
Hello Pack 268,

I found this article in a magazine I receive once every couple of months as
being a registered leader of the pack (see next page). I decided to forward it
to you all because I thought the cartoon was quite funny....actually it was
hilarious. I found myself in the same situation four years ago and again now
but reversed!

I remember serving about two years in the boy scouts off and on. Back then
I never received the same support I give my own son now. Things were
different, money was tight and pops was never hardly home because he was
off at work! Mom and dad have been gone for fifteen years now, my children
never met them. I wish I had more support from my parents back then or
just a little more encouragement to stay involved in scouting. I really would
have liked to have been an Eagle scout! I know this because I really enjoy
being a leader or maybe just an oversized scout now. The best part is I get
to be a scout with my son, I just make it up as I go along and no one is the
wiser. I took a few out door classes offered through the scouting program for
leaders and voila!

Back to the real story. It all started with a scout flyer that came home in my
son's Thursday folder, advertising the cub scouts. When we showed up to the
pack meeting I met the leader which was John Gillen. He was the cub
master, and the pack’s only leader. This was five years ago. I don't
remember if I was more excited or my son! Any way, back then the whole
pack was meeting at Searles in the cafeteria every Friday all at once! No
dens! Just John and all the boys, about 25-30 of them. John was great. You
could feel the spirit of scouting emanating from him. There would be the flag
ceremony and announcements, scout craft's and a game every Friday. As I
got to know him, I learned he had no sons in the pack, they were already
boy scouts. He volunteered his time to Pack 268 to keep the pack from
dissolving. So I became a den leader and took my son’s age group and
formed Den-1. We had five boys then over the course of five years we have
ten in the den and all but one of the original five are still serving. It’s been
fun. I wore a few hats, I Invested in my sons future! I am sure these skills
we learned together will keep the memories alive for ever!

Scouting for food 2011 was a success and it did not take any effort other
than getting out of bed to go for a walk! Thanks all of you for the help! This
time around I got to meet and work with some of you from the other dens
and it was great. I wanted to socialize and talk with others but it did not
happen. I’ll get around to you all soon! I really enjoyed your enthusiasm. It
put some wind in my sails. The pack can really use some more good leaders.
Think of it as an investment for your sons future!

Allen Tarnowski




