Campout Report

Carolina Sandhills National Wildlife Refuge

December 12-14, 2008

We met at the church at the usual time of 5:30 pm and as the Scouts were finding equipment and loading the trailer (and calling a missing Scout) we watched a huge moon ascend from across the parking lot.  What a beautiful sight.  Those of us that had been to Sandhills before recalled the huge moon on the field on a previous campout where the troop played football in the light of the moon.  We anticipated something similar again.  One adult and a few scouts dropped out due to sickness, exams, or other reasons.  After a few announcements by Acting SPL Daniel Layton and others, Josh Smith (Acting Chaplain’s Aide) gave a prayer for safe travel, and we were on our way by 6:10pm.  

Thankfully, the gate to the Triple Lakes Shelter was open and we arrived at the campsite about 7:45pm.  Tents were pitched in the light of a glorious full moon and a cracker barrel got underway with a variety of cheeses, crackers, cookies, and chips.  A very cold wind was blowing and a fire was started with the help of Josh and others.  All were reminded that we needed to be up early so we could make our date with the rangers at Headquarters by 9 am.  We watched the stars (though many were hidden by the bright moonlight) and even saw a falling star.  After trying to stay warm around the fire and breezy conditions, everyone seemed adequately “smoked” and we retired by about 11 pm.

The night was cold and everyone was up by 7 am, some with the help of Daniel.  Low temp was gauged at 24 degrees (still above the Polar Bear requirement).  Breakfasts were soon underway, with the adults feasting on scrambled eggs mixed with sausage, onions, and cheese.  Blueberry donuts (aka “fat pills”) were also provided and coffee, hot chocolate, and orange juice rounded out the meal.  Others in the troop cooked pancakes or ate pop tarts.  By 8:45 am we were ready to journey across the Refuge to the HQ building.  

Ranger Don welcomed all to the workday sponsored by the SC Wildlife Federation and thanked all for coming.  There were three Scout troops (Florence, Hartsville, and Irmo), and a group from Columbia with SCWF.  Don introduced the Refuge staff and two volunteers – one that spends winter here helping out and Kay McCutcheon a former ranger at Sandhills and Santee NWRs who just retired.  He noted that Kay will receive the SCWF Conservationist of the Year award in January.  Don divided our troop in two and sent the others off to do their projects with other staff.  Mr. Lee and Mr. Shelton took half the boys and were given the tasks of installing interpretive signs on metal posts along a trail, and then later some pine straw raking near the entrance.  Mr. Clamp and Mr. Bebber took the other boys and were given a trail maintenance task.  This included using a sling blade to push back briars and low shrubs growing into the trail, raking leaves off the bridges and boardwalks, and using a draw knife to scour bark and then painting a white blaze for the trail markers.  Those using the sling blades started getting a “Billy Bob Thorton” accent and worried us a little.  Collin graciously accepted the painted boot award when the paint can accidently tipped over onto his boot (fortunately they are hand-me-downs).  As we walked, we discussed the painted rings around the trees that identified nest cavity trees for the endangered red-cockaded woodpeckers.  

Work was completed by lunch time and all returned to the campsite.  The adults were provided a smorgasbord of lunch meats with many trappings for sandwiches along with apples, chips, and soft drinks.  Mr. Shelton and Logan headed for home as they had a family trip to make that evening.  Soon a few Scouts began seeking firewood for the coming evening, with Collin and Josh working the saw and ax.  Edward Izette and his parents showed up with their two dogs – so evidently there was a snafu about directions and timing – sorry folks!  But Edward got to participate in an ultimate Frisbee game and the parents assisted in a Board of Review.  Collin passed his 2nd Class BOR with flying colors and Josh completed some requirements and should be able to pass his 2nd Class at the next meeting.  Most of the Scouts participated in a long-running card game and the table had to be moved repeatedly to stay in the warm sun (top temperature was about 50 for the day).  Carter was picked up by his Dad (also some problem with directions) because he had another engagement too.  

Mr. Lee prepared his now-famous chicken and rice bog for the whole troop that came with your choice of bread, crackers, and Texas Pete.  Dessert included either cup cakes or oatmeal cakes.  The meal was very warming and filling.  The troop drove to a nearby wildlife observation tower but did not see any wildlife.  Darkness was approaching rapidly so the boys raced to the top of the hill (now a T-312 tradition) and on the way back some were surprised by the adults who were lurking behind small trees – boo!  

Damien took charge of the fire building and maintenance and created a great conflagration.  A few walked to the check station restroom (about 200 yards) and William reported an amazing feat – not to be discussed here.  A few jokes and stories were told around the campfire.  The moon was bright but not as much as before due to some clouds, but the “halo” around it was interesting.  The night was warmer than the first but still cold so all retired by about 10 pm.  

We awoke to a cloudy morning, still cold but not like before (probably mid-30s).  A fire was started and everyone was up by 8 am.  Quick breakfasts were consumed with the adults eating oatmeal, leftover blueberry donuts, coffee, hot chocolate, and juice.  Tents and belongings were gradually gathered and packed away.  The area was policed of all trash, tables were returned to position, garbage bag tied and packed, and the fire extinguished.  

Ryan and Daniel suggested holding the Scouts Own Service at the observation tower so that gave us another opportunity to see wildlife (no luck).  But we did take some photos and get to see more of the scenery than the previous evening.  Josh was Acting Chaplain’s Aide and read from Mr. Bebber’s Philmont worship booklet.  He also led us in a song.  We all remarked on our “thorns and roses” – many of which were similar.  It was noted how well the small group got along, worked together, and had fun together.  Damien was named Scout of the Campout.

We loaded cars and left the Refuge by about 10:30 and stopped in Camden to enjoy Wendys (a few had to borrow funds).  We were back at the church by 1:30 pm or so.  It was a great campout with a small group.  Thanks to all for making it successful.

Yours in Scouting,

Tony Bebber, ASM

Attendees

Damien Driggers, 2 nights camping, 3 hours service, Scout of Campout

Carter Edenfield, 1 night camping, 3 hours service

Daniel Layton, Acting SPL, 2 nights camping, 3 hours service

Collin McKinnon, 2 nights camping, 3 hours service, passed 2nd Class BOR

William Layton, 2 nights camping, 3 hours service

Logan Shelton, 1 night camping, 3 hours service

Josh Smith, 2 nights camping, 3 hours service, ready for BOR

Ryan Smith, 2 nights camping, 3 hours service

Edward Izett , attended day activity

Mr. Bebber, 2 nights camping, 3 hours service

Mr. Clamp, 2 nights camping, 3 hours service

Mr. Lee, 2 nights camping, 3 hours service

Mr. Shelton, 1 night camping, 3 hours service

Mrs. Izett, attended day activity

Mr. Izett, attended day activity

