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Cooney the Raccoon 

Safety Maze Start 

Safety Maze Corner 

The Safety Maze idea came to me a few 
days before the Fire Safety Meeting Night.  I 
thought it would be fun.  Have the Bucka-
roos crawl on the floor with the lights out 
through a maze they had never seen.  I had 
some concerns.  Would the maze be too dif-
ficult?  Would the maze be too scary?  
Would all the Buckaroos be brave enough to 
try the maze?  I had two older Buckaroos go 
first.  One nicknamed Camel and the other 
nicknamed Nickel.  The remaining Bucka-
roos waited upstairs trying to concentrate on 
doing a word search fire safety puzzle.  Min-
utes went by and finally the first boy re-
turned.  The response was - - - AWE-
SOME!!!! 
 
The remaining boys could hardly wait.   
 
As one Buckaroo was attempting the Safety 
Maze another Buckaroo waited in a holding 
area waiting for his turn.  The boys were es-
corted downstairs to a very dark basement 
and entered the maze starting with the gym 
mat house with only one exit.  Once on their 
knees and crawling they would need to 
slowly feel for the exit.  A 15 foot tunnel 
made with tables guided their way before 
they would need to turn right.  The next sec-
tion was 10 feet with a cushion obstacle ly-
ing on the floor.  Next a left turn and a 5 foot 
section before another left turn.  The next 
sections were 10 feet long with the final 
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right and left turns before an awaiting father 
at the end.   
 
All Buckaroos and a younger brother coura-
geously made their way through the Safety 
Maze.  After a view of the maze with the 
lights on the Buckaroos wanted to try again.  
With every Buckaroo wanting to try it again 
I knew the Safety Maze was a success.  In 
addition comments from the  Church Choir 
which was practicing above us in church 
and hearing the loud enthusiastic sounds 
coming from the basement knew the Bucka-
roos were having fun.   
 
Try a Safety Maze and have fun crawling in 
the dark.              
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GODS WILD  
OUTDOORS 

with 

Woodie Woods 
Hey tenderfoots, this here’s Woodie Woods!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
Maybe you have seen foot prints like this in 
your camp at night, or maybe you have found 
them your in your garbage at home? Maybe 
these little bandits have stolen your food at 
camp. I know they have taken mine more 
than once. I remember a camping trip when 
my wife had made us some home made hot 
cocoa mix. We climbed into our sleeping 
bags later not knowing that we were being 
watched. The thief’s knew exactly were we 
kept the hot cocoa mix and all our cereal for 
breakfast the next day. That night I woke to 
the sound of our groceries be eaten by the 
bandits, but only after they had licked clean 
the containers we kept the hot cocoa mix and 
cereal in. 
 
Have you ever wondered what it’s like to be 
a Raccoon?                                
 
Raccoons or commonly called 'coons', are 
one of the most easily recognizable fur-
bearers, with a ringed tail, and patches of 
dark fur covering the face in areas such as the 
eyes, resembling a mask. Raccoons, if you 
have ever observed, are obviously a very 
smart animal, and strong as well; extremely-
good swimmers as well as tree climbers and 
they are equipped with agility beyond what 
you might think.  
 
Raccoons weigh 12 to 18 pounds, walk on 4, 

five toed feet. The hind legs are longer than 
the front, Giving them a hunched look as they 
walk or run, the front feet are very dexterous, 
meaning they are very well capable of picking 
up items and moving them around.  
 
Raccoons will eat almost anything! They have 
40 teeth in all. Some of the things they will eat 
are: crayfish, frogs, tadpoles, turtles, garter 
snakes, clams, oysters, nuts, berries, insects, 
grasshoppers, crickets, beetles, and many other 
things. They will also steal food from any cars, 
tents, or any other places a person might keep 
their food. Humans are one of the raccoons 
main predators. Their fur is very valuable and 
the raccoons have been hunted for years. They 
protect themselves by hunching their backs so 
they look bigger than they really are, hoping to 
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Until next time, 
 this is Woodie Woods say’n,  

“See ya in God’s great gift, 
 the wild outdoors!” 

Q: Why does Scrooge love Rudolph the Red-
Nosed Reindeer? 
A: Because every buck is dear to him. 
 
Q: How come you never hear anything about the 
10th reindeer "Olive" ? 
A: Yeah, you know, "Olive the other reindeer, 
used to laugh and call him names" 
 
What do reindeer say before telling 
you a joke ? 
This one will sleigh you !  

are more sensitive when wet also. This also 
helps them to catch food much more easily.  
The raccoon lives throughout the United States. 
Hollow trees, ground burrows, rock crevices 
and brush patches are their home sights in the 
natural environment. Raccoons fear nothing and 
will live close to people. In rural areas raccoons 
will stay in barns and other outbuildings. In cit-
ies, they will live in storm sewers and other un-
derground places.  
 
When camping, keep these bandits out of your 
food by bungee cording your coolers closed, or 
by putting your food in your car. Latches on 
camp kitchens and coolers just seem to slow 
these guys down temporarily.  
 
They are truly a fascinating creature to watch 
because of their beauty and agility. Just think of 
all the talents God gave the Raccoon. Just think 
what he has in store for you! 
 
Well I reckon that’s all fer now! May your port-
ages be short…and the breezes gentle on your 
back! 

scare the predators away. If a dog trails a rac-
coon into the water, the dog is asking for trou-
ble. Raccoons will climb on top of the dog’s 
head and hold it underwater until the dog 
drowns. 
 
Raccoon babies are called kits, and when first 
born they are fuzzy pink, with eyes and ears 
closed. As they grow the mother teaches them 
how to hunt, and when it is time to sleep. Gen-
erally there are 3 or 4 kits born at a time, each 
of which will live 12 or 15 years (the average 
life span of a wild raccoon).  
 
