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               On Saturday, Decem-
ber 11th, ten scouts and three 
adults participated in an excit-
ing and fun kayaking trip. This 
trip took place in a great scenic 
place called Tomales Bay.  
               I  drove up to Tomales 
Bay with my dad and two other 
scouts. It took us about 1 1/2 
hours to get there.   
               When we arrived, we 
tried to adapt to the freezing 
rain and wind that was splash-
ing water all over us. We then 

met the four instructors who 
were going to teach us the ba-
sic skills needed to go kayak-
ing. These skills included 
safety skills and, of course, 
paddling skills. 
              The counselors sepa-
rated us into groups of two and 
asked us put on some weird 
gear that draped over our up-
per bodies to create a seal 
when we sat into the opening 
of the kayak. All my stuff was 
way too big.  

              Then we got into these 
big kayaks that looked like they 
were made of fiberglass and 
plastic. Kyle, my partner, and I 
had a big yellow one that looked 
pretty new.  The instructors 
asked the taller boys to sit in the 
back and steer.  Finally, we 
pushed off into the clear blue 
water.  
              Thankfully, by then the 
wind had died down and the sky 
had started to clear up a bit. Kyle 
had to get used to steering with 
the rudder but all I had to do was 
paddle. We kayaked around in 
circles a bit just to get the hang 
of it.   
              Soon, everyone was 
totally spread out all over the 
bay. It took a while to get back 
on track, but when we did, the 
fun began. We set up races and 
just had a great time.  
              We kayaked over to the 
other side of the bay, which took 
a little more than an hour, and 
ate lunch. After this, it was my 
turn to get used to steering with 
the rudder which seemed pretty 
easy.   
              Our leader took us to a 

(Continued on page 3) 
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              The Troop 88 patrol 
boxes are a masterpiece in the 
making, and will soon be 
competed.  They are going to 
be cool and unique, especially 
because we actually helped 
make them.  However, you 
must design and prepare be-
fore encountering this task, so 
we’re getting help from our 
Scoutmaster, Mr. Hamilton! 

               On Wednesday the 
29th, all the boys who were 
interested in the production of 
the boxes, came to a meeting 
and helped design them.  With 
the new design, they’ ll be even 
more nifty and neat than be-
fore. 
               We’ve thought up 
ideas for compartments for the 
coffee pots, stove and cutting 

boards, washbasins and pots 
and pans, cleaning supplies, 
cooking utensils, the manifold, 

(Continued on page 2) 

Not a kayak, but Gus and Eli demonstrate their rowing skills for 
the ‘04 Webelos Invitational at Camp Tamarancho. 

“ ... a masterpiece  
in the making.”  
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will never forget. Apparently it had snowed all 
night as a small blizzard had hit us.  
              So, when I looked out all I could see was 
a wall of snow; snow was covering the entire en-
trance to the tent except for a little sliver of light 
that was poking through at the top of the snow bar-
ricade. There was only one thing I could do to get 
out of the tent. So I pulled my boots on and 

grabbed my trowel.  
              Now, let me tell you there is 
nothing like waking up and digging 
your way out of a snow covered  tent. 
But what I saw when I finally did 
wrestle my way through my frosty op-
ponent made me forget all about the 
cold and wetness that I was feeling. 

Flecks of snow falling everywhere, so much so that 
I could barely see ten feet in front of my face was 
the first image that my eyes took in.  
              I then looked all around me and could see 
only the tops of all my friends’  tents as they too 
were completely covered in white snow. I looked 
back to the sky and saw hundreds of snowflakes 
falling gently to the ivory earth. This was truly a 
“movie moment”  and for a time I thought I was 
dreaming, only to be deceived when I did not wake 
up. I then watched as the sun slowly poked its head 
through the clouds and I knew that this was why I 
had come to the Klondike Derby. 
              This wonderful memory is one that I 
would not trade for anything. And the amazing 
thing about it is that this is only one of many great 
memories that I have from the Klondike Derby.         
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By Clayton C. 

Klondike snow cave 
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(Continued from page 1) 
and even one for spices and paper towels.  We will possibly have an area that 
folds out into a drying rack.  It will be sophisticated, but it can be done as long 
as we all help. 
               The last step that is involved in the project is to paint the boxes.  Dif-
ferent designs and arwork from every boy will be contributed to put on the box.  
This project also benefits you for the Woodwork and Wood Carving merit 
badges.  So, whether you’re doing it for fun, entertainment, merit badges or just 
to help out the troop, these boxes will benefit us all. 

