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2003 Venture Trip 
July 12 – 21 

Bridger Wilderness, Wind River Range, WY 

Troop 275 – Ames, Iowa 

2003 Venture Crew Photo: 

 
L to R: Dan Voss, Robin Crouch, Levi Crouch, Tom Meyer 
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2003 Venture Crew T-shirt: 
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Day 1 profile:

 

Day 2 profile:

 

Day 3 profile:
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Day 4 Profile:

 

Day 5 profile:

 

Day 6 profile:
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2003 Venture Crew Journal  
 

Troop 275 Venture Trip 

Bridger Wilderness, Wind River Range, WY 

July 12-21, 2003 

 

 

 

Saturday, July 12, 2003 

Quotes for the day: “Let me mark my spot!” - Levi 

The crew met at Casey’s in Ogden around 8 AM.  We 

ate lunch at Wendy’s in Lincoln, NE.  About 5:30 PM 

(central time) we arrived in Ogallala, NE.  Because we 

crossed a time zone ten miles before town, it was really 

4:30 PM mountain time.  After setting up the tents, the 

crew headed into town for some groceries from 

Safeway and then went swimming.  Supper was 
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barbeque chicken strips, Archway peanut butter cookies, carrots, celery, dip and small dinner rolls.  

After supper the crew played on the swing and teeter totter.  This was 

Tom’s first time to teeter in many years.  Bedtime was about 9:30.  The 

day was clear and hot, but that night the clouds started to roll in.  It 

never did rain, but it sure got windy - windy enough that the fire had 

to be put out.  Luckily the wind only lasted around 30 minutes, and 

then all was quiet.   

 

Sunday, July 13, 2003 

“Are you a bowling team?” - Edlerly lady at Safeway 

Up at 6 AM, the crew had a breakfast of donuts, rolls, coffee, OJ, and 

bananas.  The ride to the east side of the Continental Divide was pretty 

boring until getting closer to the Divide.  Then Pronghorn Antelope 

could be seen along the interstate.  Lunch was eaten at the rest stop at 

the highest point of I80.  After that, the drive got real boring.  From 

Rawlins to the campsite at Boulder Lake all that was seen was 

sagebrush, sand, eroding buttes and an occasional set of dry 

pronghorn bones beside the road.  It was depressing.  This part of the 

drive was quite possibly even worse than Nebraska!  The campground 

was tucked into the forest and was very peaceful, with probably 20 

different sites.  Supper was beef ravioli, Archway cookies, snack mix 

and pop.  After supper the crew again went fishing.  Levi was the first 

and only one to catch any fish, but it was a dandy - an 18” brown trout.  

Unable to keep the fish for food, Levi released it. After 8 PM the mosquitoes were so bad that everyone 

climbed into the tents to listen to Tom and Robin read. 

 

Monday, July 14, 2003 - Trail Day 1 

Quote for the day:“I caught one!”  - Levi 

The crew was rolling by 7:30 AM.  It took an hour and a half to have breakfast, divvy out the crew gear 

and get packed.  After we found the trailhead, Tom and 

Daniel took the car to the trailhead parking lot and hiked 

the quarter mile back.  Four miles and 200 feet in 

elevation later, the crew arrived at a beautiful pool in the 

stream beside the trail.  Lunch was eaten here and Levi 

and Daniel tried fishing.  Levi caught another Brown Trout 

on a No. 0 red and white Mepps with no tail.  Then the 

crew moved up the trail a few hundred yards and set up 
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camp for the night.  After hanging the bear bags, we returned to the swimming/fishing hole.  The pool 

was probably 10-12 feet at its deepest and was lined with huge boulders on the side the crew fished and 

swam from, while trees and such lined the rest.  Surrounding all of that were huge rock bluffs.  Tom 

called this a GREAT swimming hole.  But it had one little problem: the water was extremely cold - 61 

degrees cold.  Tom led the way, swimming out to retrieve a snagged fishing line from earlier.  Then Levi 

and Daniel followed.  Robin managed to numb his feet by the 

time they had done a couple of hundred-yard freestyles.  But 

after much coaxing, he only managed to take a 5 second dip.  

