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I heard that some of the best volleyball at Philmont is played here as well. 

 
We then hiked a shor t way down to hunting lodge, one 
of the most picturesque walks we’ve taken.  I t was all 
downhill on a raised trail in a meadow. 
 

The hunting lodge was used by the Phillips family and their guests for...hunting.  The 
hike from Cimarroncito to the hunting lodge was definitely a memorable event.  The 
hunting lodge was renovated in 1995 and was 
recently added as a staffed camp. 

 
Made supper and went to 
coffee.  They had excellent 
coffee and a huge pot of 
sassafras tea.  A man and his 
wife (they were the staff) also 
had fresh baked breads.  
Very nice camp – I  got a good 
picture of a hummingbird on 
a feeder. 
 

For the leaders at least this was a very 
different staffed camp.  The staff was more 
mature, and very accommodating.  I felt like a 
special guest there, and I think I could have 
stayed and talked with the knowledgeable 
gentleman for days.  He had many interesting 
stories to tell – also he was a great cook! 

 
The boys stayed back at camp and cleaned up after  
supper.  We had a program at 8:00 PM for  everyone.  
We went inside the hunting lodge and the camp director  
gave a program about Waite Phillips.  Very well done, 
the gentleman who gave the presentation was a scout 
histor ian and got everyone involved.  We came back to 
camp and went to bed and were gotten up shor tly after  
that because the sump wasn’ t clean enough.  They had 
bear  problems and wanted everything per fect.  Mr. 
Pfau and Kanneberg were still up and called out James, 
Chr is, and Greg.  Jim explained to the boys the 
importance of the bear  procedures.  We talked about 
things and came to the realization that we had taken 
over  some of the functions that belonged to the crew 
leader, Brendan.  We went to bed ir r itated at the 
situation. 
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I t rained in the evening but not overnight. 
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Day 11 

 
No person is entirely bad or entirely good. Therefore learn 
to forgive yourself for error the same as you should forgive 
others. 

 
--Waite Phillips 

 

 
Got up and talked to the crew.  The adults apologized 
for  taking over  crew functions and gave the reins back 
to Brendan.  
 
We needed to do a service project and then get to 
Clarks Fork by 13:00 for  Horse Riding.  The adult 
leaders cut cards to see who would go with the boys, 
and Mr. Pfau lost.  I  told him I ’d go with him.  We had 
to wear long pants and Mr. Pfau dr ied his pants over  a 
stove so he’d have something to wear.   
 

You hear a lot of stories about how dry it is at Philmont, and how your clothes will dry in 
a matter of minutes.  That may be the way it usually is, but our week at Philmont was one 
of “high”  humidity for Philmont.  They apologized when we arrived because the relative 
humidity was almost 30%!  It was still very low humidity for us, and very comfortable.  
The clothing that we washed though did not dry as quickly as it normally would though – 
some were carrying around wet clothes for a couple of days because every time it got 
almost dry it was rained on again. 

 
We left at 7:45 and ran to the site about 2 miles away.  
There, the staff instructed us in the finer  ar ts of tool 
use, then told us to build trail.  This trail we were 
working on was used 30 years ago but it was closed 
when a tornado or  windstorm came through there and 
covered the trail with trees.  I  took James and Matt to a 
section of trail and we pulver ized some rocks and dug it 
out some.  This was in a canyon with a creek running 
through it.  Others in the crew cut through a 25”  tree 
that was blocking the trail.  After  we worked about 2 
hours they let us go.   
 

All the guys did good work here.  Adam Flesch really knew how to use a crosscut saw, 
after Mr. Pfau fixed it.  They made fairly quick work of a very large tree that was 
blocking progress on the trail. 

Matt Pfau also enjoyed swinging a sledge, and Greg swung an axe like a lumberjack. 
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We got into trouble as a crew because James, Matt, and 
Greg went on their  own and we lost track of them.  We 
waited for  them and eventually they came back.  They 
had run back to camp.  They got a tongue lashing. 
 

