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Yes Sinee, that's what I calls'em. Black, brown, or
ol gdlzz)y, they be bear and that means trouble. Yep,
va-cainl tel'stories bout the frontier before some
one wiil tell bout how they kill't a bear or how they
almost got killt by a bear.
Now"ya see pilgrims, ffiMI years ago. thar be
bear everwh* ia would care to gq i" this great
country of outs, and they was called many-names'
Now tire Injun's sometimes called them Brother, the
mountain man called him grizzly silvertip, or ol
Ephraim, and many times pironeer and Injun alike,
ciled him names we just wont mention here.
HIGH ADVENTURE

{'
l
,]

{

'f"

=*'P
--#tr,-:
:', r .j-r
::r-::ffi
'.'

One tliing fer sure, the good Lord made quite a
critter when he made ol bear. Now the beir is a
lllge fur-bearin animal, and he be related to the dog.
When a bear walks, he steps down on the entiie
sole of his foot as a man does. The bear has large,
strong claws, and ol bear can use them claws to iip
a log open to git some honey, or he use'em to dig
yp ants, or to catch fish. They can break a moose's
back with one swat of their powerful paws.
I.[ow ya know ol bears got a short tail, and also
got a short temper. Ol Grizz may look clumsy or
slow, but pilgrini, bears have been known to mn as
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in color.

Now pilgrims, the grizzly bear be a shade from
brown-to blackish gray, and they got a big hump on
their shoulders,- and their hair be silvery gray. ilto*
they- may weigh as much as one thouiand pounds
and be ten feet tall.

I reckon the biggest bear be th,e_ brown bear, or
better known as the Kodiak bear. He may, weigh as
much as fifteen h""dr; ;;;"d. -"d U" 6t"v",i f""t

tall.

could drive the bear off oI Jed lay gashed and
had
bleed.in, witt-r some ribs broke. Seems the bear-him'
got ol jed's head in his jaws -and- n-eal sc?lped
With on" ear almost tore off, ol Jed told a feller

"Cl1T
Wellnowpilgrim,IreckonyaSeenowwlrytlratthenameofClymantoge.tanee-4leandthreadan
to. get to sewin. wLIl sir, ol nan did a right $9e j-ob
nua a great ltit"hin and in ten days ol-Jed were up and leadin
Well sir, th" fr;itr";d;;"."..
his tra-ppers on into-Crow Injun country'
,"tp""t for the beai. the Injtins -used to count it a
a
touch
weli'rrow pilgrim, let me tell ya one bettey'n
great honor to count-Grpl," that is, to
rhev
that'en bout Jed'
aoing it'
f,;A#;;iil"kiii lt-o'^-e"t kilrt urorf,l
with ol
Seems they were a Major Andrew Henry' leadin
knowed twer bad medicine to mess
rirryl thai goes like some thirteen trappers fer a man name of General
bear. Now pilgrim, i1l'i;iiy;
r -- -- -"
Ashley, head of a-b-ig fy company. I reckon it were
this.

ol bear can be u rr"lp o-ir""rrir when he wants

was good fur-tracle
Bout 1g2g or 1g30, when they"gold
ii-yur'pok", ol
u,
,u*"
we]ie
skin
and beaver
iree irupp"r,
and
*r"rriuir,
-"u,
J;; M;;k, *igfriy
i" yunu.rendezvous-"t
big
the
were at one of
"ffi*

ir b;.
ile thoright himself
"i
"orrrtry
u miicl to say s?.
#"r"
and
man,
to be a mighty brave
,iorrl

in the'spring__of 182{ when bout one hundred miles
out of Fort Kiowa a man name -ol 4"g1, Glass with
Major Henry's, party was out ahead of the rest of
all a sudd"-4y ol -sow grrlzly
the' trapperi. wt
""
with two cubs cha_rged_ol Hugh Gl1ss.. Now ol G1ass
s9w right in the chest'
took aim an shot that oI e!z-3
-kill
that ol sow, and she
But twern't_ en-ough to
-caught