Levi appeared to be part polar bear, as he repeatedly jumped 

back in the water to frolic.  The bugs were fewer at the pool 

than back at camp, where they were awful.  Our packs weighed 

around 45 pounds and between the effects of the altitude and 

dehydration, headaches were common on this day.  Rob 

managed to catch an 8-inch brown trout and Daniel got a 

couple of 12-inch browns after some more swimming.  Supper consisted of Glop #1.  Because of the 

scourge of mosquitoes, everyone was in the tents for story time by 8 PM.   

 

Tuesday, July 15,2003 - Trail Day 2 

Quote for the day:“Oh SH…T, this water is cold!!!”  Daniel 

This day started with a serious blood letting to the mosquitoes while getting breakfast and breaking 

camp.  That was the highlight for this day - getting 

OUT of that campsite!  The crew fell short of 

reaching day 1’s mileage goal, so in order to catch up 

we pushed hard to get to the day 2 goal, but fell 

short of it as well. This was a very tough day on the 

trail.  Overall the day’s hike went from the swimming 

hole to Lake Christina.  This was around 5-6 miles on 

a flat map and 1680 feet in elevation. The area hiked 

this day had been hit by a forest fire in 1998, so the 

scenery wasn’t too great.  A moose, mule deer and 

no humans were seen.  Supper was pizza cous cous.  

Tom was the only one to swim, although the water 

was warmer - 67 degrees!!  Everyone else just sponge bathed.  Then the fishing commenced.  Brook 

Trout, Brown Trout, Rainbow Trout…they caught them all. They ranged from 6-14 inches.  The Brook 

Trout were spawning and had a brilliant orange belly - they were beautiful! 

 

Wednesday, July 16, 2003 - Trail Day 3 

Quote for the day:“There are no fish in this lake!”  Levi 
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On the trail by 8 AM, the crew left Lake Christina and got to a 

trailhead that would be followed later in the trip to get back 

to the car.  At the trailhead the crew took a packs-off break.  

The crew then followed the 

trail up to North Fork Lake.  

To cross a steam there, they 

had to remove their socks 

and wade.  On the opposite 

side, they took a break to eat 

lunch, allow the boots to dry 

a bit, and impersonate Rock 

Lizards.  A man and woman 

passed by while we were relaxing.  They had been out for 3 weeks and 

had another day or two to get back to their car.  We reached a campsite 

between Valley Lake and Lake Prue at 4:30 PM.  Everyone was tired and 

this was the highest point of 

the trip, at just less than two 

miles above sea level (10,150 

feet).  The hike climbed 800 ft in elevation and covered 5 

miles.  Supper was ham, spaghetti with Alfredo sauce.  The 

mosquitoes were still bad, but nothing like the first night.  The 

couple we met at the water crossing had mentioned the black 

flies were horrible the week before.  Thank god for small 

favors, since they are even worse than mosquitoes.  That couple was the first people seen since 

Monday.  A horse camp could be seen from the campsite on the north side of the lakes.  

 

Thursday, July 17, 2003 - Trail Day 4 

Quote for the day: “Daniel this was one of your dumber ideas.  And there was a lot of competition!”  