Everyone was really excited at this point because they really wanted to ride the horses at 
Clarks Fork, but we didn’ t know how long it would take to get there.  We thought that 
we’d be really close on time so they were in a big hurry.  As it was, we wasted a lot of 
time trying to find missing boys. 

 
We got back to 
camp and made 
our  way a couple 
of miles to 
Clarks Fork.  We 
made it in time 
for  horse back 
r iding so the 
adults set up 
camp and 
Brendan and 
Adam made 
lunch.   
 
We put up our  
tents and Adam 
and Brendan (our  Eagle Scouts) spent 40 minutes 
putting up one tent (getting silly). 
 
Went and got things branded.  Because of the fire 
danger they are using propane to heat the brands.  
James did his hat, boots, and stave.  I  got my hat and 
stave.  
 

There’s something about branding and Philmont – the trip was never really complete 
without the proof of a hot brand in something you own.  When I went the first time, it 
was almost exclusively boots that were branded, but now most boots have at least some 
synthetic material that would melt instead of being branded so the kids are more creative.  
One favorite is the stave, and another hats.  I also saw people branding hankerchiefs. 

 
We lay around a while and did chuck wagon stew for  
supper.  We had a big outdoor  meal of stew, crackers, 
and peaches.  The lady running things said that 
cowboys would work for  the outfit with the best cooks.  
Having been out here (at Philmont) eating is changing 
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from something that is an activity to something much 
more.  I t is very important that we eat because we are 
burning so many calor ies. 
 

I was getting a little philosophical since I had a fully belly.  What I was trying to say 
though, was I used to see movies about skinny cowboys lining up for Chuckwagon and 
yelling at “Cookie”  to get them more food.  I can understand a little better now how 
important eating is when you' re physically working so hard. 

 
Came back to the cabin and James, Greg, Matt, and 
Chr is practiced roping.  They had a blast. 
 

Those guys stayed at that for hours.  By the time they quit they had improved a lot.  I told 
their parents to be sure and take them to a rodeo so they can see how good the cowboys 
are. 

 

I  heard a story from one of the cowboys here that they 
don' t take anyone over  9,000 feet pr ior  to day three.  
This has lessened the incidence of AMS (acute mountain 
sickness). 
 
I t rained really hard dur ing dinner .  This area needs 
more rain than it has gotten just this week to help much 
with the drought, but this definitely lessens the fire 
danger.  They' re opening up the North Country on the 
13th. 
 
Some of the guys had time to catch a shower.  We' re 
really filthy anyway.  James needs new clothes bad!  
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I ' ve suggested he clean them but he doesn' t want to.  Oh 
well, I 'm not his momma. 
 

I believe this is the second time I wrote this in the journal.  I'm not his momma, but 
there' s only so much a man can take.  He is really dirty! 

 
I t' s amazing watching these 5 boys that are all 14 years 
old.  What a tough age!  They' re r ight between being 
children and adults, but they' re really both.  We expect 
them to behave responsibly enough to use correct bear  
avoidance procedures, but to not talk back when we tell 
them to do something they don' t think is r ight.  They 
are also expected not to mess around on a narrow trail 
with a 500 foot drop, but still take them aside and bawl 
them out for  not answer ing when their  name is called.   
 
I t' s amazing they make it to adulthood. 
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Day 12 

 
A human being should be able to heal a wound, plan an 
expedition, order from a French menu, climb a mountain 
face, enjoy a ballet, balance accounts, roll a kayak, 
embolden a friend, tell a joke, laugh at himself, cooperate, 
act alone, sing a children's song, solve equations, throw a 
dog a stick, pitch manure, program a computer, cook a 
tasty meal, love heartily, fight efficiently, die gallantly. 

 Specialization is for insects. 

