Acadia N.P./Washington DC Trip Report
June 17 – 25, 2017

Saturday, June 17

Troop 312 had 19 Scouts and 7 Adults set out on a 9-day camping trip to Washington, DC and Acadia National Park in Maine.  The group assembled early Saturday morning with 5 vehicles and a large trailer.  Mr. Horton volunteered to pull the trailer for the entire trip.

The group left shortly after 7:30 a.m. and made three scheduled stops before heading into Washington DC.  The first day went like clockwork, with the group arriving at the campground just minutes late from the scheduled arrival time, about 6 p.m.  The group pitched their tents, and then the Lyon vehicle and a handful of Scouts left to get a dozen pizzas.  This was the group who had lost an earlier contest that played out during one of the travel legs.  After dinner some of the Scouts went swimming, some played putt-putt golf, and others hung around the campsite happy to be out of the vehicles for the day.
Sunday, June 18

On Sunday morning the group prepared to take in the sights of Washington DC.  Breakfast was at a local café within the campground.  Following that, we loaded up the vehicles and headed over to the Greenbelt Metro station, just a couple miles from our campground.  Each Scout and Adult had a Metro pass to use for the entire day to get us around Washington.  We had pre-packed lunches and each person grabbed a bag before leaving camp.  

We rode the Metro down to the Capitol Mall area.  Our first visit was to the Air & Space Museum, where we spent the balance of the morning.  Lunch was out on the green space in front of the museum at about 1 p.m.  The group then made its way to the Natural History Museum, which was on the opposite side of the Mall area.  We spent about 3 hours viewing the endless displays within the museum.

After leaving that museum, we headed off on about a ¾ mile walk to the Washington Monument and the WWII Memorial.  The weather was hot and muggy and the steps were piling up.  Fitbits were already starting to boast record numbers and we had lots of day left.  From there it was about another mile to the front of the White House. Armed Security Personnel lined the perimeter and the best we could do was to take some long-distance photos of the building.
It was now about 5:30 and time for dinner, which meant another ½ mile walk to some nearby restaurants.  Most ate at a Five Guys, while a couple others marched off in search of other options.  Luckily there was a Metro Station in the same building as Five Guys so the walk to the Metro following dinner was only a few strides.  The group rode the Metro across the Potomac to Arlington to the Rosslyn Metro Station.  The escalator from the subway up to the street level seemed to go on forever.  A quick check on the internet showed it to be 207’ long, and the 2nd longest escalator in North America.  We were there to see the famous US Marine Corp War Memorial, which is a statue of 5 Marines raising the US flag on the island of Iwo Jima.  Unfortunately, it was about a ¾ mile hike (each way) from the Rosslyn Metro station.  The steps continued to mount.
We spent about 30 minutes near the memorial, then it was back to the Metro and onto our next stop – the 911 Pentagon Memorial and another ½ walk in each direction.  The memorial is a collection of benches, one for each person who died in the 911 attack at the Pentagon.  We made good use of the benches.

The final stop was supposed to be a trip to the Lincoln Memorial to see it lit up after dark.  The group decided to skip our final stop as it would have involved another 1+ mile walk to get there from the nearest Metro station.  So we all jumped on the train and headed back to the Greenbelt station where we started our day.  On the way back to the campground, the Horton vehicle stopped at a grocery store and picked up a few gallons of ice cream.  We all enjoy a bowl or two before calling it a night.  Our step-count for the day exceeded 28,000 steps!

Monday, June 19
Monday was another travel day, with our destination being a hotel in the Providence, RI area.  The route was 4 travel legs long, and included the cities of Baltimore, MD; Wilmington, DE; New York City; and New Haven, CT.  There were a couple more games pitting the occupants of each vehicle against each other to help pass the time.  The group flew through New York City, encountering fairly light traffic and were almost 30 minutes ahead of their schedule by the 3rd stop.  They finished the drive into Rhode Island and got checked into their hotel an hour or two before the rains started.  Dinner was at strip mall a couple miles from the hotel.  Some opted for pizza, while others found a Chinese buffet that seemed to have a hundred different things to choose from.

Tuesday, June 20
The group was cleaned up, had eaten breakfast, and was ready to move out by 8 a.m.  By the end of the day we would finally reach Maine and Acadia N.P.  It was on this day that we first found ourselves significantly behind our intended schedule.  This was mainly due to Boston, MA traffic, which slowed to a crawl for about 2 full hours.  But the traffic finally relented and we found ourselves in Maine at our lunch stop.  This was the 3rd of our five pre-packed lunches.  We got off the freeway and drove the final 80 miles on secondary roads and were able to take in a little more of the Maine countryside and had some occasional peeks at the ocean.  We arrived at our campsite between 5 and 6 p.m.
The campsite consisted of 2 Group Areas that were square-shaped clearings in the forest.  There were a handful of picnic tables and a couple fire rings.  The ground was hard-packed and covered with pea gravel.  It wasn’t overly spacious, but there was room for all of our tents, our 5 vehicles, and our trailer.  The restrooms were only about 40 yards away and were well maintained.  We set up camp and then piled into the vehicle to drive to Bar Harbor for dinner.  It was about a 10-minute drive from camp.

