Poinsett State Park Campout Report – Jan. 18-19, 2008.
I’m beginning to wonder if Troop 312 needs to camp more often to get the State out of this drought – we didn’t even have rice this time (though Mr. Lee thought about it last Tuesday).  

We met at the usual time on Friday afternoon.  Rain/snow was the big topic of discussion as predictions kept changing all week from 20% to 100% chance of precipitation on Saturday.  Several scouts had called to say they were not going. We circled up for a few announcements and a prayer by Warren.  We left a little after 6 pm and made it to the park in a little more than an hour.  When we got to the park gate we waited for a while for Mr. Lee and Ms. Izett.  We didn’t have cell phone reception at the gate, so after a while I drove up the hill toward the campsite and called them – they were there ahead of us.  They had taken a shorter route after all.
After setting up tents and a few tarps, we shared our Cracker Barrel snacks. Josh and others got a nice fire going.  The temperature was dropping and the skies were still fairly clear.  We enjoyed the fire for a while and everyone turned in at a reasonable time.  
The weather reports said it would rain (or something) by about 6am on Saturday morning and we heard it raining about 5:30.  By 7:30 it was about 40 degrees and most were up and preparing for breakfast.  Mrs. Izett made an excellent egg/ham taco, with optional baked beans, for the adults. There were also orange slices, cinnamon roll, juice, and coffee or tea.  We discovered that one of the “pop-up” tarps was really just a sun-screen that didn’t keep out the water so another tarp was added after breakfast.  Mr. Shelton arrived and Mrs. Izett and Edward decided to leave a little early, since Edward’s cold was getting worse and he had a fever.  We had a visit from the adult leaders of another troop on the next campsite.  They were from Stallsville (I think) and everyone had noticed their orderly campsite laid out by patrols.  
Our adults huddled with the Senior Patrol Leader and it was decided to attempt a 5 mile hike on the flat “rail-trail” portion of the Palmetto Trail.  The longer hike was dropped since most of the “Philmont Crew” did not attend the campout.  It was raining but not so bad that we couldn’t do an easy hike.  So we drove a few miles to the trailhead and it in itself was a bit of an adventure.  We went down a paved road to a dirt road, that narrowed after a while.  Then we took a turn and the road narrowed more and the potholes got deeper.  We arrived at the trailhead parked and walked down a hill to the old rail line.  It was a nice trail and we crossed several bridges, part of the Wateree Swamp, before we turned around to finish our hike.  A few of the guys in the front got to see some turkeys cross the trail in front of them.  Due to the cold weather, we didn’t see the gators, turtles, and such that would normally be seen – maybe on another trip.  Some of the scouts found some old rail hardware along the way that was interesting.  The rain persisted throughout the hike.  We loaded in the vehicles again and started out the dirt (now mud) roads.  Some of the roads were a little slick due to the clay content, but not so bad as to cause concern.  Of course the boys urged the drivers to go “muddin.”
Back at camp we had lunch and tried to stay dry.  For the adults, Mr. Law and Mr. Layton provided terrific sub sandwiches, gorp, apple sauce, and twinkies (it was planned to be a hiking lunch).  We were glad we hiked early since the rain soon began to pour harder.  Many that had spare clothes, made a change, and some even got wet all over again.  At least one pair of tent mates had made the mistake of leaving their tent fly open, only to have everything wet when they returned from the hike (how many times do they have to be reminded?).  The thermometer had climbed to a whopping 41 degrees.  The Layton brothers asked for some help with advancements and Kyle and Richard demonstrated some knots and Mr. Law and Mr. Bebber discussed some citizenship items.  Hunter got a fire started in the pouring rain, with a little help from Mr. Kennedy.  It was raining too much for most to stand around it though.
After a while, there was a pow-wow among a few scouts – in the scout trailer – where they were staying warm and dry.  Evon and some others came with a request to go home early.  After a discussion with Mr. Lee and a call to home to check on the weather forecast, it was decided to pack up and head for home.  We had accomplished all we had planned for the day (except another dinner and another night out) – and the report was for continued bad weather through the night.  Also, a few scouts were wet without further gear to provide adequate warmth.  So we packed up and policed the site while there was still some daylight and arrived back at the church about 6:25pm.  Thankfully parents or someone were available for pick up.
Hopefully all scouts aired out tents and tarps on Sunday (it was a beautiful sun shiny day of course).  And hopefully some scouts learned a little more about how to “be prepared.”

The following participated:

Evon Chandler, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Chameleons:

Kyle Bedenbaugh, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Stefan Cosola, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Hunter Frady, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike 

Richard Hunton, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Daniel Layton, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

William Layton, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Aaron Wickersham, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Gators:
Warren Croom, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Bryson Meier, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike
Josh Rennebaum, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike
Logan Shelton, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Ryan Short, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Green Moose:

Edward Izett, 1 night camping

Joshua Mack, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Mr. Lee, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Mr. Bebber, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Mr. Law, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Mr. Layton, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Mrs. Izett, 1 night camping

Mr. Kennedy, 1 night camping, 5 mile hike

Mr. Shelton, 5 mile hike

We may have to return to Poinsett when there is better weather – and try out the longer trail.  But that’s for another time.

Yours in Scouting,

Tony Bebber, ASM

