Philmont scout ranch expedition.

Captains log.
Tuesday June 16.

Two hour and 46 minute flight time to Colorado Springs from Atlanta. Smooth transition of planes in Atlanta.
Gnan picked up the 15 passenger van. It was a very sufficient.  All the gear was loaded in the middle seats since the back seat was fixed and could not fold down.

We then visited the Olympic training facility.  It is right in downtown, and part of a former Air Force base.  On the tour we learned about several sports.  Volleyball moved out since the volleyball flies farther in high altitudes.  Swimming uses a pulley set at Olympic speed to draw and challenge the swimmers through the water.  We saw an elite basketball camp going on with a gaggle of college coaches nearby.  One was wearing an Ohio University hat.  The Olympic training pool is much deeper in the middle and 10 lanes wide so that the outside lanes are not disadvantaged by the turbulence of the water.

A little while later Gnan announced it was time for ice cream, and we drove around quite a bit looking for an ice cream store.  Eventually we found a Cold Stone.  Everyone enjoyed some ice cream, courtesy of Doc. We also sang happy birthday to Atharva.  While driving Gnan was very cautious in our big white bus.  He surprised us with a quick U-turn on our way.

Wednesday, June 17, Colorado Springs Practice Day
We filled our backpacks halfway and headed to our day hike at the Palmer Trail/section 16.  We hiked from 8:30am to 11:50am  to test our altitude readiness and trail worthiness.  We went from 6400 feet to 8000 feet and 1.5 hours.  This was a good test of the inclines, we will see.  There are plenty of rocks for the guys to climb.

We practiced the caterpillar technique and found ourselves breathing heavy, but no one was nauseous or had a headache. The trail was lightly used, and we only saw three to four other groups.  We were passed by a solo woman running on the trail -- yikes!  As we were descending, we saw a few mountain bikers ascending the trail.

After lunch we took a driving tour through the Garden of the Gods rock formation park. We drove through and stopped at one spot to get out and take pictures.  While the boys went from one formation to another Stephen was surprised by an elk that jumped out from behind them.

Off to the Air Force Academy.  Our tour leading to the chapel was made interesting by young docent who explained a lot about the dorms and facilities.  The chapels were a highlight.  Four chapels actually exist in this iconic Air Force building.  The main chapel is 46 years old.  It cost $3.5 million to build.  It was built by a 34-year-old architect.  It has Catholic, Protestant, Jewish and Buddhist chapels within it.  There are 17 spires.  The Air Force cadets joke that there are one for every apostle, and a five for the voting members of the chiefs of staff.  There are 1200 seats in the main Protestant Chapel, one row is roped off for missing in action.  The organ has 3800 pipes.

The downstairs chapel is a Catholic chapel.  Its organ has a mere 1900 pipes.  There are pneumatic kneelers and the whole place has a grotto feel to it.  There is a replica of the shroud of Turin in an office just off the Catholic chapel.  We also went to the Jewish chapel.  It was very interesting with artwork around the outside depicting many Jewish traditions.  The docent was quite long-winded and we're all ready for a break.

Thursday the 18th, to Philmont!
 The boys were up early, packed-up and went downstairs and had their breakfast.  Everyone was looking good in their scout T-shirts.  We were on the bus off for Philmont.

The bus ride took 3 1/2 hours, and it was very smooth.  It was highlighted by broad wide prairies to the east and mountains to the west.  The grasses became progressively brown as we left Colorado for New Mexico.

We started in the Philmont welcome center with our check-in sheet and overnight tent assignments.  We met our ranger, Matt, who led us for the first three days.  He is English-as-a-second-language teacher in Boston, Massachusetts and a four-year Philmont Ranger veteran.  He related very well with our boys.  They instantly respected him after a quick lunch in the dining room Matt led Stephen and Mr. Ols to  the logistic center where a staffer went over our itinerary in detail and marked our map with important information like water sources, activities and staffed camps.  Then we went on for health checks where young staffers reviewed our health information.  This went very smooth.

After health checks, we went to get our equipment for tents, one dining fly, two pots, one spoon, one pot wrench, five bear bags and  their ropes.  They had a very large area with clips in the rafters to string out tents and equipment and doublecheck. This is very well organized.

While we were getting our equipment, our food was ready for the first five days.  We had over 65, gallon sized, bags with food that had to go somewhere in our backpacks.  For now, it filled up all five bear bags.  Bear bags are kitchen/trashbag size. Then it was a race back to the tents to drop gear and get to supper.  Supper was typical scout fair, though fountain drinks for a nice change.

