KAYAK POINT!!!!

Kayak point was a fun trip. It was a short drive from the Wedgwood church and once we were there I had to ask “Are we there ALREADY!?!?” Once we got there, there were luxuriously sized camp sites with well placed trees. After setting up Jacob and I went to explore the beach. The beach was small and didn’t have much to do however there was a giant rope jungle gym. This was like an Eiffel tower made of ropes. We climbed to the top like little orangutans and we got good at it. It was bouncy like a trampoline and we had races from the bottom to the top. While up at the peak we could see the amazing 40 ft tall view and the sun just setting but then MAX came and hurried us up because we were going to go make fire starters. 
When we got there they were boiling WAX. This smelled like grapes. They had jeans and Altoid cans and then I saw what I believed to be cotton balls and Vaseline. I quickly got to work making them. When we were doing this it was cool as everyone was grouped up making fire starters. They made egg carton wax starters (that looked like lasagna) but then they started dipping their extremities into the pot of boiling wax! This got exiting and although I was trying to stay away from burns and the striping of arm hair on your wrist as I watched as Ned and Cole dipped their hands completely into the wax. Later everyone was dipping phalanges into the pot they made a cast out of their hands. After the cast was made they proceeded to fill the cast with not only a ton of wax but they stuck a wick into it. They stuck two of these hands together in a handshake like way to make the “together we candle.” 
At night we had about 10 minutes of rain when I got back and heard that the rain was just falling from the clouds I couldn’t believe it. The dinner came and we ate and that was nice. After dinner and a little more play on the jungle gym we charged our way up to the Rattlesnakes campground. They had used what we taught them about fire building to make a fire of their own. We proceeded with our campfire and we made some skits everyone knew but we took out the punch line so every one was expecting something that just never happened. Bill told his story of Indians who hunted. And we sang vespers and we were on our way. 
I was excited to play Capture the Flag on the huge field down near the beach, however it never happened. I was very disappointed at the lack of commitment. I think if there is a game the whole troop should be participating instead of sitting around. We tried to play German Spot Light, but it just didn’t work out. The game slowed to a halt when every one was “gang rushing” to the spotter and this made it impossible for the spotter to say everyone’s name and soon enough the game was over. It became no fun and every one left. In the morning we made and ate breakfast then had chapel I told opening and closing prayer and we had nice songs in the middle when we left it was like always “Ughghgh tomorrow is a school day” and we left and that was that.
-By Ceyel