Tom 

The idea of humping it another 2000 feet up and down in elevation 

over 5 miles on day 4 wasn’t real appealing to the whole crew, so 

plans were changed.  Tom and Daniel decided to try to get up early 

to go as far as they could by noon, while Rob and Levi stayed in camp 

and for fishing.  Then the crew was to move down to North Fork Lake 

in the afternoon.  Unfortunately, Tom had a little problem: Daniel 

likes his sleep.  So when Tom tried to wake him at 4:30 AM, he may 

as well have been trying to wake a petrified log.  Even 7 AM was a 

little too early for Daniel.  Finally after breakfast, Tom and Daniel 

headed for Europe Valley about 9 AM.  They returned to camp about 11 AM.  The trail to the divide 

turned out to be more than was expected, but they did get close enough to get some good pictures. We 
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then hiked back down the trail to North Fork Lake, dropping down 400 feet in elevation. This time at the 

stream crossing at North Fork Lake, the crew took turns crossing.  Tom went first wearing his camp 

slippers and towing a rope behind him.  When he reached the opposite side, he put the slippers in a blue 

Walmart bag, tied the bag to the rope, and threw it in the stream for Rob to pull back across.  Then the 

next person went, wearing Tom’s slippers.  This was repeated 

until everyone had gotten across and everyone had dry socks 

and boots.  A sunny rock on the opposite side provided a 

perfect lunch spot.  On the first day, a mounted guide had 

passed the crew, with a packhorse in tow and two ladies with 

him, also on horseback.  We met these two ladies again at the 

stream crossing.  Apparently they rode up to the high country 

on the horses and were packing their way back down.  The 

ladies were in their 50’s.  We also met three men who were 

hiking down from Victor Lake with their three dogs.  They 

were fly-fishing and appeared to know an awful lot about the 

subject.  Camp was a short distance from the crossing.  The fishing was lousy, but the crew did manage 

to have a good time swimming.  A solo hiker by the name of Ray set up camp near the crew and came to 

our camp for some tea that evening.  He was very interesting to talk with.  He was quite experienced in 

both backpacking and fly-fishing.  He showed the crew the stoves he uses which were made from 

aluminum pop cans and burned alcohol.  They were really neat.  Fishing was tried again before bed, but 

with still no luck.  A light rain came and went most of the evening and then quit before midnight.  

 

Friday, July 18, 2003 - Trail Day 5 

Quote for the day:“Where did all the fish go?” 

After the rain from the night before, the crew got on the trail about 8 AM.  The plan was to reach Coyote 

Lake on this day.  Lunch was eaten at Edmund Lake.  The crew felt good enough to go a little further 

than Coyote and made it to a campsite nestled between Cross Lake and some no 

name lake, around trail 8 miles and 230 feet lower 

than we started.  As usual Tom and Daniel went 

swimming and Levi and Rob went fishing.  Rob 

caught a nice 

brook trout, 

2 grayling, and a 

mountain 

whitefish.  Levi 

also caught some grayling.  The crew 

decided to eat the trout and a 

grayling.  Daniel completed his 

fishing merit badge by helping Rob fillet the fish.  The fish tasted great!  
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The balance of supper was a turkey and dressing dinner, which was also very good.  The two ladies were 

camped a short way up the trail, so after supper, Levi, Daniel and Rob went to their camp to invite them 

over for a cup of tea.  The first gal was a special education teacher from Boulder, CO.  The other was 

some sort of retired professional outdoors woman (she was very  

evasive).  From the conversation, it sounded as though she is very involved in several outdoors groups in 

Denver. She had been doing this sort of thing all her life.  After they left, we hung the bear bags and 

everyone went to bed.  During the night, the crew woke to a chorus of coyotes.  It sounded as though 

they passed near the camp on the south.  They probably found their way to the fish carcasses Rob 

tossed on shore a few hundred yards from camp.  This was a little spooky considering all the bear 

scrapings we saw on the trees near the campsites.  

