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Summer Over!
Big Chief Calls
All Tribes To
Camp-In!

Guides, braves, princesses, and
trailblazers alike were scattered to the
winds this summer. Some traveled
across the prairie to see their elders,
while others stayed closer to home.
We learned Big Chief Brett had a new
papoose to keep him awake at night
and Sachem Tony was spotted at the
great concrete swimming hole.

But the days grow short and harvest
time now approaches. The Big Chief
has called on the tribes to gather for
the Camp-In on Saturday, October 15
at our historic Fall Campground, the
M.E. Lyons Gym. As has been our
custom for many seasons we will
assemble, light our torches, and
pledge to be pals forever and friends
aways.

We especialy welcome all our new
members. For First-Timers and Old
Guides alike Tallykeeper has some
Camp-In survival hints. First, now is
the time to dig out al last year's
patches and sew them on. Remember,
ask nice if you need the squaw’s help
with this task (remember that glue
works too). Now is aso the time to
purchase earplugs, patch you air
mattress, and stock up on buffalo meat
(akateriyaki beef jerky).

So dust off your torches, practice your
war whoop, and we'll see you by the
bonfire.
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RAFTING TRIP The Mighty Apache tribe was honored to have Big Chief Brett (in
center) aboard their raft as the Tribes of the Big Forest Nation paddled six miles down
the Little Miami River. Shortly after this photo the Big Chief lost his balance and
plunged overboard with a blood —curdling war whoop!

Springtime Events in the Big Forest Nation

Reds Loss to Astros, Rainy Start to Camp Out, and Widespread
Availability of Super Soakers Failed to Dampen Spirits

Members of the Big Forest Nation
gave a mighty war whoop for the
Spring Events. Tales of the Reds
Game, Camp Out, and Raft Trip will
become great campfire legends.

Many turned out to see the Reds and
Astros tribes play on Friday, April 15.
This was a family event and many
squaws, papooses, and elders joined
our mighty group on that clear and
cloudless night with hopes for an
exciting battle.

Instead, we gave thanks to the Big Red
Machine for teaching the Big Forest
Nation an important lesson: how to
suffer ahumiliating 11-2 defeat with

manly dignity. As we left the ballpark
on that warm April night we did not
dwell on the loss, but were confident
that the brave and strong Redlegs team
would soon turn things around.

In May the Nation headed North to the
Spring Campgrounds. The evil
rainmaker on the talking picture box
said there would be storms all
weekend, but he was wrong. The first
tribes arrived around dinnertime on a
Friday night, and after setting up camp
there was actually enough time to grill
hotdogs before the rains hit. After a
night of rain, rain, rain, and alittle
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