They have some unusual habits: they climb 
down trees head first by doing this they turn 
their back paws almost backwards, they have 
better eyesight at night than during the day be-
cause they are nocturnal animals, and their 
paws are more sensitive when they are wet be-
cause they have hands like us and our hands 

Why is a reindeer like a gossip ? 
Because they are both tail bearers !  
 
Why do reindeer wear fur coats ? 
Because they would look silly with an um-
brella !  
 
How do you make a slow reindeer fast ? 
Don't feed it !  
 
How long should a reindeer's legs be ? 
Just long enough to reach the ground !  

This one will Sleigh You! 
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AN E-MAIL FROM  ZACK 
 

Hey Paul, 
 
I got your e-mail. I will bring my sled along to 
Christmas. Maybe we can race down the hill. I 
can’t wait to see what Grandpa is going to 
wear if we go caroling.  

 
Our Train had a neat Christmas party this year too. We had a 
sleep over at the church. The leaders told our parents that it 
would be a time for them to go Christmas shopping. They were 
able to bring us to church around 4:00 PM. 
 
Instead of buying gifts to exchange with each other we were 
told to bring a gift for a boy about the same age as us. We had 
to wrap it at home (mom showed me how). The gifts were all 
gathered and the leaders took them to a place that distributes 
gifts to kids whose parents don’t have much money. 
 
When we got to church we first went out-
side and played some games. It was a lit-
tle cold but we did a lot of running around 
and kept warm. After an hour or so we 
went indoors for supper. We had a mystery meal. The leaders 
had menus and we chose a couple items but they all had funny 
names so you weren’t sure what you were getting. We did that 
a couple of times to finish the meal. One time I ended up pick-
ing a fork, catsup, a bun and a carrot. The next time I had a 
brownie, a hot dog, some beans and a knife. Sure was fun try-
ing to eat the beans with a knife. 
 
After supper we had all kinds of games to play. They were like 
carnival games. The leaders and junior leaders ran the games 
and we each got a chance to play as many as we wanted. If you 
won you got a ticket (actually you got one ticket just for trying 
and more if you did well.) At the end you could cash in your 
tickets for prizes that the leaders got from the Lutheran Pioneer 
Office. There were things like Frisbees, Water Bottles, Travel 
Mugs, Mess kits, Flashlights and compasses. What you got de-
pended on how many tickets you had won. 
 
Once we were done with that we spread out our sleeping bags 
on mats and the leaders put on a movie. Most of us younger 
guys fell asleep but I heard that some of the older boys stayed 
up all night and played some board games. 
 
In the morning the leaders made us French toast and then our 
parents picked us up and we went to church and then home. It 
was a great time. 
 
Looking forward to seeing you at Christmas. 
 
 
 

AN E-MAIL FROM PAUL 
 

Hey Zach, 
 
I had to write and tell you about the neat 
thing we did for Christmas at our Train. 
Mr. Bryan, our Trainmaster, sat down with 
us right after Thanksgiving and we talked 
about what we would do for Christmas this 
year. The last couple of years we made projects 
for our parents and for shoo-in’s at church so 
we wanted to try something different.  
 
One of the older boys told us about the gift tree 
he saw at the bank in town. It had information 
about different kids whose families didn’t have 
much money. The tags on the tree gave the age 
of each of the kids as well as clothing size. We 
decided that this year we would try to help. 
 
Mr. Bryan set up a time for us to go to the bank 
and choose a tag from the tree. We then set up 
a time to go shopping on a Saturday. Mr. Bryan 
said the Train had been really blessed with 
some gifts so we each got $20 to spend and we 
could add our own money if we wanted to. 
 
On Saturday, we went to the mall with our 
leaders and got to go shopping for the names 
we had chosen. We spent the money we had 
and if it was close we added some Mc Donald’s 
gift cards to get to the amount we had. When 
we were done shopping we went back to 
church. Mr. Bryan had gotten wrapping paper, 
tape and ribbon and he showed us how to wrap 
a gift. Then we all got to wrap the gifts we had 
gotten. After we were done the leaders ordered 
pizza and we watched a 
movie and had a great 
time. 
 
The next week the older 
boys took all the gifts to 
the bank and put them under the tree there to be 
delivered. It really was a neat project. 
 
I am looking forward to seeing you at Grandma 
and Grandpa’s on Christmas. Don’t forget your 
boots and snow stuff. Grandpa said the hill is 
slippery and great for sledding. He also said we 
might go caroling in the neighborhood and that 
he has a surprise he will wear if we go. Sounds 
like fun. 

 
 Your cousin,    Zack Your cousin,   Paul 
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WINTER FUN AND SAFETY 

Just because the cold weather has set in and 
snow is on the ground and a lot of the lakes 
are frozen over does not mean we can’t enjoy 
some outdoor activities. Those of us in the 
north country have this every Winter and the 
southern states do to some degree. You don’t 
have to become a snowbird and fly south to go 
fishing in the Winter. 
 

Ice fishing is a favorite activity and it is real 
popular in my area of the north woods. Maybe 
your train might like to try it. 
 

Here are some safety tips to keep you 
safe on the ice. 
 

⇒ Never go ice fish-
ing alone. I 
would also rec-
ommend that at 
least one in your 
fishing party be 
an ice fishing ex-
perienced adult. 

⇒ Leave informa-
tion about your 
plans with some-
one- where you 
will be fishing and when you plan to re-
turn. 

⇒ At least one person should have a cell 
phone along, to keep people informed if 
plans change and incase an emergency 
arises. 

⇒ Wear a personal flotation device. It may 
look silly, but could save your life. 

⇒ Ice varies in thickness and condition.  
Always carry a long handled ice chisel 
to check ice in front of you before you 
proceed. 

⇒ Be real cautious in areas near river 
mouths, and other areas where the un-
der ice current is stronger as the ice 
could be thinner. 

⇒ Never go on ice 
if it has melted 
away from 
shore as it may 
indicate that 
the thaw is 
starting. 

⇒ Waves from 
open water can 
break up ice, if 
you see open water and the wind picks 
up, get off the ice. 