Now it seems that Joet bravery *"r"rrlt as mu"l,
ur-"rroth", trapper that were thar. So Joe and this
*r,ilrr one were
here other trapper il;i;-i,
"*,
gonna be a
were
the bravest. It Iooked like thar
that time
boit
shoot out to settle tfr" rnutt"r, when
Now
camp.
an oI grizzly bear came *rlkin intojoe
ol
*" ;Giii "f io--trrut -gr.izz, and.
pilg;r",, oI
grizz.
whipped out his rrrr"ii" rti"[ arrd rlupp"d'thot -with
h'e^ shot'em
three times across h;
";r; before
;;d that'ended the
r,i, rig [ore (H"*k;-;itLi.
fussin over who be the bravest.
-rr"ura
bout o1 Daniel
Well sir, I k"r;^t;;i"
Boone and Davey ciockett, and how they-d !1ag
bout how they could "grin" a bear to J"ultt . w"it
now, that be troerlhi" y" *ight think -pil-grim.
Cause ya see, back in them days, *t ut *itt, tte ol
flintJock shootin irr"r irr"y frJa, vu only had one
shot, and if,,r., ya 1*t *o..1"d"d'o, yu-#rr"d, th"y
to do'""pt 1"ri-riorrd thu,
weren,t nothin
"lr"'i"ft
-w?ti-rro* pilgrim, ya take ol__Lewis and Clark.
iii" fu[urrtone, they told
when they went
"p'iit
bout how hura t*J, 6;;i oI Ephraim to giounrl,
with the wepuns they carried. Seems that Jl grizz
could carry more r"uii,rt i, hide than a good *"o.,rri, t i, huntin po.t"f,. So it was
tain man could
"urry
that they stayed clear of ol "heap-o-trouble" r,vhen
tt
"y
"o,rid.
now pilgrim, even today ol bear js still reWell

,p;;t"d:;;

i;;;

uu"y

a modern-day

spo_rts-

";;;
the grizzly beai more dangerous than
rian consider
the African liorr, u'rra li might s.rrprise !a to know
ifr"t-"""f, y"u. foff.r rtiU !"tLu"l"a ard'kill't in this

hundreds
they were a famous mountain man name of Jedidiah
smittr. of J.a were a leadin some trappers-up_ the
west side ,' the Black Hills when all i iuddenly ol
Well now back in the early eighteen

J"d

*e."

face to face with ol grizz, and fore

ihey

11-"Sl after,a short chase.
N"oy-ol il"g! whlpned-o-ut his butcher knife and
did alt he could to difend hisself, but the bear near
kill't ol Hugh. Tj looked like Hugh- were a gone
beaver. Eveione figgered he wouldn't last that night,
but come sunup o1 Hugh were still hangin on' so
N{ajor flenry asked fer i couple of men to stay till
o1 Hugh give up the ghost. Right off a young man
whose ,ru*e *o,rld become famous in due time
volunteered to stay' His name wer-e Jim- Bridger'
Now another man,'who were somewhat reluctant to
do it, said he'd stay. His name were John Fitzgerald'
Major_ Henry reckoned he'd pay $40 each fer
riskin losin their scalps to ltay with oI Hgsh. .
still were hangin on' and each day
Now ol
like his last. Now this went on fer five
it looked JI"g!
clays, and o1 Fitzgerald said he'd stayed as long as
wanted to--keep his hair
he-were gonna. If-"1 Jim
was that Jim Bridger,
and John Fitzgerald left,Hugh^ G]ass to die-alone'
Nowthey toohH-ugh's rifle, knife, and allhis fix-uns'
same as dead anyrv_ay.

