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Hello, Sunshine! Shop now
and save up to 70% on this

summer’s latest trends.

1863 GETTYSBURG VILLAGE DRIVE  |  GETTYSBURG, PA 17325
717.337.9705  |  THEOUTLETSHOPPESATGETTYSBURG.COM

Present this ad to Guest Services
to receive your FREE Coupon Book
with over $250 in additional savings

Exclusive
SAVINGS

Coupons

U N D E R  A R M O U R   |   M I C H A E L  K O R S   |   T A L B O T S   |   C H I C O ’ S   |   C O A C H   |   G A P

Manny Machado
(2011,2014)

Jonathan Schoop
(2010-2011, 2015)

AWAYHOME FIREWORKS

______________
30 SEASONS
OF                       .EXCITEMENT

301.815.9939 @FrederickKeysFor Tickets  Call: . .
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Gettysburg College Conference Services 
offers a variety of event and conference 
planning amenities and services to make 
hosting your conference or event at 
Gettysburg great. 

At Gettysburg College, people meet in the present and learn from 
the past, to create the future.

Large group housing 
60+ meeting facilities 
Award willing meals and catering 
Swimming pool and fitness center  
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Farm Fresh
SATURDAYS

Gazebo at The Outlet Shoppes
at Gettysburg

JULY 1
45th Civil War Artifact and

Collectibles Show
ALL STAR EVENT COMPLEX

www.allstarpa.com

JULY 1 – 3
Battle of Gettysburg 155th Anniversary

www.nps.gov/gett/planyourvisit/
battle-anniversary.htm

JULY 4
4th of July Community
Concert & Fireworks

SCIENCE CENTER LAWN
GETTYSBURG COLLEGE

JULY 5 – 8
155th Annual Gettysburg Civil War 

Battle Reenactment
REENACTMENT SITE

JULY 6, AUG 3
Empty Bowl Ice Cream Fundraiser

LINCOLN SQUARE, GETTYSBURG

JULY
6, 7, 14, 15, 20, 21

Children of Gettysburg
GETTYSBURG COMMUNITY

THEATRE
www.gettysburgcommunitytheatre.org

JULY 7
Goat Yoga Fundraising Event

GETTYSBURG GOAT YOGA
www.gettysburggoatyoga.com

JULY
7, 8, 13, 14, 21, 22

America The Beautiful
GETTYSBURG COMMUNITY

THEATRE
www.gettysburgcommunitytheatre.org

JULY 12, 13, 14, 15
Gettysburg Bike Week

ALLSTAR EVENTS COMPLEX
www.gettysburgbikeweek.com

JULY 14, 15
63rd Annual Blueberry Festival
HOLLABAUGH BROS. INC.

www.hollabaughbros.com

JULY 20-21
Hallowed Ground Militaria &

Historic Arms Show
GETTYSBURG FIRE DEPARTMENT

JULY 21
Adams County Irish Festival

at Gettysburg
MOOSE PARK OF GETTYSBURG
www.adamscountyirishfestival.org

JULY 21, 22
Gettysburg National 19th Century

Base Ball Festival
SCHROEDER FARM

www.gettysburgbaseballfestival.com

JULY 27
Utz Summer Bash

UTZ OUTLET STORE

JULY 27 & 28
Special event Wine Cabarets

GCC 10th year reunion cabarets
GETTYSBURG COMMUNITY

THEATRE
www.gettysburgcommunitytheatre.org

JULY 31,
AUGUST 1, 2, 3, 4

South Mountain Fair
SOUTH MOUNTAIN FAIRGROUNDS

www.emmitsburg.net

AUGUST 3
Special event Wine Improv Comedy

GETTYSBURG COMMUNITY
THEATRE

www.gettysburgcommunitytheatre.org

AUGUST 4, 5
Annual Peach Festival

HOLLABAUGH BROS. INC.
www.hollabaughbros.com

AUGUST
10, 11, 12
Gettysburg Rocks
GETTYSBURG

www.gburgrocks.com

AUGUST 10-26
A Year with Frog and Toad

GETTYSBURG COMMUNITY
THEATRE

www.gettysburgcommunitytheatre.org

AUGUST
16, 17, 18, 19

Gettysburg Bluegrass Festival
GRANITE HILL CAMPING RESORT

www.gettysburgbluegrass.com

AUGUST 18
Gettysburg Brew Fest

GETTYSBURG LUTHERAN
SEMINARY

www.gettysburgbrewfest.com

AUGUST 25
York Springs 150th Anniversary

YORK SPRINGS

JULY / AUGUST 2018 EVENTS

SAY
hello

TO
SUMMER!
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familyfirsthealth.org
Located in the Peeble’s Plaza | 717-337-9400

Caring medical and dental providers
 Convenient hours
  New patients welcome

27 Chambersburg street
gettysburg, Pa 17325

888-900-5275 • 717-337-1334 • www.jamesgettyshotel.com

James Gettys
Hotel est. 1804

An elegant, award-winning all suite boutique 
hotel in historic Gettysburg, PA

Become a regular customer (at least 2x monthly),
and continue to receive 5% off for the first 3 months!

~  I n  o u r  1 9 t h Ye a r  o f  C l e a n i n g  A d a m s  C o u n t y  ~

~ Get 15% off a Spring Cleaning! ~

The Good Life CLeaninG ServiCeS
You enjoy The Good Life, while WE do the dirty work!

Call (717) 642-3711 to sChedule your free estimate!

Spend Your Summer 
Enjoying Your Time, Not 
Cleaning Your Home...

Call Nancy Pritt
to Advertise in

Companion Magazine!

