
Campfire Skits 

Ice Fishing Skit 

3 Scouts - two onstage, one offstage 

2 scouts are ice fishing and they walk to center stage. 

1st Scout: This looks like a good spot. 

2nd Scout: Yeah, let's start fishing here. 

(pantomime cutting through the ice and fishing.) 

Offstage Voice: There are no fish under the ice! 

(Scouts jump up and look around.) 

1st Scout: Let's try over there. 

2nd Scout: OK, you drill the hole this time. 

(Scouts move to another spot and start to drill through the ice.) 

Offstage Voice: There are no fish under the ice! 

(Scouts jump and look around.) 

Scout 1: Wow! we'd better try a different spot! 

Scout 2: Yeah... let's try that one over there. 

(They move to a new location and start to drill through the ice.) 

Offstage Voice: Listen, you guys, I'm the ice rink manager and THERE ARE NO FISH UNDER THE ICE! 

 

 

  



Emergency Alert System 

The whole Den can participate 

All scouts but one stand in line. Lead scout is in front or to one side. 

Leader: For the next ten seconds we will conduct a test of the emergency broadcast system. 

(line of scouts all make Beeeeeeeeeeep sound until the leader raises his hand.) 

Leader: Thank you. This concludes the test of the emergency broadcast system. Had this been an actual 

emergency, you would have heard... 

(line of scouts scream in panic and run around) 

 

 

We Have No Skit 

4 to 12 Scouts 

First scout walks to center stage, stops, slaps his forehead and shouts, 'Oh No!' 

Next scout runs up to him and asks 'What's Wrong?' 

First scout whispers in his ear, and scout #2 says 'Oh No!' 

Repeat this for each scout running to the group until only the last one is left. He runs up and asks 

'What's Wrong?' 

All Scouts: We have no Skit!!! 

 

 

Not Enough Parachutes Skit 

4 scouts 

Pilot, President, Scout, Smartest Man in the World 

Preparation: line up 4 chairs in a column sideways to the audience. These are the seats on the plane. 

Pilot stands by the plane. 

Notes: Scouts should sit with scout in back, then smart man, then president, then pilot in front. 



Pilot: (to arriving passenger) Good afternoon. Please tell me who you are so I can cross-check our 

passenger list. 

President: (quite importantly) I am the President of the United States. 

Pilot: Welcome aboard, Mr. President. Please take a seat. 

Pilot: (to arriving passenger) Good afternoon. Please tell me who you are so I can cross-check our 

passenger list. 

Smart Man: (very importantly) I am the Smartest Man in the World. I've just been awarded this 

wonderful 'Smart Guy' award and I'm heading to my laboratory to think about important things. 

Pilot: Welcome aboard, sir. Please take a seat. 

Pilot: (to arriving passenger) Good afternoon. Please tell me who you are so I can cross-check our 

passenger list.  

Scout: I am a Scout on my way to camp.  

Pilot: Welcome aboard. Please take a seat. 

Pilot: (takes seat in cockpit) This is your pilot. We are cleared for take-off. Please buckle your seatbelts 

and enjoy the ride.  

(plane takes off and everyone looks out the windows for a few seconds.) 

Pilot: (looks nervously at controls. Taps instruments, then addresses passengers) I'm sorry to report that 

we have a major malfunction. The plane is losing altitude and we will crash in 2 minutes. We will need to 

parachute to safety. Please follow me. 

(as he walks to rear of plane, everyone falls into behind him. Pilot counts parachutes) 

Pilot: I have more bad news. We only have 3 parachutes. 

President: (pushing past pilot to rear and grabbing a parachute) I am the President! My country needs 

me! (and he jumps out) 

Smart Man: (pushing past pilot to rear and grabbing a parachute) I am the world's Smartest Man! I must 

live so I can do important things! (and he jumps out) 

Pilot: (to scout) Well, there's only one chute left. You take it. I guess the pilot will go down with his ship.  

Scout : Actually, there are 2 chutes left. 

Pilot: Really? How is that possible? 

Scout : Well, the Smartest Man in the World just jumped out with my backpack! 



Panther Tracks Skit 

2 Scouts 

Scout 1: Hey! Look at thest animal tracks. I wonder what they are? 

Scout 2: They look like cat tracks to me - BIG cat tracks. 

Scout 1: Hmmmmm, you don't suppose they're Mountain Lion tracks, do you? 

Scout 2: I don't know. Let's look closer. 

(both bend way over to inspect) 

Scout 1: Look - There's a squished bug in this one. Looks like a fire ant. 

Scout 2: Aha! Panther Tracks! 

Scout 1: Panther? How do you know they're panther tracks? 

Scout 2: Close Observation. See here? And here? More fire ants. 

Scout 1: So? Just because some bugs got stepped on, how do you know it's a Panther? 

Scout 2: That's easy. Follow the pattern with me. 

(walking across stage, pointing to each track, singing the Pink Panther tune...) 

Dead Ant, Dead Ant, Dead Ant, Dead Ant, Dead Ant, Dead Ant, Dead Aaaaant, Deeeeeead Ant" 

Yaputcha 

5 or more participants 

Leader is sitting at the center stage. Each cub approaches the leader in turn. 

Cub: Is it time for Yaputcha? 

Leader: (looks at the sun, checks the wind, sniffs the air, etc. – whatever you can think of) No. The time 

is not right. 

The cub sits next to the leader. Repeat this for each cub until the last one. When the last one asks, the 

leader does all the checks from before and finally declares: 

Leader: (solemnly) Yes, it is time for Yaputcha. 

Everyone stands up and begins the hokey-pokey 

Everyone: Yaputcha right foot in, Yaputcha right foot out, Yaputcha right foot in and shake it all about… 