⇒ Carry a safety line to throw to someone 
who has gone through the ice, and some 
hand spikes in case you should happen to 
go through to help you get back on safe 
ice. 

⇒ I know many people drive on the ice, but 
it would be best to leave your vehicle on 
shore. Many vehicles had to be pulled 
from the lake, because they went through 
the ice. You can always pull your equip-
ment out on the ice on a sled. 

⇒ If you fish from an ice shanty, be sure 
there is good ventilation to prevent car-
bon monoxide poisoning. Leave a window 
or door open slightly. 

  
Hopefully these tips will make your ice fishing 
experience safe and enjoyable. For those of you 
in the southern states you would probably have 
to head to the mountains or head up north to ex-
perience ice fishing. 
 
      Until next Time, 
             
      the Bald Eagle 



2010 Lutheran Pioneer 

Meal Time 

BB Gun 

Flag Raising 

Morning Devotion 

Swimming 

Canoeing 
Game Time 

Working 
On a 

Wood Lathe 

Wood Carving 



Camp LP 

Flying things, throwing things, 
tipping canoes, archery, bb 
guns, woodcarving, woodwork-
ing, taking apart computers, an 
omlet in a bag, protecting 
eggs, a canoe trip, a bike trip 
and an afternoon at a water 
park. That’s just a taste of the 
2010 Lutheran Pioneer Camp 
LP. Check out the pictures and 
then plan to join us for the 
2011 Camp LP to be held at 
Pine Ridge Campground on 
July 24-30. New events, some 
of the old ones and a lot of fun 
is planned. See You there. 

Omlets in a Bag 

Bike Trip Guys 

Breakfast 
On a  

Buddy Burner 

Archery 

Throwing Things with the Catapult built by the boys 

Flag lowering and  
Evening Devotion 

Computer 
Innards  

The 2010 Lutheran Pioneer 
Camp LP Group 

 
Pine Ridge Campground, Waldo, WI 
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Train #22 Christmas Party 

Mystery Dinner Fun 

Above: Friedens Train #22 Leaders and helpers 
Below: Game time and Gift Exchange 
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Just what is a “Mystery Supper”? 
Well, for one, you don’t really know what you will 
be eating and, the best part, you probably will have 
to eat it with your fingers!  
 
A Mystery Supper has been part of Train 22’s Christ-
mas Party for over 25 years. And, believe me, we 
have had some beauties! This year's theme was 
Sports Page and all the food and accessories (plates, 
dishes and silverware) has names from the world of 
sports. 
 
The four to six boys are seated at a table. We had 3 
tables of Pioneers this year. Each table receives one 
menu - see next column. There were 20 items on this 
years menu. Remember that of the twenty selections 
there was only ONE fork, ONE spoon and ONE 
knife.  
 
The meal is served in 4 courses of 5 items each. You 
may not keep anything from one course to use on the 
next course, this means only one fork for one course 
and NO FORK for the other three courses! 
 
When a course is served, it has 4, 5 or 6 individual 
servings of each item selected. , depending on the 
number of boys at the table. This  depends on the 
number of boys at the table. 
 
Once all the food is eaten (you may trade items with 
other boys at your table) the next course is served. 

Mystery Supper 
Our Menu is below. Fill it out and then see what 
you would have gotten to eat if you were a Pioneer 
in Train #22. From Friedens Church in Kenosha, 
WI. 

The Sports Page 
Select 5 items for each course.  

Fill in your picks and enjoy your Mystery Dinner. time 

Tonight’s Mystery Menu 

1. Bait 
2. Basket Balls 
3. Bowling Balls 
4. Canoe Paddle 
5. Climbing Ropes 
6. Cross Country Skis 
7. Foot Cream 
8. Fresh Snow 
9. Gun Powder 
10. Ice Mountain 

11. LaCrosse Sticks 
12. Medicine Balls 
13. Paint Ball Refills 
14. Racing Lube 
15. Rink Filler 
16. Shoulder Pads 
17. Skate Blades 
18. Trail Dust 
19. Trampoline 
20. Tree Leaves 

Place your selections below.  
One number per line and use all numbers only once! 

Course 1. ____      ____      ____      ____      ____ 
Course 2. ____      ____      ____      ____      ____ 
Course 3. ____      ____      ____      ____      ____ 
Course 4. ____      ____      ____      ____      ____ 
       Look below to see “What’s for Dinner! 

1.Bait = Sardines 
2.Basket Balls = Beat balls 
3.Bowling Balls = Black olives 
4.Canoe Paddle = spoon 
5.Climbing Rope = spaghetti 
6.Cross Country Ski = knife 
7.Foot Cream = butter 

8.   Fresh Snow = Cool Whip 
9.   Gun Powder = Kool Aid powder 
10.  Ice Mountain = Ice Cream 
11.  LaCrosse Stick = fork 
12.Medicine Balls = Tomatoes 
13.1Paint Ball Refills = Sauce 
14.Racing Lube = Salad dressing 

15.  Rink Filler = Water 
16.  Shoulder Pads = Italian bread 
17.Skate Blades = Cucumbers 
18.Trail Dust = Parmesan Cheese 
19.Trampoline = Jell-o 
20.Tee Leaves = Lettuce 

EVER WONDER WHAT TWO  
 

FEET OF SNOW LOOKS 
LIKE ?? 

 
WELL---- HERE IT IS---- 

HEY !! DON'T YELL AT ME--- 
I DON'T MAKE  

THIS STUFF UP-- 
 

I just print it! 
  

HA! HA! HA! HA!...... 
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The Forgetting Hat In Chapter 1 we met Danny and his sister 
Bess. We were also introduced to the For-
getting Hat which is a reminder of how 
God forgives and forgets our sins. 

 
In Chapter 2 we learned some more 
about Danny and Bess. Then there was 
the hilarious “Rutabaga Story.”  Chapter 2 
closed with Bess in the hospital 
 
In Chapter 3 we met Danny’s friend 
Bruce and his Sunday School Teacher, 
Mrs. Faulk. 
 