717.253.9402

Small chapel with

BIG HISTORY

(Goldrush, Pink Lady & Fuji)

301-271-2737

Blueberries • Black Raspberries
Blackberries • Apples

Peaches & Plums • Pears
Apple Cider • Cabbage • Kale

Broccoli • Squash
Cut Your Own Flowers

Fresh Baked & Frozen Fruit Pies
Honey • Jams & Jellies

MARKET OPEN DAILY
9am-5pm (Mon. - Sat.)
25 minutes south of Gettysburg on 

Route 15, Thurmont MD
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Small chapel with

BIG HISTORY
STORY BY HOLLY FLETCHER

PHOTOS BY DARRYL WHEELER
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The small stone church located on the campus of Penn State 
Mont Alto is known as Emmanuel Chapel.
It was built in 1854 for the workers of the Mont Alto Iron 
Furnace and was the first Episcopal Church in Franklin County. 

Place of Worship
In the summer of 1856, Henry Codman Potter (who later 
became the 7th Episcopal Bishop of New York) served as lay-
reader in the little new parish. He oversaw Sunday School, began 
a church choir and gave lectures in the nearby farmhouses.
Writing to the parish a decade later, Potter said: “Few places 
can have more 
attraction for me 
than Mont Alto. 
I look back when 
I remember my 
summer with 
you to some of 
the brightest 
memories of my 
life.”
This little chapel 
is also believed to 
be one of the last 
worship places of 
abolitionist John 
Brown just before 
his historic raid 
on Harper’s Ferry.
When the Mont 
Alto Furnace shut 
down in 1893, 
the chapel also 
closed its doors. It 
reopened briefly 
in 1908 but only 
for one year.

Rev. 
Hughes
In Jan. 1926, 
the Rev. Alun A. 
Hughes took up joint duties as both chaplain of the Sanitorium 
in South Mountain and priest in charge of Emmanuel Chapel in 
Mont Alto.
The chapel was in poor condition, so Rev. Hughes set about 
restoring the old edifice. He began holding services in one of 
the buildings of the Forestry School (Mont Alto) and started 
collecting funds.
A new floor was laid, and a used altar was obtained. The holes in 
the walls were plastered and the walls repainted. The chapel was 
wired for the first time and electric fixtures installed. The outside 
woodwork was also painted.

A life-size bust of Bishop Potter (which had been donated to 
the chapel in 1918 by Potter’s family) was bronzed during 
restoration, and a new heater was placed in the chapel. The 
chapel was rededicated in October 1927. 

Mont Alto Campus
Penn State Mont Alto (opened as a forestry school in 1903), 
bought the chapel from the Episcopal Diocese for $1 in 1992. 
The chapel had not been used for worship in more than a decade 
and many of its items had been shipped off to the Episcopal 

Diocese in 
Harrisburg.
The campus 
undertook a 
renovation 
campaign - 
funded through 
donations - which 
resulted in new 
walls, windows, 
doors, carpeting 
and pews. Also 
added was a 
kitchenette, 
restrooms, and 
a storage area. 
Since 2000, the 
chapel has been 
used for spiritual 
services, speaking 
programs, 
art exhibits, 
and theater 
productions. It is 
also a popular site 
for weddings. 

Out of 
the Ashes
In the spring 
of 2018, the 
Questers of 

the Falling Spring Chapter were restoring a damaged cross at 
Emmanuel Chapel when they found human remains. 
Chapter president Nancy Rood and member Cynthia Myers said 
the idea of restoring the wooden cross, erected on the chapel in 
1908 (the year Bishop Potter died), seemed a fitting pursuit for 
their preservation group. 
And when the ashes of human remains were discovered under the 
cross while excavating it for restoration, the project took on even 
more meaning.
It led the members to learn not only who might have been buried 
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there, but to uncover local ties to the chapel and artifacts 
once housed there. 
After many weeks of research, they found the ashes belonged 
to T. Edgar Boy, whose mother, Eleanor, was interred next to 
him. 
The family had lived in New York and then New Jersey 
before the patriarch, Oscar Boy, died in 1925. A year later, 
T. Edgar Boy was living in the South Mountain Sanatorium 
for tuberculosis treatment. His mother was also a patient 
there briefly, which is today the South Mountain Restoration 
Center. She became a maid there to remain close to her 
ailing son. 
T. Edgar Boy died in February 1930, at age 27.
Before his death, the young man and his mother developed 
a friendship with the Rev. Hughes, who ministered to the 
tuberculosis patients and, as stated earlier, helped restore 
Emmanuel Chapel. 
The amateur historians are unsure how T. Edgar Boy came to 
be buried at the chapel or how his mother joined him there 
a decade later. But their research did lead them to discover 
historical artifacts relating to the chapel.

Bishop Potter
While visiting Harrisburg’s Episcopal Diocese of Central 
PA to do research on Rev. Hughes, they found a Holy Bible 
from Emmanuel Chapel and a photo and bust of Bishop 
Potter. “He (the bust) was in a closet on the third floor,” said 
Rood. “It was very discolored with paint flaking off, but the 
condition tells of its journey.”
She noted that later in life, Bishop Potter was instrumental 
in founding the Cathedral of St. John the Divine in New 
York City - the fifth largest church in the world - yet the 
little chapel in Mont Alto would always hold a special place 
in his heart. 
With permission, they brought these items back to Mount 
Alto. 
During dedication of the restored cross on May 25, 2018, the 
Questers presented Potter’s bust and photo to the Mont Alto 
Historical Society, exactly 100 years to the day it was originally 
donated. The Bible will remain in the campus library.  
Rood said they decided not to disturb the remains of Boy 
and his mother. After the cross was repaired by J. Michael 
Logan of Waynesboro, they interred the cremains in a sealed 
capsule and included documentation for future generations 
that might find the ashes, as they did. 
Some of the group’s original questions still have no answers, 
such as the relationship between Boy and Emmanuel Chapel, 
yet some clues set them on the right track. “This story has 
many threads,” said Rood. “And there is more to learn.”
Myers said it was an honor and a joy to find some of the 
missing pieces. “To learn more about the chapel’s history and 
to have some of its items come back has been wonderful and 
good for the community.”
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STORY AND PHOTOS BY MARY GRACE KELLER

around Adams offers breathtaking views

iking
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Sunlight streams
through the gaps 
of leaves overhead, 
producing a 
speckled pattern on 
the trail below.