 
--Lew Hitchner 

 

 
Left at 8:40 and reached Shaeffer ' s Pass at 10:40.  Went 
up 1,500 feet.  We' re all a lot stronger than we were 10 
days ago. 
 

I think it was at this point that we realized we were almost done with our trek.  I 
remember getting a little nervous because a couple of comments were made at this point 
to remind me it was almost over.  I didn' t have a problem with the fact that it was coming 
to an end, but I didn' t want to think about it until it was over.  There were too many more 
moments to savor.   

 
James was star ing at a package of orange mix this 
morning and Mr. Eddleman said, “ James, you must be 
really spaced out because you' ve stared at that package 
for  5 minutes.”   Matt Pfau piped in immediately, “ Yeah, 
it must say concentrate!”  
 
We hung out and had lunch at Schaeffer ' s Pass.  We 
had two lunches left because we were conserving water    
again.  Afterwards I  lay down on my back in the dry 
pine needles.  I  could see the clouds forming overhead 
against a sapphire blue sky.  The clouds would be 
moving in all directions, and then come together  r ight 
overhead.  The clouds covered the sun for  a time and it 
was very chilly.  Later  the sun reappeared and it felt 
great.  Some mini-bears were running around. 
 

This was the best of the “happy place”  memories.  The sky was so clear, crisp, and clean 
you could see everything very clearly.  We were so high in altitude we were very close to 
the clouds.   I could see detail that I had never seen before, and the wonder and majesty 
of it all was thrilling.   
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We lay around until 13:00.  Mr. Eddleman sat up with 
the kids and talked. 
 

 
 
We hiked over  Tooth Ridge to get to Tooth Ridge 
Camp.  The views were incredible on this section of 
trail.  I t became rockier  and dr ier  as we went, and 
eventually it became extremely difficult ter rain to 
traverse.  This was the roughest section of trail we' ve 
seen up to this point.  I t would have been very difficult 
to endure ear lier  in the trek. 
 

This section of trail led up to the Tooth of Time.  The Tooth of Time is one of the 
hallmark features of Philmont.  Visible from base camp, it rises up off of the floor and is 
prominently displayed.   

 
I  remember this trail from 22 years ago.  I t is tough.  
The heat increased and we took stops to dr ink and 
remain hydrated. 

 

When I hiked Philmont the first time, on day 3 we did the Tooth of Time as a side hike.  I 
remember very much how difficult a day it was.  This trail is full of large boulders strewn 
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about, so that sometimes you cannot tell where the trail is.  I was glad that this time is 
was a means to get to our destination rather than a side hike. 

 
Everyone is relaxing a lot more now than they were on 
day one.  We' re back into Ponderosa Pine area.  
Brendan and Adam inaugurated the new 
Pilot/Bombardier  at Tooth Ridge camp. 
 

Ask one of the kids. 

 
I t' s so nice to be able to comfor tably be able to sit 
around at camp in the evening.  No bugs, a nice breeze, 
and 70 degrees.  Played Fr isbee a bit and then went to 
bed. 
 

This was a very memorable day, full of breathtaking views and fairly difficult terrain.  
The view from Shaeffer' s Pass up to the Tooth of Time was beautiful.   
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Day 11 

 
At the end of the open road we come to ourselves. 

 
--Louis Simpson 

 

 
Last day.   
 

All good things must come to an end.  I don' t remember anyone getting real excited to 
finish the trip, but the conversation did steer itself more towards food.  I think they could 
talk about it now that it was an imminent reality.  

 
 
Most of the crew woke up at 4:00 am and hiked up the 
tooth to see dawn.  Bill, Brendan and I  stayed behind 
and cleaned up the site.  We dropped the tents and 
made coffee.   

 

I stayed behind because I knew I would slow them down.  I think Bill had the same 
thought, and Brendan had done it before and didn' t enjoy the idea of waking that early.  
For safety reasons it was better to have four than three remain at camp. 

 