Chapter 4.  We learned that Bess was 
very sick.. Danny prayed for her, but she 
still didn't get well.. 
 
Chapter 5 showed us that God sometimes 
says, “No” to our prayers and Beth went 
to live with Him in heaven. 
 
In Chapter 6 we meet Danny’s new dog 
Fritz and, as the chapter closes, we learn 
that Danny will soon have two new sis-
ters. 
 
In Chapter 7 of The Forgetting Hat. We 
heard the story of Jesus calming the storm  
and how He put our needs first.        
 
Chapter 8 of The Forgetting Hat  finally 
introduced Danny’s new sisters, Li and 
Sim.   
 
Chapter 9 was titled “Getting to Know 
You,”  and we got to really meet Danny’s 
new sisters Li and Sim          
 
Chapter 10. Li and Sim are Baptized and 
Danny gets into trouble, as only he can. 
 
Chapter 11: More adventures with Li and 
Sim. There was a big snow ball fight and 
we learned from Jesus that: “Whoever 
welcomes one of these little children in 
my name welcomes me; “ from Mark 9:37 
 
Chapter 12 was about getting ready for 
Christmas and the “Big Surprise”, Disney 
Land. 

 
 
 

But at least we had our trip to Disney 
Land to look forward to.  Christmas Eve 
was on a Sunday and we were putting 
on our program in the morning.  We got 
all dressed up again.  Mom put the tor-
turous tie on me and tightened it so snug 
that I had to whisper my lines.  We got 
through the program alright and went home to open our 
presents.  We were opening them early this year because 
we would soon be leaving.  After noon dinner of turkey 
and mashed potatoes we quickly sat around the tree in 
the living room and waited for our presents.   
 

The tree was a shiny, brand new alumi-
num tree.  It wasn’t green and it didn’t 
grow, but we were in the new age of alu-
minum and we were going to fly in a shiny 
aluminum plane tomorrow and we were 
really excited to have this new, modern, 
Christmas tree.  Mom had put red bulbs on 

it and blue lights and it looked really very modern, al-
most like we were some kind of outer space travelers.   
 
We weren’t all that excited that year about opening pre-
sents because the very next day was the best present of 
all.  On Christmas afternoon we were going to the Min-
neapolis airport and flying to California.  Dad told me 
that California is warm, like summer, even at Christmas 
time.  I couldn’t imagine a Christmas tree and decora-
tions without snow, but Dad said that’s what they did.  
Mom handed out the presents and told us to each un-
wrap them, one at a time, very carefully so that she 
could save the wrapping paper for next year.  Dad and I 
looked at each other, shrugged our shoulders, and imme-

13 The Forgetting Hat - A Big Disappointment 
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diately began tearing at the paper as fast as we 
could.  You see, it wasn’t about the present, it 
was about the wrapping paper fight that always 
followed.  Dad opened his up and it was a pair 
of binoculars.  He leaned over and kissed Mom 
on the cheek and threw his wadded up paper 
right at my nose as he said, “Thank you, dear.”   
 
The girls and I all got the same 
thing.  You could see that from 
the size of the present.  And it 
was big.  I had a lot of paper to 
ball up and throw back at Dad, 
but I was stopped by what I 
found as I ripped the paper off.  
It was a brand new suitcase.  It was green and 
even had a little lock on it.  It had all kinds of 
secret compartments in it for special stuff.  The 
girls suitcases were different colors, one yellow 
and one pink, but they were the same as mine.  
As I recovered from the shock and said “Thank 
you!  This is for tomorrow!” I was throwing my 
paper right at Dad’s head.  He ducked and al-
most knocked over the Christmas tree.  Mom 
even laughed, I think because she was excited 
about the trip.   
 
Mom opened her present very carefully.  She 
unfolded the paper and folded it up again and it 
was a box of chocolate covered cherries.  She 
politely said, “Thank you,” but you could see 
that she was a little disappointed.  Dad said, “Do 
you like them?  Maybe we could all have one?”  
Mom only ate candy when no one was looking.  
She opened up the box and let us each take one.  
Dad even took two.  Something was up.  He had 
this twinkle in his eye and as he took his candy 
he looked at me and winked.  Mom just sighed.  
 
“Well, we should get packing, right?” Dad said. 
Mom got up slowly and started to pick up the 
wrapping paper ammunition laying around.   
 
“Oh wait,” Dad said.  “What’s that thing behind 
the TV?”   
 
Mom looked and gave a sharp snit.  “You 
stinker!  You really had me going there.”  She 

pushed him over as she rushed past him to re-
trieve the present from behind the TV.  She sat 
down right there and opened it.  This time she 
didn’t do it so neatly.  And she just gasped.  It 
was a big frame with all kinds of pictures of 
Bess, but also some of me and Dad, and finally, 
at the bottom, a big picture of Li and Sim.  In 
the center was a picture of Jesus.  Mom started 
to cry.   
 
“Jill Masterson helped me put it together.  I 
hope you like it.” 
 
“Of course she likes it,” I said.  “She’s crying, 
isn’t she?” 
 
Fritz went over to her and put his 
head in her lap and whimpered. 
 
We spent the rest of the afternoon 
packing.  Mom scurried from room to room 
making sure that we all took all the things that 
were on the list.  I snuck in a few extra things.  I 
took my super-ball and a couple of GI Joe guys, 
just in case.  Mom wanted me to bring along a 
book for on the plane, but I wanted to look out 
the window.  And, just before we finished I 
snuck the “Hat” into the suitcase.  You never 
knew when a guy might get into a little trouble 
and need it.   
 