^So__it

well now I tell ya pilgrims,. ol-Huglr s life didn't
look worth a British musket ball. But ol }Iugh didnt
give- up' He at-e- some berries and water out of a
nearby- spring. .Now Hugh were in mu9h. pain and
ouldn't walk, but all H_ugh co}ld- think bout were
gettin even with Jim and John for leavin him to die'
Now ol Hugh were able to kill a rattler fer meat,
and each day Flugh got stronger'
one day he saw some wolves that had jest killlt-a
buffalo calf. Now Hugh crawled up close to that kill,
the_bear I{"gh with allhis strength stood on his feet
and ran the wolves off with a club' And so the story
survived seven weeks after the bear
went_. ol

E"gh

attack, and ciawled and walked a hundred and fifty
miles through hostile territory back to Fort Kiowa.
HIGH ADVENTURE
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Well norv, u,hen ol Hrrgh finally found {im, ,vou
can imagine horv Jim :lust of felt. But o1 Flugh
forgive Jim Bridger ancl Tohn Fitzgeralcl after all,
and so be it.
Well pilgrim, ya can see rvhy Injun's and frontiersman wore their bear claw necklaces rvith pride, and
a bear skin robe is mighty nice on a cold rvinter
night. And bear meat ain't too ltacl if'un that's all va
got-after all meat's meat.
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But I tell ya all, this o1 child is gonna always give
old silvertip, Ephraim, and grizz the right-of-way on
any trail we happen to meetl Cause ya see ol Hawkeye aims to keep his skin in one piece, and most of
all stay out of a heap o trouble.
EDITORS NOTE:
Fred Deaoer i,s National President of the Royal
Rangers Frontier smen C amTting F raternitq.
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BY TREB IIEIUER

Already we have begun celebrating the 200th
birthday of our nation. Historyis being-revived.as

we relive great moments which have made America
what it is today. Names of famous patriots come to
mind. such as George trVashington, Paul Revere,
Davy Crockett, Daniel Boone and many others'
One special breed of men in the long list of our
country'i forefathers was the oid frontiersman' FIe
was among the most colorful characters in American
history, arid yet he played a vital role in widening
the boiderc of o.rt h"d. g" tamed virgin territory,
making it s#er for those who followed'
pioneer, like the modern asttonaut'
Thii rugged
"o"n
his
tife support equipment as he left
clepended
th6 hst settlement to &|lore the unknown' Let's
look to those bygone days and see what equipment
he used.

They were usually clad in buckskin clothing' This
garb #as ideal for wilderness living' It was readily
Xvailabie, and fairly easy to make' It was windproof,
repelled ihe rain, rvas virtually snag proof, and took
years to wear out.

'

They usually wore leather moccasins, which they
replaced quite often.
^H"udg"-ut
was a coonskin cap, a wide-brimmed
hat, a trI-corn hat, or whatever headgear that suited
their fancy.
They ail carried a good flintlock rifle. It had two
functions. Number one, it was for protection, secondly, and most important, the rifle was used to
supply food and clothing,
eio"g with the rifle, the frontiersman carried a
rifle case made of b,ckskin'
H,GH ADVENTURE

In a huntingbag he carried a pouch containing
rifle balls, extra flints, a small horn full of salt, a
powder measure, a ball starter, and a roll of pillow
ticking for patches.
He may have carried a few extra parts to repair
his rifle, just in case it should break down. Probably
a main spring, a scre\M or two. AIso a tool kit, maybe
a screw driver, or a pick to clean the flash hole.

On a strap of his hunting bag, he kept a small
sharp knife, called a patch cutter.
He also carried two powder horns, a small one
full of 4-F flash powder, a large one that would hold
a pound or a pound and one-half of 2- or 3-F powder.

On his belt he carried a knife, more than likely a
butcher knife. Also slipped in the back of the belt
was a good tomahawk.
Tucked over the belt in the front was often another pouch. In it he carried flint and steel for fire
starting, along with a container of tender to catch a
spark to rriake a fire.
He may have had some jerky, pemmican or
parched corn to snack on. Any other personal items
he may have needed he carried in this personal
pouch.