The noise of speeding cars fades away, replaced 
by a chorus of birds. The crunch of gravel gives 
way to the soft, rhythmic beat of boots hitting 
dirt. 
As the curtain of green falls before me, I brace 
myself for the steep climb. Although I'm no 
longer in Gettysburg, an upward battle is about 
to begin. 
It's no secret Gettysburg has much to offer in 
the way of history, but I've found tourists are 
missing out on some real gems just outside 
of town. When friends and family come to visit 
me, I implore them to travel beyond the battle 
lines and take a walk in the woods. 
Strawberry Hill Nature Preserve, Pine Grove 
Furnace State Park, and Caledonia State 
Park are just three hiking spots I've explored 
outside the hustle and bustle of town. Whether 
you're looking for a light hike with the kids or 
seeking a calf-screaming challenge, I've got the 
trails for you. 
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Nature Preserve
Eleven miles from Gettysburg in the foothills of 
the Blue Ridge Mountains you’ll find Strawberry 
Hill Nature Preserve in Fairfield. Among its 600-
some acres you’ll discover all sorts of critters as you 
traverse 10 miles of trails. Out of all the hikes I 
took for this story, Strawberry Hill produced the 

most wildlife sightings. I saw frogs, butterflies, 
birds, turtles, and even a water snake. 
If you don’t spot any critters on your hike, you can 
visit the Nature Center to look at live snakes and 
turtles, and a few animals in the stuffed variety. I 
recommend taking a short walk down part of the 

strawberry
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Middle Creek Trail, just off the parking lot, to visit Strix 
the barred owl in his private aviary. 
After you say hello to Strix, grab a map from the info 
booth next to the pink cabin to decide which trail is best 
for you. In the 10 or so times I’ve been to Strawberry 
Hill, there was one occasion when there weren’t any maps 
left. They restock them regularly, but if you’re going on 
a nice summer day it might be wise to print one out 
from strawberryhill.org/trails, just in case. Many of the 
trails intersect so it’s wise to have a map with you so you 
don’t end up taking a longer hike than you intended. 
My parents and I hiked the one-mile Nature Trail and 
took a detour to the Quarry Trail, which is a short and 
steep trail that leads to a natural quarry. The Nature Trail is 
perfect for families with young children. The trail is mostly 
flat with one moderate uphill.  
Fun facts about Strawberry Hill are posted on trees along 
the Nature Trail. As long as you follow these pink cabin-
shaped signs and the white blazes, you’ll stay on track. The 
trail starts and ends by a real pink cabin, which was built in 
1798. Next to the cabin is a pond that’s home to a variety 
of creatures. 
Strawberry Hill is far away from busy roads so you won’t 
have to worry about the sound of cars interrupting your 
jaunt in the woods. That being said, cell service can be a bit 
spotty the further you get from the parking lot. 
Strawberry Hill is a great place for a day hike, so bring a 
picnic basket and the kids and make an afternoon of it. 
The Nature Trail provides plenty of shade tree cover. The 
first half of the trail runs along Swamp Creek, so you’ll 
be accompanied by the sound of rushing water. Bridges 
guide you over parts of the creek, which also make for 
great photo opportunities. A few benches are scattered 

throughout the trail for the weary. 
While the terrain isn’t so rough that it requires hiking 
boots, you might want them anyway because parts of the 
trail are pretty muddy when it’s rained recently. 
The first trail intersection you’ll come to is where Swamp 
Creek Trail meets the Nature Trail at a wooden bridge. If 
you want to continue on the Nature Trail, cross the bridge. 
If you want to add 2.25 miles to your hike, veer right and 
follow the pink blazes of the Swamp Creek Trail. 
A short while after crossing the bridge you’ll come to an 
intersection where the end of the Swamp Creek Trail and 
beginning of the Quarry Trail converge on the Nature Trail. 
It sounds confusing, but I promise it’s well-marked. To visit 
the quarry, follow the red blazes. 
When the Quarry Trail intersects with a gravel road, you’ll 
want to look to your right for another information booth 
and a vehicle-blocking gate. Go through the gate and you’ll 
find yourself in the quarry. 
Walking through the quarry feels like you’ve been dumped 
into a bowl carved from rock. The grass is tall and bugs are 
plentiful, probably due to a small pond nearby. It looks 
like a place where a spaceship would land or where 
some Wiccan ritual would occur. It’s not full of large 
climbing rocks, but fragile pieces of shale that have flaked 
off behemoth slabs. 
When you’re done exploring, head back to the gravel 
road and keep an eye out for a small wooden sign on the 
left that will point you back to the “main trail,” AKA the 
Nature Trail. I missed it on my most recent hike and had to 
backtrack, though if you continue down the gravel road it’d 
eventually dump you out to Mount Hope Road. 
Once you’re back on the Nature Trail, it won’t be long 
before you find yourself back at the pink cabin.
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Grove Furnace
If you’re looking for a hike with a view, you have to try 
the Pole Steeple Trail at Pine Grove Furnace in Gardners, 
20 miles from Gettysburg. 
The outlook at the end of this 0.75 mile trail is absolutely 
breathtaking, and I mean that literally. By the time you 
reach the summit you will be huffing and puffing, your 