The next day finally came.  We were going to 
Church in the morning and in the afternoon Mr. 
Masterson was taking us out to the airport.  We 
would fly out around 5:00 and be in California 
by 7:00.  And then we had one day at the adop-
tion agency and after that, it was time to go to 
see Mickey Mouse.  As we got up that morning 
everything was a flurry of activity.  Mom was 
combing everyone’s hair.  Dad was worried 
about the tickets and making sure he had every-
thing.  I was checking my suitcase over and over 
again.  I forgot that I had to brush my teeth and 
put my pajamas in the suitcase so I opened it 
again and stuffed those things in.  I had a pair of 
my best blue jeans and a light shirt lying out on 
the bed so that I could come home from Church 
and change right away and get ready for the trip.  
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I had a little bag to take along on the plane and 
mom had put a couple of books in there, but I 
also snuck in a Nut Goodie bar and a bag of 
chips I had taken from the cupboard.  I was go-
ing to be ready for this great adventure.   
 
I came out to the kitchen table for breakfast and 
Mom had some cereal sitting there.  “You’ll 
have to get your own breakfast this morning, 
Danny.  I’ve got too much to do.”  So I helped 
myself and sat there all by myself, eating my 
Cheerios.   
 
I heard a commotion back in the bedrooms and 
just tried my best to ignore it.  I wasn’t to get in 
trouble so soon before the trip.  Pretty soon Dad 
came out and said to me, “Let’s go to Church, 
Danny.  Mom is going to stay home with the 
girls.  One of them isn’t feeling so good this 
morning and she needs the time to 
pack.”   
 
“Ok,” I said, as I went to brush my 
teeth.   
 
On the way to Church Dad and I talked about all 
the things we were going to do.  He said that we 
were staying in a special hotel so close to Dis-
neyland that we could walk there.  And there 
would be a swimming pool and in California it’s 
always sunny and warm.  We could swim for 
awhile in the mornings and then go to spend the 
day at the park, and then come back and swim 
again.  I just couldn’t imagine any place being 
warm and nice at Christmas time.  I just could-
n’t imagine what it was all going to be like.   
 
The worship service seemed to go on forever 
and ever that day.  I was always taught how im-
portant it was to sit still in church and listen.  I 
knew the liturgy well and I sang with the 
hymns.  I could read enough now to participate 
in everything.  I even put a nickel from my al-
lowance into the basket when the ushers passed 
it around each Sunday.  And most of all Dad al-
ways taught us to listen to the sermon.  Often I 
would complain, “Aw, Dad, I don’t understand 
the Pastor.  He is talking in a way I don’t get.”  

But Dad would be firm and ask us each week 
what we remembered and even if it was only a 
little bit of the sermon, he wanted us to remem-
ber something.   
 
I remember one time when Bess was still very 
little and could hardly talk.  On the way home in 
the car Dad asked me what I remembered from 
the sermon and I tried to think of something and 
basically stammered out a few things which 
made no sense.  He scolded me for not paying 
attention and then he asked Bess what she re-
membered.  “Temple!” she answered as proud as 
a peacock.  He was sitting in the back seat with 
her and started laughing at her.  Dad gave me a 
look that would have stopped a freight train, but 
when I got back home every chance I got I would 
tease Bess about “temple.” 
 
This day the Pastor was talking about Jesus and 
how He was really only a little baby, 
yet He was the guy who ruled over the 
whole universe.  He made the whole 
world, He made all people, He actually 
made Himself.  And He talked about 
how Jesus loved us so much that He 
was happy to put all His power aside to live here, 
even as a little baby.  That was hard for Jesus to 
do, but He did it because we are more important 
to Him that He is to Himself.   
 
 
Well, on this Christmas Day all I could do was 
dream of Mickey Mouse and Pluto and the big 
roller coaster and water rides.  All I could do was 
think about what it would be 
like to fly way up high above 
the mountains to California.  
And I couldn’t wait.  Dad had 
to knuckle my wiggling legs 
more than once that day.  But finally, finally, it 
was mercifully over.  Dad had to talk to a few 
people after church but I kept pulling on his arm 
and finally we made it back in the car.   
 
“What do you remember from the sermon today, 
Danny?” Dad said as we went along the road.   
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“He talked about Jesus loving us so that He 
was glad to become a baby for us.” I answered.  
I was getting better at this. 
 
“That’s right,” Dad said.  “And don’t you think 
that it was pretty tough for God to become a 
little baby?  He really must love us.” 
 
I shook my head in agreement.  “Dad, when are 
we leaving for the airport?” 
 
Dad laughed.  “We’re leaving around 1:00.  
Only a few more hours.  We’ll grab some lunch 
and then be on our way.” 
 
As we pulled into the stone driveway I didn’t 
even wait for the car to stop.  I jumped out the 
door and ran into the house.  I had to get my 
suit off and into my blue jeans before it was 
time to go to the airport.  I ran in the back door 
and into the kitchen, and there I saw my Mom, 
sitting at the kitchen table, her head in her 
hands, tears running down her face.  Dad 
stepped into the back door and said, “Oh, oh.  
That doesn’t look good.”  And it wasn’t. 
 
“Oh, Danny, I’m sorry.” Mom said through the 
tears.  “I really was hoping it wouldn’t be like 
this.” 
 
“Mom,” I said, as I put my arm around her.  
It’s alright.  We’ll be gone on our trip soon and 
everything will be alright.  But that just made 
her cry some more. 
 
“Danny, we can’t go on our 
trip.  The girls have chicken 
pox.” 
 
You could have hit he 
smack dab on the nose and I wouldn’t have felt 
it.  I felt numb all over, shocked, like my legs 
and arms weren’t part of my body anymore, 
like I was just floating in space somewhere.  I 
just stood there, not knowing what to say or to 
do.  Soon the tears started from me as well and 
I buried my head in my Mom’s lap and cried 
my eyes out.   

Dad said, “It’s chicken pox for sure?”  He 
sounded pretty sad too. 
 
“Yes, for sure,” Mom sighed.  “They are both 
pretty miserable and all broken out.  It’s going 
to be a long week. We’ll have to stay home.  
Can you cancel the tickets?” 
 