_ If he had a pack horse, he carried many extra
things to make his life in the unknown wilderness

much easier.

Many adventuresome men who left for the wilderin fie early days of this country never made
it back. Only those who took care of their equipment and knew how to use it had any chance of
survival. There is an old saying that still holds true
today: "Take care of your equipment, and it will
take care of you."
The more I learn about these great "American
Frontiersmen," the more I learn to appreciate them.
ness
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ETI0N BEU.
THE IEOIGY

r.r'as sadclened by the nervs
On Saturday, April 5, he
Bell.
Elton
of the cleath of
antenna rvhen his foot
radio
CB
was installing a
wire. As he fell, the
lead
in
a
became enta"ngled
He was pronounced
polverline.
antenna strucf a
hosPital.
clead on arrival at the
He servecl in many capacities in the Royal
Rangers program, s.r"i. as District Commander,
Reglonal nCF n"presentative, and National FCF
Vii President. At the time of his death, he rvas
serving as a contributing editor of High Adventttre,

Tli" Xrtio"al Office

National NTC Representative, and as a memb-er -of
the lrlational Executive Committee. Many of the
Aides-de-Camp will remember the stirring message
he brought as special speaker at our final banquet
cluring the 1975 Council.
Ile'spoke at many Polv-Wow's, and" colrveutions,
bnt wai best known for his role as Senior Guide at
many of our National Training Can-rps. He- w1s
affectionately known to many as "senior Guide
Bell." IIis o'bitity to make men look inside themselves, then go on to improve their leadership
qualities, r.vas unexcelled.
Elton was a giant in the Royal Rangers program,
and left a legacy of knowledge and challenge to men
and boys that rvill never be forgotter.-He le{t a big
gap in ihe Royal Rangers program, and on the front
lines of God's army.
Commander Bell was a man who practiced what
he preached. The impact he made on the lives-he
touched made him C ma, that will never be forgotten, Everytime a hunter's horn is blown at an
frtc, everytlme a crackling Council Fire is lit at a
Por,v-Wow, everytime a flintlock rifle is firerl at an
FCF Rendezvoits, and everytime energetic boys
participate in a exciting game or activity; someone
u,ill remember Elton Bell.
He was au unusual man who playeci a very vital
and far-reaching role in the Royal Rangers program;
untl u'e uill ntiss him!
We are planning a national essay contest for boys
and the top ar,vard will be the,"Bell Award,"-in honor
o[ Elton Eell, and the contribution lie made in the
lield ol journalism,

HIGH ADVENTURE
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.One oI the most exciting camping experiences is
Indian camping. This however, should be done only

by' experienced campers.

The first step is to secure some good reference
books on Indian gear and equipment. These books
will give yorr instructions on how to make a teepee,
Indian clothing, and other accessories. One zuch
book is Ben Hunt's Golden Book of Indian Crafts.
Since you will be living like the Indian, it is a
good idea to db some research on life among the
Indians.
you follory the Indian style of eooking, you will
of^Ifcourse use the primitive type of food pieparation.
Your in-camp games and other activitiei should
also follow the Indian theme. It's amazing the number of Indian related games that can be ised.
The climax of each day naturally would be a real
Indian Council Fird, with all its' pomp and pageantry.

