Campout Report – Rocky Mountain National Park
June 20-28, 2015
We had a party of 19 ready dark and early Saturday morning to embark on a cross-country trip.  The group met the night before to pre-pack our trailer.  All that was left to do was to throw a few things in the back of the trucks and start our journey.   My watch showed 6:08am as we pulled out of the parking lot, so we were just a few minutes off from our scheduled time.


Day 1 was the longest day of the trip and we had 5 legs of driving.  Our drivers were myself (Ken McGregor), Erich Ackermann, Larry Tucker, and Andy Horton.  The weather was perfect at the start, and we only saw some rain in Central Tennessee during our first day.  We hit each of our stops within minutes of scheduled times and by about 6pm we were having dinner in a food court in a mall just outside of St. Louis.  We had a couple of games to play during two of our Day 1 legs.  Winners of the contests got prizes ranging from hiking poles, to beanies, to overnight hygiene kits.  Losers were forced to give up some of their dinner money to contribute to our Firewood fund to be used in our campsite.  Day 1 ended with the caravan pulling into Columbia, MO about ten minutes ahead of schedule.  We had our traditional cracker barrel to finish the day.


Day 2 started with breakfast at the hotel and an 8 am departure.  We got off without a hitch thanks to Mr. Ackermann and Mr. McGregor cracking the whip.  Day 2 took us to Hays, KS and a water park.  We arrive there about 15 minutes ahead of schedule and about 15 members from the group donned their swimming suits and headed into the park for some wet fun.  The others went to the hotel to get checked in and order the pizzas for the night.  Mr. Ackermann and Mr. McGregor went out for some exploring of the town and found the local Dominos franchise.  Mr. McGregor went in to order the pizzas and was asked where the group was from.  When the manager of Dominos heard that we were Boy Scouts from South Carolina he gave us a great deal on our food.  We had ordered 7 pizzas and the total was $88.  I said we had about $100 in our dinner budget.  The manager threw in a 40-piece platter of wings, a bunch of cinnamon bread, included delivery and said he would take the $100 and call it even.  We ate well that night!  The water park closed at 6pm and we spent the balance of the night at the hotel with various groups going out Geocaching.
Day 3 was another shorter day from the standpoint of driving.  We stopped for lunch in East Central Colorado and then made our way through Denver and up to Estes Park.  The drive into Estes Park went through Big Thompson Canyon and was very scenic.  We made a stop at the Beaver Meadows Visitors Center right before entering Rocky Mountain National Park to get some information and watch a video on the park.  We got to our campsite sometime after 5pm.  It was quite windy while setting up our tents and created a challenge for many of the Scouts and adults.  Once camp was set we headed into Estes Park for some dinner and some exploring.   The losing team from the game that day had to contribute a little more money to the Firewood fund, go buy it, and bring it back to camp!

Day 4 started out with the 5-mile ride from camp to Estes Park for breakfast.  We then headed over to the shower facility for what we thought was a 4-minute shower.   There was no time limit, but the price had jumped from $5 to $6.  We didn’t complain.   Then it was back to camp to get on the shuttle that would take us around to a couple trail heads.  The first was a 1.6 mile round-trip hike to Alberta Falls.  The first quarter mile was pretty taxing, but once past that it was an easy hike.  The falls did not disappoint anyone as it was flowing about as hard as it ever does.  The boys all climbed to near the top of the falls for a good look.  Stop #2 on the shuttle was at Bear Lake.  This was a ½ hike around a mountain lake.  We got our first chance to touch some snow that was still piled up in a few places near the hiking path.  The day was in the 80’s and quite warm for RMNP.   After the two hikes the crew was pretty hungry and we grabbed our cooler and packed lunches and went over to Sprague Lake.  We knew of some picnic tables near the lake.  We wished they had been in the shade, but we made the best of it.  

After lunch we made the drive up to the Alpine Visitors center.  We got to an elevation of 12,200 feet and saw snow up to 6’ deep in some spots.  Temps near the top dipped into the 40’s and we saw several different kinds of precipitation falling.  There was some white-knuckle driving by some of the drivers, but all enjoyed the view from the top.  Hiking around the top of the mountain made one resort to panting for air quickly.  Once down the mountain it was back to Estes Park for dinner and more exploring and geocaching.
Day 5 was our trip to Idaho Springs for some whitewater rafting.  We skipped the showers today because the rafting company had showers available for after the rafting trip.  Most of the group went back to the same restaurant as the day before for breakfast.   After breakfast we started the 75-mile journey to Idaho Springs on Clear Creek.  About half way there the Tucker vehicle experienced a flat tire and the group had to pull over for about 30 minutes.  Luckily we had reserved some sight-seeing time on the trip so it didn’t impact our appointment with the rafting company.  

