Troop 312 Campout Report

Hunting Island State Park, May 18-20, 2012

 

Scouts arrived Friday in a timely manner and we prepared for departure.  The Scout trailer was loaded with gear, we circled up for reminders, words of wisdom, and a prayer, and car head counts were taken by our able Senior Patrol Leader.  Thanks to Mr. Cathcart for hauling the trailer down.  Fifteen scouts and 5 adults traveled Friday with 2 scouts and 1 adult due to arrive Saturday morning.  Traffic was reasonable compared to previous trips and we stopped at the I-95 rest area in record time.  With funds declining from use at the vending machines, we were on our way again and arrived at Hunting Island State Park check-in station at 8:50.  A ranger led us to the primitive site parking area, opening and closing the gate as we went.  Wildlife encounters included a coyote and several deer. We moved our tenting equipment to Primitive Sites 1 and 2 and left food and cooking equipment in the vehicles/trailer for raccoon safety. We saw a couple of sets of raccoon eyes as we walked in.

 

The weather was remarkably cooler than expected and a very nice breeze helped keep the mosquitoes at bay.  We were soon set up and ready for Cracker Barrel, a time for Scouts and adults to share snacks with each other.  Table fare ranged from Oreos, brownies, other cookies, and a variety of chips to smoked cheddar cheese on crackers.  All were reminded to store all food/snack items in vehicles or trailer to avoid poaching by the resident raccoons.  We retired some time after 11pm and within a reasonable time the Scout leadership reminded younger Scouts to settle down.  The cool, breezy night made sleeping very easy.  

 

Saturday morning came gently and all were stirring by 8:00.  Soon breakfast was underway and adults were treated to egg/bacon/cheese burritos with salsa, canned tropical fruit, juice, and coffee by Mr. Cathcart and Mr. Bebber.  Patrols did their own cooking and as has happened in the past, someone said, “Hey, are pancakes supposed to smoke like that?”  All was cleaned up eventually and the troop proceeded to walk up the beach to the lighthouse, looking at shells, crabs, and fallen trees along the way (the park has experienced a lot of erosion in the past).  Of course, a football and Frisbee flew as we walked and an effort was continuously made to keep Scouts out of the water.  Entry to the lighthouse cost $2 and most of the Scouts went up the multitude of steps.  Adults deferred to their knees and visited the free exhibits in the small historic buildings near the lighthouse.  When all were down, we visited the gift shop, much to the detriment  of Scout wallets.  

 

Walking back down the beach, we met up with Mr. Heron, Matthew, and Kyle.  The boys decided to play ball on the beach for a short while before lunch and began a game. Some of the grubbies decided digging sand was more fun than playing ball.  A couple of adults stayed there to keep an eye on both groups.  Three young ladies approached the older boys and soon the game changed to soccer and included the young ladies.  Lunch was postponed until the ladies had to go in as well.  Then all started for camp and the “sandlot” crew decided to wash off in the ocean but a few got a little deeper than a rinse off.  Mr. Bebber called them out of the water and explained (again) that BSA does not allow water activity except in designated times, places, and with lookouts posted.

 

Lunch got underway and the adults were treated by Mr. Wu to sandwich makings that included turkey, ham, bread, mustard, and mayo, along with chips and lemonade. The highlight was watermelon, served both as hors d’oeuvre and desert.  Since there was plenty of leftover watermelon, most Scouts also got a piece or two.  When cleaned up, we grabbed fishing rods and bait, loaded vehicles, and drove to the fishing pier.  Scouts enjoyed the nature center and many borrowed the free fishing rods on loan there.  The boys fished a while to no avail – though many lost bait regularly. We did get to witness a guy bring in a two-foot long shark.  Most also saw a raccoon in the marsh below the pier waiting for donations of leftover bait or fish cleaning residue.  