After dinner we got our tents arranged and attended a Jewish scout service at 7 p.m..  We had a choice of Catholic, Protestant, latter-day Saint, and Jewish.  The rabbi was very colorful and really reinforced the spiritual nature of the experience we're about to have.  We used a Jewish worship books that went back to front and the rabbi wore a prayer shawl and used it in the service covering his head several times.

After the service we went to the opening campfire.  It was quite a walk across the street.  The campfire was as historical tale telling us how Philmont came to be. 

Friday, June 19. Rayado River Camp.

This was our first day on the trail. It was essentially a practice day.  It started by trying to get out of base camp.  Matt came to our tents to “shake down” our backpacks and make sure we were carrying no more than we needed to have. Our packs weighed 45 to 65 pounds- after leaving  non-essentials behind. It was a short drive to the trailhead by a Philmont school bus. 
. At the trail head, Matt taught us a bit about pack lines and the use of the latrine facilities.  It was a short hike into the Rayado River Camp. The crew learned how to lay out a camp.  To be mindful of the”Bear-muda” triangle. That is formed by the fire ring, bear bags, and sump station.  The boys lifted the bear bags.. Matt made the dinner to teach us how to prepare, cook and clean up.

We went down to the river and got water for our bottles. At this point, we found out the new pump, we just bought, did not work.  Charlie had a pump and we had plenty of chlorine tablets.

It began raining at dinner time.  It was a nuisance rain.  After all the cooking and cleaning was done, we headed for bed.  Then the rain turned into a storm.  It lightning and thunder until 4 a.m. or so.  9 hours of heavy rain.
Saturday, June 20, Lookout Meadow

In the morning we did our daily ritual of thorns, roses and buds- reflecting on the day before.   Our tents were wet, on the outside, but most of the sleeping gear was dry.  Our packs were wet under the dining fly because of the amazing amount of rain.  Turns out we got 2 to 4 inches of rain. Camp had not had 2 inches of rain total for six months. It was still drizzling slightly.  We ate breakfast and packed up and then we're off to Abreu on our way to Lookout Meadow. First real day on the trail. Our toughest day on the trail. 
The packs were a bit heavier because of all of the rain soaked into the tents.  Just what we needed - more weight filling up our packs and muddy trails for our steepest climb of the two weeks.

Abreu  is a staffed camp, about half an hour flat hike from Rayado River camp.  It is a working homestead.  They have many activities going on there including goat milking and a cantina is usually served root beer.  Today the root beer was not working.  The boy still a had a chance to have a seat play some cards and relax.  Some of the boys took part in goat milking.  They also checked out the borrro in the pen.  We all filled up on our water containers and left at about 11:30.

The next stretch of the trail was pretty much uphill for the next hour and a half. Sloppy, sticky, muddy, still drizzling. What did we get ourselves into?

We had lunch by a bridge crossing.  Crackers and almond butter were really quite tasty.  The bridge crossing was quite tricky. Then  we had three more hours of uphill climbing.  A good part of it was following a mountain stream to its source.  We had to climb quite a few steep rocks.  At one point, Mr. Ols bent his hiking pole falling between a couple of rocks.  We had to reallocate some weight between scouts as some took on too much. We climbed 1000 feet with the stream.  Then passed into an absolutely amazing meadow at about 9000 feet. It was filled with wildflowers and was a couple miles long, and at least half a mile wide. We thought we had made it!  However we had to cross the meadow and climb up another 200-300 feet on a steep rocky trail. The “advisors” went much slower than the boys.
Lookout Meadow Camp was/is a beautiful, a great site, a great Meadow.  A pine tree forest surrounded the Meadow.  Beautiful Aspen trees blowing in the wind.  Dinner was a very interesting corn chili rice dish.  Matt made cobbler, which was an “off the shelf” poundcake with blueberry pie filling layered on top.  Grab your spoon and dig in.  Tasted great..
One of the things we did at this camp was dry out the tents and gear.  It was wonderful to feel dry.  The wind was blowing very strong and the sun was also quite strong.  The boys got to experience their first pilot-to-bombardier toilet in the woods.  They were made of Lucite.  For this was a very very difficult day.

Roses.

The beautiful meadow; surviving the rain; goat milking.

Thorns.

Wet, wet, wet; a hard climb.

Buds

 weather for tomorrow; downhill hike tomorrow.

Lights out 10:13 p.m.

Sunday, Father's Day June 21th.

