A GOOD TIME HAD BY ALL

Chippokes State Park (April 20-25, 2022)

We had a ball on our first campout of 2022! We were blessed by fabulous weather at Chippokes State
Park. Our group of nine arrived early, and we worked up a hearty appelite helping those achieve various
strange degrees of levelness who were unfortunate to get “uniquely situated” sites. Bob and Joanne
were parZcularly challenged, but with members offering equipment and ollen confusing hand signals,
we got them onto their uneven sites. Where there was a will, we found a way! To avoid starvalon, we
of course had to find the closest eatery—and did we find a gem! We enjoyed wonderful seafood
dinners (followed by bread pudding to die for) at the Surry Seafood Company with live entertainment
overlooking the river offering stunning sunsets. We enjoyed it so much, we just had to return the next
night to ensure we got it right the first Bme.

Our group represented folks from Maryland and Virginia and even a NaRlonal LoWs full-@mer who
included our campout on her East Coast travels:

Bob Fitzgerald Beth Hughes Sherry McNeil
Marsha Miller Joanne O’Donnell Wanda Salzer
Kathy Schmidt Marie-Laure Cunliffe (LoWs Nallonal Member)

Barb Foley (Wagon Master)

Friday dawned bright and sunny. Some chose to relax at Chippokes. The rest of us opted for a reverse
lunch of ice cream and sandwiches at a wonderful ice cream parlor in the nearby town of Smithfield.
We relished our ice cream and returned to Chippokes to consume our sandwiches at a picnic
overlooking the wide James River. But we were not total slugs—we followed our picnic with an
invigoralZng walk on the beach with our canine members, Leila, Pearce, and Maya. (Our feline campers,
Sammie and Bella, stayed in the RVs to protect us from perils only they could see.) Beth waded, and
Kathy’s sharp eyes rewarded her with vicious-looking shark’s tooth.

Figuring we worked our ice cream and sandwiches off with our beach trek, of course we had to eat again
—with our Friday night pot luck. Ours was not the lopsided pot luck with too many desserts, salads, etc.
Everyone brought just the right variety of dishes to provide a well-rounded meal which we fell to like
starving survivalists, a@er which we enjoyed a warm campfire before turning in for the night. Bob
enriched our experience by bringing an American flag in need of re@rement. Only Bob had ever
witnessed such a ceremony, so none of us knew what to expect or quite how to behave. Bob made it a
very formal, dignified, and meaningful experience for us. We recited the Pledge of Allegiance and, as
Bob slowly lowered the old flag into the flames, we sang America, the Beaullful and watched as the
flames consumed it. It was an awesome experience I'll not soon forget.

Saturday some of our group opted for the “ARlernoon Tea” offered by Chippokes in honor of Garden
Week. They figured the fare would include a token cup of tea and a cookie served on the porch of the
Chippokes mansion. Beth took it upon herself to show LoWs members knew their eRlquelle by wearing
her floppy camping hat and WOOL gloves! Imagine their surprise to find the “liZlle tea” had a full high



tea array of refreshments and served tea in real china cups. They even offered spring-themed sun hats
and boas! What a pleasant surprise for them and a regret for we who opted out.

Marsha went kayaking with friends and then rejoined us aller a long day on the water.

Aller the tea, we all piled into cars and helped the economy of Smithfield by visiEing the many quaint
bouBlques lining Main Street, bringing home souvenirs from the pork capital of Virginia. Several of the
stores featured Emeless items which sadly, at our age, we eagerly idenEfied as mementoes of our
childhoods. Main Street and several side streets of Smithfield offer liZlle shops and quaint Victorian
homes (one of which we accused Bob of breaking-and-entering despite his protests that it was, in fact, a
bona fide lille store). Wishing to honor the pork heritage of Smithfield, we enjoyed a tasty dinner at A
Taste of Smithfield, where even the delicious French fries bore the moniker of “pigs tails.”

Again, we ended a fun-filled day with a nice fire and wonderful tales before turning in.