calves will burn, and your back will be clammy with 
sweat. 
Do not be deceived by the short distance. Take water with 
you. I’m a fairly experienced hiker and I had to take sever-
al breaks to catch my breath and hydrate. Roots and rocks 
cover the trail, making it a treacherous place for clumsy 
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hikers, but also a picturesque path that looks 
like something out of “Lord of the Rings.” 
After 40 minutes of climbing, my friend and 
I saw the woods open up to a rocky outcrop-
ping bathed in harsh sunlight. We scrambled 
over the boulders like the lizard I saw scurrying 
away. I lifted my gaze to the horizon and took 
in the sight before us. 
It looked like a dozen hues of blue and green 
paint had been dumped into a basin and 
swirled around to form the valley before us. 
To the west, the ridge of South Mountain 
seemed vast and endless. To the east, Laurel 
Lake looked like an island of blue in a sea of 
trees, nestled 500 feet below us. Birds circled 
overhead, no doubt eyeing some prey beneath 
them. 
Every photo I took seemed wholly inadequate. 
The Pole Steeple outlook is a view you have 
to drink in with your own eyes. 
If you’re hiking with a friend, have them climb 
over to the easterly rock face and take a photo 
of them while you stand on the western side. It 
makes for an epic picture. 
If you manage to get children up the steep 
trail, hold tight to their hands because the 
rocky outcropping has nothing to stand 
between them and a sharp drop to the forest 
floor. 
On the way back down, my friend and I nearly 
missed a small sign for an alternate, less steep 
trail, which was much easier on the knees.  
If you’re visiting Pine Grove Furnace and don’t 
feel like making the trek up to Pole Steeple, 
there are three miles of much easier trails for 
you to enjoy. You can also swim, boat, or fish 
at Laurel Lake. Unlike Strawberry Hill, there 
are overnight camping options. 
I’d be remiss if I didn’t mention the Appala-
chian Trail, which runs through the heart of 
the park. The 2,186-mile trail goes from Maine 
to Georgia, and its halfway point is a few miles 
south of the park. If you spot any thru-hikers 
(people hiking the entire trail), know that 
they’ve reached an important milestone in their 
journey. Some hikers celebrate the half-way 
point by eating a half gallon of ice cream in 
one sitting, which some attempt at the Pine 
Grove General Store. 
You can learn more about the famous trail at 
the Appalachian Trail Museum in the Old Mill 
Building at 1120 Pine Grove Road, between 
the park office and general store.
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State Park
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Also in the Michaux State Forest 
is Caledonia State Park, just 13 
miles from Gettysburg. 
Caledonia boasts a pool, golf 
course, Totem Pole Playhouse, 
and a rental lodge. While it is 
situated by the busy Route 30, 
if you hike a few miles into 
the woods, the sounds of cars 
will fade and you’ll soon forget 
how close you actually are to 
civilization. 
Among the 10 miles of trails, I 
chose to solo hike the “longest 
and most rugged trail in the 
park,” according to the map. The 
Charcoal Hearth Trail spans 2.7 
miles, starting at the waterfall on 
the Thaddeus Stevens Historic 
Trail. 
The beginning of Charcoal 
Hearth is the most difficult. 
With the Conococheague Creek 
on your left, you’ll start up a 
narrow gravel trail which will 
quickly fade away to dirt and 
leaves. The first 10 to 15 minutes 
on the trail are reminiscent of 
Pole Steeple. The ground spikes 
upward right away. There 
is no gradual slope to build 
momentum. You just have to go 
for it. 
Five minutes into the trail 
you’ll see a sign warning that the 
area is open to hunting, advising 
hikers to wear fluorescent 
orange. After debating the 
chances of an accidental 
shooting, I decided to err on the 
side of caution and trudged back 
down the hill to my car, where I 
retrieved a giant fluorescent vest. 
I put my backpack on my 
shoulders, threw the vest around 
it, and proceeded up the trail like 
a bright yellow ninja turtle. 
Staring at the rocky ground 
trying not to trip, I almost didn’t 
see a little silkworm hanging by 
a thread in front of my face. It 
danced around in the air, pulling 
itself up by an invisible string. In 
the five minutes I spent trying to 

take its picture, the little critter 
had surged two feet upward. 
I watched its airborne ballet a 
bit longer, then bid my friend 
farewell. 
I thought the yellow-blazed 
trail was well-marked 
until I got to a point on a 
downhill section where the 
trail seemed to branch into two 
directions, with no blazes in 
sight. The “trail” to the right 
wasn’t really a trail, so I veered to 
the left and spotted the familiar 
yellow stripe on a tree a few feet 
down the path. 
You’ll pass four places where 
charcoal hearths once stood. 
They are marked with signs, but 
nothing else. You can learn about 
the steps in charcoaling and the 
history of Thaddeus Stevens by 
picking up a guide in the park 
office. 
As you descend from the 
mountaintop and pass the hearth 
sites, you’ll start to hear the 
sounds of cars again as the trail 
comes out parallel to Route 233. 
With the pond in sight across the 
road, I noticed the yellow blazes 
went in two directions. After 
examining the map, I decided I 
should take the path away from 
the lake, which ended up being 
the right choice. I think the 
other path would have taken me 
to the Midland Trail. 
The Charcoal Hearth Trail 
turned into the Thaddeus 
Stevens Historic Trail and I 
found the Conococheague Creek 
on my right as I finished the 
trek. Before I knew it, I was back 
at the falls. 
One of the benefits 
of choosing the most rugged trail 
in the park is you’ll encounter 
less foot traffic. I only ran into 
one other hiker. 
After experiencing the hustle and 
bustle of downtown Gettysburg, 
sometimes you need a walk in 
the woods to find a little serenity.
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Dancing the Skies
in Southern Adams County