AUTUMN .I975
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Fairson Eller was a slim, wiry lad of sixteen,
already a rawboned six feet and still growing. All
his life had been spent on the slopes of Black Mountain in Rabun County, Georgia. The "big hill" was
second nature to this young man of German-Irish
extraction.
Between saw milling and farm chores, young
Fairson found time to run a set of small game traps
near stream beds and in the draws. In spite of
oppossum and occasional cottontails, his successful
capture of raccoon and red fox proved to be both
interesting and profitable.
Early in the foggy dawn one September rrorning
in 1888, Fairson was to run across one of the great
hair-raising experiences of a lifetime. It wal the
kind of situation one always feared in those north
Georgia hills, but the sheer reality of it would excite
and entertain his family for generations to come.
Crossing a large fallen tree for a routine trap
_
check toward the bottom of a draw, he felt his foot
give. Fairson drew back instinctively, and just in
time to hear the air pierced by the deathlike warning of a timber rattlesnake.
Fairson crept cautiously in a big circle until at
last, he came into full view of the coiled rattler,
partly sheltered by the log. His racing pulse missed
a beat as he observed the gigantic proportions of the
dangerous viper his boot had mashed moments
before. The snalce was larger than a man's forearm!
Stepping backwards with eyes wide in wonder
and appreciation, Fairson caught sight of blood
oozing from the serpent's body just as the angered
monster struck at the air. Capable of reaching a
maximum distance three times his length, the Kingsized rattler, with lightning speed, stretched out hii
enormous hulk a few unsafe yards away.
Fairson caught his breath in astonishment. The
snake's body was as large as the calf of his legperhaps larger! He could not afford to quibble about
the difference iust then. Reason foughf with fear as
he considered a means of escape.
]ungleJike underbrush snarled and dominated the
draw on all sides. But. the terrain receded quickly
frg+ t\" place he was standing into u *uri, ur,d
with a little luck, he could dive through and claw
his way to safety. While the snake recoiled, he would
be long gone through the briars and thorn bushes.
Again Fairson backed away, careful not to startle
the viper and hopeful of putting more distance between them before lunging into tlie brambles and
thickets- T..osing his balance momentarily, his hand
caught hold of a hickory sapling which broke at the
root. He fell on one knee, but managed to keep an
eye on his newly found enemy.
AUTUMN 1975

The commotion alerted the snake for action. A
rustle of leaves joined the clatter of rattles as the
deadly reptile made a spiral in the air. Like most pit
rlipers, this irate ophidian had begun to permeite
the atmosphere with an offensive, almost iepulsive
odor. The senses of sound and smell only added to
the increasing anxiety nurtured by the sight of such
beguiling peril.
Just then a sickening snap shattered the morning
air as a rusty animal trap sprung sllut. Fairson
yelled-in fright more than piin-as the stubborn
jarvs fastened just above his right ankle. Slipping
again, he fell on all fours, eyes glued upon the
c_ylindrical death dealer, but with a hand -atching
the small broken tree.
Scrambling to his feet, Fairson suddenly remem-bered
the small skinning knife secured in his left
boot. Frantically he trimmed the sapling's branches,
ever watchful for any movement. An attempt to free
himself from the trap would be too risky. The time
consuming exercise would render him defenseless
and could prove fatal. With these odds, his only
choice would be to withstand the viper in combatwin or lose.
The timber rattler, possessing the inherent heelbruising capabilities of his original ancestor, seemed
to sense his new advantage and slowly bellied
toward his victim in the semidarkness. Fairson had
heard the old-timers say that snakes would usually
run from humans. But a rough hobnail boot had injured the viper, calling upon its survival instincts.
Uncoiled and confident, the huge creature slithered charmingly toward his prey as if in search of
certain_revenge. Fairson braced himself for a fight
to death, his eyesight now strained against the mlst,
his every muscle taut for this all-important moment
of truth.
Suddenly, the snake reared into the air, standing
9n th^e very -end of its tail. Fairson shoved the sapling forward to ward off the attacker. The forked
tongue ran in and out as the viper struck out at the
stick. Tr,vice he almost knocked the pole free.
Limited in movement and unable to either free
himself or dislocate the trap stake, right-handed
Fairson dug in for dear life.
Cold sweat broke out in massive beads across his
forehead. His limbs ached. His body shook with fear
against this unreal, dreamlike savage of the mountains. A single bite from a snake so large could mean
instant death, owing to the agility of the serpent
and the vulnerability of its target. Chance survival of
_such poison would l"orr" lingEring infection, loss of
limb, and probable death.
A-chilling shiver went through his body as he
sought to see some advantage in the circumstances.
If only the trap were not secured so snugly! If only
the chain were a few inches longer! If'only his
left foot had not been snared!
11
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litrirson's entire life flashed before him as he
vearned for the safety of Irome' Picturesque moments spent at the cibin some three miles away
ifooi"d'his mincl. Scenes of his boyhood stood out
i" ,upid sequence as he- forced his tired body to
resist a killer rvho refused to recant, reason, or compromise.