“I don’t know,” Dad said somewhat in shock.  
“I’ll try.”  With that he walked back to the 
girls’ room and came back nodding his head.  
“It’s a good case of chicken pox.  What tim-
ing!”  There was anger in his voice.  “We don’t 
do much as a family and we’ve never taken a 
big trip.  And now this has to happen.”  He 
stomped down into the basement. 
“Mom, why can’t they just go anyway?  We’ll 
take care of them in California.”  I asked. 
 
“Danny, that wouldn’t be fair to them and it 
isn’t right to spread chicken pox around, espe-
cially to everyone on the plane.  We just can’t 
go.  That’s it.  We have to understand that.” 
 
“Stupid girls!”  I shouted.  “Why did we have 
to get them anyway?  I want to go!” and I col-
lapsed in my Mother’s lap.   
 
Mom picked me up by my ears and looked 
straight into my eyes.  “Now that’s enough of 
that, Li and Sim feel very bad about this.  No 
only are they sick, but they are very disap-
pointed as well.  And they feel very bad that 
they have ruined the whole trip for us all.  Now 
I don’t want any more outbursts from you or 
your Father.”    
 
“Maybe he’s right.” I heard from behind me.  
Dad had just come back up the stairs.  “Why 
can’t anything ever turn out to be easy for us?  
This wasn’t asking too much, to take a trip to-
gether as a family.  I just wanted to have a 
good time.”   
 
“Who are you mad at?” Mom said to Dad. 
 
“I don’t know, I’m just ma--,” the voice trailed 
off as Dad looked at the two girls who walked 
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into the kitchen.  They had tears in their eyes 
and red blotches on their faces.  They looked 
really miserable.  “We are sorry,” said Li, “for 
getting sick.  We will go to adoption agency 
and stay there so Nanny can go to Disneyland.  
Please, let us go to adoption agency.” 
 

Mom got up and put me down on the chair with 
some force.  She went over to Li and Sim and 
said, “Girls, you should be in bed.”  She sat 
down and put both of them on her lap and 
looked over at me and Dad and there was ice in 
her eyes, like the cold north wind on a crisp, 
clear, January morning in Minnesota. 
 

“Jake, what are we doing here.  Let’s see,” she 
said with some sarcasm.  “Today is Christmas, 
isn’t it?  And on Christmas we remember how 
Jesus came down to earth to have fun at our ex-
pense?  Is that it?” 
 
“Today we are celebrating and remembering 
that Jesus laid aside His fun and glory to come 
to earth and live a miserable life of sorrow and 
pain and suffering just so He could be with us.  
And we can’t lay aside a silly little trip so that 
we can help our new daughters and sisters when 
they are sick?” 
 
“I’ll never get to go to Disneyland!” I said in 
anguish. 
 
Li got off Mom’s lap and came over by me.  I 
could feel the heat from her touch and her face 
looked like it had pimples all over it.  She had 
tears in her eyes as she said to me, “Nanny, you 
go and we stay here.”     
 
Dad came over to her and picked her up and 
held her in his arms.  “You’re right, Ruth.  I am 
mad, mad at God, I guess.  I’m sorry.  I was 
really looking forward to this trip with you all.  
But these are our daughters and their health is 
more important than a silly little trip, right 
Danny?”  He gave Li a hug and I buried my 
head in my arms.  Mom disap-
peared for a second and I heard 
her yell from my room, 
“Danny, where’s the hat?” 

I got up and went back there, opened the suit-
case, the suitcase that I was supposed to be tak-
ing on an airplane that day, and pulled the hat 
out.   
 
“Why would you want this along?” Mom asked.  
I just shrugged my shoulders and went out again. 
 
She came back out into the kitchen, put the hat 
on Dad’s head and sat back down with Simmy.  
“You’re forgiven, Jake.  Jesus came to this world 
in utter disappointment for our sins.  
He was born in a barn, wrapped in 
strips of rags, was whipped and struck 
and spit upon and killed for our out-
burst like that.  He was disappointed 
so that we don’t have to be.”  She 
looked at the girls again and said, “Soon we will 
take a trip.” 
 
“We go to Disneyland?” Sim asked her with 
hope in her voice.  I raise my head, thinking that 
maybe, in a few days, they would get better and 
we could still go.  Maybe we could even get out 
of school for it.   
 
Mom answered, “No, even better.  Soon we will 
all take a trip to heaven, because Jesus took a 
miserable and disappointing trip here to earth.”   
 
Li reached up and pulled “The Forgetting Hat” 
down tightly on Dad’s head and Dad had tears in 
his eyes as he hugged her.   
 
I just went to bed early that night, with my own 
tears.  I would have been swimming in a hotel in 
California.  But now, on Christmas night, I was 
lying in my own boring bed with nothing to do 
for the next few days, until school started again.  
What a bummer! 
 
And the next morning, the morning when I 
should have been swimming and playing in Dis-
neyland, I awoke in cold, snowy Minnesota, with 
red pimples all over my face. 
 
Read Philippians 2:5-11 
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5 Your attitude should be the same as that of 
Christ Jesus:  6 Who, being in very nature 
God, did not consider equality with God some-
thing to be grasped, 7 but made himself noth-
ing, taking the very nature of a servant, being 
made in human likeness.  8 And being found in 
appearance as a man, he humbled himself and 
became obedient to death—even death on a 
cross! 
 
9 Therefore God exalted him to the highest 
place and gave him the name that is above 
every name, 10 that at the name of Jesus every 
knee should bow, in heaven and on earth and 
under the earth, 11      and every tongue con-
fess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of 
God the Father. 

Our short story,  
The Forgetting Hat,   

is being printed through  
special permission from the  

author: Danny Kohler 

Watch for the next issue of  
the Wagon Train News   

and Chapter 14 of  
The Forgetting Hat.  

 
This will be the conclusion or the 

short story, “The Forgetting Hat.”. 
 

 
What's an ig? 
An eskimo's home without a loo! 
 
What do Eskimos use to hold 
their homes together?           Ig-"glue"! 
 
