Campout Report – Grand Canyon and Arches Parks

June 14-23, 2019

In preparation for the upcoming trip, the Troop gathered at ECSSSJ at 7P the night before the planned departure.  The purpose of this meeting was to pre-pack the Scout trailer.  It soon became apparent that one trailer would not be adequate as some packed as though they had planned to never return.  Luckily, Mr. Kukucka had access to a second trailer and a dispatch was sent out to retrieve it.  At the end of the night, both the Powell vehicle and the McGregor vehicle were sent home pulling trailers.  The 15-year-old-230K-mile McGregor vehicle was less than excited upon hearing this news.  It acted like a temperamental 15-year-old for the entire trip.  The next morning the group started to gather again around 6A to ready for a 6:30A departure.  Guytano Mancine was the Scout responsible for barking out the seating assignments at each stop.  He gave us our initial orders and at 6:35A a caravan of 9 vehicles and 2 trailers, with 45 people buckled in, began a 10-day odyssey heading west.

Day 1 went fairly smoothly.  Stops were close to our scheduled arrival times as stated in our “Trip Bibles”.  The only bump along the way was some heavier than expected traffic just west of Atlanta.  Mr. McGregor was keeping the masses on task as best he could and, as usual, blew his whistle without regard to where he was – hotel lobbies, restaurants, Visitor Centers, etc.  It mattered not.  We arrived at our dinner stop within 15 minutes of our reservation time.  Dinner was at a Golden Corral, which is an all-you-can-eat buffet style restaurant.  The boys took the “all-you-can-eat” aspect of dinner seriously and we certainly got our money’s worth.  The hotel was well prepared for our arrival, which was close to 10P.  It was a long day, and most were happy to hit the pillow at the end of the night.  We had made it to Texas!  Mission accomplished.

We decided that we would get most of the “bumps” in our travel plan out of the way on Day 2.  No sense in spreading them out over multiple days.  We woke up to breakfast provided by the hotel and planned to leave the hotel at 7:30A.  Upon inspection of the trailers we noticed a small bump on the side of one of the tires.  We decided it would be best to swap it out and not wait for an incident to occur on the highway.  This delayed us by about 20-25 minutes.  The first leg of the day was to get thru the sprawl of Dallas, TX and was a full 3-hour drive.  An impromptu game of Jeopardy was started by the Norris vehicle using the Zello app that most had installed on their phones.  Some nominal cash prize was award to the winning vehicle.
While Day 1 covered 6 states, the vast majority of Day 2 was spent in the state of Texas.  After a lunch near Wichita Falls, TX we continued our journey toward Amarillo in the Texas panhandle.  Sometime during leg 3, the McGregor vehicle felt a slight vibration coming from the trailer.  The tires appeared to be holding air, but there was definitely something not right.  At this time some tread was flung toward the Norris vehicle that seemed to come from the McGregor trailer.  It wasn’t clear if some stray tread on the road had been run over, or if this was something that came from the actual trailer.  Both tires appeared to be still fully inflated.  The McGregor vehicle worked its way to the side of the road to have a look.  At first glance, there did not appear to be a problem.  But after a closer look while lying on his back, Mr. McGregor did find some tread missing from the center of the right trailer tire.  Once again we were jacking up a trailer to replace a tire that was not actually flat.  This one only took about 15 minutes as we were getting better at using the jacks.
We made it to the next rest stop and we were short one vehicle.  Rumors were overheard of some sort of “incident”.  It wasn’t clear to some what exactly this meant.  About 10-15 minutes later, the Martin vehicle pulled up and it became clear what the “incident” was.  Mr. Martin had been involved in a minor fender bender.  While the car was still drivable, the passenger door could not be opened.  This meant that for the rest of the trip, the front passenger had to either climb in through the driver’s side door, or climb in through the window on the passenger’s side.  I think some had fun with this aspect of riding in the Martin vehicle.

