
Summer Camp   
  

 All of the scouts seem to 

really enjoy themselves and 

all that camp had to 

offer.  During Roses and 

Thorns, many of the scouts 

expressed that the glider ride 

was their rose and the foxtails 

that would stick in their socks 

and shoes was their thorn 

literal ly.   Mr. Lonsbury had a 

different thorn that had a little 

tail.   He will be sharing his 

story in a later email.  Many of 

the scouts rode Bubba the 

truck to and from their merit 

badge classes while others 

chose to walk the long trek to 

class.  Lucky for us,  the 

Trading Post was near our 

camp which was full of candy 

and slushies which our scouts 

seemed to make their local 

hang out.  Many 

scouts played cards at night  o

r worked  on 

merit  badge requirements.  W

ednesday night was a special 

treat for all of our new  

scouts who slept under the 

stars in the middle of an old 

fort.   The 

adult  leaders worked  hard lea

rning and 

competing in nightly Kings in 

the 

Corner card game competitio

ns.  On the bus ride, home the 

scouts watched the DVD Real 

Steel in silence.  All in al l, 

camp went very well with 

lots of great scouting 

achievements getting done 

and troop bonding 

occurring.   

-Mr. Clinton  

 

      Eric Liao       

 

 



High Sierra Backpacking  
 

 

 On Wed, we drove up to 

Bishop, CA and the White  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mountain Ranger Station to 

pick up  our Wilderness 

Permit and to rent additional 

Bear Canisters.  Afterwards, 

we drove up close to Lake 

Sabrina to Bishop Park Group 

Camp to spend the rest of the 

day/night acclimating to the 

altitude.   In the afternoon, the 

Scouts started work on the 

Fishing Merit Badge, taught 

by ASM Mr. Sioson. 

 

Thursday morning,  we made 

a quick  trail  breakfast, drove  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

to the trailhead,  and made 

ready for  our  hike.  The trail 

started at Lake Sabrina, at an 

altitude of right about 

9000'.  We left about 8:30am 

and had a 3.5 mile hike, 

gaining 1400' of elevation to 

our campsite at Blue Lake 

(10400' elevation).  Along the 

way, we had to cross two 

fairly large streams (George 

Creek) and the outlet of Blue 

Lake that drained into the 

middle fork of Bishop 

Creek.  We had to rock hop 

across George Creek and cross 

the Blue Lake outlet on 

logs.  Once we had climbed to 

a 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

about 10000', the mosquitos 

came out in force, and we 

spent the next three days 

covered head-to-toe and 

swatting bugs away.   After  

lunch, breaks, and stream 

crossings, we finally  made it  

to our  campsite at Blue Lake 

around 2:30 pm.  We setup 

camp, filtered water for 

dinner, and started prep aring 

our fishing equipment for 

action, with almost everyone 

catching something on the 

first day.   We had reports 

 

 



from other hikers and a 

Ranger that the campsites we 

planned to stay at the next 

two nights were very swampy 

still due to the heavy snowfall 

this year, so we decided to 

just stay at Blue Lake for all 

three nights. 

 

On Friday morning, we all 

slept in a bit and fished until 

everyone was up and ready to 

cook our big breakfast for the 

outing:   pancakes.  It takes a 

bit of time to cook enough 

pancakes for four people, one 

at a time.  Most of them 

turned out well, though there 

were a few extra crispy ones 

that had to be eaten.  After  

breakfast, we packed up 

lunches, snacks, and fishing  

gear and headed out to some 

good lake fishing  areas we 

had passed the day 

before.  We spent all 

afternoon fishing and by the 

time we quit at 3 pm, every 

Scout had caught at least one 

fish.  We kept the fish we 

caught today, so the Scouts 

could clean and cook 

them.  We hiked back to camp 

and started prepping for 

dinner (mo re water 

filtering).   The Scouts then 

had to work with Mr. Sioson 

to clean their fish.  They 

quickly learned that this was a 

messy job, especially ripping 

out the insides and peeling off 

the kidney.   While the carnage 

was ongoing, Mr. Phail made 

Jello Pudding for a surprise 

dessert, and chilled it in a 

snowbank not too far from 

camp.  After dinner, there was 

more fishing - anything to 

keep busy while the 

mosquitos were attacking. 

