
THE 890õERTHE 890õER  
 VOLUME 33 Å MARCH 2011 THE NEWSLETTER OF BOY SCOUT TROOP 890 Å DALLAS, TX FREE 

Gretchen Peterson  

By Travis West  
This year, 890 had a 
pretty good turnout 
from the Phoenix pa-
trol at Oak Leaf train-
ing. We were split up 
into two troops: red 
and blue, and also into 
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By: Aaron Hunter  
At the beginning of 
March, several scouts 
set off to Athens, TX 
to take part in Campo-
ree. For me, the drive 
was nice. I rode with 
Mr. Horsebeck; his 
son, Jeremey; and an-
other Firstie, David. 
Once we got there, 
Brandon Kaylor and I 
went off to the staff 
camp to get our patch-
es, name tags and 
hats. Unfortunately, 
we got lost on the way 
there. So, we were 
wandering in the dark 
with just my head 
lamp and making 
wrong turns. People 
kept asking us if we 
knew where we were 
going. One car stopped 
next to us and it was 
Mr. Bucki, Andrew, 
Will and Taj! So we 
squeezed in and he 
took us to the staff 
camp. We were literal-
ly around the corner 
from the massive, 
bright dining hall! So, 
when we got to camp, 
we signed in, got our 
stuff and were told we 
could pitch a tent any-
where behind the sign -
in building. Brandon, 
Taj and I stayed in a 
tent together. Will and 
Nick Graves stayed in 
a tent together. We 
found out that Nick 
was at a meeting that 
we were all supposed 
|w( jm( i|( «( WWX[))(
Once Nick got back to 
camp, he filled us in 
on what we missed 
and then we all went 
to sleep.  

The next morning, we 
 mzmv³|(  wsmv( }x( j¢(
someone telling us 
that it was 6am and 
we needed to be up. 
No, we were awak-
ened by Sandstorm, a 
loudly repetitive tech-
no song. We all 
thought it was a 
dream at first but 
when we called each 
w|pmz³{(vium{4( m( itt(
zm{xwvlml6( _m( lqlv³|(
want to get up until 
we heard the cantina 
song from Star Wars. 
Brandon, Will and I 
were the first to get 
up and then the others 
followed.  

We went up to the 
dining hall for break-
fast which, in my 
opinion, I would staff 
just for the precooked  

By Andrew Bucki  
On March 25, 2011 the Peterson Family and Troop 890 lost a valued mem-
ber of the Lake Highlands Community. Gretchen was born in Columbus, Ohio 
and grew up in Perry, Ohio. She attended college in both New Mexico and 
Texas. She worked in oil exploration, computer programming and teaching. 
Many of us will remember her for her countless hours of volunteering at 
Lake Highlands United Methodist Church, White Rock Elementary, Girls 
Scouts and Boy Scouts. Gretchen began her association with Boy Scouts 
when she volunteered as a pack leader with Cub Scout Pack 891 when Aaron 
was a Tiger Cub. She continued her service to Pack 891 until Jacob crossed 
over to Troop 890 this spring. She was also an adult leader with Troop 890, 
serving most recently as the Troop calendar coordinator and making sure 
that Troop 890 events had space reserved at LHUMC. Gretchen defined her 
life as she lived it, by loving God, her family, her friends and by serving oth-
ers. She will be greatly missed.  

Communications 
By Aaron Hunter  
To earn the Communi-
cations merit badge, 
Scouts have to attend 
an organized civic 
meeting. We chose the 
March 2011 RISD 
School Board meeting. 
Along with Mr. 
Graves, I attended the 
meeting with Nick 
Graves, Aaron Peter-
son, and Will House-

Oak Leaf Training  

warm food served in 
an air conditioned 
mess hall, if nothing 
else! We then went 
outside for the flag 
ceremony. All the 
troops did their yells. 
890 was not the most 
impressive. Maybe 
next time we need 
more people.  

We dismissed every-
body and went to our 

post. Luckily, we all 
had the same station, 
Nqz{|(Iql6(_m( mzmv³|(
able to start right 
away because not eve-
ryone was at the sta-
tion. So, we had to 
shoo off some people 
who were waiting. 
Once everyone ar-
rived, we got started. 
Taj and I were doing 
shock treatment. Will 

wright. A nice lady 
greeted us at the door 
and showed us where 
to sit.  

