Highland Games Weekend

The feedback is in, the Highland Games weekend is one of the best camps we have ever had, so say the scouts from the Thorns and Roses at campfire. I tried to capture as many highlights as I could in this re-cap of the camp, but it was very action packed. We had a few drop out last minute for various reasons, but I suspect some had the Dragon Playoff game in mind. 

We departed ST Laurence at 6:00 pm, but because of daylight savings time the sun was just setting and it was a dark drive for 2 ½ hours to Camp Tahuaya in Belton. We did not know what to expect, as we had never been there before. We had reserved a remote camp and got the best campsite. It was in a meadow within a very short walk to a spring fed creek, clear and cold. 

Mr. Perry was our Grub master and he had cracker barrel ready in short order. The boys quickly set up their tents and because of the fire ban we sat under a pavilion and enjoyed our cracker-barrel. The weather was perfect, at about 65 degrees overnight and we slept the sleep of the Highlander ready to do battle. 

Our SPL Cooper Flynn and Camp master Jeff Bennett checked us in and we were ready to go in the morning on Saturday. There was to be an early mist in the air and cloud cover all day. The boys quickly discovered the Venture Scouts were there in force, which included girls. The boys had the option of wearing kilts and some jumped at the chance.  Sam Wagnon, Alex Diamond and Jonathan Mundlin wore them with pride. 

In total, there were 13 events, Turning The Caber, Sheaf Toss, Weight Throw, Weight Toss, Clachneart, Braemar Throw, Hammer Throw, Farmer’s Walk, Swordsmanship, Battleaxe Throw, Fell Race and Tug-O-War. The Scouts and Scouters all competed valiantly in every event. As usual Troop 168 excelled in most of the events. The event manager assured us that the results will be posted this week on the net and the ribbons can be picked up soon or they will be at the next Roundtable meeting. 

It was great fun watching the boys split pumpkins in half with a sword or throwing a bale of hay (Sheaf) 17 feet in the air or even watching Cooper Flynn take third place in the Fell race with a kilt on. The Big Bucks own Scoutmaster Frank Wagnon set an early record in the Sheaf Toss until Randy Hope went a foot higher. 

As usual there were several boys and men that need to be recognized for doing the extraordinary. Matt Mauro stepped up as Patrol leader for the Dragons and did an admirable job. Every one of the boys excelled at one event or another, and I can’t wait until the awards are ready by the council. We had only one member of the Flaming Lamas show up and he had no grub master and the other patrols fed him throughout the camp.  Mr. Flynn caught several fish including two good size sunfish and a bass. Mr. Perry could easily sign on as permanent Grub master; he made it all look easy. 

The events were over at 3:20 and the boys decided rather than go on to the Gathering of the Clan competition in Salado, to take the afternoon off before the evenings “Troop 168 Chili cook off”. The boys spent the afternoon swimming in the spring waterfalls, exploring the woods, climbing rock walls and exploring the small caves that surrounded us. 

The Chili cook off was a big hit. Six contestants competed and when the entrees were all in it took the three judges (Mr. Flynn, Mr. Hope and Mr. White) 20 minutes to come up with the winners. It was a tough decision by the judges as all of the entrees were good. The awards were as follows; Best Heat-Paul Perry (it was the secret spices), Most Original-Connor Perry (the beans were cooked until they melted in your mouth), Best Flavor-Jonathan Mundlin (secret sauce), Runner up-Kyle McKinney (thought of adding hot dog) and Colby Edson (the added steak was incredible) and Best Overall-Jeff Bennett (he cheated).

We held our own campfire ceremony in camp and enjoyed the best skits we have seen in a while. Jonathan’s arms entertained us as Alex’s body was eating dry Gatorade and David (Little Billy) Evyn, Cooper, Ryan and Damien did little Billy skits. Thomas and Jonathan Orr sang songs and told jokes. We also will never forget the “most embarrassing moments of Troop 168” skit that reminded us of Evyn’s pancake throw and Landry’s “How far is the mile swim?” Every boy had a skit, joke or song prepared. After the boys turned in Scott and Jeff watched a Ferrell cat scour the grounds for tid-bits left behind. 

That night we slept the sleep of the valiant as another 65-degree night passed. We awoke early to get one last look at Camp Tahuaya. It was once a stopping place for the Chisholm Trail and an aqueduct and mill were constructed in 1847. It is also alive with deer, rabbits and armadillo. Colby produced his usual “right on target” chapel service in what Ryan described as “Chapel service in a Whataburger”. It did look like the familiar shape of the restaurant. 

We wrapped up breakfast and arrived uneventfully back to the church by 12:30.

Submitted by your Camp-master and ASM Jeff Bennett. 11-13-05

