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Thoughts 
On My First 
Day 

By: Zachariah Nunley​
Editor 

 

My first day at The American 

Legion Mountaineer Boys State 

has felt as if I am  

attending a kindergarten 

equivalent of bootcamp, which I 

mean respectfully. The order 

and routine is refreshing 

amongst being 

nigh-overwhelmed from the 

freedom and choices I have 

been offered with the exception 

of not being allowed to wear my 

hat (I will be leaving this camp 

sunburnt). On the subject of 

choices, when I first arrived to 

my cottage, Marion, we almost 

immediately held an election. In 

said election, I was elected for the 

only position no one else had 

wanted. My point being that from 

the moment I settled in, I was 

given choices. It is this freedom 

and variety of choices combined 

with the structure and schedule that 

has led my first day of ALMBS to 

be enjoyable. 

​ So what have I 

accomplished on my first day? As 

evident as it is, I became an editor. 

Being an editor is a career path 

I wish to pursue later in my life, 

so my attention was drawn to 

the position here at ALMBS. 

Hopefully my time spent here 

as an editor will allow me to 

learn what it is like to be a real 

one. And, I am thankful for said 

position I was granted. 

Unrelated to careers, I find 

myself strangely enjoying 

marching between locations 

with my cottage; I originally 

believed I would not like the 

marching, as the idea of bootcamp 

is off putting to me. Unlike 

bootcamp, however, everyone here 

has been so nice: staff and campers 

alike. This enjoyment of marching 

has led me to volunteer to carry my 

cottage flag when we march, 

making me Marion’s flag-bearer. 

​ The aforementioned polite 

staff and campers have greatly 

elevated my experience here. Truth 

be told, this is my first time at any 

camp. I am not the most social, but 

I find myself being able to talk 

easily with the exceptionally nice 

people here. There is a sense of 

camaraderie amongst the camp, the 

staff especially; they act as if they 

are all family. The patriotic 

speeches also strengthen the 

brotherhood-ness. The others in 

my cottage, to whom I 
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apologize for not memorizing 

their names yet, were very 

welcoming. I hope they too 

enjoy their experience here as 

much as I have thus far. 

​ I look forward to the 

days to come. However, I have 

a suggestion for the camp: 

allow hats. 

 

 