 

We then headed back to the campsite for the rest of the afternoon on the beach. Scouts changed into swim trunks, found towels, and hopefully used sunscreen, while the adults found chairs, hats, etc. and located a suitable spot on the beach.  The surf was quite strong and tended to push the Scouts down the beach about 100 yards every 15 minutes. In order for adults to maintain a body count, Scouts had to continually walk back up to get in front of our location.  (We found out later that Tropical Storm Alberto was somewhere off the coast and affecting the weather and surf).  A few tired after a while and began another ball game and the diggers began castle and moat construction.  After a couple of hours on the beach the SPL designated the time to head for the outdoor (cold) showers to rinse off and change into dry clothes (some added long pants and sweatshirts since it was breezy and cooler than before). Dinner was begun by all.  Adults broke out some  leftover salsa, chips, crackers, and lemonade from breakfast and lunch while Mr. Heron and Mr. Kuenzli made a delicious smoked chicken/sausage/rice bog. It was a hearty meal with enough leftovers to offer some to Scouts and still have a few bags to carry home.  The meal was topped off with red velvet cupcakes!  All were reminded again to clean up the cooking area and stow all food/equipment.

 

At dark, Scouts began a couple of night games that lasted an hour or two.  Sometime during the day, a couple of tarps were raised over the cooking areas, which became useful as a couple of sprinkling showers passed over.   The sky cleared up before bedtime and everyone retired in a timely manner by 11 pm – most were plenty tired.  

 

Sometime in the early morning, raindrops began falling and continued in intervals until we were mostly packed up and ready to leave about 10am. It added a little misery to packing up but was not unbearable.  A Sunday morning quick breakfast was consumed.  Adults were treated by Mr. S. Lee with a variety of oatmeal and grits, fresh cantaloupe, cinnamon danish, orange juice, and coffee.  Remaining cantaloupe was offered to Scouts.  The Scouts policed the campsites and cooking area for litter and final tarps were pulled down.  

 

The trailer was hitched up to Mr. Bebber’s truck and we were off to Sheldon Church Ruins for the Scout’s Own Service.  On arriving there, we were informed of a wedding that day and the grounds were not available.  We decided to hold the service in the parking area across the street.  The service was led by our SPL Josh Ranta and included two prayers, a reading, and a song.  We did the usual “thorns and roses” with many citing the beach time as the most fun and the rain as the least.  The Scout leadership team named James Dooley as Grubbie of the Campout and Jahlen Williams as Scout of the Campout.  Congrats to both of them for this honor, chosen by their peers.  All were reminded to dry out tents, tarps, and other gear as soon as possible at home.  Mr. Heron spoke to the groom who granted us access for a quick picture in front of the historic church.  We all wished the groom good luck.

 

We got underway again and planned to stop in the Walterboro area for lunch.  Signals got mixed and lead cars stopped at different places. It took a few phone calls to get together in the St. George area but it worked out. At least one Scout was short of cash but was loaned some to get something to eat (no doubt spent it all at the lighthouse store).  Some also bought gas at a good rate while there.  We arrived at the church about 1:30 pm, emptied the trailer, and tossed any remaining trash (someone was still carrying some bait from Saturday – whew!).  Overall it was another great campout with few mishaps, good fellowship, fun, and smiling faces.

 

All should receive two nights camping and one mile hiking, except as noted below. The following participated in the campout:

 

Josh Ranta, SPL

Josh Bruhmagin

James Dooley

Robby Kuenzli

Bryan Jehlen

Aden Johnson

Jakob Lopicollo

Daniel Lyon

Tom Maxson

Graham Sparks

Jamie Williams

Jalen Williams

Doug Wu

Austin Cathcart (leaving early Sunday)

Jacob Cathcart (leaving early Sunday)

Kyle Cannon (arriving Saturday) 1 night camping Matthew Heron (arriving Saturday) 1 night camping

 

Mr. Bebber

Mr. Cathcart (leaving early Sunday)

Mr. Heron (arriving Saturday) 1 night camping Mr. Kuenzli Mr. S. Lee Mr. Wu

 

Yours in Scouting,

Tony Bebber, ASM