 

Saturday, July 19, 2003 - Trail Day 6 

Quote for the day:“Where’s your fish?” Rob 

Anxious to finish the trip, the crew was up and on the trail by 6:30 A.M.  Only one quart of water per 

person was filtered since the water from Cross Lake tasted like a freshly mowed lawn, even after 

filtering.  The plan was to stop for more water at a stream or at Blueberry Lake on the way out.  Daniel 

had stable fever the worst in the crew as he set a blistering pace down the mountain. After a few times 

of stopping to wait for Rob and Levi, Tom and Daniel 

went on ahead. Levi twisted his ankle and Rob used 

an ace bandage to wrap the ankle before Daniel and 

Tom left.   The spot where he twisted the ankle was 

nothing but loose dirt and rocks for about 6 feet. All 

one could do was balance while sliding down the 

slope.  Unfortunately, Levi caught a stationary rock 

on his way down.  The wrapping seemed to help and 

Levi was able to still make good time.  The plan was 

that after reaching the car Daniel was to come back 

up trail to help Levi with his pack.  The crew dropped 

2040 feet in elevation today.  This wasn’t as physically exhausting as climbing at the beginning of the 

trip, but it grueling to the thighs, calves, knees, feet and ankles.  To make matters worse, the car could 

be seen much of the way down.  This drove the crew on with few 

breaks and most importantly not stopping to filter the much-needed 

water.   Tom and Daniel reached the car about 10:30. Levi and Rob 

were only 20 minutes behind.  Exhausted, dehydrated, and in pain, the 

crew took pictures at the trailhead and headed for civilization.  At the 

west end of Boulder Lake, Tom stopped the van so we could take 

pictures of the mountains that we just conquered.  The crew stopped 

at a general store in the small town of Boulder for pop and ice cream.  

After a 2-hour drive south to Rock Springs, we found a KOA 
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campground on the east side of town.  Once tents were set up, top priority was a hot shower.  Soap and 

shampoo was a wonderful luxury.  From the shower the crew headed to the swimming pool.  After 

another quick shower, we headed to town to kill time shopping at Walmart, a western clothing store 

and eating ice cream at McDonalds.  The campground was not much.  It had no trees and no grass, just 

gravel and asphalt.  Other than that, it was a typical KOA campground.  Supper was eaten huddled under 

the parawing, as it rained that evening.  It was funny how good Dinty Moore stew can taste after 6 days 

of trail food.  The evening was spent making phone calls, playing horseshoes and shopping in the KOA 

store.  The campground was noisy. Interstate 80 was less than a half-mile away.  All of the campers had 

their AC’s blaring.  And to top it all off, every time people would walk past you could hear them in the 

loud loose gravel that covered the area.  About 11:30 the neighboring camp returned for bed.  They 

must have woke everyone in southwestern Wyoming as the two year old tripped and fell in the gravel 

letting loose a blood curdling scream.  Then finally, too tired to fight the noise, sleep.  

 

Sunday, July 20,2003 

Quote for the day:“Let’s go home!” Rob 

Breakfast was eaten at McDonalds and the crew was on the road by 6:30 A.M.  The first major stop was 

in Cheyenne, WY at the Sierra Trading Post.  Daniel bought a 

cover for his Thermarest, which converts it into a camp 

chair.  From there the crew moved on to Sydney, NE to the 

Cabala’s.  Everyone got something at this 1 ½ hour stop.  

Then it was on to Meyer’s Camper Court in Ogallala, NE by 

5:30 PM.  After pitching the tents the crew headed for 

Valentino’s for the traditional pizza pig-out.  No one got 

ridiculous about overeating, but it sure tasted good.  It was a 

hot day, so after we ate the agenda called for swimming, 

showers and inventorying the crew gear.  While making phone calls Levi managed to photograph a 

mouse in the laundry room where the phone was.  Everyone was in bed shortly after 10 PM. 

 

Monday July 21, 2003 

Quote for the day:“I didn’t realize my van has whoopee cushions!”  Tom 

The crew was up at 6 AM and out of the campground by 6:30 AM.  

Again breakfast at McDonalds, and they were on the road by 7 

AM.  Daniel and Levi were fast asleep by 7:02!  Lunch was a quick 

stop at Subway in Lincoln, NE, then back on the road again by 

12:35 PM Central Time.  Goodbyes were said in Ogden where Tom 

dropped off Levi and Rob around 5:00 PM.  
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