After dinner in Tucumcari, NM we started our final leg toward Albuquerque and our second planned hotel stay.  Somewhere during this leg, the Powell trailer suffer our first real flat tire.  As opposed to the previous two, this time the tire actually lost air.  Several vehicles pulled over to assist, but a couple others were not able to do so and continued on to Santa Rosa, NM to wait for the repair and for the others to catch up.  We now found ourselves with 1 spare tire remaining (of the 4 we had) for 2 trailers.  This was not something we could live with, if we were to continue our journey.  After a few phone calls to some local tire shops, we made the executive decision to replace all 4 tires on the two trailers with steel-belted radials.  We also repacked the trailers to try to balance the load.  The Powell trailer was carrying the majority of the weight and some of that was shifted over to the McGregor trailer.  We sent 6 of the vehicles ahead to the hotel to get them checked in.  The remaining vehicles got the tires replaced and were on their way after about a 90-minute delay.  The day ended with 3 flat tires and a minor car accident in the span of about 10 hours.  And it was only Day 2.  But, as planned, the group was treated to several dozen Krispy Kreme donuts thanks to Mr. Fultz.

Day 3 started at 8A after breakfast at the hotel.  We had a fresh set of tires on our trailers and only one state border to cross before reaching Arizona.  After driving down I-40 for about an hour or so, we came to a screeching halt with the rest of the freeway traffic.  Cars were stopped and people started to pile out of their vehicles.  Attempts were made to talk to semi drivers to find out what they knew.  Apparently some incident had happened a few miles ahead that involved a semi and the freeway was blocked.  Our caravan of 9 vehicles tried to get to the shoulder and drive on it down to the next exit to formulate a plan.  Some of the semi drivers assumed that our caravan was trying to bypass the traffic and took offense to this by intentionally blocking the path to the shoulder.  The McGregor vehicle was the last to arrive at the next exit after having to drive down into the ditch pulling the trailer to get around the final blocking semi.  The exit happened to be right on the Continental Divide and provided a photo op for the group.  Mr. Norris then took charge and came up a plan.  We took some back roads that wiggled us around in every direction, but eventually came back to the freeway at a point that we could get past the incident.  And, once again, we were on our way.  The final leg heading into the Grand Canyon was use for the “class work” portion of the Geology Merit Badge requirements.  The vehicles were turned into virtual classrooms for the boys to get that requirement completed.
We eventually got to the Grand Canyon about 4P and headed straight to Mather Point, one of the more famous overlooks in the Canyon.  We spent about an hour getting our first looks and cellphones were snapping pictures and quickly as fingers would allow.  At about 5P we headed over to Mather Campground to setup camp for the first time on our trip.  The space was adequate and had plenty of picnic tables and tree cover.  After getting our tents up, we started our Bocce Ball tournament.
The Bocce Ball tournament was a single-elimination tournament of eight 4-person teams.  The added challenge to the games, provided by our campground, was the numerous rocks to deflect the balls at random making it hard to pinpoint the throws.  The games proved to be a source of excitement in our days.

After 2 or 3 first-round games of Bocce Ball, it was time for dinner and shopping.  Just outside the campground was a restaurant and a general store.  Meal money was handed out and the boys were turned loose.  After dinner we made our way over to the General Store so those involved in cooking breakfast the next morning could buy the necessary supplies.  We also had an ice cream social planned for later that evening and we purchased the supplies for that, as well.  The day ended with ice cream for dessert and a visit from some neighbors to help us with the leftovers.
Day 4 was our first day with no major driving.  The morning temperature was cool, but comfy for overnight camping.  Temps started in the low 50’s and the sun was up above the horizon by 5:15A.  We started the day with some more Bocce Ball, while the cooking crew made breakfast for the masses.  Showers were available nearby for $2.50 for 8 minutes of hot water.  The time limit of the showers proved to be a challenge for a couple of the campers.

