Campout Report - Table Rock
October 19-21, 2018
The Troop convened at ECSSSJ at 17:30 HRS and made use of the bathrooms while gathering.
Reese Petruzzi served as SPL with Patrick McGuire as ASPL. They took a head count and conducted the circle up, while the adult leaders secured the Troop trailer and prepared it for loading. The Troop loaded the trailer and piled into available seats in transporting vehicles for departure. (Side Note: Condition of Troop trailer optimal as tires are in good condition and all lights, locks, doors, and jack are functioning properly).
14 Scouts and 4 Adult Leaders embarked upon an epic journey into the wilderness and managed to avoid the fabled black bear that roams the mountainous region of our upstate.
We made a single stop for bathrooms, fuel, and food at the QuikTrip convenience store on Butler Road in Mauldin, SC prior to passing through the metropolis of Greenville and setting out into the trees.
Upon arrival at Table Rock State Park, all faces were smiling and eager to get camp set up. We parked in the parking lot adjacent to the Administrative Office and gathered our gear, only to hike a short distance up and down the trail and claim our place in the Group Primitive Camping area known as Bobcat. Adults set up their camping area at the mouth of the site, while brave Scouts ventured more deeply into the darkness and unwillingly became the first line of defense against the potential for any wild animals that may have chosen to encroach upon the Bobcat campsite.
Once camp was fully in tact, the Reese completed the all essential task of determining a designated latrine area for christening and reminded the troop that more heavy dooty requirements should be conducted atop the trail in the state of the art outhouse.
Saturday morning, the adult leaders awakened to the all too familiar chatter of boys in the wilderness, and just before daybreak nonetheless. Pots and pans sounded off reveille and the smell of real cooking began to emanate through the trees and waft sublimely throughout the Table Rock State Park. Temperatures through the night were precisely crafted for even the most insomniatic to eventually find slumber, and while there was a slight chill in the first few hours of the new dawn, the chill was quickly eliminated once the troop became mobile.
Reese circled the Troop and provided instructions to include the names of the trails (Table Rock, Ridge Runner, and Pinnacle) and the color of trail markers (Red to Orange to Yellow) to follow. These were explicitly clear (to most). Mr Norris had the troop turn and face the mountain chain where we would soon hike and he pointed out the path of trails to indicate directions and destinations.
The Troop loaded into transport vehicles for a very short drive across the main highway and up to the Nature Center Parking Area, where we disembarked and secured daypacks, loaded only with 3 liters of water, lunch, and ponchos. Footgear was inspected and then we checked in with the Ranger Station, filed our hiking plan, and set afoot with a cadence that lasted at least the first 100 yards. 
The trails were labeled “strenuous,” and while they were no joke, adult leaders soon were forced to accept the realization that youth tend to remain more limber, sprite, and agile than middle aged folk. We transgressed the first 2 miles upward, and boy do I mean UPWARD. At this point, the Table Rock Trail (red markers) takes a hard right turn and so it is understandable that 3 of our scouts decided not to wait for others to arrive at the same spot prior to making the infinitely wise decision to repeat this trail as this is customarily where our Troop likes to hike, HOWEVER, the rest of the Troop turned LEFT onto the Ridge Runner Trail (orange markers), since they evidently paid a little bit more attention to the pre-trip instructions.
Eventually, the headcount was calculated along the trail and the missing 3 scouts were contacted and turned around, somewhere near Governor’s Rock (1 mile away in the wrong direction, 2 miles round trip). Fortunately, every member of the Troop eventually arrived atop the peak of Pinnacle Mountain in time for a shared lunch period and some much deserved rest.
We soon set off on the downward trail, now following the Pinnacle Trail (yellow markers) and arrived at the grandiloquent panorama of Bald Knob in very short order. Everyone stood or sat aghast at the beauty of the earth before us and eventually, Mr. Blake snapped a group photo with the scenic perspective as the backdrop. 
We then set off again toward the Nature Center and carefully, but rapidly descended the mountain together. Overall, the 4 miles up took 4 hours, while the 4 miles down took 2. Thus, we feel secure in estimating that planning for future strenuous hiking explorations should account for the equivalent of 1 hour per mile while ascending and ½ hour per mile descending, as a rule of thumb.
We had a total of 2 lightly scraped knees, neither of which required first aid, 3 lost (and relocated scouts), and 0 tears (that we are aware of).
Following the 8-10 mile hike, we then followed a trail that led behind the mountain and visited the Reedy Cove Falls and secret swimming hole, where the boys indulged in the vigor of refreshingly brisk mountain streams and reveled in playful bliss. Unfortunately, not one managed to bring along any soap, therefore the stench of boys that still lingers in each transport vehicle may require a case of febreeze air neutralizer in order to restore normal breathability to the entire cabin areas.
Dinner was prepared and consumed quickly as every member of our expedition team was completely exhausted following the adventures of the weekend. Smores were then constructed and deconstructed, not sure which process was more rapid, thanks to Mr Petruzzi for the supplies.
Sunday morning brought excessive winds through the forest and a solid chill by daylight. Everyone felt invigorated and motivated to break down camp and become mobile quickly, just to heat up. Process was slow and instruction could ultimately flow more effectively and efficiently if the SPL will practice the Patrol Method more stringently. In addition, Duty Rosters need to be inspected and implemented prior to trip departure, such that every scout has responsibilities and knows their roles.
Finally, lessons learned include those mentioned above as well as the age old wisdom that if you should find yourself lost, you stay put, especially if you already know that others in your hiking party will soon arrive at your position and may be able to offer guidance.
Scouts credited with 2 nights of camping include the following:
Sean Ellis, Colin Stalker, William Ostergaard, Patrick McGuire, Tim Delarosa, Blake Kea, Christopher Blake, Reese Petruzzi, Austin Hunt, Isaiah Allgeyer, Dale Lyon, Reed Martin, Joe Hardy, Christian Norris
Scouts credited with 8.5 miles of hiking include the following:
Sean Ellis, Colin Stalker, Patrick McGuire, Tim Delarosa, Blake Kea, Reese Petruzzi, Austin Hunt, Isaiah Allgeyer, Dale Lyon, Reed Martin, Christian Norris
Scouts credited with 10 miles of camping include the following: 
William Ostergaard, Christopher Blake, Joe Hardy
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