We found a city park next to Clear Creek for our daily lunch.  Jake Harrison was not feeling well from the drive, and Mr. Ackermann looked at the creek and said “Thanks, but no thanks”.  Mr. Talkish had already decided not to do the rafting trip, so the three of them sat it out.  They were able to get the Tucker vehicle tire repaired while the rest took the rafting trip.
Our group was put into 3 different rafts.  The water was bumpy the entire time with about 8-10 places where it got real rough, but nothing above Class III rapids.  We all had on wetsuits, so when we did get drenched with water it didn’t feel all that cold.  The raft guides said the temp of the water was 38 degrees, but it felt refreshing to many of the rafters.   Mr. Horton took a tumble out of the boat during one of the rough patches of water, but was quickly pulled back into the boat.  This was good news to the entire group as we didn’t know where the keys were to the Horton vehicle and we needed Andy for that.
After our rafting adventure we made our way to Boulder, CO for dinner and entertainment.  Boulder has a shopping area known as the Pearl Street Mall.  There was a live band performing as well as many other individuals trying their best to entertain the crowd for whatever tips they could gather.  We intended to stay longer, but a rainstorm moved in and we were forced to head to the cars.  We made the 45-minute drive back to camp and finished the night around the campfire making s’mores.

On day 6 we were up early to break camp and make our way to Colorado Springs, CO.  Our goal was to be ready to pull out by 8am.  The boys did a great job of packing up and by ten minutes to eight we were getting our seating assignments for the first leg of the day.   We arrived in Colorado Springs around 11:30am and stopped at the hotel to drop off the trailer.  We had 2 things on our agenda for the day.  The first was a visit to Garden of the Gods State Park, and the second was a trip to the top of Pikes Peak.   The State Park had a nice visitors center with a good cafeteria, so we got lunch before heading into the park.  Garden of the Gods is composed of various red rock formations and we were able to make several stops and let the boys climb around on a few things.
After the State Park we started the long climb to the top of Pikes Peak.  It seemed to never end and the entire crew was feeling the effects of the 14,100 foot elevation by the time we reached the top.  We sampled the donuts at the top and spent some time in the gift shop.  There were storms all around us but we were able to escape any real bad weather.  We headed back down the mountain in low gear to try to keep our foot off of the break.  Halfway down the mountain they stopped the cars to check the temps of your brakes.  The Tucker vehicle failed and we had to pull over for about 10 minutes to let them cool.  We were quickly on our way again and the bottom half of the mountain was easier than the top half.  We arrived back at the hotel and all made our way over to a nearby Jersey Mike’s for dinner.  
Day 7 was the start of our long drive home.  We resorted back to playing some games with prizes for the winners and work assignments for the losing teams.  We stopped at the New Mexico Welcome Center and then the Oklahoma Welcome Center.   We arrived at our stop on the east side of Oklahoma City and sent the Horton vehicle (losing team) out to pick up pizzas and wings.  The hotel in Oklahoma was the nicest hotel of our trip.  Not that any of them were seedy, but this one was especially nice and the rooms were large.
Day 8 was an adventure.  We left Oklahoma headed to Little Rock, AR for lunch at a Five Guys.  We arrived right on schedule and most enjoyed a good hamburger and fries.  Next stop was a Walmart in Mississippi and that leg went off without a hitch.  We took off from that stop at about 5pm heading to a northern suburb in Birmingham, AL.  About 30 minutes into that leg there was a noise heard from the trailer and soon the Ackermann vehicle was flashing their lights and honking their horn that the trailer had a problem.  When we left Columbia, SC we noticed a wobble in the drivers-side tire on the trailer.  We attributed this to a slightly bent axle.  We were keeping an eye on the tire and how is was wearing, but all seemed to be in order and at 3,500 miles into trip no one thought it wouldn’t make the final 500 miles.  We aren’t sure what exactly happened, but the tire suddenly suffered major structural damage.  Three of the studs holding the tire in place were ripped from the axle and we were down to two lugs.  The rim was shredded and in another few hundred yards would have separated completely from the trailer.  We pulled out the spare to find out that it was not the right size.  I’m not sure that we could have attached it to the trailer with only two studs anyway.   We loaded up the boys into the other three vehicles and left Mr. McGregor and Mr. Talkish with the truck and trailer.  The crew found a Walmart about 12 miles away.  They didn’t have the right sized tire (15”), but they did have two 13” tires.  The group bought those and then found a Tractor Supply store.  There they were able to buy some studs and found a 15” tire as well.  The previously purchased tires were returned to Walmart once back in Columbia.  Mr. Fisher was credited with getting the tire replaced and the new studs secured.  Mr. McGregor and Mr. Talkish had jacked up the other side of the trailer and had that tire nearly off as they thought both tires would be replaced.  Mr. Fisher worked one side of the trailer and Mr. McGregor worked the other side.  Two jacks and two tires being put on at the same time made for an Indy car pit stop look.  Meanwhile, Mrs. Ackermann had taken all of the Scouts to a park a few miles away from the Walmart to keep them off of the freeway and out of harm’s way.  When all was said and done the issue cost us about 2-2 ½ hours.   It made for a late night and the crew was quite tired by the time we reached the hotel.
Day 9 was our final trip day.  We intended to be back in Irmo at 4pm and we arrived at 3:40, twenty minutes ahead of schedule.  From a timing standpoint, the trip went almost like clockwork and other than the trailer mishap, we stayed close to our plan and the boys should be commended for that.
The following will be credited with 3 nights of camping:

Scouts
Logan Ackermann

RJ Dorn

Barrett Dunn

Grant Fisher

Jake Harrison

Parker Horton

Guytano Mancine

David Rush

Andrew Talkish

Cole Tucker

Adults

Mr. Ackermann

Mrs. Ackermann

Mr. Dunn

Mr. Fisher

Mr. Horton

Mr. McGregor

Mr. Talkish

Mr. Tucker

Respectfully submitted

Ken McGregor
Webmaster, Troop 312