Q: Why do birds fly south for the winter? 
A: Because it's to far to walk. 
 
Q: What was wrong with the boy's brand new toy 
electric train set he received for Christmas? 
A: Forty feet of track - all straight! 
 
Q: What kind of bird can write? 
A: A PENguin. 
 
What kind of money do they use at 
the North Pole?         Cold cash! 
 
What did the little candle say to the big candle ? 
I'm going out tonight ! 
 
How long does it take to burn a candle down ?        
About a wick ! 
 
 
 
 

Where do you find reindeer ? 
It depends on where you leave them !  
 
What do reindeer have that no other animals 
have ? 
Baby reindeer ! 
 
What do snowmen wear on their heads? 
Ice caps! 
 
What do snowmen eat for lunch? 
Icebergers! 
 
Where do snowmen go to dance? 
Snowballs! 
 
How do snowmen travel around ? 
By iceicle !  
 
What sort of ball doesn't bounce ? 
A snowball !  
 
How do you know when there is a snowman in 
your bed ?       You wake up wet !  
 
What do you get if cross a snowman and a shark ? 
Frost bite !  
How do you call an Eskimo cow ? 
An Eskimoo ! 
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Of all the seasons, winter seems the most cruel. 
Trees are bare, grasses are dry, many of the 
birds and animals who were our summer 
friends seem to have disappeared. The land is in 
the grip of winter—the high snow banks, the 
subzero freeze are mute evidences. 
 
Many think of winter only as a season of ugly 
nuisances. There is snow to shovel; there is ex-
tra warm clothing to buy; the fuel bills are ris-
ing; the family car is hard to start. 
 
But there is another side of winter. Many of 
God’s creatures welcome winter. Think of the 
acorn, the fruit of the oak tree. Last fall the 
acorn dropped from the tree; now it is buried 
under the snow. The acorn needs winter to con-
dition it for growth. If you kept an acorn in-
doors over the winter, then plant it in the 
spring, that nut would not do as well as its com-
panions who remained outdoors. 
 
Within that acorn is the 
“life germ”. It holds all 
the potential of a mighty 
oak tree. How well that 
life is protected during 
the long the long, cold 
winter! The outer shell is 
hard, and a pulpy mass surrounds the “life 
germ” to protect it. God’s order in nature is per-
fect in every detail. 
 
Take the black cricket. All summer you heard 
it’s loud chirp. A cricket an incomplete meta-
morphous. Most insects have four life stages: 
egg, larva, pupa and adult. A cricket has but 

three: egg, nymph and adult. The cricket that 
you hear in the summer is in the nymph stage. It 
will not enter into the adult stage of it’s life until 
shortly before winter. Then it’s wings are fully 
developed. The female lays her eggs, digging a 
hole into the ground to deposit them in. Then 
she dies off, never to see her offspring.  
 
The eggs of the cricket also need winter condi-
tioning. If you dug out a clump of ground with 
the cluster of eggs and kept it in your basement, 
you may find out that the eggs do not hatch in 
spring. But, as winter comes roaring out of the 
north, freezing the ground as hard as rock, will 
those eggs survive the onslaught? The icy hand 
of winter cannot snuff out the life within those 
eggs. God’s ways are wonderful, indeed! 
 
God has provided a variety of ways for His 
creation to meet the rigors of winter. Many a 
leaf turns it’s edges when is drops from the tree. 
This allows the wind to push and roll it along 
with great ease. Some plants are dependant 
upon catching those rolling leaves. They need 
them to form a blanket to protect them from the 
cold. 
 
The hepatica, for in-
stance, has leaves 
with long stems. 
Those leaves stay on 
the plant all winter. In 
fall the hepatica 
leaves swirl and trap 
the rolling leaves that 
have fallen from the 
over head trees. You 
should see how 
snugly beds down for 
winter. That’s why is can bloom so early in the 
spring. The hepatica is the first flower of spring, 
sometimes poking it’s head through the snow 
long before the trees leave out and cast the for-
est floor into summer long shade. 

WINTER 
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Think of the squir-
rel, that lively, 
nimble, graceful, 
handsome rodent. 
What a marvelous 
handiwork of God! 
His sharp little 
claws enable him 
to climb trees as 
easily as running 
on the ground. He 
leaps from tree to tree as if he had wings, his 
long, bushy tail aiding him. That tail is his bal-
ancer. When, for instance, a tail was removed 
from a jumping mouse, he would always land 
upside down; with out his tail, he had lost con-
trol. When you chase a squirrel, he keeps the 
tree between you and him. How tricky he is at 
that! 
 
The fur of a squirrel grows thicker as winter 
comes. He builds his winter home in the tree 
tops. His nest is bushel sized, made of dry 
leaves that he gathers by the mouthful. It `takes 

many trips up and down the tree to build this 
cozy home for the family; safe and ward when 
the cold north winds blow. 
 
Many animals—woodchucks, chipmunks, tur-
tles, frogs, snakes , to name a few—are not 
around in the winter. They are hibernating. 
They escape the hardships of winter while 
sound asleep. They have no worry of finding 
food, no fear of meeting an enemy. 
 
Snow has covered all the scars of the land with 
a white blanket. Peace and serenity reign su-
preme. Enthroned in the highest heavens, God 
rules in equity. 

This story is from the booklet Nature Talks, 
taken from the book  

Nature and Nature’s God  
written by Herman W. Schaars.  

 
Nature Talks is a  

Lutheran Pioneer publication  
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Train 95 FALL Activities 

 We attended the Southern lakes Shoot Out in October The bb gun archery ,event was fun and 
competitive, our boys did very good in camp and in events .We always eat well (prime rib & ka-

bobs) & nights around the camp fire are relaxing with conversation &  games. We are usually  last 
ones to bed. We ran the new event this year Geocaching. It went very well for a 1st time event.  

We will tweak it next year.  
 