Once we were seated 
and waiting for the 
meeting to begin, a 
woman board member 
asked us what troop 
we were with and why 
we were attending the 
meeting. Then she 
asked what school 
each of us attends. 
Once the meeting 
started, they recog-
nized us right away. 
Then they handed out 
awards to students in 
the Fine Arts: band, 
choir, orchestra and 
art. Among those re-
ceiving an award was 
\zwwx(@A8³{(w v(Rwz5
dan Chumbley.  

Once the student 
recognition portion 
was over, they opened 
the floor to people 
who had questions for 
the board. From what 
I remember hearing, 
one guy was talking 
about some sort of 
improvement to the 
language studies. 
There was another guy 
who was addressing a 
bond issue. He talked 
about how his wife 
was a first grade 
teacher at Moss Ha-
ven Elementary and 
pw (pm³{(|pm(|zmi{}zmz(
|pmzm6( Q( kw}tlv³|(pmiz(
much, but what I 
could hear was that 
his wife is quitting 
and he was being 
blunt and talking fast. 
He even went over the 
five minute time limit.  

After the meeting was 
over, we went out into 
a hall where we got to 
look at some student 
art. Mr. Graves found 
a conference room 
where we discussed 
the meeting. We were 
moved out of the 
room by a polite secu-
rity officer. We then 
got our cards signed 
and went home. It was 
interesting to see how 
our school system 
works.  

patrols. We met lots 
of new people in our 
new patrols. Troop 
890 also had a strong 
turnout in the staff, 
which was great.  

Oak Leaf is an over-

night campout, but 
you do everything the 
first day. We learned 
how to tie lots of new 
knots and lots of new 
lashings. Then, we 
learned how to 

Camporee Staffing  

Continued on page 2.  

Continued on page 3.  
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By Travis West  
Over spring break 
some guys went to 
Oklahoma to hike fif-
ty miles. It was going 
to be hard but we had 
to push ourselves. On 
the day we left for 
Oklahoma we stopped 
about three miles 
away from camp and 
hiked in on a long 
road. Some of the 
scoutmasters and staff 
had gone up early to 
set up camp for us. 
We all picked our 
spots, set up our tents, 
and then headed for 
bed.  

The next morning, we 
woke up at like 6:30 
in the morning to get 
ready to do the flag 
ceremony and head to 
breakfast that had 
been made by the 
staff. We then headed 
off to the first trail. 
That first day was the 
hardest hike mentally 
because it was going 
up hills, then down, 
and then up again, so 
we had all kinds of 
trouble. There were 2 
treks and whichever 
one got back to camp 
first got the warm 
showers. The trek that 
Q(  i{( wv( lqlv³|(  qv(
and we all got freezing 
cold showers. After 
we were all washed 
up, we had dinner, 
then the camp fire, 
and headed for bed.  

On the second morn-
ing, I had huge blisters 
that I had covered 
with duct tape and we 
were checking on 
them. On my right 

Keep On Hikin  was doing some sort 
of test, which the par-
ticipants were strug-
gling to complete, and 
Brandon was working 
|pm( oi|m( ivl( LWV³\(
EVER TOUCH THE 

STICK! I can tell you 
every symptom of 
shock from head to 
toe, inside and out, 

and upside down! 
What I thought was 
funny though, was 
that people were ei-
ther good and an-
swered mostly correct, 
or they were mediocre 
and hardly knew the 
answers. Although it 
might sound boring 
just sitting there in 
the cold listening to 
iv{ mz{4( q|³{( vw|( |pi|(
bad if you have some-
one to talk to sitting 
there with you.  

Once we got done 
with our morning sta-
tion, we went back to 
the mess hall for 
lunch and ate sand-
wiches, taquitos, and 
cheese sticks. After 
lunch, Will and I went 
all the way back to 
the 890 campsite to 
see how things were 
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Camporee continued.  

foot the blister got 
pulled off with the 
duct tape and started 
bleeding. I could bare-

ly walk, so I stayed in 
camp. Luckily, it was 
the shortest hike. 
When everyone got 
back, they showered, 
ate dinner, and had a 
campfire.  