 

Saturday, we planned a day 

hike to try and get to Baboon 

Lakes (11000' elevation).  The 

trail to Baboon Lakes didn't 

go all the way, so we 

anticipated having to make 

our own way up a steep 

ridgeline to the lake.   We 

encountered a few difficulties 

along the way.  We had to 

hike up and across a small 

snowbank, so the Scouts 

learned how to kick steps in 

the snow to keep from 

slipping.   Also, the runoff 

from the snowmelt was still 

pretty significant, and the 

normally quiet streams were 

actually flowing much higher 

and faster than usual.  We 

ended up having to abandon 

our quest for Baboon Lakes 

because we couldn't find an 

extremely safe spot to 

cross.  Instead we backtracked 

and hiked to Donkey Lake for 

lunch (10700' elevation).  This 

lake was mostly above the 

tree line, and the scenery was 

much different than the 

Scouts expected.  The fishing 

was still pretty good, and we 

filled our afternoon with a lot 

of catch and release.  Again,  

around 3 pm, we hiked  back 

to Blue Lake for  dinner  prep 

and more fishing  after dinner.  

 

Sunday morning, we arose 

early and were on the trail just 

after 7 am to head back to the 

cars.  With the two stream 

crossings again, we were able 

to get back to the cars in about 

three hours.  We did a quick 

clean-up at a local camping 

resort before heading down 

into Bishop to return the Bear 

Canisters, pick up some 

Schaat's Bakery goods, and 

have a pizza lunch.  After 

three days of trail food, pizza 

never tasted so good!  We left 

Bishop for home about 2 pm, 

arriving at CPE between 6:45 

and 7:45 pm. 

 

Our total hiking distance was 

11 miles over the four days. 

 

~Mr. Phail 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 Anthony Hoa ngõs 

Eagle Project  
 

 

On July 29th at 8 sharp many 

scouts and parents arrived to 

ÏÌÓ×ɯÖÜÛɯÈÛɯ ÕÛÏÖÕàɯ'ÖÕÎɀÚɯ

Eagle project, painting 12 

words and 24 paws onto the 

ÉÈÙÌɯ2ÛÖÞÌÙɀÚɯÞÈÓÓȭɯ ÍÛÌÙɯÈɯ

nice round of doughnuts and 

orange juice, we started by 

taking a long roll of paper to 

protect the floor from paint 

drips. Next, we took a guide 

line and taped all of the 

stencils onto the wall. Then, 

we used green paint to paint 

inside the stencils and form 

the words. Black was used for 

the paws. As we finished the 

first coat, we found it dark 

enough so that we did not  

have to apply a second coat as 

we thought we would have 

too. We then ripped of the 

stencils to see that much of the 

letters were good, but some 

needed to be fixed. And 

armed with white paint and 

green paint, some started the 

make the letters sharper. We 

finished at around 11:30, a 

little early though some of 

them still needed to be 

touched up. Then we went 

into the quad of Stowers to eat 

lunch. As we were stuffed full 

of food, we got back to do a  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

little touch up, a lot of clean 

up and some pictures. A lot of 

people had a lot of fun at this 

project. After all, this project 

was deemed to be a success.  

~Eric Liao 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

St. Thomas High Adventure 

Sea Base was a memorable 

experience for both crews. The 

crews, made up of six scouts, 

two adults, and two captains 

each, explored the US Virgin 

Islands on the sailboats 

Ɂ"ÓÈÚÚàɯ+ÈËàɂɯÈÕËɯɁ!ÖÓËÓàɯ

&Öȭɂɯ3ÏÙÖÜÎÏÖÜÛɯÛÏÌɯÞÌÌÒ-

long adventure, all 

participants engaged in 

exciting snorkeling activities, 

such as lobster hunting and 

underwater sightseeing, as 

well as on-boat adventures. 

