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The Patrol That Eats Together
Any Meeting After a Hard Campout

I noticed something good tonight — nobody sat down to eat until everyone's plate was full.

Nobody said anything about it. It just happened. That's patrol spirit, and you can't fake it or

assign it. It grows out of actually caring whether the scout next to you has what they need.

Keep doing that. Keep noticing each other. That's the difference between a group of scouts

and a patrol.