On the third day after 
breakfast, we got in 

the cars and drove to 
this small little area 
where we picked up 
tons of beer bottles 
and then headed out 
for the hike. It was 

long and pretty easy 
on the first few miles 
and then it started 
getting tougher. I was 
qv( Uz6( [uq|p³{( ozw}x(
and we went a little 
too far and missed a 
turn going like an ex-
tra mile. Then we 
went up to the road 
through the brush and 
the dads came and 
picked us up. After 
the hike, we did the 
same routine: dinner 
then fire.  

The last hiking day 
 i{v³|( |pi|( pizl4( j}|(
it was long and tested 
our endurance. It was 
like 14 miles long but 
mainly straight. This 
|qum( m(lqlv³|(ow(|ww(
far and we had a 
beautiful view of the 
mountains. We again 
had the same after -
hike routine; but this 
time, we handed out 

the awards. It was a 
blast!  

On the day we were 
leaving camp, we did-
v³|(pqsm4(j}|( m(pil(|w(
take down the tents 
and camp. Overall, the 
fifty miler is really 
fun. You all should do 
it because of that and 
q|³{( owwl( |ziqvqvo( nwz(
Philmont.  

going. Before I knew 
it, it was time for sup-
per which was spa-
ghetti. Then, for the 
flag ceremony, Bran-
don and I took down 
the Texas flag. After 
that, we had a little 

free time before we 
watched a slide show 
and then we retired 
some flags. We re-
turned to our staff 
camp and realized that 
Will was going to 
sleep in our tent, mak-
ing a 2 -man tent a 4 -
man tent!! It seemed 
colder on this second 
vqop|(j}|(q|(lqlv³|(ui|5
ter since we had four 
people in our tent.  

On Sunday morning, 
we were not awak-
ened by techno music, 
but instead by people 
who came around 
shaking our tents. All 
we had to do was 
pack up, put our stuff 
qv( Uz6( Ozi~m{³( |z}ks4(
then go back to the 
890 camp and do all 
the normal stuff like 
the police line and 
beads. Then we all 
drove back to Dallas. I 
really enjoyed staffing 
Camporee and I en-
courage everyone to 
do it at least once in 
their scouting career.  
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Reflections  
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LAMAR 
HONOR 

By Samuel Hotz  
The Archery Merit 
Badge class scored a 
xmznmk|( j}tt³{-eye on 
the BSA fun meter.  
The class was an all -
day event that was 
held at Camp Wisdom.  
We learned how to 
make our own arrows, 
string a bow and study 
and complete the re-
quirements from the 
merit badge book.  Af-
ter a delicious sack 
lunch we did the 
shooting part of the 
badge requirement.  
This class is tougher 

Right on 
Target 

Apr. 18: March Mad-
ness - 3 on 3 basket-
ball at LHHS Fresh-
man Center  

Apr. 29 - May 1: Ca-
noeing Campout  

May 23: 50th Anniver-
sary Celebration & Re-
union Event  

May 27: Court of Hon-
or and Awards Even-
ing  

COMING UP 

By Andrew Bucki  
Michael Woolley and 
Luke Smith were se-
l e c t e d  b y  t h e 
Tannehill Lodge #52 
of Free Masons Grand 
Lodge of Texas as re-
cipients of the 2010 
Mirabeau Lamar Hon-
or Award for commu-
nity service.  

Mirabeau B. Lamar 
was the second presi-
dent of the Republic 
of Texas and has been 
kittml(´\pm(Ni|pmz(wn(
X}jtqk(Ml}ki|qwvµ(nwz(
his leadership in es-
tablishing quality pub-
lic education and ser-
vice in Texas. Lamar 
was a member of the 
Masonic Fraternity, 
known then as it is 
today, for its strong 
support of excellence 
in the public service. 
The Mirabeau B. La-
mar Medal Program 
began in 1988. This 
award is given to a 
community member(s) 
who exemplifies the 
ideals of community 
service.  