All scouts learned the 

functions of different boat 

parts and mechanisms and 

experienced how to sail for 

their first time. Everyone had 

the opportunity to live the life 

of a sailor and enjoy the 

beautiful clear waters. 

Every day of the week 

was filled from morning to 

evening with different 

activities. As soon as the first 

day, everyone had already 

seen much of the Caribbean 

wildlife underwater, 

including colorful fish, coral 

reef, sea urchins, sea fans, 

Christmas tree worms, blue 

tangs, barracudas and even 

sea turtles. The waters were 

always crisp and clear, and 

always brought a surprise to 

eager snorkelers. Many of the  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

other events that filled 

our day included hikes on the 

St. John Virgin Island, such as 

hikes to the Historic 

Annenberg Sugar Factory 

Ruins or to the Reef Bay 

Petroglyph Carvings. At the 

Sugar Ruins (a part of Virgin 

Islands National Park), the 

scouts learned about ancient 

methods of producing sugar 

by Europeans using slave 

labor. At the Petroglyphs,  the 

crews witnessed old carvings 

marked on stone by 

indigenous peoples. The 

Classy Lady Crew even hiked 

Ü×ɯ1ÈÔɀÚɯ'ÌÈËɯ3ÙÈÐÓȮɯÈɯÛÙÈÐÓɯ

that lead to a high cliff on St. 

John that allowed us to see far 

across the St. John island and 

the open ocean, a terrific view. 

Other events included an in -

the-dark night swim from the 

bay back to the ship (which 

,Ùȭɯ&ÖÙÖÚ×ÌɯËÐËÕɀÛɯÓÐÒÌɯÝÌÙàɯ

much) and a mud bath, in 

which the Boldly Go Crew 

eagerly rubbed mud across 

their bodies. Finally,  on the 

last days, both crews walked 

through the streets of Cruz 

Bay and dined Caribbean 

style at the renowned De Coal 

Pot restaurant. 

In terms of living, the 

hygiene issue was much more 

tolerable that other long 

terms. There was a full  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

functioning restroom 

(the ocean) and a huge bath 

are (hint also the ocean). To 

shower, we would rub lemon 

dish soap around our bodies 

and jump in the water to 

simulate that cleansing feel. 

The on-boat toilet was also 

not of bad condition at all 

(though the flush was hand -

pump).  For meals, it was up 

ÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÚÊÖÜÛɀÚɯÊÙÌÈÛÐÝÐÛàȭɯ3ÏÌɯ

boat held various ingredients 

and the scouts could create 

whatever they desired to eat 

that day. For some meals, the 

crews had on beach grill-outs 

of hamburgers and hot dogs, 

and could enjoy a delicious 

meal while gazing at the 

peaceful ocean view. 

One of the best things 

that happened, however, 

could arguably be the squall 

our sailboats drifted into. Out 

of nowhere, 47-mile winds 

struck both boats, rain nailed 

down the sails, and waves 

splashed uncontrollably, 

despite it being sunny only 

two minutes earlier. What 

seemed like a peaceful 

afternoon quickly changed 

into an adrenaline-filled 

experience. Both boats rocked 

violently, and all the crew 

could do was hang on the 

lines and rails for dear life 

while the captains tried their 

hardest to prevent capsize.  

Jeffrey Yoh  



 

 

 

 

 

Though maybe not 

certainly safe, the squall made 

sure our trip was definitely 

ɁÏÐÎÏɯÈËÝÌÕÛÜÙÌɂȭɯ$ÝÌÙàÖÕÌɯ

came out of the storm cold 

and drenched, but for sure 

ready for more. 

Overall, the long term 

was extremely fun and well -

worth it. The vi ews were 

amazing and the waters were 

very warm and clear. Thank 

you to Mr. Gorospe, Mr. 

Wong, Mr. Jahic, and Mr. 

Chang for being adult leaders 

and Mrs. Gorospe for 

planning the trip! Troop 693 

will return to St. Thomas!  

 

-Jeffery Yoh- 

 