Each person was given $23 for dinner for each of the 4 nights we ate in Bar Harbor.  There were two schools of thought among the Scouts when it came to dinner.  The first was to find a restaurant and get a good meal by ordering off of the menu.  There were plenty to choose from where the $23 would be just enough to cover the bill and the tip.  The second school of thought was to make a bee-line to the local Subway sandwich shop and order the daily 6” special, which ran about $4.  This strategy yielded $18-$19 in spending money to use for the rest of the night.  There were lots of the typical tourist stores happy to take your money and included countless places selling t-shirts, trinkets, ice cream, fudge, and anything else you wanted to buy to keep those spare dollars from burning a hole in your pocket.  Most nights we ate dinner and did our shopping/exploring until sometime between 9 and 10 p.m. before heading back to camp for a nightly fire.
Wednesday, June 21
We had two planned Scout-cooked breakfasts, and today was the first of those.  We divided the 26 travelers into 2 groups of 13.  On our way into Acadia on Tuesday afternoon, we stopped at a Walmart just outside of the park and Group #1 did their grocery shopping for the morning breakfast.  The weather was great and the Scouts did well.  There was plenty of hot food for everyone and things were cleaned up in no time.  Those who weren’t cooking tried out the pay showers just outside the campground.  For $2 you got a 4-minute hot shower.  The facility was pretty easy to use and fairly clean.  The only issues we had was on our last day when the change machine ran out of quarters.
We then headed off to our first stop for the day, which was the summit of Cadillac Mountain.  While this is only 1,530 above sea-level, the route with our vehicles included several switchbacks and steep climbs.  The skies were clear, which made the view from the summit spectacular.  We could see numerous islands in excess of 50 miles away from the island we were on top of, Mount Desert Island (home to Acadia and our campsite).  The summit had various hiking trails and the Scouts were off exploring.

Lunch was on the far side of the island in the town of Southwest Harbor.  Everyone got a “day off” from the pre-packed lunches and ordered some real food.  Southwest Harbor is a much smaller version of Bar Harbor, but we still found several restaurants to choose from that would accommodate our lunch budget.

From there it was on to our next hike at the famous Bass Harbor Head Lighthouse.  The hike was a short trail of about ¼ mile and then down about 100 steps to a very rocky coast.  The lighthouse could be seen by doing some “boulder scrambling” down the coast a hundred yards or so.  Some were more adventurous than others, but most enjoyed getting down as close to the ocean as possible and exploring the tidal pools left by the last high tide.  The day ended with another trip to Bar Harbor with the Scouts planning how to spend their daily dinner allotment.
Thursday, June 22
There was no in-camp breakfast this morning, so we headed into Bar Harbor to visit a couple restaurants for possibly an omelet, some pancakes, or whatever else one was in the mood for.  We then headed to the beach, namely Sand Beach.  This is a natural beach within Acadia Park, complete with all the sand of a more southern beach.  There was one very big difference – the water was ice cold.  But, the Scouts and a few Adults braved the cold water and went in over their heads.  The breeze and the low humidity made them dry off quickly, so some went in for seconds.  Some of the boys skipped the cold water and climbed the rocks at either end of the beach.  After an hour or so of play, we sat down on some boulders on the back side of the beach and had packed lunch #4.
From there, 23 of 26 made their way to the head of the Beehive Trail.  This trail starts across the road from the Beach parking lot and makes its way to the top of the Beehive Peak.  This trail is a thrilling Acadia classic.  The trail heads right up the steep south face of the peak and includes granite steps, iron rungs, several handrails, and even a unique iron grill over part of the trail where there is nothing but air beneath your feet.  Guytano Mancine and Mr. McGregor led the group and it wasn’t always obvious which way up the mountain they were supposed to go.  All of the obstacles were doable by themselves, but it took a little conquering any fear of heights you had to continue up the face of the mountain.  Eventually, the steep face lessened a bit and we were able to finish the hike on 2 appendages instead of four.  It was another crystal clear day and we could see for miles from the top.  The trip down the mountain was on the backside and was a much easier slope to negotiate.  This hike was a favorite of most of the Scouts.

We made a quick stop at camp and then made our daily visit to the town of Bar Harbor.  There are two movie theaters in Bar Harbor and a few took in a showing of The Mummy, and a couple others went to see Cars 3.  The rest did some more shopping.  Before the end of the night, Mr. Lyon did some grocery shopping for the next morning and Breakfast Group #2.  We made it back to camp for another campfire about 10:30 p.m.

Friday, June 23
The sun rises in Bar Harbor in late June about 4:45 each day.  The crows make sure that everyone is aware that the days start very early.  Anyone waking up at 4 a.m. needing to go to the bathroom quickly found out that a headlamp isn’t needed to find your way to the restrooms.  It’s already quite light out.

