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Day In Life Aboard “Island Woman”
Dec 28, 2005 — Jan 2, 2006

Capt. (Destin): | should have told y’all about Rule
#1. Water stays outside the boat!

Chris: Capt. Capt. We have another emergency
below...we're out of Pop Tarts!

Capt.: Where is the Deck Crew?
Aaron: Taking an after breakfast nap.
Capt.: Rule# 2 - the anchor goes in the water.

Nash: Capt., Capt. we just hooked a Boston Whaler!
What do we do?

Capt.: 1 don’t know, but | just saved a bunch of
money on my car insurance by switching to Geico.

Aaron: Capt., what do you suggest for lunch?
Capt.: Mayonnaise.
Aaron: Mayonnaise?

Capt.: Yes. Mayonnaise (maybe there is) a bit of fish
in the ocean.

What do you think?

The Troop Committee received a proposal to switch
troop meetings from Monday to Tuesday starting
around January 2007. Please email your thoughts on
this to Jeff Stone (commchair@t608bsa.org

Destin & Nash Kelly begin their Seabase adventure

Important Summer Camp Reminder!
If you are planning to go to summer camp you
must turn in your physical exam forms to Mrs.
Gudinas no later than May 1°.

No forms - No camp - No exceptions!

Owl Patrol at the Camporee
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Soggy Paws Crevie e

Soggy Paws Crew Seabase Skit

Read by narrator while rest of crew pantomimed actions

We of Troop 608

At Seabase mile marker 73.8.

On Soggy Paws sailed on an odyssey

To reach the western Key.

Along the way we learned about knots

Our crew assignments and dodged lobster pots.
The deck crew pulled the ropes and raised the sails
While the galley crew fixed the meals and emptied pails
Lines were let out for fishing

To catch King Mack — we were wishing.

At Sombrero Key we dipped our fins

Snorkeled the reef and had a good swim.

Then on to Looe Key
Where Midnight Parrot fish posed for us under the sea.
At high noon on day two, Capt. Dave our hero
Sailed us into Key West at mile marker zero.

There by street performers we were amazed
And we stuffed ourselves on ribs glazed.
We shopped and bought souvenirs

Then it was back to our boat like good buccaneers.
Next morning lobster tail was our goal

So we sailed towards Pelican Shoal.

But we got an involuntary intermission

Due to a leak in our transmission.
Then the god Pirates on Indian Summer Il

Sailed up to our rescue.

Capt. Jenn towed us to lobster spots
Where with many lobsters we filled our pots.

Next morning Calypso Poet
Said they'd tow it.

imes, Jay, Michael, Jim & Michelle Schmitz, Charlie & ShaW__n Henning e

The deck and galley crews switched places

And Capt. Dave put us through our paces.

He taught us fishing knots and nautical terms
Everything from bow to stern.

But before that we had a great treat

‘Cause at dinner we had steak and lobster meat.
Master and Commander was the move playing

On New Year’s Eve on the boat where we were staying.
Then it was anchor watch rotations

For our New Year’s Celebrations.

Day one of 2006

Brought wind, flapjacks and skits.

Sailing races in the bay

Completed our journey for that day.

By hot showers we were refreshed

In clean clothes we got dressed.

Thus ended our High Adventure Cruise

At dawn we boarded the bus for a long snooze.
With many thanks to those who came to our rescue
Troop 608, Crew of Soggy Paws bids all...adieu.

Charlie
Henning
has his turn
at the helm
of Soggy
Paws
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