We're downhill, most of the way to Miners camp today.  Matt left at the Meadows.  Charlie pumped some water from the stream prior to our crossing the Meadow.  It was a great walk in the Meadows.  We had lunch at Crater Lake.  The boys played with a chipmunk, or min-bear, as it circled our lunch mercilessly. We took Father's Day pictures with the Tooth of Time the background than it was on to camp at Miners Camp.  We were on the trail from about 8:00am to 2pm. 
Once we set up camp at Miners Camp.  We went to rock climb.  It was another 30 minute walk from camp going up about 300 feet.  It didn't feel so bad since you didn't have a pack on your back.  Rock climbing was a nice experience for the boys.  Mark and Atharva went first.  Then came down and returned to camp to cook for everyone.  Charlie and Brian did the toughest wall with Charlie leaping up over a “5.6 rated” climb, whatever that means.  What it meant was, a cut finger, but he was quite the monkey on the wall.

Dinner was macaroni and cheese and green beans.  We had pudding in a bag and minors biscuits.  After dinner, Kevin and Mr. Ols and Gnan took showers and washed out some of our close.  The men felt great.  This was a really great day with all the boys getting along and interacting together.  These youth are a joy to be with. Mr. Ols on the other hand, was quite tired from all the hiking. 13 hours with “pack’s on” in two days with lots of inclines and mud has been beyond difficult. Hopefully, a good nights sleep will get as all back some energy.

Monday, June 22nd the Tooth of Time.

The Tooth of Time was a pretty amazing day.  We hiked from 730 to 10 o'clock with our backs to the Tooth of Time trailhead.  We left our packs in a pack line and covered them up with the dining fly.  Everyone was full of water at the camp.   However, when we ventured out on to the Tooth of Time trail, most had about 1 liter each.  It took us six hours to make the round-trip from the trailhead to the Tooth of Time and back.  We expected the three mile hike to take one hour each way. The trails at first were dirt and quick, but then turned to very rocky and slow.  The boys ran out of steam about an hour before the summit.  We stopped for lunch to refuel.  A few crews came back the other direction and encouraged us that the Tooth was a great thing to see.  We carried on.  Lots of up-and-down getting there. The final ascent was crawling by hands and feet about 200 yards to the summit.  When we got there the views were awesome.  The ladybugs, were also amazing.  Somehow, on the top of this craggy mountain there was a ladybug explosion.  What were they eating up there?

The walk back was brutal.  Most of our water was gone halfway back.  Tim  called it the temporary zombie.  At the trailhead when we finally met up with our packs a few went in search of a spring -- no luck.  We then hiked to our camp, Ponderosa pine.  It was a very very rustic, so to speak.  Lots of fallen trees.

The big issue was what to do for water?.  Gnan wanted to go, but it was 2 miles of up-and-down to get there.  Darkness was about to be upon us in an hour or so. We ended up pooling all the water that was left over from our backpacks.  We put it in the large cooking pot.  We found a few hidden stashes, a liter here and liter there in people's camel backs that did not make the trip to the Tooth of Time.  Then we rationed out the water to everyone.  The minimum someone got was three fourths of a liter bottle.  This turned out to be enough to get us to water in the morning.  To save on water, tonight, we ate tomorrow's lunch.  We will have to cook lunch tomorrow.  This was a really interesting and challenging day.

Roses.

Views, views, views; the rock climb to the top is fun; we did it!; good navigation; great teamwork saving water; climbing all over the rocks at the Tooth; the blessings of cloud cover when it was hot; a little drizzle when it was hot; the ladybugs we got to munch.

Thorns.

Ladybugs; hiking on uneven rocks (yarg); the misconception of how difficult the hike would be; sun on our necks; no stream for water on the way back; temporary zombie vacation; no water at the stream as a backdrop.

Buds

finally getting water; going downhill to camp; a quick recovery;

Lines of the day.

Tim  on the top of Tooth of Time: “feeling kind of lost.”  Was about 30 yards to our left (there was no trail over the last 200 yards)
Atharva’s reply to the idea that we should sprint the rest of the way – “I'm already sprinting.”
Matt said, if you can be whatever you want to be, what would it be.  Tim replied, “a unicorn.”
Great bombardier conversations.  Atharva: “all of a sudden I had a copilot.”
Tuesday, June 23rd, Cimirroncito (CC)
Today we had a little trouble leaving our camp, Ponderosa pine.  We cannot locate the trail.  Make sure that for tonight's camp we identify the exit when we entered camp.  We got to Clear Fork Camp and got water and a breakfast around 7:30 a.m..  Then on to CC. We saw quite a few treks going all the way to  base camp over the Tooth of Time.  Oh my gosh what a hike that would be on day 11. 
We went through Philmont's forest.  It is  a teaching laboratory.  It was very interesting.  There's a beautiful view at Cathedral rock.