From his back yard near the Fairfield airport, young Ross Clements gazed skyward in awe as the frisky Piper tow planes 
climbed overhead pulling aloft sleek sailplanes by ropes barely visible from the ground.  
By the time he was 12, Ross joined the Mid-Atlantic Soaring Association (M-ASA) and began learning to fly gliders.  Clements 
soloed two days after his 14th birthday, the minimum age allowed by the Federal Aviation Administration (FAA).  The ultimate 

destination in his personal flight plan is the left seat of an airliner or other professional piloting career. 
Continuing to mentor Clements as he prepares to earn his glider license is veteran M-ASA flight instructor and the 
association’s safety officer, Paul Rehm.  Of his student, Rehm says, “I have never seen anyone with so much desire for 

aviation as Ross.”  
Since its founding in 1952, a core commitment of the glider club’s membership has been offering affordable 
training for aspiring young aviators like Clements.  Over the years, many of the members have made generous 
personal contributions that subsidize youth membership rates.
But only six of M-ASA’s current 27 student pilots are youth members.  Among the elder neophytes in sailplane 

flying, half a century after my first solo in a Piper Cub, I’m learning to fly all over again.  
With over 1,700 hours in my logbook, holding a commercial pilot’s license and flight instructor’s rating in single engine 

aircraft, I imagined flying gliders would come easy.  I soon learned soaring poses some unique challenges and unexpected 
rewards.
Unlike in “power planes” where a poorly planned landing can be salvaged by a second attempt, glider pilots must get it 
right the first time.  Those who fly the long-winged sailplanes cross-country must always reckon with the possibility of a 
“land out” in a field short of destination when lifting forces suddenly erode. 

STORY BY
MICHAEL

COOPER-WHITE
PHOTOS BY

DARRYL WHEELER
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Slipping Earth’s Surly Bonds 
The brand new Schleicher ASK-21 fiberglass glider imported from 
Germany sits at the takeoff end of runway one-five.  Our meticulous 
pre-flight inspection has determined the 800-pound craft airworthy.  
Weather and wind conditions have been checked and rechecked.  I 
have reviewed plans for emergencies on takeoff, the most likely being 
a rope-break at low altitude.  
Completing the pre-takeoff checklist, I give a thumbs-up to the 
operations director responsible for safe ground and airport area 
activity.  The right wing, which has been resting on the runway 
edge, is lifted level.  I waggle the sailplane’s rudder and the tow pilot 
reciprocates to signal mutual readiness, after which the takeoff roll 
begins.
The glider lifts off the runway well before the heavier tow plane 
reaches its flying speed.  I must keep it low, flying just a foot or two 
above the runway, lest we pull up the tow plane’s tail and send it 
hurtling into the pavement.  We climb steadily, clearing the trees.  I 
call out, “two hundred feet,” passing that critical altitude at which 
we can turn back and land on the runway if necessary.  
Advancing skyward, pulled by a 200-foot rope in tight formation 
behind and slightly below the tow plane, close attention is required to 
stay in proper position.  Reaching the desired altitude, I scan the sky 
in all directions, pull the release knob, and after verifying the rope has 
detached, make a brisk right turn to break formation with the tow 
plane.  
Absent a roaring engine, it’s amazingly quiet.  My instructor and I 
talk in normal conversation levels.  He puts me through my paces.  
Some steep turns in both directions, making sure the “yaw string” 
outside the canopy stays in position and signals good rudder-aileron 
coordination.  Since this is a local flight, I’m keeping an eye on our 
altitude and position relative to the airport.  
Now it’s time to go in search of some lift.  Maybe over the ski hill 
given today’s conditions?  Or the gravel quarry that often generates 
some good thermals? Upward spiraling birds beneath a cloud offer 
clues on where a thermal may be located.  Go for it!  
While constantly focused on safe piloting, I allow myself a moment 
to relish the sheer joy of soaring.  We are flying silently like the birds!  
The view is incredible - a privilege available to only a tiny percentage 
of the planet’s billions of inhabitants.
Soon it’s time to head homeward.  Start a gentle glide back toward 
the field, reviewing the pre-landing checklist.  Enter the landing 
pattern at 1,000 feet and continue gradual descent, using the speed 
brakes or spoilers as necessary.  “That looks about right,” is our 
watchword in gauging altitude and turning toward the runway.  
Maintain proper airspeed and descent profile, adjusted for wind 
conditions.   A few feet above the runway, raise the nose to 
the proper landing position.  Let it settle until we touch down 
(hopefully softly).  Keep the wings level as we roll out until they 
lose lift and one gently touches down as we stop.  
Before returning to routine earthbound realities, pause to join John 
Gillespie Magee, Jr. in the reverie he expressed poetically in High 
Flight: “Oh! I have slipped the surly bonds of earth and danced the 
skies on laughter-silvered wings.” 



