
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Hello Guides & Princesses: 
 
Well, I have almost dried everything out from 
Camp Fox!  I have been there at least six or 
seven times and each trip is a different 
experience.  The ride over was extremely 
smooth on Friday night and actually left on 
time (a first).  This was by far the most rain I 
have ever seen over there.  Thanks to Josie, 
Terry and the camp staff, the kids had activities 
in the dining hall and patio for the better part 
of the afternoon and many of the tribes played 
table games and cards.  Unfortunately, we did 
not get to have the usual Nation Games. I 
know that my son picked up some of the fine 
points of hitting and staying in Blackjack, so it 
definitely was a learning experience.  Quite a 
few Cheerios exchanged hands at our table 
over the course of the afternoon.   
 
 There was great participation in the 
indoor campfire although it was disappointing 
not to be able to use the camp fire 
amphitheatre at Fox, as it is so nice. That 
usually is the best one of the year, so those of 
you who return next year have something else 
to look forward to.  At the indoor venue, 
there were impressive singing and songwriting 
performances by the Rising Stars, Cree, and 
Chumash tribes.  YMCA Grammy awards to  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
each!  (Of course, all are Princess tribes - I have 
yet to see Guide tribe put on such 
productions, but that is a subject perhaps best 
left for post campfire discussions when the  
Dads are discussing and solving weighty world 
issues late into the evening.)      
 

At least everyone got to experience 
what Camp Fox is like on a sunny day on 
Sunday.  All the fishermen and women were 
out on the dock as well as the kayakers. The 
rain made for a slippery mountaineering 
experience on up Bible Peak even on Sunday, 
but I did not hear of anything other than a few 
bruised egos and body parts.   Thanks to the 
Shawnee tribe who hosted this event. 

 
The trip back was a little rougher than 

the trip over, but was sunny and clear.  The 
return trip was also enlivened by the “Fear 
Factor” event unofficially hosted by the 
Apache tribe involving Cherif Nassour, who 
against all odds, survived the crossing 
unmedicated.  As they say, “That’s why the 
game is played!”   

 
As the beach and cliffs are so pretty at 

Camp, Josie typically takes many of the 
graduation pictures at Fox of the third graders 
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and their fathers who will be graduating at the 
family camp out in June, so if you are 
graduating and did not get your picture taken 
in your vest and the Indian chief head dress, 
make arrangements with Josie to get that done 
within the next month or so for your 
graduation plaque before June.  

 
  We have two nation events coming 

up.  The first is a family event – dinner at 
Chuy’s restaurant on Tampa on Tuesday, April 
8, 2003 from 5:30 p.m. to 7:30 p.m.  Just 
take your family to dinner there during that 
time period and 20% of your bill will be 
donated to the YMCA.  The restaurant is 
reserved for us exclusively for that two hour 
period so get your tribe together and we will 
see you there for some great food and 
camaraderie.   The second nation event is also 
a family event, a Jethawks minor league 
baseball game in Lancaster on Saturday 
evening, May 10.  Where else can you park 
right next to the stadium for two bucks, buy 
food without lines, and sit right behind home 
plate!  It is a much different experience than 
Dodger Stadium.    
 
 In the several chief’s letters I spoke 
about the annual support campaign which is 
now being wrapped up.  It was hoped that each 
tribe could raise approximately $750 per tribe 
for this worthwhile cause in which the money 
goes largely to poor families for camp and 
daycare scholarships.  An “unofficial goal” was 
set of $15,000 (18 tribes x approximately 
$800 per tribe) for the Guide and Princess 
Program (Division One). The official goal was 
$10,000 for Division One and $10,000 for 
Trailblazers (Division Two).  I am pleased to 
report that Guides and Princesses raised 
$12,537 in Division One and the Trailblazers 
raised $13,185.  The following tribes really 
made an effort and the difference and I know 
the Y and the kids who will benefit from 
participating in these programs are thankful. 

Apache: $ 2,277; Blackfeet & Mohican: 
$4,500; Chinook: $ 3,475; Cree: $ 200; 
Cheyenne: $ 420; Cherokee: $ 300; Flower 
Wolves: $ 525; Shawnee: $125; Arapaho: $140; 
Sioux North: $372; and the Chumash: $205. 
  
 I was disappointed to see that some of 
the tribes did not participate at all and hope 
that those tribes will reconsider next year.  I 
know that you see how important Guides and 
Princesses is to your kids and what a difference 
a camp trip or an after school program can 
make to a less fortunate child.  
 