We took a very short, wrong turn to the Hunting Lodge on the way.  This tested folks nerves a bit and our  navaguessor Tim Dale.  It really was no biggie.

At CC, we checked in and got our camp set up.  Then we do the conservation work that was very interesting though hot.  We learned a lot about building trails from Lauren, Jess and Berly.  Some smoothed trails. Some dug out stumps. It was about three hours of hard work. Not what we needed after close to 20 hours of full-pack hiking in the last three days. 

We were supposed to go beyond CC to get food that day. We were supposed to get to  today’s dinner and tomorrow’s breakfast,  but choose to eat sparingly and conserve hiking energy.  The boys actually showered, and they felt great, and also washed some close tons of clothes.  Advisers also showered, and they did some clothes as well.

Today's big concern, following yesterday's drought, was Kevin's pulled calf muscle.  While we were working on the trail.  Kevin stepped back and felt something gives in his calf.  In the morning will need to see if he is able to hike on.  He may not be able to complete the trip.  That would be extremely unfortunate for all of us as he is a great spirit have along.  9:39 p.m., lights out

Roses.

Easy hike through demonstration forest; wall climbing; we got the conservation over early; dinner was cooked!  We got going well in the morning.  Great teamwork; it was cool to learn how to cut trails; showers(yarg!); some stones made an interesting bench by the fire; we did not trek to Ute gulch to get food- that would've been a real effort.

Thorns.

We could not find a path out of camp; duct tape fell off of Charlie's foot; a flat trail was promised that it was rocky, and difficult; no modesty in the showers; hard to know how far we are going -- people say 1.5 miles, but it is a lot farther; Kevin's pulled muscle; conservation work was hard in the midst of hard hiking; setting up our tents in the rain.

Buds

Funny

“Does the blood Circle apply to sewing?”  Charlie was wielding a mean of needle as he repaired his sleeping bag.

Preparing videos under the tarp; Tim Dale eating bark. Tim Dale, fighting off the spies (deer)

Wednesday, June 24th  Cimarron River

This day was marked by some good trail camaraderie.  The boys recited the movie Finding Nemo from the beginning to end. I  think it took longer than watching it on TV.  They also sang numerous hot songs.  Especially, The Best Song in the World.

The day started with  sleeping in until 7 a.m. and really felt late as we watched plenty of crew walk past.  Our guys got almost 10 hours of sleep last night and needed every minute.

We packed up camp and personal gear.  Unfortunately, the laundry from the night before was still damp.  Backpacks today look like personal clothes lines.  Brian even had Kevin pants hanging from his pack.

Kevin and Stephen went to the headquarters to check out of our site.  They got our conservation signed off and some words of advice for Kevin regarding his calf muscle.  Kevin decided to press on to the commissary at Ute Gulch.  If Kevin could not continue.  They could transport him to base camp from there.

Fortunately, Kevin did great, under Doc’s watchful eye. 
We ate breakfast at Ute Gulch.  We got four days rations at the commissary.  We had fresh pears.  Kevin said, ‘our first food naturally hydrated in seven days”.  I bought Mark some socks and a water bottle.

And then we hiked up 600 feet then descended as many or more on our way to the Cimarron River camp.  On our way there was plenty of wild scenic moments.  There were desert like ridgelines and soft pine forests is.  We had some amazing views of Mount Baldy.

We stopped to get water from a spring.  The water trickled out of 2 inch pipe, continuously, and drizzled down the mountain.  We treated it and filled all our containers.

Tempers were close to the skin as we approached Cimarron River camp .  We have been moving physically for eight hours.  Fortunately, we have adequate food and water.  The camp is along the highway that roughly goes through the middle of Philmont.  We used the river water, well boiled, to make dinner.  Spaghetti and meat sauce was pretty good.  We also had some instant cheesy mashed potatoes and chips ahoy cookies.  Tim and Mark enjoyed the pilot to bombardier toilet.

It rained very lightly from cooking to eating to cleaning up at 9:23 p.m..  It is still very gently raining.

We’ll cover roses, thorns and buds tomorrow at breakfast.  The plan is to leave by 6 a.m. and catch breakfast on the way.  We have 1000 feet climb on our way to Head of Dean, where we will experience challenge events.

Kevin did very well with his wrapped calf and rehydration.  I can hear Kevin or Gnan peacefully snoring in the next tent as I write these notes.