After breakfast was consumed and cleaned up, we made our way to the shuttle stop a few hundred yards from our campground.  Before doing so, everyone grabbed a bag lunch and something to drink.  The shuttle service was convenient and reliable, but trying to get 45 people on a single shuttle wasn’t easy.  We often split the group into two smaller groups and rode separate shuttles.  We first headed to the East side of the Canyon and got off the shuttles at Pipe Creek Vista.  This is one of the many overlooks with spectacular views of the Canyon.  There is a walking path known as the Rim Trail that connects the various overlooks.  We hiked from Pipe Creek Vista back to the Mather Point Amphitheater.  The Rim Trail follows the edge of the Canyon and is set back about 5-15’ from the drop off into the Canyon.  The first step off the edge can be anywhere from about a 25’ drop, to over a 1,000 feet straight down.  Our hike along the Rim Trail was about 1.5 miles and ended with a break for lunch.  This was the 3rd of 6 brown bag lunches we had packed back in South Carolina prior to leaving on the trip.
After lunch we made our way over to the Geology Museum and a Ranger-led talk.  Visiting a museum and listening to a Geology talk were two more of the requirements for the Geology Merit Badge.  The final two were identification of some fossils and classification of various rocks.  As luck would have it, the Trail of Time, that led away from the museum, had both of these items laid out for the boys to study.
The following boys completed their Geology Merit Badge requirements


Michael Kukucka

Gabriel Kukucka


Tommy Pinckney

Gage Kukucka


Tristen Kessler

DJ Kea


Noah Fultz


Blake Kea


RJ Dorn


Michael Sipos


Tim Delarosa


Carson Koon


Ryan O’Dell


Reed Martin


Guytano Mancine

Andrew Talkish


Spencer Collins



The Trail of Time followed more of the Rim Trail and the group hiked another 1.5 miles before ending at one of the hotels in the area.  The shuttles were boarded and we headed back to camp.  More Bocce Ball was played as we were now into the Semi-Finals of our Bocce Ball tournament.  Between 6p and 7p we climbed back into our vehicles for the first time since we entered the Grand Canyon, and headed for a small town just outside the park for some dinner.  There were several sit-down restaurants and several fast-food choices.  But overall, the food and the prices that went along with them were a bit disappointing.  Upon leaving the small town at the end of the night, an executive decision was made not to return the following night as was originally planned.

Day 5 did not have a cooked breakfast in camp.  Instead the group boarded the shuttle(s) and rode over to the Maswik lodge and a “food court” that was open for breakfast.  This turned out to be one our favorite places to eat.  The prices were reasonable and the food choices were good.  After breakfast we took a short hike up to the Canyon edge to the Bright Angel trailhead.  This is one of several trails that leads down into the Canyon and takes you all the way to the Colorado River at the bottom.  It was not our intention to hike down into the Canyon, as that is a 2-day endeavor by itself.  However, many of the Scouts did hike down a few hundred yards just to see what the trail was like and what the views offered.  Some hiked as far down as the first of several tunnels through the side of the Canyon wall.  In that same area were some studios depicting photographs taken by the early Europeans who had visited the Canyon over 150 years ago.  Following some exploring around that area, we boarded the shuttles and headed back to the campground to regroup and prepare for the afternoon.

The afternoon of Day 5 was similar to previous trips to the Canyon Rim, except we went to the west side of the Canyon.  The furthest western point and overlook for the shuttle service is Hermit’s Rest, which is about 10 miles from our campground.  We stopped at several of the overlooks and even hiked from one overlook to the next.  We encountered a brief rainstorm with ice cold rain and gusty winds, but it was short-lived.  About 6P we boarded the shuttle to head back to our campground for the second Semi-Final Bocce Ball match.  Dinner was back at the Miswak Food Court.