^ A horrible fear possessed his being

olrce more tls
the snake of inconceivable dimensions made an all;"i ;if"tt io sink his venomous fangs' Timing his
ft"rf;i;g io the precise moment, Fairson-gripped
tht tipp;;y saplin! with a pair of sweaty, bl'stered
t u"at,'f.opp"a nil defens&, and went for broke'
ih;;ri; ia'rrg thro.tgh the air, caught the widemoutired vipi at a" most suscepti6le spot, and
off his head.
^popped
Fi, a long moment, the un-arrned Fairson stood
fr*"r, not rEalizing rvirat had happened' The snake
{uiile
;;;p;a,l-rucked, u,id dug at the red cJay.in"its
Ltt"irpi to defy death' .A' deep tigl, of relief escaped
FairsJn's lips as he recognized the bleeding viper
was no\ r headless.
Fairson slumped to the ground, exhausted' During
the stmggl" *iri"h had i'asted more than halJ an
l,orrr, thJiun had broken thro-ug\ the haze to illumi. bloodstained battlefield. Painstakingly re"oi"'tt
t"oti"g his entrapped foot, he removed his boot and
to encourage cir-culation' His knife'
b"guJt.rbbing"stomped
durlng the melee, was dug
at8pp"a and
sheathed.
from tlie earth and

Weary and fatigued, the heroic teadbruiser set
o"i t* iro-e, sliglitly limping, but dragging his still
-"ti"" tt"pf,y UJt irra' Hd cJuld see smoke curling
of fried
i-* tfr" iirJplo"" in the distance' Breakfast
taste
never
would
grits,
fat
back
and
aonles. lromiiv
Luzianne
hot
piping
of
qua{fs
huge
blit"t, between
coffee and chicorY.
IIe had done a day's work before most of the
family was even up' Their e-y-e1 would grow big
rritlt amazement *i-,"r, he told his story a1f -dis;
playecl the prize' Dressed out, -the- skin would hold
'ar,
.,rbeli"v^alrle peck and a half of grainl
Folks from miies around would come to old man
pl,l ili"t't place to talk with F-airson, examine the
rl" toot skii, and count the seventeen rattle-rs' Genyet unborn would hear the legendlike tale"iotio"r
fantastic but true-and be proud that their ancestor
il;t ; ti-t "t rattler at lis own game' The hide
ivo.rld be assigned to the state archives in Atlanta'
ancl even his f,unting knife would becorne a family
heirloom.
Fairson survived the snake atack, weathered the
*t ilt followed, and outlived scattered
of
""lli"it,
ffi;ili which labeled hii story the fabrication
wellbecome
a wild imagination' He grew up to
kro*, in tliose parts, mairied a b-eauti{ul Cherokee
maiden, and lived'a long and fruitful,life'
If my grandpa *"t" itill here, he'd probably brag
about [hE tt oi", and his "spittin image" grandson
rvho became a writer.
HIGH ADVENTURE
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in Acti0nnn
One afternoon, Paul Knight, a 13 year old Royal
Ranger from Cressy, Victoria, Australia, was sitting
on the veranda of his home, when he heard the
screech of auto tires. Looking up, he saw a station
wagon crash through the iron railing and plunge
30 feet off the bridge into the lYoady Yallock River.
The automobile driven by Eric Nightingale, landed
nose down in twelve feet of water.
Paul quickly waded into the water, opened the
rear door of the station wagon, and pulled Nightingale from the sinking auto. Struggling through the
deep water, he was able to pull the semiconscious
man to the bank of the river. By that time others
had arrived to assist him.
Senior Constable T. Day, of Cressy, in reporting
on the accident, stated, "Paul Knight should be
commended for the risk he took, knowing that the
car could pull him into deeper water at anytime. He
c_ontinued to take great risk in getting the man into
shallow water.
The Royal Humane Society of Australia, awarded
Paul Knight their Certificate of Merit for this act of
bravery.