Tent talk is going on now in the juniors-to-be tents.  Charlie and Stephen are fast asleep.  A car or two drive down the highway.  Mark is that Navaguessor for tomorrow.  We'll see how he does.

Thorns

It rained on our drying clothes; too much food to carry; poor view on the pilot to bombardier; lightning before dinner; it was a hard hike; slow start; seemed like we were sleeping upsidedown (doc);  pump not working; no pizza delivery.

Roses.

Successful bombing; the spring for water; incredible laughter at the bathroom; the commissary was an oasis of food; Kevin's leg held up!  Biting into a pear; not as hard as we expected; Fierce grape Gatorade

Thursday, June 25, Head of Dean

Today we set out from Cimarron River to the Head of Dean.  This is one of our toughest hikes.  We  actually went up for 2.5 hours straight.  People were quiet and focused.  We made frequent stops.  A brief snack got us going in the morning and we had breakfast on the way.  When we arrived at Head of Dean set up our campsite and had the most disappointing lunch so far -- crackers squeeze cheese, and not much else.

Along the way to Head of Dean, we saw a horse skeleton.  Evidently the horse died on the trail a while ago.  All that was left was the skull, spine and rib cage.  You could still see its under-bite.

After lunch at camp all the tents went up with the hopes of participating in challenge events at 3:50 p.m.  Rain and thunder caused a much-needed afternoon nap for all.  Even Charlie slept. Unfortunately, we could not participate in the challenge events.

Stephen, Kevin and I began dinner around 5 p.m. in, of course,  a light shower.  It turned into a steady rain, then pea sized hail!  The stove started on flat, dirty ground and ended up in a 1 inch puddle.

Dinner turned out pretty good with a separate cobbler in-a bag desert.  After cleanup it was hanging time for the boys.  The adults spent a little while on the porch of the camp headquarters, visiting with other advisers and enjoying some warm cider and a morsel of fresh baked blueberry bread. We heard from a few other advisers about the hike to Mount Baldy, which gave us some hope that we could make it- especially, since they were a bit rounder than we were.

Those who were lucky enough to have to pee in the middle of the night got to see an amazing array of stars.

Thorns 

Very difficult.  Three hours of climbing; foot problems; slow start; climate control in the rain; breakfast was weak; had to rush the hike due to a late start and tough distance; cooking and hailstorm; sore feet -- tender; missed the challenge course;

Roses

Afternoon nap; organized at Camp -- relaxation time; food was ready after our nap; found a shortcut for tomorrow's exit; our longest hike was not that bad; 2 1/2 our climb was smooth; Charlie stayed in the back of the line; great navaguessing; nice to have time to talk after dinner; good to see how a burro worked looking at the other troop;

Buds

clear skies tonight; finding Chuck's tent stake; we're closer to the end -- making progress; three more days; short hike tomorrow; shooting guns; overnight camp -- don't have to move; dry clothes; will get the camp early; good weather;

Friday June 26, -- Miranda.

The hike to Miranda was one of the best.  We were up and out of the Head of Dean by 7 a.m. great teamwork.  The trail was mostly downhill and muddy -- but much better than Day three.

We arrived at Miranda about 9 a.m..  The guys had time to bear bag camp before black powder rifle at 10 a.m.  We all shot twice, and really enjoyed it. It was Kevin’s first time discharging a weapon. 
Coming into camp was a WOW moment.  You could see Mount Baldy across a flower filled meadow.  The headquarters for Miranda looked like it was just up there -- but it really was 600 yards uphill -- gasp.

Watching the clouds cast light on the mountain was amazing -- we're going there tomorrow!  12,000 feet- 4,000 feet climb up!

We ate supper at lunchtime to avoid rain -- alas.  It drizzled!  Then it rained most of the afternoon while we enjoyed naps.

Hatchet throwing was also very cool at this camp.  Many of the boys really got the hang of it.  I think Mark and Brian were the most proficient.  We hope to try again tomorrow. 
Everyone is ready for tomorrow with all the socks dried out.  We need to pick up food and so Charlie and Mark will be wearing full but empty packs.  Kevin and I confirmed the trail out of camp.  It is 9:38 p.m. now, and we wake up at 4:15 a.m.

Gnan predicts a fun and great today -- we share his optimism

Thorns

The flies at hatchet throwing; the cabin was right up there --; I could not stick a Tomahawk; more rain; damp and cold; muscle soreness; a mini bear attack; rain jacket ripped and repair; camel back leaking; we could not slay the ever present enemy, the chipmunk; bar of cheese for lunch.

