Fletcher Farm Campout Report 14-16 Jan 2011
Troop 312 Campout
Well, it’s not every day (or weekend) in South Carolina when you can camp and hike in snow – especially 5 day old snow.  It snowed/iced on Sunday night/Monday the week before our trip and the boys were out of school all week because it hung around and refroze every night.  Our trip to the Fletcher’s Laurens County property was exciting and a new experience for most of us – and it was cold!

We met at the church on Friday at 5:30pm, tossed gear in the back of vehicles, circled up for quick announcements and a prayer by Richard Hunton, and departed in a timely manner.  We were anticipating a cold night and ready to get set up before it got any colder.  It took about an hour to get to the site, with a few of the smaller, backcountry roads still holding ice and snow.  Mr. Fletcher unlocked the gate, and we drove across virgin snow about 6-8 inches deep (where shade had preserved it) and parked just off a gravel road.  One car found a relatively muddy spot and had to back up to get out.  We mounted our packs and carried other gear about 200 yards up a hill to the selected camp spot.  Tents and hammocks were erected – some on bare ground and some over snow.  Since snow was all around and the sky was clear with a ¾ moon and many stars, we could see very well without flashlights.  Mr. Fletcher hiked us over across the main road to an old cemetery to show us tombstones from the 1800’s.  Next time we may want to take some “rubbings” so we can read them better.  It was noted that some graves were outside the rock walled cemetery and were perhaps slaves or not members of the local church.  The Fletchers had prepared a fire ring and left a load of firewood at the campsite which was soon put to good use.  It is a good thing there were only 20 of us, as elbow room near the fire was at a premium.  Cracker barrel snacks were shared among all with a variety of chips, cookies, crackers, cheese, and beef sticks.  By 11pm most were getting into their tents and preparing for a Polar Bear night.

Most awoke the next morning between 7:30 and 8am about the time the sun reached our tents. Others were a little slower to arise.  Mr. Wu checked on Carter as some other scouts had noted he didn’t use a tarp on his hammock and may be sleeping in just his “snuggie.”  Fortunately, he did have a sleeping bag and survived the night but we are still not sure why he didn’t use his tarp for extra protection.  A fire was rekindled and some had trouble leaving it to walk over to Mr. Greg Lee’s outdoor breakfast café about 100 yards away on the back of a big yellow trailer. It was a crunchy walk and lighter scouts had trouble breaking through the ice covered snow to gain traction.  It was confirmed that the temperature was below 20 degrees in the early morning so all would earn the Troop Polar Bear Award.  Mr. Lee provided egg & bacon burritos with salsa, apples, coffee, mango/orange juice, and hot chocolate. And to those that once again forgot cups, bowls, or spoons, he provided that too. Caleb, Mr. Fletcher, Mr. Wu and others assisted getting the breakfast out for the troop.  It was a grand (and warming) feast and all were asked to contribute only $2.00 for expenses.  As things were cleaned up, Mr. Fletcher prepared his Rhino ATV to carry gas, water, cook pot, table, and some other supplies to our proposed supper spot near the Enoree River.  The rest of us headed back to camp to straighten and air out tents, and find our water, snacks, lunch, and supper provisions for a long hike. Plans were for a 5+ mile hike down to the river, eating supper near there, and hiking back in the dark – 10+ mile round trip. Mr. Barnes and Caleb left for a gymnastics competition for Caleb back in Columbia.

We began our hike crunching icy snow in many places but also going through some muddy patches where the sun had melted the early week snow.  Soon most had “heated up” and we began shucking layers of clothing as the sun climbed and the air warmed.  We hiked on and found fresh deer, turkey, rabbit, and coyote tracks in several areas.  Mr. Fletcher pointed out several rock mounds that he presumes to be graves, possibly from the Revolutionary War.  We also went by an old home site where we could see remnants of the chimney, footings, and rock wall.  We stopped for lunch at an old hunt cabin and everyone took advantage of buckets, logs, planks, rocks, or other seating opportunities.  Everyone had provided their own lunch which ranged from pbj sandwiches, to tuna & crackers, to ramen noodles (thankfully Mr. Stan Lee brought a small stove). No one took advantage of the outhouse, perhaps because of the half door (the bottom half was missing). Mr. Greg Lee admired the front of an old iron wood stove he would like to have, but couldn’t convince anyone to carry the heavy item back for him.

