Campout Report – Ralph J. Andrews County Park – April 20-22, 2007
We began gathering about 5:00 in the SSSJ parking lot and loaded the vehicles and trailer.  Erich Albert (former T312 Eagle Scout) in a cameo appearance and by all accounts is doing well.  We had circle time where Jesse Richards made announcements and got a final head count and Warren Croom offered the prayer.  The gypsy caravan, complete with troop trailer, two canoes strapped to roofs, and gear piled to the ceiling of several vehicles, pulled out of the SSSJ parking lot by 6:05.

We made a pit stop in Pickens for everyone and to meet David Lee so that he could get golf clubs from Greg. It was good to see our Eagles doing so well (even if it is at Clemson).

Then we headed out of town, only briefly losing Messrs. Croom and Wallace during the detour around the Azalea Festival in downtown Easley (cell phones are good.)  After many twists, turns and hills we arrived at Ralph J. Andrews County Park about 10:00.  The park is in Glenville, just up the road from Cashiers. We opted to skip the primitive site at the top of the mountain and pitched tents in a picnic area with fire rings and bathhouse next to Lake Glenville.  A good cracker barrel was had and everyone was in tents by midnight.

It was a chilly morning on Saturday – uppers 30’s, but everyone seemed to have a good night’s rest.  After the three patrols and adults cooked breakfast, it was time for fun.  Mr. Lee did a more hands-on approach to cooking with the grubbies this trip as a last instructional cooking run.  Next time they will plan, buy and cook all for themselves.  

The morning was taken up mainly by free time, a little fishing from the banks, a hickory nut war with forts and navies (with a few casualties), and other entertainments such a chasing the mallard pair which loved the odd crumb in our camp site.  Several adults made a trip to the marina for a clue as to what was biting and how and where to fish for them.  Turns out good old worms at the waterfall around the lake was the story of the day.  There were rumors of walleye, pike and bass.

After lunch, the grubbies worked in a wood yard run by the older scouts and Greg Harmon learning ax safety and care.  They learned how to sharpen a knife on a whetstone, and how to do a little whittling.  All had the opportunity to earn the Whittling Chip so that they can carry a pocket knife on campouts.  

There was also much interest in swimming and fishing.  There were no fish caught from the banks, but plenty of warms suffered in vain.  A swim was organized and lasted all of 10-15 minutes – that was all it took to turn each swimmer blue.  Thibaut Fernandez-Kings was the penguin of the crowd, staying in the water the entire time.  There was canoeing around the point that the site was on.  Only one incident – Spencer Branham, Chris Blanchette, and Aaron Tanner managed to swamp a canoe on the far side of the little cove we were in, but righted, dumped and paddled back wiser for the experience.  

During the swim Messr. Lee and Croom took both canoes and four scouts to the nearest waterfall for a little fishing – about a 40 minute paddle around the point, down the main section of the lake and down a long cove.  Almost all of the lake is privately owned and access is really by water only.  At the base of the falls Josh Rennebaum found four rainbow trout, Warren Croom found two rainbow trout, Timmy Lee found two rainbow trout and Proctor Williams supervised – deeming all too small to keep.

Dinner was a large affair with one patrol eating Proctor Burgers (said to be not quite as good as the Beacon but close) foil packs for the  grubbies, and the adults had steaks (courtesy of Mr. Clamp) and chocolate cake from a Dutch oven.
Following dinner there was a little down time and an impromptu campfire at the circle in the site, with skits, smelling stick feats and good companionship.

Jesse Richards had built a shelter in the rhododendrons earlier in the day to complete his Wilderness Survival MB.  He actually stayed the entire night and is now finished.

Sunday morning was the usual quick breakfast and long cleanup of the site with multiple passes of the police line through the site, tent and gear packing, clean up of the shower house and restoration of the brush borrowed from the forts.  We adjourned to the shelter near the top of the mountain with a view over the lake for thorns and roses.  Robbie Romanek was named scout of the campout by the boy leadership, and Warren Croom lead a well presented scout’s own worship service.

On the way home we stopped for a half-mile jaunt to the Whitewater Falls overlook and another pullout for a view of Lakes Jocassee and Koewee.  The lunch break was in Pickens.  We make it back to SSSJ by 3:30.  After unpacking and dispersing there was a little more than the usual pile of unclaimed material, but a good campout.  

All scouts and adults should be credited credited 2 nights camping but no polar bear awards – just a few degrees too high on the temp.

Scouts:

Barnes, Matt

Blanchette, Chris

Boyd, Taylor

Branham, Spencer

Cosola, Stefan

Croom, Warren
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Shelton, Logan

Short, Matt

Short, Ryan

Smith, Ben

Smith, Ryan

Summer, Kyle

Tanner, Aaron

Thomas, Adam

Waguespack, Austin

Williams, Proctor

Adults:

Mr. Blanchette

Mr. Croom

Mr. Lee

Mr. Romanek

Mr. Wallace