Roses

Charlie napped; the hike was short; the contours were opposite of what we expected; we now have complete control over the weather; black powder shooting; the first time I shot anything -- Kevin; playing pig with the hatchets; Camp breakdown was great in the morning -- getting here early; stuff finally got dry; Yarg on the nap; yarg on the shooting.

Buds;

The view of Mount Baldy; hope for getting through the day -- mountain and food pickup; it will be a fun day going to Baldy town; fresh fruit at the commissary; teamwork; returning to do more hatchet throwing; not tearing down the tents today; Yarg on tents;  looking forward to climbing on the boulders.

Saturday June 27, Mount Baldy

We had an early wake-up today at 4:15 we're on the trail by 5:15.  We got the bear bags down and brushed our teeth grabbed our lunch and breakfast.  Then we began the long climb  to Mount Baldy.  Doc started an amazing trail game called geo-quiz.  His innocent science question evolved into a game where each person asked a question in turn.  The whole line, took turns trying to answer.  It really helped pass the time on a difficult hike.

The trail went from rocky to pine forest small rocks.  About 500 feet from the summit, it became all chunky rocks.  The total climb was from 8000 feet to 12,400 feet.  This was 4400 feet up or three quarters of a mile.

About a half hour from the summit we came across some old log cabins that were part of mining operations. We really could not conceive of how people lived up there?

We stopped for breakfast and a mine shaft and made it to the top of the mountain at 8:15 a.m..  It took us three hours. The views were described as.

· Wizard (British)

· Stunning.

· God's country.

· Crazy distance seeingness.

· Extraordinary.

· Awesome.

· Truly breathtaking.

· Incredible

The beauty was so overwhelming that brought tears to our eyes as we approached the top.  You could see 25 hazy miles to the south and 25 to 40 miles to the north.  Meadows, pines, roads, snowcapped mountains, lakes, streams, fire breaks.  Under our feet were rocks and mossy grassy growths with wildflowers growing on them.  The flowers were tiny and gentle and were following the sun -- yellow and blue and white.

There were also many ground squirrels/Chipmunks.  The animals were just a bit leaner than the ones in camp.

We ate lunch and shared group photo opportunities with a troop from Orange county California, and Columbus, Ohio.  We also met a troop from Cleveland just before we left.

The trip down was amazingly steep -- each step was treacherous with moving rocks under our feet.  A stream appeared and disappeared underground.  Within 45 minutes we were 1000 to 2000 feet off the mountain.  One of the really cool things coming down from Baldy was snow!  On the north side there were several banks of snow 20' x 10' x 2' deep.  The boys really enjoyed playing.

When we arrived at Baldy town.  The group decided not to go on to French Henry.  Several of the boys really wanted to do blacksmithing but felt the distance was too much.  We heard from several troops later, that they spent a long time at French Henry and did not get much out of the time they spent.  At Baldy town we arrived to restock food and check out the trading post.  Beef jerky, chocolate and fresh pears were a great snack.  It was a bit annoying that the commissary and snack bar were closed from noon until one o'clock. We had to chill for an hour
The trail from Baldy town to Miranda was tough to navigate, but Atharva did well after a little map orientation.

Upon arrival back at Miranda, we chilled out for a while then began dinner.  Beef stew and beefy vegetable soup were mixed together.  Atharva and Gnan had sweet red bell pepper pasta and fettuccine Alfredo.

Our camp had several well fed Chipmunks or mini-bears.  They were pretty bold, and scampered around.  When Gnan finished cleaning up and left the camp unoccupied for 10 minutes or so one of the mini-bears had gotten into the next is breakfast and nabbed a breakfast bar.

Kevin and I camp back to put up the bear bags.  We left the breakfast bar out to see if it would disappear.  It did disappear.

The boys really love playing PIG at the hatchet throwing area.  Brian won the tournament within our crew.  They all want a tomahawk set up in their yards at home. 
Charlie played mountain ball -- a version of baseball, with few rules.  The guys formed some stands and did the wave cheering for Charlie.  The boys asked what's going on, Charlie?  And he replied.  “I don't know” about an hour into the game.

Another funny line came up with a discussion about poop and our favorite one-liners said, I can teach them something about that!  Atharva also shared some humorous wisdom when he talked about navaguessing.  He said, “I think it's this way!  I've guess three times before and gotten it right!”
Thorns

More time to get the French Henry; the rocky downhill climb; sore feet; and our wait at Baldy town;

Rose s.

The views; basking in the wonderment of mountain ball; finding snow in June; Tomahawks; the north slope descent; trivia going up the hill; weather -- no rain yet!