               What words come to mind when you 
think of Klondike Derby? Perhaps, cold, wet  
and tough or maybe fun, exciting or adventur-
ous are the words that come to mind. After  
attending three Derbies, the latter words are 
definitely the ones I think of most.    
               I have many memories from these 
Klondike Derbies: running as fast as I can 
through deep snow trying to win 
the Sled-race alongside fellow 
Troop 88ers, challenging a cou-
ple of other troops to an all out 
snowball fight, sliding down a 
steep hill on a flat wooden board 
with no way of stopping at the 
bottom are just a few but there is 
one that particularly sticks out in my mind: 
The Night of the Blizzard.              
               It was another fun Klondike day 
with the usual activities of snow shelter build-
ing, a fire making contest and much more. By 
the time we got into our tents I was ex-
hausted. I was thinking about what a wonder-
ful day it had been and a sense of accomplish-
ment came over me just before my eye lids 
fluttered and then dropped for the night.         
               During the night, it seemed to be-
come more and more cramped in my tent. 
When I woke up, to my surprise, the walls of 
the tent had caved in completely with the help 
of  an unknown force. Utterly confused I un-
zipped my tent flap; instantly a gust of frosty- 
cold air swept by my face. What I saw then I 
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(Continued from page 1) 
little marsh that had a small waterway just big enough for a kayak to paddle 
through. We paddled until the small space was just too narrow for us to kayak 
through. This was bad because it was so narrow that it was extremely hard to 
turn around.  
               Once my partner and I did this, we had to wait for all the other scouts 
to turn around,  This took a while.   Our fun kayak trip was almost over. I must 
admit, I was pretty tired and was ready to go home, but at the same time, I 
wanted it to last longer.  
               We slowly paddled over to the landing stage and got out of our kayaks. Surprisingly, I was not that wet and neither was my 
partner. We all took out our gear and hung it up on the drying rack by a little building. We were all too tired to do anything but change 
out of out clothes and flop into our cars.  Then, it was off to Samuel P. Taylor State Park. 
               Eli was in charge of dinner and we had good hamburgers.  After dinner, we played “Capture the Flag”  and then sat around a 
campfire.  We talked about our favorite movies and heard my dad talk about Texas.  I was pretty tired and went to sleep quickly that 
night. 
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On November 3rd, Troop 88 went on a backpacking trip to Austin 
Creek.  Austin Creek was located near the Russian River.  The area was 
nice.  It had a lot of tree cover and several well defined trails.  The creek ran 
occasionally parallel to the trails. 
              The troop went on this trip to practice backpacking skills.  The 
troop was to practice packing their backpacks correctly, distribute the food 
equally between the patrol members, and get in shape.  The plan was to hike 
five miles and camp one night. 
              When we arrived near the campground, we saw a river that was 
between us and the campsite. We traveled upstream to cross it.  Then, we 
walked downstream to the campsite.  The campsite had areas to pitch our 
tents and a facility to use. 
              At the campsite, there were a lot of jobs to do.  First, everyone had 
to set up their tents.  Second, some people went to the river and filtered wa-
ter for personal use.  Lastly, the patrols cooked their dinner.  At the end of 
the day, most of the people went to bed. 
              The next day, the patrols cooked their breakfast.  We packed and 
left the campsite.  The trip was a very short, but it was a great practice trip. 

I thought one of the highlights of the trip was crossing the river.  It 
was a new experience.  We learned to cross the river safely with some guid-
ance from our older scout David Pon.  It was a great trip. 

...we saw a river 
that was between us 

and the campsite.  

“ ...we tried to 
adapt to the freezing 

rain and wind that was 
splashing water all 

over us.”  
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11 Miles along the Bay Area Ridge Trail. Wednesday night Troop meetings are always busy. 

By Brian F. 

By Alex C. 
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               In the fall presidential elections of 2004, the 
winners were no surprise.  After a tough presidential 
campaign of about 30 seconds the lovely and wonder-
ful Bonnie Rose W. and Rebekkah H. were elected 
the new presidents of Crew 88.  As co-presidents their 
first task was to unofficially change the Crew’s name 

from Crew 88 to Awesome Crew 88.  This boosted moral, allowing 
the awesome Crew to write awesome by-laws. 
              In the winter the Crew took a trip to Redwood City to go ice 
skating. “ I didn’ t even fall!”  says Logan P., who will be competing 
for a gold metal in figure skating at the 2007 Olympics. The Awesome Crew (A-Crew for short) ven-
tured to Donner Pass once again for a winter ski trip in January.  In February we will go backpacking 
at Point Reyes.  In March, the A-Crew will make its first appearance at the Klondike Derby. “We are 
going to be mad competition for the other crews and troops up there”  says Rebekkah H., who has been 
brushing up on her knots while wearing mittens. 
              As the Awesome Crew enters 2005, its membership is at an all time high with 16 boys and 
girls from 10 different schools. We continue to welcome new Venture Scouts.  All youth aged 13 to 
21 interested in going on awesome trips, hanging out with awesome people and having awesome ad-
ventures should contact the awesome co-presidents at awesomecrew88@yahoo.com. 
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Meeting most Wednesday 
evenings At 7:30 pm at 
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              In Israel, there are two major bodies of water. Both of these bodies of water are fed by the wa-
ters of the River Jordan.  One is the Sea of Galilee, which is full of fish, and is surrounded by lush vege-
tation and trees. It is a living body in every sense.  The other is the Dead Sea.  There is nothing green 
there, there are no fish, and the sea is stagnant and dead.  
              The difference is that the Sea of Galilee overflows.  For every gallon of water that flows into 
the sea, a gallon is given up and  passed on downstream.  It is constantly renewing itself;  it gives as 
much as it takes.   The Dead Sea, on the other hand, because of its geography, only 
takes. It gives up nothing. The water there is never cleansed, it stagnates and dies. 
And everything depending on it dies also. 
              Some people say that there are two kinds of people in the world -- those 
that constantly give of themselves (who help other people at all times), and those 
that only take.  
                                           Those that only take, Eat Well.                
                                           But those  who give, Sleep Well.  
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Bonnie and Logan on the ice 
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