21

M-ASA: A Mecca for Fledgling and
Seasoned Pilots 
The club’s outstanding instructors, tow pilots and other personnel 
are all volunteers. Several with full-time weekday jobs spend entire 
weekends at the airport, overnighting in campers parked adjacent to 
the main hangar.  
Veteran instructor Dave Weaver, who has flown and taught in many 
locales, including as a supervising glider instructor at Colorado’s 
Air Force Academy, states that the Fairfield operation “is widely 
recognized as the premier soaring site east of the Mississippi.”  
The club’s current membership includes several members who 
learned soaring in their countries of origin and then migrated 
to the U.S.  After soloing in gliders as a young man in his native 
India, M-ASA treasurer Nirmal Mathrani returned to the sport in 
retirement and flies often in the glider he co-owns.  
Another M-ASA member who put off her dream of flying for 
decades is Michelle Hill.  After retiring from the U.S. Postal Service, 
she took up gliding and made her first solo flight last summer.  
Hill acknowledges the discipline required in training, declaring, 
“Sometimes it’s fun and sometimes it’s not.  But I always enjoy the 
challenge.” 
While as trainees we stay close to the airport, experienced pilots 
venture on cross-country flights that cover hundreds of miles on 
good soaring days. With favorable lift conditions, seasoned veterans 
routinely climb to altitudes above 10,000 feet where use of oxygen 
systems are used to avoid the effects of thin air.

M-ASA’s Members Serve the Public 
On Memorial Day weekend, Holly and Gene Huff of 
Hanover showed up at the airport southeast of Fairfield to 
cash in their Christmas presents - certificates for sailplane 
rides over the rolling hills along the Mason-Dixon line.  
Expressing her delight after a half-hour flight with Weaver, 
Ms. Huff said while she found it “a little scary” after the 
glider detached from the tow plane, “it was a wonderful 
experience.  Now I know how the birds feel!”
Though privately owned by the club, which assumes all 
costs for operations and maintenance of the 120-acre 
facility, the airport known by FAA designation as W73 
(“Whiskey seventy-three”) is available to any visiting 
aircraft able to land and take off on the 2,700-foot paved 
runway.  
M-ASA recently welcomed groups ranging from local 
Boy Scout troops to military and security forces stationed 
at the nearby “underground Pentagon” or Site R.  Close 
cooperation with a half-dozen governmental agencies, 
including the U.S. Secret Service, is required given 
M-ASA’s proximity to the Camp David presidential retreat.  
Mid-Atlantic members are also committed to being 
good neighbors to local property owners and Fairfield 
area residents.  Along with safety considerations, noise 
abatement efforts guide tow pilots’ departure patterns to 
minimize impact upon area residents.

Embracing a Higher Calling
If you listen carefully in unguarded moments, you can hear the reasons many members drive hours to the little airport in the shadow of 
Ski Liberty, spend countless weekends away from their families, and volunteer hundreds of hours annually sustaining a complex operation 
with no paid staff.
Like Clements, my primary instructor, Glenn Collins, began his piloting career as a teenager flying gliders.  Collins served our country as 
an Air Force pilot whose military career included combat duty in the Desert Storm operation.  
With a faraway look in his eyes and a wistful tinge in his voice, Collins looks back over a lifetime in aviation. “I grew up flying in a club 
environment.  I was given access [by the military] to fly incredible aircraft.  This is my way of giving back, especially to our younger 
members.”     
M-ASA 20-year member and current president, Mike Higgins of Winchester, West Virginia, recently offered his assessment of the 
90-member organization’s status. “We have an outstanding team of people; the members are doing a great job,” he concluded.
As for the essence of soaring, Higgins waxed eloquent about the tranquility and environmental friendliness of flight powered only by 
the forces of nature.  While local flights are enjoyable, he finds long cross-country excursions most rewarding. “Flying hundreds of miles 
through the mountains over a period of many hours without an engine - there’s just nothing like it!”   
To schedule a glider ride or explore M-ASA membership, visit https://midatlanticsoaring.org; call 717/642-9907; or visit the airport on 
weekends at 154 Pecher Road, Fairfield, PA 17320.
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Adult
Cherry Coke

cocktails  V  summer

PLEASE DRINK RESPONSIBLY

Pimm’s
Cup

Ingredients

Ingredients

NANCY PRITT
Advertising Sales Manager

DAVID KELLY
Advertising Representative

This quintessential British summertime drink
is filled with fresh fruit and is a favorite of Nancy

Pritt, advertising sales manager. 
It’s a staple in New Orleans too, so don’t forget

to order one the next time you’re there!

2 oz� Pimm’s Cub
(a gin-based liquor)
3 oz� Cold Ginger Ale
2 Cucumber Slices or Wedges
1 Strawberry Hulled & Cut
in Quarters
Half an Orange Slice
6 Mint Leaves

2 Tablespoons Cherry Juice
3 oz� Bourbon Whiskey
16 oz� Coca-Cola
2 Fresh Cherries to Garnish

Add All Ingredients to Glass,
Fill With Ice, Stir & Enjoy!

Add All Ingredients to Glass,
Fill With Ice, Stir & Enjoy!
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Mixed Berry 
Sangria

Peach
Mojitos

PLEASE DRINK RESPONSIBLY

cocktails  V  summer

Ingredients Ingredients

TANYA PARSONS
Advertising Representative

BROOKE ASPER
Advertising Representative

In a Large Pitcher, Whisk together rose wine,
strawberries, raspberries, blackberries, blue-
berries and sugar� Let chill in refrigerator for 

at least 1 hour�
Server over ice with lemon-lime soda�

Enjoy!

Make your simple syrup� In the bottom of a 
pitcher, add the peach slices and mint leaves� 
Pour half of the simple syrup in� Muddle the 

peaches and mint together and then add the 
remaining simple syrup� Add the ice, rum and 
lemon soda water� Stir everything together, 

pour into glass and garnish with peach slices� 
Enjoy!