 I hope to see all of you at Chuy’s next 
month! 
  
 Talking Bull 
 Nation Chief  
 
 
 
 
 

 
NATION CALENDAR 

 
Fundraiser at Chuy’s  April 8 
Restaurant 
 
Jethawks Baseball Game May 10 
 
Spring Family Campout June 6 - 8 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



TRIBAL NEWS 
 
BLACKFEET & MOHICAN TRIBES 
  
I decided to combine this month's news item 
as once again the Blackfeet and Mohicans 
managed to pull of somewhat of a joint 
venture! 
  
Thanks indeed go the Jim J. for putting 
together our early transportation to Camp 
Fox. Almost a full turn out from the Blackfeet 
and a couple of Mohicans enjoyed an early 
morning departure from San Pedro to Avalon 
via the 'Fast Boat' in almost perfect conditions. 
  
The day was spent enjoying the scenery that 
Avalon has to offer not to mention the 
hottest jalapeño pizza in town that we ate for 
lunch! 
  
A 'submarine' tour of the harbor proved to be 
a big hit with both the boys and girls as we 
were surrounded by a multitude of species of 
fish as we launched one dollar loads of food at 
will! 
  
By the time we had ice cream it was time to 
head off to Camp via the water taxi where we 
joined by some other tribe members who were 
not to be outdone and arrived by helicopter!!! 
  
The ride over to Camp was fairly uneventful in 
moderate sea conditions. 
  
For the members who could not join us earlier 
in the day, we met them as the 'Y' boat arrived. 
  
As we all know, Saturday was a bust as the skies 
turned and sadly we had to watch 'Climbing 
Bear' and 'Walking Deer' depart for home as 
Raleigh was feeling less than 100% 
  

Thanks also go to Scott S. for his time 
and efforts in preparing a first class dinner on 
Saturday night, to Craig G. for his fishing 
expertise (I hope your clothes have dried 
out!), to Steve G. for preparing the 
Mohicans skit and to Jim S. for being our 
resident photographer! 
  
Sunday was very enjoyable for all and the 'Y' 
boat arrived all too soon to have tried to fit in 
all the camp activities! 
  
That was my 5th year at Camp Fox and 
definitely one of the most memorable! 
  
Chief Prowling Bear 
Mohicans / Blackfeet 
 
SIOUX NORTH TRIBE 
 
What a beautiful Sunday we had at Camp Fox.  
We got to dry out our clothes, climb Widows; 
I mean Bible Peak, and Make nice sack lunches.  
Saturday was a day for dad’s to be at their 
creative best.  Hats off to Sid and Jessica who 
fished for two or so hours in the downpour 
while the rest of us ran for cover.  Leah proved 
that rain is a minor obstacle to a good time.  
She played in the mud, danced in the rain, and 
lived to get rained on.  Randy and McKenna 
breezed up Bible Peak and were looking for 
bigger mountains to climb.  Erin might have 
been the only swimmer in the nation.  She was 
in the water as soon as the lifeguard allowed 
and we had to threaten her with sharks to get 
her out in time for the boat.  Sid did an 
excellent job getting the tribe ready for the 
now famous boo-ha-ha skit and Courtney was 
excellent as the Chief.  Dr. Ron set the all time 
decibel record for snoring, blowing out a 
window in the cabin.  I was pretty proud of our 
tribe for braving the weather, showing a good 
time for our kids and going light on the beans 
at lunch 
 



Dirk hosted our meeting in February.  The girls 
made pizzas from scratch with help from Mrs. 
K.  Vanessa read a story that she picked out for 
the meeting, and Chris gave us the low down 
on what to bring for Camp Fox.  The only 
problem with his advice is that our tribe 
looked like a moving company getting on and 
off of the boat.  Nothing like a slow boat to 
Long Beach.  The nine-foot swells made for 
some exciting walks to and from the 
restrooms. 
 
We will host our next meeting on March 28th 
and we are looking forward to Chuys followed 
by the JetHawks.  Aloha Little Buddies. – Chief 
Broken Wing 
 
CHINOOK TRIBE 
 
Well, hopefully by now everyone who 
attended Camp Fox (or should I say Survivor 
Camp Fox) has dried out. I think the bottoms 
of my feet are still water logged. Despite all the 
rain, Kaitie, Anna, Elizabeth, Reanna, Rebecca 
and Stephanie still managed to have a great 
time. 
 