Train 95 has  a cache hidden, go to www.geocaching.com Search a cache.flpioneers.  
1st drop  n42 33.923 w 088 11.106.  
 
The Bowl-a-Thon  is a fund raiser that we also enjoyed. I am not sure how much we raised, but I 
know every one had fun. A couple leaders got out bowled including me. So pride is out the door, 
just a fun day. Scores & dollars don't matter.  
I'll try to get the other leaders to document our outings better in the future, and contribute.  

Martin Ehret from Train 95 in Lake Geneva, WI 
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Have you ever have heard of “Where’s Waldo? “ Well, 
Lutheran Pioneers are holding a new contest similar to 
Where’s Waldo but we are going to call it “Where’s 
Woodie?”  This will be fun and easy . All you have to 
do is look through the Wagon Train News and then 
write down the page number of every page that you see 
Woodie on. Then send the page numbers into Lutheran 
Pioneers by February 28th. Prizes will be awarded to whoever  correctly finds Woodie on the 
most pages. If there is a tie, all ties will be placed into Woodie’s Hat and then the winner will be 
drawn from his hat.  There will be 5 Contests in all. One for Buckaroos, one for Recruits, one 
for Campers, one for Frontiersmen and one for adults. You don’t even have to remember if you 
are a Buckaroo or a Recruit. Just print your age on your entry and we will figure it out. 
 
This sounds easy and it will be, but remember, Woodie is a clever, tricky guy and he may be hiding 
in a corner and he also has the power to shrink himself down real small! 

A special time extension on the FALL “Where’s Woodie Contest 
We ran into publishing problems with the FALL Wagon Train News. 

So, the FALL Contest deadline has been extended until February 28th also! 

   Woodie Woods 
 CONTEST  for 

Buckaroos, Recruits, 
Campers, Frontiersmen, 
Adult Leaders and even 

Parents! 

Deadline for entry in the “Where’s Woodie?” WINTER Contest  
is February 28, 2011. Please send this form to: Lutheran Pioneers; P. O. Box 
651 Burlington, WI 53105-0651. You may also fax your completed puzzle to 
262-767-9787 or scan it and e-mail it to: lpoffice@tds.net      
Name: ________________________________ Age ____ (adults enter A) 
 
Address: _______________________________ Train # _____   
 
City: _____________________________ 
 
State: ___ Zip __________   Church ___________________ 
 
E-Mail address (optional) ______________________________ 
 
Page Numbers containing Woody: 
      1 , __, __, __, __, __, __, __, __, __, __, __, __, __, __  



Voyageur  Canoe Trip 
Tentative Dates: June 10-17, 2011 
Location: Boundary Waters Canoe Area of 
   Northern Minnesota. 
Reservations due: May 15     
Participants: Men and boys age 13 and up. 
Approximate Cost: $225 for members of active  

    Trains and former Voyageurs 
     $275 for non-members. 
For more information :  www.lutheranpioneers.org. 

International Pinecar Derby 
Date: Saturday, April 16, 2011 
Location: St. Paul Lutheran Church 
     Wisconsin Rapids, WI 
Participants:  Open to top 6 finishers in speed and 
craft divisions in District Derbies. If no District Derby 
is held top 2 speed and craft cars from Trains are 
eligible to enter 
Cost:  Fee is usually paid by District 
For more information:  www.lutheranpioneers.org. 

Ranger Backpacking Trip 
Dates: July 10 to 15, 2011 
Location: San Juan Mountains of Colorado.   
Reservations due:  June 1 
Participants: Men and boys 15 and up 
Approximate Cost: $225 for members of active   

     Trains and former Rangers 
     $275 for non-members. 
For more information :  www.lutheranpioneers.org. 
 

2011 
Adventure Activities 



25th Anniversary National Bike Trip 
 

Dates: August 7 to 13, 2011 
Location: Back roads of Southeastern Wisconsin 
   Beginning in Burlington, WI 
Reservations due: June 30  
Participants:  Men and boys 7th grade and up  
Cost: $120 until June 30 for members and former bikers 
   $145 after June 30 for members and former bikers 
   $150 until June 30 for nonmembers 
   $175 after June 30 for non-members 
More information: www.lutheranpioneers.org. 

Camp L P 
Dates: July  24 to 30, 2011 
Location: Pine Ridge Camp Ground  
   Plymouth, WI. 
Reservations due: July 15, 2011 
Participants: Campers competed 3rd grade 
       Jr. Leaders confirmed and previous campers 
Cost: $160 for members and former campers 
   $190 for non-members  
   $80 for Jr. Leaders 
   No cost for adult leaders serving on staff 
For more information :  www.lutheranpioneers.org. 

2011 LUTHERAN PIONEER ADVENTURE ACTIVITIES 
PRE-REGISTRATION FORM 

All Activities are open to Lutheran Pioneer members and leaders.  
Non members are welcome to attend as space permits 

 
NAME __________________________ BIRTHDATE ________  TRAIN # _____ CHURCH ____________________ 

ADDRESS _________________________________ CITY ________________________ STATE _____ ZIP ______ 

PHONE: _____________E-MAIL: ___________________ PARENT’S SIGNATURE (under 18) _________________ 

Please send me additional information and a registration form for each of the following Adventure Activities: 
____  Voyageur  Canoe Trip - June 10-17, 2011 

____  Ranger Backpacking Trip – July 10-15, 2011 
____  Camp LP - July 24-30,  2011 
____ 25th Anniversary Bike Trip – August  7-13, 2011 

Mail: Lutheran Pioneers, Inc. 
         P. O. Box 651 
         Burlington, WI 53105-0651 
By phone: 262-767-9787  
By e-mail: office@lutheranpioneers.org 
Web site www.lutheranpioneers.org. 
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This is a tough Illusion and you will have to look at it from a distance. 
It is very easy to see Mary, Joseph and the baby Jesus. 

Now look again (from a distance) and you will see the face of our Lord  
Jesus. He has a crown of thorns and is looking to the right. 
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