TROOP 168

SCORE-O CAMPOUT ‘05
Upon our arrival at Sid Richardson we were ushered to the most convenient, secluded campsite available - Wichita.  We literally parked within one hundred yards of the entrance.  There were 1,700 people competing in Score-O and from our campsite you could not see another tent.  It was as if Troop 168 had the place to itself.  Mr. Edson, if you are not careful, you may work yourself into a permanent job as Campmaster.  Great job!

We got settled in and our Grubmaster for the weekend, Mr. Mrasek, served up a great cracker barrel of summer sausage, cheese and fruit. As the Scouts retired for the evening, the Scouters relaxed under the pavilion enjoying the remaining morsels of cracker barrel and a few tall tales.  We were all amazed to be joined by a gray fox (and no I’m not referring to Bob Mundlin).  We shared some cracker barrel with him and he was on his way. That was the first time any of us had seen a gray fox in the wild, let alone one so friendly (Bob has pictures to prove it).

The next morning Mr. Mrasek was at work again.  He cooked a mountain man breakfast for the whole Troop.  Great fuel for the Score-O competition that lay ahead.  That morning Mr. Wagnon and Mr. Stone arrived in camp to complete the Big Buck Alpha Team – Wagnon, Stone and Flynn.  The Alpha team was the only Scouter team intact from the 2004 Score-O competition.  The Delta Big Buck Team, embarrassed by sanctions from the 2004 competition, was disbanded.  The only remaining Delta team member with the courage to compete this year was Mr. White.  Mr. White was joined by Mr. Edson and Mr. Mrasek to form the Big Buck Delta II team.

Saturday morning was spent playing football and talking Score-O strategy.  Upon learning of the Alpha Team’s strategy to go for the most remote location on the map yielding the highest points (Location 75), Ken Stone of the Apache team (made up of Ken Stone, Cooper Flynn and Damien Jacot) laid down the gauntlet. With a grin on his face Ken said, “ we’ll see ya’ there”.  That’s some big talk for a group of guys who probably haven’t pick up a compass since they turned First Class.

The starting gun went off at 1:00 pm.  1,700 participants charged into the wilderness of Sid Richardson, compass and map in hand, with one single motivation - amass as many points as possible in three and one-half hours.  Take any more time than that and risk losing points that you have worked hard to accumulate.  Minus 10 points for every minute you come across the finish line after 4:30.  That hurts when the most points you can get for any one location is 30 – and there is only one of those.

Alpha team’s strategy was simple. Reach Location 75 in the most efficient manner possible by 2:30 pm picking up as many points along the way as possible. Skip those locations close in that were likely to be crowded with greenhorns. We could pick those spots up on our way back in when the crowds had disbursed.  If we reached Location 75 by 2:30 pm we would have two hours to work our way back to the finish line.  If we were not at Location 75 by 2:30 pm we would reassess our strategy.

It worked. At 2:30 pm, out of the thousands of acres known as Sid Richardson Scout Ranch, Alpha team stood at the most highly coveted spot on the map – Location 75. As we took 5 to catch our breath and re-hydrate, we heard Mr. Wagnon gasp in disbelief, “look’ie there”.  We turned in his direction and to our amazement, coming out of the woods, with dead reckoning, was Team Apache.  Cooper, Damien and Ken had made it.  What were the odds of that!  We slapped each other on the back and enjoyed the moment. As we went our separate ways we couldn’t help but grin with pride that those boys had done just what they said they were going to do.

Alpha team needed every bit of 2 hours to make it from Location 75 to the finish line. The last quarter mile was a flat out sprint (well as flat out as 45+ year old men can go who have been hither and yon over hill and dale for 8+ miles).  At 4:29:51 Alpha Team crossed the finish line.  9 seconds to spare.

We made it back to camp and took a head count.  Everybody was accounted for, and except for a few bumps, bruises and blisters, in relatively good shape. Mr. Mrasek went to work on dinner.  We had spaghetti, with a great sauce, bread and salad.  That hit the spot! After dinner nobody could move.  Rather than go to the Score-O campfire the Scouts decided to perform some impromptu skits for the Scouters.  The Scouters were thrilled with that decision in that they could no longer walk.  The best skit went to David White for his impression of the Amazing Karnack.  We were all thankful for Kyle McKinney who prepared a pineapple upside down cake for advancement. It was delicious!  

We slept great on Saturday night.  Sunday morning Mr. Mrasek was hard at work again fixing pancakes and sausage.  After breakfast we were off to the Score-O chapel service.  When it became apparent that nobody was going to step forward and run the service, our own Chaplin, Colby Edson, was front and center.  “Be Prepared”, and Colby was.  He had our boys hand out programs, and, with several other Troops in attendance, delivered a great service.  A proud moment for Troop 168!

What a great weekend!  Thanks to our Campmaster, Mark Edson, and our Grubmaster, Mike Mrasek.  Great job!  As always thanks to our Assistant Scoutmaster and Quartermaster extraordinaire, Steve White!  Thanks to our great Committee Chairman, Bob Mundlin, for his continued support and for driving this weekend.  Thanks to Kenny Stone for teaching orienting in the weeks leading up to Score-O and for the strategy session the morning of.  Finally, thanks to our Scoutmaster, Frank Wagnon, for his continued leadership.
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