1\l.ATIC]NAL

For his quick and collraqeous action,
he rvas als<.r awarded the Roval Rangcrs
Medal of Valor from thr: Nrrtional lloyril
Ilangers Officc.
Prnrl

orrtpost

a mcmbcr oI thc l'railblazcr
-Ilallarat, Australia,

fcf
E]rJG\JVC'(f,c, VA.LLE Y, MO.
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HIGH ADVENTURE

An Indian asked a judge of

an

IOE: My

brother's been going

Arizona court to give him a shorter

around all week with half a shirt

name.

on his back.

"What is your name now?" asked
the judge.
"Chief Screeching Train Whistle,"
said the Indian.
"And to what do you wish to shorten it?" asked the judge.

The Indian folded his

IIM: Where's the other half?
IOE: On his chest, where else?
Warren Bebout

\Iorro Bav, CA

arms

proudly and grunted, "Toots."
Warren Bebout
N4orro Bay, CA

IOE: Dad, mother was backing out
of the garage and ran over my
bike.

JOE: How far does light travel?
BILL: I don't know, but it gets
here too early in the morning.
Lennie A. New
Norwalk, CA

QUESTION: Why did the astronaut put a clock in his rocket.
ANSWERT Because he wanted to
see time fly.
Lennie A. New
Norwalk, CA

COMMANDER; Why do you
think clouds are like people riding

IOE:

I can see into the future!

/OIlNlfY: That's impossible.
/IM: Nope! I can tell you what the
score for Saturday's game will be
before it starts.

hold the rains,
Lennie A. New
Norwalk, CA

A

iad rushed home from
kindergarten and insisted his
mother buy him a set of pistols,
Texas

porchP

Warren Bebout
N{orro Bay, CA

/OHNNY: What is it?
/1M: Nothing to nothing.
Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA

QUESTION: What colors would
you paint the sun and the wind?
ANSIVER: The sun rose, and the
wind blue.
Lennie A. New
Norwalk, CA

horses?

TRAILBLAZER: Because they

FATHER: How often liave I told
you not to leave your bike on the

BILL: I

COMMANDER: You boys want to
hear a couple of dillies?
PIONEER'S: Sure.
CO LIM AN DER: Dilly, dilly.
Lennie A, Nerv
Norwalk, CA

CUSTOMER: Waiter, come here
saw the first act of the

school play but not the second.

BOB: How come?
BILL: I couldn't wait that long.
The program said the second act
took place two years later.
Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA

this minute.

WAITER: May I help you, sir?
CUSTOMER: What is tliat fly
doing in my soup?
WAITER: I think he's cloing the
back stroke, sir.
Warren Bebout
Morro Bay, CA

holsters, and a gun belt.

"Why, whatever for, dear?" His
mother asked. "You're not going to
tell me you need them for school?"
"Yes, f do," he asserted."Teacher
said tomorrow she's going to teach
us how to draw."
Samuel Contreras
Whittier, CA

HARRY: My big brother

shaves

every day,

HENRY: My brotlier shaves fifty
times a day.