A little storm could not stop us from playing 
some Frisbee golf, taking a couple hikes up to 
Bible Peak or tossing some rocks in to the 
ocean. And by the way, congratulations to 
Rebecca for pulling in the biggest fish of the  
weekend. Way to go! 
 
And nature was kind enough to give us a 
beautiful day on Sunday. Being able to get to 
the archery and taking a ride in the kayaks 
made me remember why we all love going to 
Camp Fox so much. 
 
Well, until next time 
 
Hungry Bear 
 

ARAPAHO TRIBE 
 
       The Arapaho tribe had another great 
showing at Camp Fox in Catalina.  The kids 
included: Justin, Noah, Jason K., and Jason K.  
To add to the excitement some tribal members 
took a helicopter ride to Avalon (very cool 
!!!) followed by a water taxi 
boat ride to Camp Fox.  They arrived at 6:00 
P.M. and had several hours to relax as the rest 
of the tribes began their long journey on the 
Catalina Flyer.  We all had an experience that 
we will never forget.  The weekend was 
awesome thanks to Josie and the card playing 
maniacs, making a rainy Saturday into a 
relaxing afternoon.  Sunday was the pick day of 
the weekend; with archery, hiking, fishing, 
kayaking and other camp activities. We sadly 
loaded our luggage on the boat and returned 
back to San Pedro. I am looking forward to 
our voyage next year. --- Chief Art 
 
RISING STARS TRIBE 
All but one of our girls was able to attend 
Camp Fox last weekend and it was a blast (if 
not a little wet)!  The girls loved taking walks 
in the rain, participating in games by the mess 
hall & playing in the cabin on Saturday.  
Sunday, everyone had fun climbing up & 
sliding down the trail to Bible Peak with only 
one adult hand finding a cactus! 
 
The girls & dads had a lot of fun getting 
creative with the scavenger hunt resulting in 
their 2nd place ribbons!  Also, our first camp 
skit was a blast and our little princesses want to 
give a special thanks to “Raisin” (or Raven to 
most) for all of his work on preparing the song 
and tribal banner. 
 
We are all looking forward to the upcoming 
meetings and nation events.  See you all soon! 
 
Chief Fire Keeper 



MOHAVE TRIBE  

The Mohave were well represented at Camp 
Fox, with fifteen in attendance, despite any 
queasy thoughts of last year's boat ride.  All 
squeezed into Cabin 21, except Soaring Eagle 
and Grey Eagle, who bunked with Bright Eagle 
and Shimmering Eagle with the Shawnee in 
Cabin 20.  Joel graciously agreed to go 
bunkless, sleeping on a mattress on the floor 
(actually two mattresses -- it looked pretty 
cushy), and it was Joel's generosity that 
enabled the tribe to fit in one cabin.  This left 
Cabin 22 available for use as the Tribal 
Conference Room. 

Larry, showing little respect for long-standing 
Mohave tribal tradition, actually planned 
ahead for the tribal skit, introducing the tribe 
to concepts such as choosing the skit before 
dinner on the day of the campfire, and actually 
rehearsing the skit.  As a result, the little braves 
of the Mohave found a large number of 
suckers. 

Malone joined the Mohave for Camp Fox this 
year, as he missed Camp Fox last year when the 
boat turned back.  Malone is a founding 
Mohave, and it was very nice to have a 
seasoned tribal elder -- and really nice older 
kid -- along for the camp. 

Howard's valiant efforts to urge the tribe 
toward the more authentic camping 
experience available in the villas -- which, 
Howard pointed out in more than one E-mail, 
were actually still available even though it had 
not yet started to rain -- were never far from 
our thoughts during the day on Saturday.  A 
token of what no doubt would have been the 
villa experience was at hand, though, as water 
poured from some leak straight through the 
middle of the smoke alarm all day Saturday. 

The tribe did its best to ignore Grey Eagle, who 
went on and on about having climbed Bible 

Peak Saturday morning in the rain with the 
Shawnee when the rest of the Mohave were 
busy taking advantage of not being in a villa.  
Tribal honor was restored, and the majority's 
common sense vindicated, when the sun came 
out Sunday morning and the Mohave were 
able to climb Bible Peak without getting 
soaked. 

The Mohave meet the Wednesday just after 
Camp Fox to continue working on their 
model planes, and to regale each other with 
revisionist tales of hardy life in the rain-soaked 
villa we didn't stay in. 