We continued on as the day warmed, admiring the gently rolling land, animal tracks, forest, and streams.  Eventually, we came to the Enoree River which is the border of the Fletcher property on one side. We explored the river bank, some boys collected cane (like small bamboo), and a snowball fight erupted.  Climbing the hill overlooking the river, we found our afternoon headquarters and began to relax.  As the wind picked up and the sun was getting lower, the idea of a fire was soon put to the test.  Adults (primarily) found some good kindling and scouts eventually got it going. Most boots and socks were wet and some changed socks.  The fire was warming but due to the wind, a bit smoky.  Some scouts continued to explore the area while the rest just relaxed from the long walk.  Around 4:30, water began to be heated for our dried meals.  As the sun settled in the west, we added boiling water to our meals and let them hydrate for 8-10 minutes.  There were no complaints about the mixtures and most were glad they had meals designed for two – beef chili mac, Polynesian chicken, chicken teriyaki, and beef stew were the prevailing choices.

As the temperature dropped with the darkness, we headed back toward the campsite.  We could see well without flashlights again, due to the remaining snow and bright moon/stars.  There was more mud than before, as the warm day melted many spots.  But other areas were getting crusty again.  All were glad to see our campsite and a fire was restarted.  Mr. Fletcher went back to get the supper supplies on the ATV.  Most were smart enough to change to a dry shirt before getting cold again, and those that had them put on dry socks and boots.  (Note to all: remember to bring several pairs of extra socks when it is rainy or snowy).  Several attempted to dry socks or boots around the fire, but there were a few casualties of flaming socks or singed shoes.  Mr. Fletcher reported his pedometer recorded the day’s hiking at 11.5 miles! Caleb and Mr. Barnes arrived back with a report that Caleb earned a gold medal in his competition (congrats!).  Leftover snacks were shared, including some Scout popcorn and it didn’t take too long for everyone to retire to sleeping bags.

We awoke more slowly on Sunday morning, most waiting until the sun was on their tent, around 8am – or even later.  Some of us were stiff from the walk and cold.  The fire was relit and Sam sat near it barefooted due to his one pair of socks and boots being wet.  We asked him to please put some on and not walk barefoot on the snow. Many ate pop tarts and Mr. Greg Lee prepared coffee and hot water for those mixing oatmeal, grits, or hot chocolate.  Mr. Wu reported eating his “first ever” pop tarts to Mr. Stan Lee’s delight – there’s an advertising opportunity there!  Gradually tents and hammocks were packed up.  Chris demonstrated that “a Scout is Helpful “and assisted Caleb with the last tent to be packed away.  We carried packs, etc. to the vehicles and Richard led a Scouts Own Service at the campsite.  This was followed by “thorns and roses”. Roses included being able to camp/hike in the snow, wonderful breakfast, fellowship, Carter’s “snuggie”, warm fire, and handwarmers. Thorns were cold wet feet, mud, burnt socks, and the like.  

The following participated, and should receive 2 nights camping, 11.5 miles hiking, and polar bear award, except as noted below:

Scouts                                                      Adults                           
Chris Blanchette                                        Greg Lee

Austin Cathcart                                         Chris Cathcart

Jacob Cathcart                                          Tony Bebber

Caleb Barnes (no hiking)                         Bryan Barnes (1 night only, no hiking)

Carter Edenfield                                        John Fletcher

Sam Faust                                                  Stan Lee

Colin Fletcher                                            Eric Jordan

Richard Hunton III                                     Ren Wu

Jackson Jordan

Bryan Jehlen

Rob Lee

Douglas Wu

The “Scout of the Campout” was named on Tuesday – Chris Blanchette.  Congrats to him and thanks for being “helpful” on the campout.

It was a unique experience that all will remember fondly. Many thanks to Mr. Fletcher for allowing the use of his property and guiding us along the way.

Yours in Scouting,

Tony Bebber, ASM

