
Travels With Charles – A Short but Colourful Jaunt to The Finger Lakes 
 
It’s been a long time since we’ve blogged. We did take a trip to Nova Scotia during July 
and August, but it was mostly a journey of recovery, after producing Dancer for the 
Toronto Fringe. We saw some beautiful things and met up with old friends, but just 
didn’t have the energy to blog about it. 
 
However, last Monday, we proved that we’re still not only intrepid but impulsive! 
Without any planning, we packed up Charles and drove to the Finger Lakes. 
 
It turned out to be a perfect week to drive, with beautiful weather and lots of colours 
left on the trees. 

 
 

 
 

When we got to the border, 
it seemed we weren’t the 
only intrepid ones on the 
road. 
 

But after about a 45-minute 
wait, we were across the 
border and on to more 
colourful vistas. 
 



 
 

 
 

 

By 6:00 Charles was 
comfortably nestled at 
Sned-Acres Family 
Campground, on 
Seneca Lake.  
 

I asked the owners 
why it was called 
Sned-Acres and they 
merrily replied that 
Snedacre is their 
name so, of course it 
made perfect sense. 
 
They also gave us a 
delicious little “Amish 
Friendship Loaf” 
which we enjoyed for 
the next two 
mornings. 
 

We also enjoyed the 
peaceful surroundings 
near the pond, home 
to hundreds of birds 
who, although mostly 
unseen, could be 
heard squawking and 
peeping throughout 
the daylight hours. 
 



In our limited research, we discovered that along with dozens of wineries, the Finger 
Lakes area was home to over 50 waterfalls!  
 
The next day we set out to see how many we could find. Not far down the road, we 
arrived at Taughannock Falls State Park. (My favourite pointer, Jim, helps guide you to 
the sign.) 
 

 
 
We had to go into the gift store to find out how it’s pronounced. We got the answer in 
an upstate New York accent: “TaGAnuck”, although I’m guessing neither the 
Algonquins nor the Iroquois, who named it, pronounced it that way. 
 

 
 

Waiting for us in the parking 
lot was a family friend of 
Charles’. 
 
On our way out of the parking 
lot, we were approached by a 
couple who were so excited 
because they’re hoping to buy 
a Unity like ours in the coming 
week. Charles has quite a fan 
club. 
 
 



But back to the purpose of the trip: Taughannock Falls! No matter how you pronounce 
it, this is a very impressive sight. 
 

 
 
We took a nice walk (you could almost call it a hike!) around the gorge, which was 
invigorating and beautiful. 
 

 



 
 

 



Jim seized the opportunity to take some video, which will be coming soon to a screen 
near you. (Consider yourself warned!) 
 

 
 
We took a different trail back, which was filled with more spectacular colours. 
 

 



 
 
 

 
 
  



Then we drove to our next waterfall, past more brilliant colours. These burning bushes 
were everywhere. Thinking of getting one for our back yard. They’re so amazing.  
 

 
 

 

Next stop, Buttermilk Falls. 
Which Jim helpfully points 
out behind us. 
 



This is what it looks like without obstructions. 
 

 
 
Took another short “hike” up beside the falls. 
 

 



 
 

 
 



 
 
We headed down and turned Charles toward Sned-Acres, passing through towns with 
impressive names like Ulysses and Romulus and Ovid (to which some smart-ass added 
a “C”). 
 

 
 
  



We made a stop at a beautiful park by Cayuga Lake. It really is a lovely area to visit. By 
the end of the first day, we already knew we wouldn’t be staying long enough. 
 

 
 

 
 
  



There were lots of farms. 
 

 
 
  
And so many wineries! And to everyone’s amazement, we didn’t stop at any of them. 
Another reason to return. 
 

 
 



During our travels on the first day, we heard that THE place for waterfalls was Watkins 
Glen. So that’s where we went the next day. It’s at the base of the lake west of us, Seneca 
Lake. 
 
The drive to and through Watkins Glen was full of charming sights. 
 

 
 

 



 
 

 
 

 
 

In the Visitors Centre, 
we met and had a nice 
chat with this man who 
has been working on 
this mural since August. 
It depicts a famous race 
at the Watkins Glen 
racetrack. 
 
 



But then we arrived at the big show at Watkins Glen: Its State Park. See if you can find 
the sign. 
 

 
 
Thanks to Jim’s incredible navigational sense, we found the way to the gorge – which 
boasts 19 waterfalls! (We tried to count, but lost track.) 
 

 
 



The trail is beautifully laid out. The walk is 1.5 miles (2.4 km) each way, and there are 
apparently 832 steps, but because of the way they’re spaced out, it’s actually a very easy 
walk. And spectacular! 
 

 



 

 



At several points, the path goes behind the waterfalls, which was pretty cool – literally! 
 

 
 
I confess to getting a severe case of snap-itis and took way more photos than I needed. 
And editing them has proved to be a problem. So, if you’re bored, you have my 
permission to skim through these. 



 



 
 

 
 
 



 



 



 



 

 



 
 

 

When we got to the 
end of the gorge trail, 
we took the upper trail 
back. Although we 
couldn’t see much of 
the falls below, we still 
found lots to look at. 
Including these 
amazing vines that 
had wrapped 
themselves around all 
the surrounding trees, 
like rope. 
 

As we walked back to 
our starting point, we 
realized how high up 
we had climbed. 
 
It was well worth the 
trip to Watkins Glen, 
and although the 
water levels would 
have been higher in 
the spring, the 
colours made the trip 
so much more 
beautiful. 
 
 



 
 

 
 

 

During our trip back 
to the campground, 
we stopped in at the 
Trumansburg 
Farmer’s Market, 
which went all out 
for Halloween. (It’s 
hard to fit 
Trumansburg on one 
pumpkin.) 
 



 
This explains … 
 

 
 
 

 

… why there were no 
vampires there. 



It was a great day, and we were thrilled and surprised at how much the area had to 
offer. But there was another surprise ahead of us on our return drive home. 
 
At an intersection in the town of Seneca Falls, we saw a sign for the Women’s Rights 
National Park. Of course we had to check it out. 
 

 
 
We discovered that Seneca Falls was the site of the first convention for Women’s Rights. 
 

 
 



 
 

 

There, a group of 
activists gathered 
to write and sign 
“The Declaration of 
Sentiments” 
 



 
 

 

The museum, 
which was free, 
was full of 
involving 
displays and all 
kinds of 
information 
about the 
evolution of 
women’s rights. 
 



This panel explains that, in the beginning, women didn’t trust that a woman could hold 
the position of president of their own convention! 
 

 
 
  



Another fascinating display tells how the women turned to the native Haudenosaunee 
people to see how women were treated, and used their example as proof that the rights 
they were fighting for were possible. (Just another example of how much better things 
would be if we’d only paid attention to the original peoples.) 
 

 
 



 
 
 
 

       

Another important 
aspect of their fight 
was the involvement 
of Black Americans, 
like Frederick 
Douglas. Together 
they recognized that 
both groups suffered 
at the hands of white 
men. 
 

It was a perfect surprise 
ending to our 
impromptu trip. Which 
just goes to show how 
much fun you can find - 
and how much you can 
learn - if you don’t plan 
anything.  
We plan to try it again 
soon. 