Buds

Burros carrying our supplies (yarg times three); we only have to set up and tear down once more; one more night on the trail; one day closer to a warm show;

Sunday June 28th- Elkhorn

The day to Elkhorn began very organized.  The team was up, and that the burro pen right 8 a.m..  It was cold and overcast and a little rainy -- go figure.  The boys chose a burro they named Mammoth and the other named Peanut.  They were very aptly named.  Mammouth was easy to handle -- Peanut was very spirited and stubborn. Tim handled Mammoth with ease.

The experience was a good one for the boys to use the burros.  They learned respect for the animals, and what traders would have done with these animals in the past.

Elkhorn camp was desolate and remote -- a great way to finish!  The area was fire damaged in 2002.  So trees were sparse.  Of course, it rained at dinner time!

The rain  cleared after dinner. Then we had a two-hour version of 20 questions, which was great fun.  All the time Doc’s Coleman stove was burning extra fuel since we could not have a campfire.  We had great reflections and thorns roses.  We are onto Ponil tomorrow and base camp time for bed 10:02 p.m.

Thorns

Slow start with the burros; it rained all day; I dreamt I fell off of a mountain;  cold all day; waiting for the other crews to leave; six burros in a small pen at Elkhorn-- one kicked to Mammoth; my future; we have passive burros at the food bin; dinner in the rain

Roses

The burros were not too stubborn; it was a flat hike; breakfast was good; we like our burros; the burro experience is better than expected; the creature was just a stubborn as Brian; we finally captured a “Mammoth”; Brian and Tim did very well with their burros; like the secluded campsite; dinner dessert oatmeal and  surprise hot chocolate

Buds

The last day on the trail; touching something electronic that works; chipotle; eating home cooking and whatever I want; shower; computer time, and C++ skills;  a clean set of clothes; sleeping on a cot; the whole going home process, going to the base camp, turnaround, meal, campfire, powered up cell phone.

Monday- Ponil and base Camp

Today's final day started with 4:00 a.m. wake-up call to take a look at an amazing starry sky.  We walked around the camp, seeing the stars from every angle.  The milky way and shooting stars.  It was just amazing.  As we're going back to sleep we heard the strangest animal/birds/insect sound like a freight train whistle.  Creatures seem to call to each other.  There were three of them at varying distances.

Packing up and breaking camp went very well.  The boys in their anxiousness to work with the burros brought them out of the pen for saddling.  The burros led the boys from one grassy area to another until the saddling  work was done.

We left camp at 8:30 a.m., the trail took us on a broad Mesa, part of the 2002 fire area.  It was amazing to see the blackened trees and green grasses, wildflowers and scrub oak growing robustly.

The burros stopped for nearly every fresh eye patch of grass.  Brian was most frustrated by Peanut.  Mammoth seem to be a much better for Timothy Dale -- the burro whisper.

About 10:30 a.m. we came to the butte above Ponil.  After for 45 minutes of switchbacks.  We finally arrived.  Doom, (yes that’s his name) our young wrangler praised us for good care of our burros.

On to the canteen at 11:45 for a round of root beer for everyone and lunch on the veranda.  The cantina closed precisely at 12 o'clock noon for one hour at lunch. We had great conversation and gave our extra food for the day to troop from Delaware.

After lunch, we got to play some horse shoes. Then we hiked a short distance to the turnaround for pickup.  All the trek 22 groups were there: Kentucky, Ohio and Louisiana.  It was the best bus ride ever.  A young man from Kentucky, a graduated high school senior, spoke of their troop’s experience and the Cedar point.

Upon return, we had the typical shuffle -- logistics, registration, a quick note, security etc..  Then off to the tents, showers and a search for an outlet for cell phones to be charged.

After dinner we had a shopping blitz at the Tooth of Time, gift shop.  Then we enjoyed a final roses/thorn/buds.  Some special thoughts were shared on the day, and the trip in general.  I handed out the Philmont patches and showed the group photo.  The amazing snacks that Cathy packed and sent to us followed.  With Brian, making sure everyone got an equal share.

The campfire was touching and funny and very spiritual.  Philmont is a scouting paradise in a place where young men become themselves and experience the creation of God.  It also happens for leaders. Quite honestly, my eyes are tearing up in my voice is breaking down as I dictate this.

