Findlay Farm

By: Will Crown   


Ask most scouts in Troop 87 “Which campout is the most fun and most unpredictable?” and most scouts will say “Findlay Farm,” and this year was no exception. 


Some parents wonder “What do they do at FF (Findlay Farm)?” At this particular campout, the troop does service projects on the farm. Either it’s having a “rock party”, trimming over-brush on a fence, or cleaning out a barn of hey, all these projects are done happily by the scouts. Mr. Findlay makes a very generous contribution to the troop which is also a motivator for the scouts to complete their jobs seriously and thoroughly. 


Unlike Hocking Hills, FF had more diverse ages among the scouts. There were some first year scouts, a good number of younger scouts, and a dash of well seasoned veterans.


 The scouts met at the pole-barn like usual filled with joy of the upcoming campout. There is an added relief because of the fact that there is no major hiking with equipment at Findlay Farm (FF). All we do is drive up and unpack.


The temporary SPL gives duties to the scouts. These jobs would consist of setting up the dining fly, tables, lanterns, patrol boxes, and so on and so forth. All of these assigned jobs are important for the campsite.


Once the troop work is done, the scouts set up their tents and readied their sleeping bags; they enjoyed some delicious crackle barrel. They fall asleep at a reasonable hour for to gain some energy for the days work ahead of them.


The scouts wake up groggy and all out of sorts, but they will need to get their game faces on: its time to cook breakfast. With the setting up of the stoves, the smell of pancakes and sausage with bacon and eggs quickly filled the air. For each patrol there is a duty roster which assigns one half of the patrol to cook food and the other half clean up afterwards. The scouts who need the cooking requirements for rank advancement cook more. 


After they are all fed and their dishes clean, the scouts walk down the path to the house and get divided into groups for their jobs, and also get to enjoy some complimentary doughnuts from Mr. Findlay. 


Through the day until lunch, the scouts work on their jobs non-stop. Even though we work with seriousness, we try to integrate some humor along the way like hiding in the corn field and scaring the tractor driver as he passes by.

Once their jobs are complete, the scouts enjoy some more complimentary food, this time pizza. After they fill their tummies, the scouts quickly change into their bathing suits and go for a nice swim. After the swimming dies down, some scouts go crayfish hunting and others play Crocodile Hunter in the cow patch. All the while, under the adults’ watchful eyes, the scouts tire themselves out and return to camp.


Back at camp, come of the scouts gather fire wood while others start a fire. The night still very young, the scouts prepare for dinner cooking. While some scouts stick to tradition with hotdogs, others get a little original with pirogues, ravioli, hamburger patties, and BBQ Chicken. Once again, half the scouts cook while the other half clean up afterwards.

Once dinner was over with, the scoutmaster alerted the scouts of a rain possibility that night. Still, the scouts continued their night of fun which consisted of a hayride, sitting by the fire, s’mores, or playing catch.


The thought of rain was quickly relieved of because it didn’t look too bad at camp so the scouts brushed their teeth and hopped on into their tents.


That night, the scouts were surprised by a massive amount of rain that quickly surrounded the camp. They were caught off guard, but they had all put their rain-flies up and this kept them relatively dry.


The scouts awoke tired and crowded under the dining flies like penguins huddling together for warmth. The final duties were assigned by the SPL and the tables, patrol boxes, and flies were taken down. Once they were given the go-ahead, the scouts ran and jumped into the cars and were greeted by warm air and food. The scouts arrived at Saint Joseph and each took a tent to dry out at home. That surprising rain that caught the scouts off guard will continue to last through some of the week.

Yet another successful campout with few injuries and many good memories
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