 
SHAWNEE TRIBE 
Greetings to the mighty Shawnee and other 
tribes of the Ga-Sioux Nation.  In reverse 
event order: 
 
Camp Fox was an adventure that I, for one, am 
glad I didn’t miss.  The pre-trip planning was 
enjoyable (this year my daughter did NOT 
drop a ten pound weight on my big toe at Big 
5), the ride over a piece of cake, the departure 
time ideal, the food and company good and 
the ride home, though a little bumpier, still a 
piece of cake (my daughter and I love being 
on a boat).  While it’s true that we awakened 
to and went to sleep with rain on Saturday, the 
Shawnee spirit was unbroken by the rain Gods 
of Santa Catalina Island.  Instead, we enjoyed 
time with our child/ren, hiked Bible Peak (and 
thereby earned one of this year’s collectible 
patches which we delivered for the rest of the 
trekkers; we also saw an eagle!), played board 
and other games, judged the scavenger hunt 
(the creativity of some of the tribes is 
amazing) and did a little fishing.  On Sunday, 
the storm was gone and the sky blue so fishing 
resumed at about 6:30 a.m.  In actuality, the 
after-breakfast bite was better than the before-
breakfast bite as yes, it is true that Camp Fox 
fish like Camp Fox sausage.  Though not 



everyone had the same good fortune, Shawnee 
Little Hummingbird (Stephanie R.) caught 
about a two pound sheepshead, Running Deer 
(Lacey E.) quite a few calico bass and other 
species and Shooting Star (Danielle R.) a 
somethingorother or two.  While these 
Shawnee fished, the other Shawnee contingent 
of Gray Eagle, Bright Eagle, Shimmering Eagle 
and Mohave brother Matthew L. were at 
archery which was open for business on Sunday 
as were the kayaks, a drier and less treacherous 
trail to Bible Peak, etc.  All in all, it was an 
enjoyable weekend.  Perhaps next year, the 
weather will be more cooperative than it was 
this year (and last) and the Shawnee (and 
others) who didn’t or couldn’t make it will do 
so in more than just spirit. 
 
Camp Fox was preceded by March’s tribal 
meeting hosted by Swimming Dolphin 
(Elizabeth H.) with a little help from dad  
(Dave), mom (Yolanda “what’s your name?”) 
and brothers Patrick and Jeffrey at Red Devil 
Pizza.  Besides great company, a great craft and 
great food, we committed to finding a tribal 
drum (are you listening, Gray Eagle?) and to 
bringing ideas to the next meeting on how to 
use the accumulated wampum.  We also 
approved/appointed/elected next year’s tribal 
Chief, Big Buffalo (Greg Z.), whose tour of 
duty will be followed by Sitting Bull’s (Troy 
K.’s).  Good choices; good meeting. 
 
Before each was cosmic bowling – good job 
and thanks, Chinook and Cree – and Running 
Buffalo’s and Wild Flower’s February meeting 
– ditto.  Apologies to the Shawnee for the 
missed piece in last month’s Smoke Signal 
which was due to a technical difficulty. 
 
Next up and eagerly awaited are April’s tribal 
meeting at Wise Old Owl’s and Little Brown 
Bear’s teepee, the family event at Chuy’s and 
what follows each (this year is passing waaaay 
too quickly). 

He who walks in wisdom is kept safe. 
 
Chief Falling Rock 
 
SEMINOLE TRIBE 
 
Well, Camp Fox 2003 has come and gone and 
this is the second year in a row that the 
Seminoles did not make it across the seas.  I 
understand a brave contingent did make it 
though, and although it rained on Saturday, I 
expect all had a great time.   
 
Instead, the Seminole dads made an executive 
decision and decided to repeat our fun trip 
from last year to San Diego.   Along with their 
dads, we had Swimming Wolf (Andreas 
G.) and Jumping Wolf (Stefan G.), 
Snow Wolf (Bobby A.), Christopher 
Hariz, Soaring Arrow (Josh I.) and Hissing 
Cat (Jason S.).   On Friday night, we took a 
fun walk downtown to the Gas Lamp District 
when we had a gourmet meal at Croce’s 
(slightly better than Camp Fox food, especially 
the grilled sea bass with the mango chutney 
sauce!), followed by a stop at Ghiradelli’s for 
desert.  Saturday was spent in the rain at Balboa 
Park where we visited the Aerospace Museum 
(special thanks to Mr. Jensen for his fine 
tour!), the Automotive Museum and the very 
enjoyable Science Center, where we also saw a 
wonderful IMAX film on Wild Chimpanzees.  
Sunday, the weather broke and we spent the 
day at Legoland where all, including the dads, 
had a wonderful time.   I expect our weekend 
was not as “rough” as the group that made it 
to Camp Fox, but we do envy those that went 
and hope we can be there next year! 
 