On Day 6 it was time to break camp and head off to our next camping location, which was Arches National Park.  With the sun rising at 5:15, it was fairly easy to get the group moving in the morning.  A cold breakfast was laid out for the group to graze on while packing things up.  We actually got out of camp about 20 minutes ahead of schedule.  The drive to Arches Park was very scenic and we got several glimpses of small fingers of the Canyon that followed the road we traveled.  We made a stop for lunch at the Utah border at a Native American marketplace.  This was pre-packed lunch #4.  From there it was about 2 hours to Moab, UT and Arches Park.  Along the way, we made a planned stop at Forrest Gump Point.  This is the geographical location of the spot that Forrest Gump stopped running in the movie that bears his name.  Like a good Scout, Mr. Fultz was prepared for this stop with a Forrest Gump costume that he donned for a photo.  A quick reenactment of the famous scene from the movie was staged and Mr. Hope, trip photographer, snapped some great pictures.  The vehicles were loaded back up and we were on our way again.  We arrived in Moab, UT late in the afternoon.  Meal money for the night was handed out and the group was turned loose for dinner.  Others made their way to a local grocery store to buy the items needed for another cooked breakfast the next morning.

After dinner we gathered to head into Arches Park to make camp for the next two nights.  The day was quickly getting away from us and we had one arch we wanted to see, namely Landscape Arch, the largest in the park.  Mr. McGregor, working off of memory from previous visits to the park, claimed that the arch was about ½ mile down the trail.  The actual distance to the arch turned out to be close to a mile, each way.  After this, Mr. McGregor was no longer used as a reliable source for any hiking distances and all trail lengths had to be validated by other means.  By the time the group finished the hike to and from Landscape Arch, headlights were needed to traverse the trail.  We eventually headed back to our campsite for the night.

Day 7 started with a hike to Delicate Arch for those willing to make the 3-mile round trip trek.  About half of the group signed up for the hike, some stayed back to begin cooking breakfast, and others decided to sleep in and catch up on some needed rest.  Those who chose to go on the hike, loaded into several vehicle and drove to the trailhead.  The trail had 3 sections.  The first was fairly flat and the group moved along well.  The middle section was up a solid rock incline that had most of the group making stops to catch their breath.  Many were bent over with hand on knees trying to find some energy to continue.  Mr. McGregor timed the ascent and it took the group 42 minutes to travel the 1.5 miles to the arch.  The final section was less taxing and the entire group was able to make the hike to the top.  Among the hikers was Mr. Hope, our fabulous trip photographer.  He got some great photos of our group under the most famous arch in the entire park.
We hiked back to the vehicles, which was much easier going downhill, and headed back to camp where breakfast was ready.  Mr. McCoy was the primary cook for the morning meal.  We then loaded into our vehicles and headed out to explore the park.  Arches Park is much different than the Grand Canyon.  The Grand Canyon is a series of overlooks, with the Canyon floor being off the in distance.  In Arches Park, you are right in the middle of the many arches and it has more of an “in your face” aspect to it.  We visited the “windows” section of the park, where several large arches are found, and then stopped at Balanced Rock before finding a spot for yet another packed lunch.
After lunch our intent was to hike the Park Avenue Trail, a mostly downhill one-mile trek that leads to the Three Gossips rock formation.  When we arrived at the trailhead a sandstorm quickly blew in and forced us back to our vehicles.  Winds were probably in the 50-60 mph range.  The Visitors Center as only a couple miles away and we decided to take refuge there.  The Powell vehicle made their way back to camp to see if the storm had blown through that area of the park.  We were probably 10-12 miles from our campground.  While the rest of us were watching a video in the theater of the Visitors Center, Mr. Powell phoned in and said our campground had been hit hard.  Tents and camping equipment had been blown everywhere.  We immediately left the Visitors Center after the video to see the damage.  What we found back at camp was almost every tent displaced in some form or fashion from where it had originally been placed.  Some had moved only a few feet, while some had been blown to the other side of our campsite.  Many were not salvageable.  By the end of the evening, several tents were in a dumpster next to our campsite.  The day ended with a trip back to Moab for dinner and the Bocce Ball medal round finale.  Later, back in camp, some rolled out their sleeping bags in their vehicles due to the few number of tents still standing after the dust storm.
Day 8 was another day of packing up and getting ready for the long drive home.  The group was not up quite as early as they were at the Grand Canyon, but we did manage to leave close to our scheduled departure time of 8A.  We headed north in Utah to I-70, which we would follow for most of the next 2 days.  Once we crossed into Colorado, the scenery changed and the temps started to drop drastically.  When we stopped for lunch in Glenwood Canyon, the temps were in the low 50’s and still falling.  We had the last of our packed lunches at a rest area tucked next to the Colorado River.  The drive across Colorado saw the caravan get above 10,000 feet in elevation at two different spots.  We found ourselves looking down at the snow instead of seeing it up at the tops of the peaks.  Once over the mountains and through the city of Denver, we headed back out onto the wide open prairie and a date with a Pizza Hut in a small Colorado town.  We ordered the pizza by phone for carry-out, but by the time we got close to the town, it was apparent that eating outside would be uncomfortable.  Temp’s we still in the upper 50’s even though we had come down out of the mountains.  The Pizza Hut had a large room in their dining area that they sectioned off for us and we were able to eat inside.  During dinner the Gold, Silver, and Bronze medals were awarded to the winning Bocce Ball teams.  From there we continued west to the town of Ellis, KS and a night in an actual bed, instead of sleeping in a tent.
Around 4A in the middle of the night during our stay at the hotel in Ellis, KS, an earthquake occurred.  It shook the hotel and the beds enough to wake many of our troop.  While not everyone was awakened by it, some went down to the hotel lobby to find out what had happened.  Just north of the town we were staying in, a 4.4 magnitude earthquake had been reported!  A first time experience for the vast majority of us.

