Ironman and Iceman Wilderness Survival Weekend 2006

Wow, what a weekend! It was great weather for a wilderness survival. Most of us arrived about 10:00 am on Saturday. We found out quickly that our Campmaster, Bob Mundlin, had arrived three hours earlier with Scott Flynn to set up the day. They took the time to set up two scavenger hunts, one for each patrols dinner and one for the next mornings exercise before each patrol got breakfast. They also set up camp flags for an all night game of “capture the flag”.

The first objective upon arriving was to walk scouts through their “altoids tin” worth of wilderness survival gear for the night. Some of the scouts had packed first aid gear, tiny flashlights, pen knifes, flint and steel, others packed snacks and fishing gear. We then went on to build two structures in the base camp out of pre-cut brush. One was small enough to house only one person and the other was large enough for a patrol. 

Iron man camping meant that the scout had neither sleeping bag nor tent. All had to build their own structure out of what they could scavenger off of the land. We had 22 out of 24 scouts camp as “Iron Men”. The entire Troop then feasted on delicious smoked brisket and sausage with sides of Cole Slaw, fruit and cookies provided by the incomparable Grub master for the campout Jamie Jordan.

The boys and dads, with bellies full, were blindfolded and marched off to their remote camps. Each patrol had two hours to build their structures before finding their dinner, and “don’t forget to protect your flag and try and get other flags”. Even the Big Bucks participated with protecting their own flag. The Apaches tried several times with hit and runs and bait and switch tactics to get the Big Bucks flag after getting the Dragons flag, but it was the Dragons who got the Bucks flag first. 

The scouts continued to swap flags throughout the day as they found their ingredients for their meal of Cowboy Stew.  The Big Bucks feasted yet again on a fish fry with home made cheesecake. By night fall the scouts had their structures built and posted sentries every 45 minutes at their flagpoles to fend off any night sorties. The forecast was 40 degrees for the Metroplex and while we expected slightly lower temperatures at Trotter ranch in Decatur, we did not expect the 21 degrees that it fell to. The good news is a polar bear patch; the bad news is that it was very cold. While there was a burn ban in effect, campfires broke out in safe and secure metal fire rings in every patrol campsite. 

The next morning found the Timber wolves had snagged every patrol flag. The boys scrambled to complete their scavenger hunt and built a big campfire back at the base camp. They were greeted by hot chocolate and Mountain man breakfast by Jamie Jordan and his crew of cooks. 

Colby Edson treated us to a wonderful Chapel service and Soutmaster Frank handed out awards (thank Julie Morrow for the charming awards she has been making for the campouts). Awards for best camp structure went to Blake and Nick, Landry and Patrick, David and Charlie, Ryan, Cooper and Damien. 

Capture the flag awards went to Dragons for “first theft of the Big Bucks flag” and to the Timber wolves for capturing every flag in camp. The Rocky Mountain Gophers won the Scavenger award and the lifetime appointment award went to Jamie Jordan for Grub master. 

We packed up our camp, and sent out half of the troop to look one last time for Thomas’ glasses and headed back to the church stopping a few times for a sick and pale Elliott to catch his breath. 

Their are so many people to thank for this campout and I am sure I will miss some, but thanks to Bob Mundlin for the time and effort as Campmaster, Jamie Jordan for grub master, Scott Flynn as Assistant Scout master and Julie Morrow for the amazing awards she provides. 

Jeff Bennett ASM