IIARRY: He's crazy.
IIENRY: No, he's a barber,
Bradley Monn
Mont Alto, pA

QUESTION: What does an astronaut put in a sandwich?
ANSWER: Launchin' meat
Lennie A. New
Norwalk, CA
AUTUMN 1975

TEACHER: Harry, hor,v can yorr
prove the earth is round?
HARRY: I don't have to prove it,
I never said it was.
Lennie A. New
Norwalk, CA
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THE CREEK INDIANS, former inhabitants of Georgia
and Alabama, set aside four days every year in July or
August for their Green Corn Dance, a new year rite in
which all things were begun again.
Perhaps the most interesting feature of the festival was
that all eriminal acts, rvith the exception of murder, -lvet'e
of violence and fraud
forgiven. Thieves and slandelerr,

^"r, in the forest, barely
ani passion, could hide themselves
,,r*iii.rg, until the announcement was made setting the

day of the festival's beginning.
The time of the celebration varied slightly from year
to year, for it was scheduled for the time lvhen the corn

;;H'il;udy fot harvest. The ceremony rvas also called
"busk," a primitive word meaning to fast. No piou-s -man
would eat 1ue., o.re ear of corn until the gods had been

thanked properly in the Green Corn Dance'
The fesitivities lasted four days. On the first day, the
ut -""U.rg place of the Indian community rv*s cleared
""rrt
celebra'ti6n. On the second day, there was feasting
the
foi
tfr" newly ripened corn' On the third day, the- Indians
"po"
fisted and drank ihe strange Black Drink prepared bv the

tribal leaders. On the fourth day, feasting began again'
uccomparried

by

games

of every'sort and the

ceremonial

dances.

At the end of the busk, all of nature was renewed ritually; the vegetative cycle was ready to begjn again and'
hopliuly-to ind a year ]ater in another gre-at harvest'
ihe Creek Indians worshiped the god of the sun, whose
manifestation on earth was in fire, the mediating spirit
il"t**" tt,"ir god and men. Whenever there was an eclipse
of the sun or a great storm which appeared to blacken it'

ihe Creeks feared*so*e great evil force was about to swallow
god.
up
- their "ne*
year rite, the busk was believed to start all
As a
things over. The Indians destroyed their old clothing, their
*"uporrt and their tools and made new ones' Most important'
they put out all fires in their hearths, extinguished every
hlaze'ir. their tribal community so that, in the ceremony of
16
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the busk, they could s,tart a new fire from which all in the
village could relight their hearths.
But the most intriguing part of the celebration was the
forgiveness of all sorts of crimes and the reinstatement of
criminals as full members of the community.

In that pagan Indian

ceremony we can see expressed

man's basic longing for forgiveness, his fundamental need of
restoration.
Such a need can be answered only in Jesus Christ. Human

forgiveness is a marvelous thing, but it cannot answer to
man's offense against God, The reinstatement of a man in
his society must bring great joy, bu,t it cannot remove the
guilt of the soul before God.
Jesus Christ alone can cleanse the conscience of guilt.
All the sacrifices of the Old Testament priests only looked
forward to the Cross. When the Son of God came, He
brought rvith Him God's promise: "Their sins and iniquities

rvill I

remember

no more." And the apostle Paul

said,

"Blessed are they whose iniquities are forgiven, and whose
sins are covered."

Murderers have come to Christ and found His forgiveness.
David and Paul were justified through faith, the blood upon
their hands cleansed by the blood of Jesus Christ.
Peter had denied his Lord, but he "fed the flock of
God," forgiven by the Saviour whom he had denied.
The woman taken in adultery was told to go and to sin nor
more, but He did not condemn her; He forgave. The
Samaritan at the well came in faith, finding the Christ and
forgiveness.
If lve confess that we are sinners, He is

faithful and just
from all unrighteousness. The
of God cleanses from all sin, frees the con-

to forgive and to

cleanse

marvelous grace
science of all guilt.
The forgiving ceremonies of the Creek Indians are a feeble
illustration" of i'hat act of justification made possible in the

death of Jesus Christ. "He is the propitiation for our sins:
and not io. orrt only, but also for the sins of the whole
rvorld."

-The War Cry
AUTUMN 197I