Friday started with another in-camp breakfast.  Those not part of the breakfast crew grabbed their $2 and headed over to the showers.  We planned to finish the last part of the “Park Scenic Loop” and go on a couple hikes.  We made our way to the southeast corner of the island and took a ½ mile hike to Boulder Beach.  At the start of the trail is a spot where the rocks rise from the water a little more dramatically and the trip down to the waterline would require a harness.  We spotted a couple well-geared rock climbers making their way up the face of the cliff.  We opted for a safer setting and headed down the trail.  Boulder Beach is a place with a huge collection of rounded boulders ranging from basketball size, to softball size, to marble size.  Many of the boys tried their hand at placing the rocks on top of one another in a stack (known as a cairn).  Others did some more boulder scrambling up and down the shoreline.  
The next planned activity was to hike to see Bubble Rock.  Unfortunately, the parking lot at the head of the trail was full and parking on the road was not allowed.  We had to abandon that activity.  We did stop at the Jordan Pond House for a short hike.  There is a restaurant and gift shop here, and some great views of Jordan Pond and the surrounding mountains.

We then headed over to the Park Visitors Center.  We tried to visit this center upon our arrival on Tuesday, but we got to the park after it has closed at 4:30.  We watched a video on the park in the auditorium, and then decided to have our final packed lunch just outside on some granite benches.  We headed back to camp for a couple hours before our last planned activity.  A few got in a well-deserved nap.
At 3:00 we left camp headed to the boat dock for a Nature Cruise.  The weather was cooler today and the fog was heavy out at sea.  At times visibility was down to about 100 yards, but would change quickly as we moved in and out of the fog.  We did get to see two different small rocky islands that were home to a couple dozen seals.  The captain also spotted an eagle and tossed a fish overboard.  The eagle left his/her post and swooped down to grab the fish and had a quick snack.  The boat tour lasted about 90 minutes and ended at 5:30.  Then, it was back to Bar Harbor for our final dinner and purchases.

When we got back to camp we started to get organized for the next morning and our departure.  Rain was in the forecast and most decided to pack up their tents and sleep elsewhere for the night.  There were Scouts sleeping in the trailer, in cars, in the bathroom, on picnic tables under the canopies, and any other place that had a chance of staying dry overnight.  The campsite resembled a village of homeless people.
Saturday, June 24
Mr. McGregor cracked his whip (actually he just blew his whistle) and announced that everyone needed to be up and awake by 6 a.m.  The group had a long drive ahead of them and they needed to finish breaking camp and load the trailer and be on the road by 8 a.m.  The boys took Mr. McGregor seriously and the group was in the vehicles and pulling out of the campsite by 7 a.m.  The day proved that they would need that extra hour and then some.  The first leg of the day had a couple of unplanned detours, but nothing that cost the group any time.  They arrived at their first stop still about an hour ahead of schedule.  The next two legs, which skirted past Boston and went through parts of Connecticut, gave back that hour and they were soon about 20 minute behind their scheduled arrival times.  There were a couple more games to play to try to keep the Scout entertained.  The games were starting to lose their punch.  Naps were the norm for the day, with the drivers often having to keep themselves alert on their own.  The last part of the day went well and the group arrived at their hotel in Hagerstown, MD only about 30 minute after what was planned.  The Lyon vehicle was one again tasked with getting the pizza, due to that group losing one of the daily contests.  They all downed the pizza and a few dessert items, courtesy of Mrs. Franklin, and headed off to their rooms sometime after 11:30.  It was definitely a long day, but we were only about 500 miles from home with one day remaining.

Sunday, June 25
We had breakfast at the hotel and were in our vehicles by the planned 8 a.m. departure time.  The drive on the last day moved along smoothly, with a stop in Roanoke, VA for lunch and gas.  The troop pulled into the church parking lot at 5:10 p.m., about 20 minutes ahead of schedule.  The trip odometer on one of the vehicles read 2,682 miles for the entire trip.  
The “Scout of the Campout” was discussed and Reese Petruzzi was awarded that coveted title.

Below are lists of the Scouts and Adults who participated in this trip:
 
Scouts - Credit for 6 nights of camping
Corley, Sam

Crandall, Brandon
Dorn, RJ

Dunn, Barrett

Franklin, Gavin
Harrison, Jake

Horton, Parker

Johnson, Aden

Lyon, Dale

Mancine, Guytano

McGuire, Patrick

Norris, Christian
Petruzzi, Reese

Pinckney, Tommy
Quay, Josh
Rush, David
Stalker, Colin
Talkish, Andrew
VanDam, Arie
 
Adults - Credit for 6 nights camping
Franklin, Cricket

Horton, Andy

Lyon, Andy

McGregor, Ken

Norris, Jack

Petruzzi, Bob

Talkish, John

Respectfully Submitted,

Ken McGregor

BSA Troop 312
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