Most of us did not leave unll Monday, so we had a relaxing day visiEing on Sunday. We enjoyed the
shade and more tales of our traveling experiences and exploits. Sporng her cute pig tails and when she
held Leila close, we decided that Kathy harkened Dorothy and Toto to our campsite. Not quite Kansas,
but it’ll do. Bob opted for so long a hike while he geocached that he wore out his shoe! SomelZme
during our visiZing, Sherry menkloned she had never been on a ferry. That’s all we needed! We loaded
up and headed for the Scotland-Jamestown Ferry to enjoy Sherry’s very first ferry ride. Gulls and
cormorants darted about, and we even saw several osprey nesiing. We lucked out with liZlle wait on
either side and even had E@me for Bob to locate another geocache on the Jamestown side. Then the
remnants of our pot luck and e overs reappeared one last Bime as we ate our final dinner of the
campout. We made a fuRlle effort to have a fire with what leRover firewood we had, but were saved by
Marsha Miller’s friend, Bobby Clontz, who reconstructed our meager fire so we could enjoy it down to
the final, reluctant contribuon of our sacred poker sick and the cardboard bellows, signifying the
Chippokes campout indeed was coming to a close.

On Monday, one-by-one we headed on down the road to look forward to the next adventure at
Pocahontas State Park in May hosted by Marsha Miller.

Barb Foley, April 2022 Wagon Master

Ps. For some reason, though offered, no one opted to visit White Tail Nudist Park!



Pocohantas State Park — May 19-22, 2022

Wagonmaster: Marsha Miller

General: The park, 7,925 acres, close to Richmond, VA was developed by the Civilian Conservallon Corps
(CCC) and run by the NaRlonal Park Service unil it was donated to Virginia State Parks on June 6, 1946.
It offers camping, boallng, swimming, extensive trails, museum and discovery experiences for all ages.

Agenda: Members (and furry friends) arrived at various Bimes prior to the official start of the campout.
Weather was bright and sunny but hot, so very hot and humid. ARler discussions of possible
events/programs to af end while together, some of us went to the VA Museum of Fine Arts for the
Impressionist exhibit, then on to the VA Museum of Culture and History for a walk through the newly
renovated displays on Friday. With the heat unabated, an air-condioned movie theater called to many
of us on Saturday. A few of us walked very early in the morning to get a bit of exercise but mostly we
enjoyed sill ng with one another and conversalZons were non-stop. The Civilian Conservallon Corps
museum on the park grounds was another stop for several. At the end of the campout, hugs were
exchanged as folks headed home or on to other grand camping adventures.

A short business meelZing followed the Friday Pot Luck during which upcoming campouts were
discussed.



Douthat State Park — June 16-19, 2022

Wagonmaster: Sherry McNeil

General: This state park, 4,545 acres with a 50 acre lake located near CliZlon Forge, VA, is one of the
original parks developed by the Civilian ConservaRlon Corps (CCC) in the 1930s. It opened on June 15,
1936 and since 1986 has been registered as a Nallonal Historic District. The park offers camping,
picnicking, swimming, boalEng, fishing, hiking and it is recognized as a premier mountain biking
desBlnallon on the east coast.

Agenda: We arrived at various Bimes leading up to the start of the campout. Greellngs included “Hugs”
which made everyone smile and started the fun. Our campout was full of laughter, smiles and deciding
what as a group we wanted to do during the day and what of the park programs we might want to
allend at night. At the end of our discussions, it was decided to stay in the park and enjoy being with
one another in the shade during the day and around the picnic table at night, when it wasn’t storming,
playing rummikub which was enjoyed by all. Thanks to one of our aRlendees with a larger rig, we were
able to not only admire the new acquisilon but have our potluck on Friday out of the threatening rain.
Saturday was our oullng day away from the campsites and was spent driving through the park to see the
other campgrounds, beach, restaurant, cabins and picnic areas. While out, the decision was made to
have lunch at the restaurant deck overlooking the beaul@ful lake instead of driving into CliElon Forge for
dinner. The campout ended again in hugs as folks departed.

A brief business meellng was held in which there was no new or old business to discuss.

President’s Note:

The treasury balance at the end of June was $360.50 if | remember correctly. |forgot to include that in
the minutes. | transferred the treasury to Kathy Schmidt since she was the only one of us at Douthat
going to the July campout so | can't check the treasury books unfll September to get you an actual
number but | think I'm close with the $360.50