1 (750 ml) Bottle Rose Wine
1 Cup Strawberries, Thinly Sliced
1/2 Cup Raspberries
1/2 Cup Blackberries
1/2 Cup Blueberries
1/4 Cup Sugar
12 oz� Lemon-Lime Soda

1 Cup Sugar (mixed with 3/4 cup 
hot water to form simple syrup)
3 Peaches, Pitted and Sliced
1 Bunch Mint Leaves
6-8 oz� White Rum
3 Cans Lemon LaCroix 
Sparkling Water
About 24 ice cubes
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Authentic German
Glass Ornaments • Erzgebirge Folk Art 

Smokers • Füchtner Nutcrackers 
Schwibbögens • Wooden Miniatures 

Music Boxes • Nativities
Papier Mâché Figures & Candy Containers

We put your interests fi rst and foremost by off ering transparent, honest, local advice and 
investment management services. We are professional investment advisors.

Ryan Fox, MBA, Financial Advisor/Partner

Locally owned, local decisions, independent, and fee-only. Our goal is to be partners in your fi nancial 
journey. We coordinate your fi nancial planning needs using a variety of methods.

HUSTON-FOX FINANCIAL ADVISORY SERVICES, LLC
113 Carlisle St., Gettysburg, PA 17325

Ryan@HustonFox.com | www.HustonFox.com | 717-398-2040

Contact me for a complimentary, no-pressure introductory meeting to 
analyze your existing portfolio needs, your goals, and, most importantly, 
your questions. We accept no commissions.

30 York Street | Gettysburg, PA | 717-334-4250
www.ArtWorksPA.com

Also Featuring
Local Artists

Featuring…
McCalls Candles • Clay Path Pottery

Donna Sharp (handbags & quilts)
Duke Cannon • Nora Fleming dishes

Trimdin Reversible Jackets …
and so much more

DO YOU
WANT THE

CONVENIENCE
OF

HOME
DELIVERY?
Companion Magazine, now in 

its 11th year, is complimentary 
and available at more than 

100 area advertisers, retailers 
and merchants. But have you 
considered the convenience 

of having the magazine 
delivered right to your door? 
Our subscription rate is $27 

for one year and $42 for 
two years, which is the best 

bargain. Use this order form to 
subscribe today or online

gettysburgcompanion.com.
Don’t miss a single issue!

NAME: _________________________________

ADDRESS: _____________________________

_______________________________________

CITY: __________________________________

STATE:_________  ZIP: ___________________

PHONE: ________________________________

Mail Your Check or Money Order to:
COMPANION MAGAZINE

P.O. Box 3669
Gettysburg, PA 17325
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STORY BY JOSH MARTIN
PHOTOS SUBMITTED BY
WILLIAMS GROVE SPEEDWAY

History buffs and tourists 
alike flock to Gettysburg 
each year to view the 
hallowed ground of the 
battlefields surrounding the 
Civil War town. 
People from all corners 
of the country make the 
Gettysburg area an annual 
destination for another 
reason as well: its 
hallowed dirt.
Dirt track racing in south-
central Pennsylvania ranks 
among the best in the 
country thanks to historic 
tracks such as Williams 
Grove Speedway in 
Mechanicsburg and Lincoln 
Speedway in Abbottstown. 
The nearby circuits have 
played host to some of the 
most famous names in auto 
racing over the years, luring 
the likes of Mario Andretti, 
A.J. Foyt, Richard Petty 
and Tony Stewart to their 
respective clay ovals. 
Fans pack the grandstands 
at local tracks such at 
Lincoln, Williams Grove 
and Trail-Way Speedway 
in Hanover to cheer on 
today’s champions and the 
next generation of young 
guns. The 410 sprint cars 
that rumble at Lincoln 
and the Grove are the 
show-stoppers. The winged 
machines scream down 
straightaways at more than 
100 mph and broad-slide 
their way through banked 
corners, with their drivers 
making like swashbucklers 
as they slice through traffic.
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Williams Grove Speedway opened in 1939 and has run a continuous schedule with 
the exception being a period from 1942-1945 when racing was halted because of 
World War II. The Grove expanded its fields and events over the years to host a 
who’s-who of drivers. Sixteen different Indianapolis 500 winners have competed at 
the famous banked half-mile in Mechanicsburg. 
Lincoln Speedway is celebrating its 60th year of auto racing. The 3/8th-mile high-
banked circuit is nestled between New Oxford and Hanover, and like the Grove, 
plays host to some of the top sprint car drivers in the country. Lincoln’s impeccable 
racing surface and generous payouts are attractions to top-shelf teams.
Trail-Way Speedway, a 1/3-mile semi-banked clay oval, has been in operation for 
46 years. Located between Hanover and Gettysburg, the family-owned track rests 
on a 250-acre working farm and regularly features eight classes during the season.

The weekly competition at Pennsylvania dirt tracks is unparalleled, and the 
prospect of a good tussle on a Friday or Saturday night is enough to attract the best 
of the best. The World of Outlaws, the most elite sprint car touring series in the 
country, makes annual swings through the Gettysburg area to compete at Lincoln 
and the Grove, taking on the ‘Pennsylvania Posse’.
“Pennsylvania is one of the few areas in the country that runs 410 sprints on a 
weekly basis,” said Alan Kreitzer, co-owner and promoter of Lincoln Speedway. 
“The top drivers come here because there’s a lot of racing in a small area. The 
World of Outlaws travel all over the country, as much as 60,000 miles per year. 
Here in central PA we race 100 times per year, and from Gettysburg you can travel 
to the tracks and then get to sleep in your own bed every night. Plus, our payoffs 
are among the highest in the country and this is an expensive sport.”