Wake up at 4:45 tomorrow, to be a breakfast by 5:30.  Everything is peaceful and 11:16 p.m.. 
Thorns

The burros were slow and stubborn on the road; we used the wrong map; my feet hurt; it took a lot longer than we expected; the burro stepped on my foot; food at the base camp was not up to par; it's the last day here -- that's a pain -- but we are leaving; slow hiking pace in the morning; dinner inside where it did not rain; the Philmont runaround for checking out

Roses

The bus ride back; showers with nine yargs; shaving; clean clothes; not cleaning dishes; smelling better -- especially my hat; souvenirs; no setup – nothing to clean; the lack of odor at the dinner table

Buds

Opening the snack box; bed at home 9 yargs;  going home; hugging my wife; Cinibun minnies; flying; food that is edible and tastes good; a Baconater  sandwich; seeing the family

The Whole Trip

Roses

The magnificent views.

The whole thing -- we did it.

We went beyond anything I thought I could do.

Every day was different, away from the world and monotony.

Water and fresh air.

Experience in total.

Marks night songs of sleeping.

Waking up and seeing something new each day.

The clear nighttime skies.

Pine forest smell.

Daily feeling of accomplishment

Thorns

The weather.

Uncomfortable seating.

Dampness -- wet clothes, mold.

Muscle tiredness.

Muddy dish the dirt all over everything.

Sore feet.

Constantly needing to do something.

Calf injury

Nicknames.

Atharva -- the music Man.

Brian -- Billy goat.

Mark -- the backup singer.

Tim -- the one line wonder.

Charlie -- the human burro/human disposal.

Stephen -- the squirrel.

Doc -- Dr. optimism, 
Kevin -- Mr. steady

Advice to the next crew.

· Don't fear the burros.

· The opening campfire is lame.

· Put your name on everything.

· Trekking poles are mandatory.

· Take a lightweight dining sail for over the cooking area.

· Stay home (or be ready for the physical challenge)

· Keep your trek to a shorter length than 70 miles
· Be prepared for rain buy good rain gear.

· Decide if you want to see more things or do more things.

· Bring more water containers -- Camelback, and two plastic bottles -- be able to carry   Five liters.

· Don't assume day hikes are easy.

· Train with 40 pounds for youth and 55 pounds for the leaders
· By the largest possible pack you can, you can fill it less, but it is very difficult to add items to the outside. 80 Liters that expands to 90 is good.
· Bring your own tent if it is light. It will probably be easier to pack and set up later and will be well waterproofed.

· Pots and pans can be beat up -- consider bringing one 10 qt and one five quart with a lid for the larger pot.

· Take an even number of people it's better for meals and tent carry.

· Don't be a picky eater.

· Be prepared to sleep on a slope.  There are very few flat spots.

· Bring waterproof boots, well broken in, that I've been hiked at least 50 miles.

· Take a hike in West Virginia gaining at least 1500 feet at a time.

· Take quick dry clothes.

· Buy a super maximum size backpack cover -- you have a lot of things attached.

· Tester water purifier and stove.

· Take extra batteries -- perhaps a few for the crew.

· Wash clothes and take showers whenever you can.

· Use Sports Glide for chafing -- it's a great product.

· Can you get the smelless body wash- camp suds is not so good at removing stink?

· Know where your water sources are- spent a lot of time at base camp, figuring that out.

· Be an expert at orienteering -- really refresh those skills!

· Make sure to climb Mount Baldy -- it's even better than the Tooth of Time.

· Know the trail out of camp every day, before making dinner.

· Be comfortable with your tent mate.

· The red roofs are “scented” in large camps -- look for a secluded site.

· Don't track out over the Tooth.

· Colorado Springs is excellent.  The REI store is outstanding.  The Palmer Trail was a very good acclamation hike in the Olympic training Center was very interesting.

· Compare the cost of renting a 15 passenger van and parking it at Camp versus shuttling from Co Springs to Philmont.

· Small camp stools are very nice to have.

· Someone needs a loud alarm clock or watch.

· Keep all the bear bag items in plastic – bear bags are not waterproof.

· In case of oatmeal -- you may never eat it.  It's unlikely that you cook breakfast.

· Great Miami outfitters will fit you and give you great advice.

· Plan special diets well in advance.

Some ideas for clothes.

For sleep, poly propylene underwear is excellent. Take a fleece, and a long sleeved poly brochure.  Absolutely make sure you have great rain gear.

The best camp sites

· Miners was terrific for rock climbing, it has large sites and warm showers and  good staff.

· Miranda was cool for black powder shooting and Tomahawks throwing.  It had great access to Mount Baldy.

· Rayado was a great starting place and had a cool river.

· Look Out Meadow had probably the best views, but it comes at the price of a very steep climb  

