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We left Union City around 10:30 under overcast skies and headed for Kirby Cove. It took a little longer to get 
there do to graduation traffic at San Francisco State. When we arrived at the Marin Headlands, we went straight to 
the Marin Mammal Center. They head several Elephant Seals in tanks in the viewing area. Most of these animals 
were there for malnutrition. We stayed there for 35-45 minutes. Most of the scouts seemed interested in what they 
read and saw.  
 
Next, we headed for the beach to have lunch. We found some picnic tables at the end of the parking lot and had 
lunch. Did I mention the weather? Cold, overcast, winds at 20 MPH, with gusts up to 30 (probably fairly typical 
for the coast). Most scouts came reasonably prepared, so I was quite pleased with that. After lunch we had about 
45 minutes to kill before our tour of the NIKE site. Daniel Berger led us on a hike along the cliffs toward one of 
the Battery’s.  
 
The tour of the NIKE site was excellent. There was about 20 people total and the Park Ranger, John (his last 
name escapes me right now), was very informative, talked to the scouts in away where I think most of them could 
understand, and also involved them when he could. He explained what the NIKE sites were for, how they would 
protect the cost from Russian bombers, how they had nuclear capabilities and also some history of the Cold War. 
John took us to a workshop where there were volunteers to some restoration work. This area was normally not 
open to the public. There are signs posted all around the fenced area, “Attack dogs”  or “Guard dogs” . John 
explained that there used to be four 125 pound German Shepard’s that were trained to attack anyone, except their 
handler if someone entered the fenced area. He explained that these dogs had been down graded to 3 Beagles. The 
Beagles got most of the scouts’  attention on the last part of the tour. The tour lasted about 1½ hour and was well 
received. 
At he end of the tour there was an add agency and a photographer shooting some lipstick add of a model putting 
on lipstick with a missile in the launch position in the background.  
 
Time to head to camp. We arrived at Kirby Cove around 5:00, found our site and set up camp. (Kirby Cove is 
right on the water about 1 mile west of the Golden Gate Bridge. The top of the Bridge was covered in fog at this 
time.) Some of the scouts started the coals for the foil meals while the others put the supplies away. After the foil 
meals we started a cobbler and went down to the beach while it cooked. The scouts played tag with the waves (I 
think the waves one), while the adults stood by and shook their heads. It was around 8:00 getting dark, more fog 
had rolled in, good time to start back and have desert. (Did I mention fog? Around this time the foghorns started 
going off. There are two different foghorns mounted under the Golden Gate Bridge, with two different pitches 
(loud and louder). These are no small air horns. These horns are designed to be heard several miles out at sea. 
How close were we, 1 mile. These foghorns went off about every 15 seconds for 2 hours.)  After the cobbler the 
scouts played flashlight tag until around 10:00. The foghorns stopped, the skies cleared, you could see the San 
Francisco skyline and ships started to head out of port. It was all quiet, everyone turned in around 10:30.  
 
Did I mention foghorns? At exactly 1:15 AM the foghorns started and did not stop. They blew all nightlong, 
every 15 seconds. Did I mention we were only 1 mile from the bridge and these foghorns are designed to be heard 
several miles out to see? When we woke up the next morning (or should I say got out of our sleeping bags) the 



area was covered in fog. Visibility was down to 25 – 50 feet. (Foghorns still doing their thing.) After breakfast we 
went on a short hike up to a couple of the nearby Battery’s and explored what we could. Many of you have seen 
post cards of the city looking at the Golden Gate Bridge, with San Francisco in the background. This is where 
these pictures are taken from. This is probably one of the most photographed places around. What Bridge? 
Visibility now was down to only 25 feet. Did I mention Foghorns? This is how we new where the bridge was, we 
could hear foghorns. So I guess they were doing their job.  
 
After the hike we broke camp, cleaned up and packed the vehicles. The fog had lifted a little so you could actually 
see the water at the cove. The scouts went down to the beach for round two of tag with the waves. The scouts lost 
again, and we started for home. Did I mention FOGHORNS !! 
 
 
Steve Cox 
Scoutmaster 
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