Both Michael and 
Luke have been active 
members of Troop 
890 since they became 
first year scouts. Luke 
recently served as the 
quartermaster for the 
50 Miler. Michael cur-
rently is teaching the 
Music Merit Badge as 
xiz|( wn( |pm( |zwwx³{(
spring merit badge of-
fering. Both are Eagle 
Scouts and both have 
worked on service 
projects with the 
Troop, in the Lake 
Highlands community, 
and for their respec-
tive churches. Troop 
890 should be proud 
of their community 

service record and ac-
complishments. This 
fall Luke plans to at-
tend Texas A&M to 
study Architecture 
and Michael will at-
tend TCU where he 
plans to study Adver-
tising and Marketing.  

Kevin Burright be-
came an uncle on 
March 18. Kevin was 
there to hold his new 
nephew, Desmond 
Slattery just hours af-
ter he was born in 
Denver. His healthy 
baby nephew weighed 
8 lbs. - 13 oz. and was 
20-;7<µ(twvo6(\pm(vm (
grandparents, Tim and 

By Andrew Bucki  
This past fall Texas students created nearly 
70,000 entries for the 2010 -2011 PTA Reflections 
xzwoziu6(\pm(|pmum( i{(´\wom|pmz(_m(Kiv6µ(Vi5
than Bucki has received the Overall Award of 
Excellence in Literature for his short story enti-
|tml(´\pm([|iz{(wn(Tqnmµ(ivl( qtt(il~ivkm(wv(|w(
National PTA to compete in the final round of 
nationwide judging. Troop 890 is excited to see 
Vi|piv³{(mv|z¢(il~ivkm(|w(|pm(Vi|qwvit(Kwuxm|q5
tion representing the State of Texas. Judging will 
take place in May and we wish Nathan the best!  

than you might expect, 
but not impossible.  
The shooting require-
ment was a bit chal-
lenging, but the feeling 
of accomplishment 
was awesome. Under 
the direction of Ste-
phen Hotz and scout 
leaders Joel Barrett 
and Jeff Persaile, all 
eight boys: Samuel 
Hotz, Bryan Hagar, 
Stephen Berry, Jerry 
Barrett, Travis West, 
Jacob Persaile, Shane 
Hancock, and Robert 
Harris, earned the 
badge.  

properly set up a 
campsite. After that, 
we had a little lesson 
about orienteering. We 
also learned how to 
make our own flag 
poles and had our own 
little flag ceremonies 
amongst our new pa-
trols. We also had two 
orienteering courses 
with the two troops. 
We all had lunch and 

then we played in-
tense games of cap-
ture the flag, but no 
one won because eve-
ryone was just too 
good.  

At the end of the day, 
we all ate dinner and 
then made our own 
cobblers. While we 
were waiting for them 
to bake, we went 
down to a field and 
h a d  o u r  c a m p 
´tiv|mzv{µ( jmki}{m(
there was a fire ban. 

It was really cold that 
night but we still per-
formed skits. A lot of 
them were funny and 
some were originals. 
After all this, it was 
serious time when 
@A8³{(~mz¢(w v(Zqkp5
ard Berry told the 
whole camp how to 
care for the flag, how 
to respect the flag, 
and how to retire the 
flag. It was cool to 
listen to him and we 
all learned a whole lot 
from him. So, thanks 
Richard.  

We then came back 
and ate our cobblers 
and dug in. It was all 

New Nephew  
Phyllis Burright, might 
just be a little proud, 
too. Ask them.  

really good, but then it 
was time to go back to 
camp and go to bed. 
Today had been fun 
and exciting, but we 
had to leave tomor-
row.  

The next morning, we 
had the flag ceremony 
and went to church. 
After church, we took 
down our campsites. 
When we got back 

from cleaning up, we 
did a police line and 
then did the final flag 
ceremony. We all got 
awarded our badges. 
The SPL for each of 
the two troops also 
awarded the troop flag 
to one outstanding 
Scout who was invited 
to staff the next Oak 
Tmin6(@A8³{([iu(Pw|£(
was the Scout selected 
from the red troop for 
this special award. It 
was fun to go to Oak 
Leaf. I think all 890 

Boy Scouts should at-
tend too.  

Oak Leaf continued.  