Day 9 was back into the cars and more of I-70.  We made our way through Kansas City and St. Louis and eventually down to our hotel near Paducah, KY.  The last night in a hotel for our trip was to have a dessert buffet in the hotel lobby.  Mr. Fultz, courtesy of losing one of the games, was tasked with stopping at a Walmart and getting as many snacks as he could for $100.  There were plenty of leftovers.  I think the entire group had OD’d on snacks over the past 9 days.  We eventually hit our pillows for the final night and most slept through the entire night due to the lack of earthquakes in the area.
The final day of the journey, Day 10, was a bit shorter than the previous ones.  We only had 4 legs of travel and were slowly getting back into an area of the country we were more familiar with.  We arrived back at SSSJ Church about 6:30P, which was close to our scheduled arrival time.  When all was said and done, we had traveled through 16 states and had covered over 4,500 miles.

The following adults and scouts are credited with 5 nights of camping:

Adults: 

Tim Delarosa


Rodney Dorn


David Fultz

Keila Fultz


Sherry Hope


Van Hope

Lisa Hunt


David Kea


Lynette Koon

Joe Kukucka


Eric Martin


Bryan McCoy

Michelle McCoy

Ken McGregor


Jack Norris

Thomas Pinckney

Brandon Powell

John Talkish

Scouts:

Timotheo Delarosa

Spencer Collins

RJ Dorn

Noah Fultz


Austin Hunt


Blake Kea

DJ Kea


Alex Kennedy


Olivia Kessler

Tristen Kessler

Carson Koon


Gabriel Kukucka

Gage Kukucka

Michael Kukucka

Dale Lyon

Daniel Lyon


Guytano Mancine

Reed Martin

Hayden McCoy

Patrick McGuire

Christian Norris

Ryan O'Dell


Alex Petruzzi


Tommy Pinckney

Michael Sipos


Colin Stalker


Andrew Talkish

Yours in Scouting,
Ken McGregor