Ask most fans when they attended their first race and often the answer was during 
their childhood with family members. Such was the case for area resident Scott 
Meckley, who has been going to the races for more than 40 years.
 “I grew up within earshot of Trail-Way Speedway, you could see the lights from 
my house,” said Meckley, 48. “I was 6 or 7 when my aunt took me to the races, 
it was a family thing. As I got a little older it became every Friday night, where I 
would go the track and see my friends. From there I developed a love of racing.”
Meckley attends nearly two dozen races each year and enjoys adding new tracks to 
his personal list. He has watched sprint car races in 10 different states, including 
New Jersey, Ohio and Texas, with a trip to New York planned in June to catch the 
All-Star sprint car series.
“I try to add a new track each year,” said Meckley, who has great respect for the 
area ovals.
On Lincoln: “My favorite track is Lincoln because it’s the perfect size, it forces 
you to have a combination of equipment and talent. You have to pass people and 
navigate traffic, it’s not just one groove where you follow the leader. The track prep 
is phenomenal, the facilities are great, and they do upgrades every year.”
On Williams Grove: “The Grove has history on its side because the greatest racers 
in the United States have raced there. If you ask fans from across the country to 
make a Mount Rushmore of dirt track racing, Williams Grove would be in that 
group with Eldora and Knoxville, and it’s right in our backyard.”
On Trail-Way: “It’s much smaller, more of a grassroots-type of track. Local guys 
can throw a car together and take it to the track and race. All dirt tracks have 
special meaning, but for me Trail-Way is nostalgic.”
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Some of the racing families from the Gettysburg area are 
legendary. Steve and Stevie Smith of New Oxford combined 
for more than 500 sprint car feature victories in their 
illustrious careers. Steve Sr., known forever as the ‘Black 
Bandit’ made Lincoln his personal stomping grounds with 
more than 100 feature wins at the Pigeon Hills oval.
Stevie, who retired in 2017, claimed the checkered flag 70 
times in World of Outlaws events.
Bobby Allen settled in Hanover during the mid-1960s and 
forged a hall of fame career that included 276 sprint car 
feature victories, 30 of those against the Outlaws. Following 
his retirement as a driver, ‘Scruffy’ formed a two-car 
Outlaws team, with rides currently piloted by his son, Jacob 
Allen, and grandson, Logan Schuchart.
When it comes to feature wins, Fred Rahmer takes a 
backseat to no one. ‘Fast Freddie’ bested the field 420 times 
during a career that spanned from 1986-2013. Rahmer was 
an 11-time track champion at Lincoln while grabbing nine 
titles and 90 feature wins at Williams Grove, wowing area 
fans with a fearless but precise driving style.
Rahmer’s sons, Brandon and Freddie, are both sprint car 
drivers that compete regularly at local tracks.
The Dietrichs, an area facing family that includes father 
Dan and sons, Danny and Billy, have all logged 410 wins 
at Lincoln and 358 sprint car victories at Trail-Way during 
their respective careers. Danny has 39 victories at Lincoln 
alone and is considered one of Pennsylvania’s most talented 
drivers. 
“When you think about sprint car racing in south-central 
Pennsylvania, it’s not hard to go back and think of the great 
history we’ve had,” said Kreitzer. “A lot of these racers are 
second- and third-generation. That history continues to 
grow because PA is still a hotbed for sprint car racing. There 
is such a great heritage.”

Dirt track fans are often afforded the opportunity to interact 
with their favorite drivers, be it to get an autograph or offer 
congratulations following a big win. Those brief moments 
can be ever-lasting.
“My hero growing up was Jimmy Skinner, a late model 
driver at Trail-Way who drove the No. 45,” said Meckley. 
“My bicycle had a No. 45 plate on it, I doodled ‘45’ on my 
notebooks in school when I was a kid and I’d buy pictures 
of him at the track’s souvenir stand and have him autograph 
them; that meant a lot to me. 
“When you’re a little kid and your hero signs an autograph 
and says something to you, you felt like a king.”

Kreitzer has seen perhaps more Hall of Fame drivers in his 
time than anyone but says that nothing matches the feeling 
of watching an up-and-comer find his way to Victory Lane.
“It’s always fun when you get a first-time winner,” he said. 
“It’s such a tough sport and auto racing is not something 
you can practice. In racing you have a finite time period 
when you can do this. When you see a young guy that comes 
into the sport and works hard and is successful, it’s really a 
thrill. The fans really appreciate those efforts.”

The three local tracks hold races from early March until 
early October, with Williams Grove and Trail-Way running 
on Friday nights and Lincoln holding events on Saturdays. 
The Grove and Lincoln host World of Outlaw shows during 
their respective seasons, and both tracks are included in the 
annual Pennsylvania Speed Week. Lincoln and the Grove 
will host two Speed Week races each, with a combined 
$29,000 going to the race winners in those events.
In addition to 410 sprints, Lincoln and the Grove offer 
various classes of racing throughout the season. Trail-Way 
holds 358 sprint car races, as well as other divisions. 
General admission prices for adults are $13-15 at Trail-Way, 
$15 at Lincoln and $15-20 at the Grove for regular shows. 
There are reduced prices for young adults, free admission for 
children and free parking at all three tracks. While there are 
ample concessions at the three venues, fans are permitted to 
bring their own food and drink into the track.
 “Auto racing offers great value for families to spend an 
evening and be entertained,” said Kreitzer. “The
action is fast-paced and exciting. Of the major
tracks that run the 410 sprint cars across the country, 
Pennsylvania is still the leader.”



Faster Recovery Means 
Getting Back to Life

UPMC Pinnacle Hanover now offers robotic 
surgery, which provides a better view and access 
to the surgical site, pinpoint targeting, and ultra-
steady movements. In most cases, only a minor 
incision is needed, resulting in less blood loss, and 
reduced risk for infection, allowing you to get back 
to doing what you enjoy most.

For more information, visit
UPMCPinnacle.com/HanoverRobotics.


