


Camp Country Jamboree
Presented by The Optimist Club of Porterville.

Jim Abrames, Jim Norton, Ben Sandoval, Brian
Dalby and myself [Jack Garibaldi] headed on up
to Springville, California to River-Ridge Ranch.
We were greeted by the owner of the ranch, Gary
Aspel, to find us (TCC) a nice spot to set up the
range.

Our first impression was that it was a forest and
we were never going to see any of our rockets
again.  We were told to follow the owner across
the creek and the water shouldn't be too deep
but to keep your speed up, so you won't get
stuck.  Now, I am really thinking Get out of
town buddy, I have my trailer full of everything
and I am now going four wheeling?   Well, we all
made it across this running creek that was only 4
to 6 inches deep and were headed toward a
pasture clearing (valley) in between two
mountains.

When we arrived at this location they had just
flooded it recently.  Whether [it was] to keep it
growing or not to start a grass fire, I am not sure
about that one and really didn't want to know at
this point.  The owner said, Pick a spot and do
what you do.   We had a quick group talk on
where we were going to set up and then Jim
Abrames took charge and started setting up a
nice little range.  We all just followed the leader.

We set up the two 4-pad Estes stuff and a couple
of home brew pads for the bigger stuff.  After we
set everything up it really looked good and we
were now all getting back into firing rocket
mode .  They had originally told us to be there at
noon, and then we were told we could go after
the R/C guys do there thing at 2:00.

We had some time to prep a bunch of rockets
before everyone started to show up and we
worked a deal with the R/C guys that we would
alternate.  I have to point out that when they
were setting up, one of their guys got stuck in
the marsh we were in and that gave us more time
to prep. The deal was They would fly some
planes and then we would launch, then while we
were prepping the next group, they would fly.



Jay, from the R/C group, gave the kids a little
R/C 101 class and then started to fly their stuff.
Well, due to the ruff terrain, they flew two
airplanes and then crash landed them.  TCC was
up and all of us gave a little rocketry 101 class
with flight profile posters, a 5.5" FATMAN rocket,
a 1/2A motor and a M1419 Dr. Rocket casing to
show the motor ranges.  After that, we blasted
off about a dozen or more the first round, then
they flew two more and crash landed them.

Jay, their R/C Captain, came to me and said that
they are done because They don't have any
more planes.   He had his head down and his
crew was packing up.  We were now the only
entertainment for the next couple of hours.

Our crew really fired up at this point and started
loading rockets as fast as we could.  I also asked
for any and all participation from the kids for
loading, packing, launching, and recovery.  It was
decided to keep things moving and that they
wanted to do all of the recovery.  We were now
so happy that we could launch our butt's off and
didn't have to chase one rocket.

We started off with some A's, B's, and C's, then
the kids, camp counselors, and parents were

really starting to line up at our RSO table for the
recovery line.  How's that?  We had a Recovery
Line and were assigning rockets to kids to go get.
After about 30 minutes we had launched well
over 20 flights and there were kids scattered on
the hill sides in every direction.

We now had to step it up and moved into the D's,
E's, and F's.  Jim A. cranked something up on an
E-18 white lighting reload that woke everyone up
in a hurry.  Then we blasted Brian's V2 on a E or
F, Ben was doing two stage Mongoose stuff and
Jim N. was whipping out the Fliskits Deuces Wild.
We made sure both motors lit for a crowd
pleaser.



They were all machines , just loading and
flying.  So, I am getting way too pumped up, and
loaded up an old NCR kit with a cluster of 3 E-9's.
I look over and Jim A. has the Bob's Big Boy
rocket out looking for a motor for it.  I threw him
some older monster F101.  Then he asked me for
some black powder because he wanted to beef
up the ejection charge.  Well, let's just say that
Bob's Big Boy's head came down by itself.

As we were winding down I pulled out the old
Porta-Potty rocket for a Grand Finale on a G40.
It was not stable and did 50 loops off to one side,
along with some other crashes we had.  That kind
of cheered the crowd, to let them know we all
make a few mistakes now and then.

It was a total success and everyone had a great
time.  To Jim, Ben, Jim, and Brian I thank you
guys for a great day of rocketry.

All of the kids were now excited because they all
received a rocket and some motors that the camp
director bought from Andy, at a greatly reduced
priced, and some were donated.  We had over 50
flights and all were recovered except 1.  It was in
them hills somewhere and it was only appropriate
to leave it behind.

Sorry for the long winded version but I had to get
some details out on a fabulous day for a group of
kids that have 2 strikes against them to start
there day off.  There was one little boy who was
given 6 to 12 weeks to live.  I almost started to
cry as I asked him if he would like to go get one
of my rockets.  I felt like I should be doing
something for him, but I was, because he wanted
to go get the big one by himself.

It was a very happy day for those kids, that just
didn't seem to be enough, but really was.

Thanks again to everyone!
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