The tribe has spoken! 
 
Screaming Wolf (Gene G.) 
Chief, Seminoles 2002-2003 
 



CREE TRIBE 
 
The Cree Tribe had 100% attendance at Camp 
Fox.  All seven dads and princesses were there 
including the newest member of the Cree 
Tribe, Indian Queen (Kali).  Sun Flower 
(Samantha) had a little scare when she bumped 
her head while wrestling with a bear, but with a 
quick trip to Avalon to make sure she was OK, 
everything turned out just fine.  Both 
Swimming Dolphin (Jamie) and Little Eagle 
Feather (Christina) made the trek up to Bible 
Peak at least two times.  Song Bird (Tayla) was 
able to catch a fish.  Pocahontas (Cara), 
Floating Feather (Elizabeth) and Indian Queen 
also conquered the beast known as Bible Peak.  
All the girls participated in the scavenger hunt 
and were able to successfully locate or fabricate 
every single item. 
 
The princesses also sang wonderfully at the 
campfire with their rendition of "Catalina 
Island" (sung to the tune of "Gilligan's Island") 
in their smart pink sailor caps.  We're all 
looking forward to Chuy's, Jethawks baseball 
and especially to the spring campout at Big 
Sycamore. We can hardly wait. 
 
Cree-Cree-Cree 
Chief Shooting Bull 
 
CHUMASH TRIBE 
 
On the BEAUTIFUL Friday afternoon before 
the boat left for Camp Fox, the Chumash Tribe 
went to the Maritime Museum. It was 
fascinating to see the large cut-in-half models 
of the Titanic and the Lusitania.  Everyone 
enjoyed climbing the torpedo and the rotating 
gun mount outside the museum.  We had less 
time to spend at the Museum as originally 
planned because of the traffic jam on the 
freeways due to the "emergency stripping" that 
Caltrans was doing.  We had a nice Bon- 

Voyage-Ah dinner with the Mohave Tribe at 
the Acapulco's Restaurant. We thank them for 
our discount and putting up with us.  
 
At least the boat made it to Camp Fox this 
year ! ! !  Although it seem that it may not 
have wanted to deliver two of our Tribe 
members, Steve & Ariela. We are glad that all 
twenty of our Chumash members attended the 
wet weekend at Camp Fox and no one backed 
out. To show what tough tribers we are, 
sixteen of us followed the idea of Scott and 
climbed up to Bible Peak Saturday afternoon 
in the rain.  When we started up Scott said lets 
do it, since at the time it was only raining 
lightly, however that soon changed, but we 
made it to the top and back.  
 
Our princesses still had fun Saturday and most 
of the Dads spent the day playing poker or 
relaxing (don't tell the wives). On bright and 
sunny Sunday, the other four members of the 
Tribe made the climb to Bible Peak in addition 
to partaking in kayaking, archery, and 
swimming. Yes, Laurel and Marni actually put 
on their bathing suit and played in the ocean.  
 
We all are looking forward to having a fun-
filled dinner at the next Nation event that is to 
be held at Chuy’s Restaurant on Tuesday night, 
April 8th.  
 
See everyone there,  
Just-the-Chief  
Ronald 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



APACHE TRIBE 
 
Happy belated St. Patty’s Day!  It’s been a great 
month so far, and this past weekend at Camp 
Fox on Catalina just added to it.  The Apaches 
were well represented at camp with Scotty, 
Kyle, Michael, Will, Brendan, Connor, Corey, 
and their respective dads in tow!  We were 
fortunate to get smooth and dry trips both to 
and fro, and in between we had fun both 
under and away from the rain.  On Saturday 
our cabin was occupied with the sound of the 
rogue tape recorder, knack-knack play, and 
stories from both young and old.  I also 
remember some UNO and alternative card 
play (who knew there were alternative uses for 
Cheerios and Fruit Loops!).  On Sunday when 
the sun came out we made the trek up Bible 
Peak (some of us twice!) to get our patch and 
visited both the classic camp cave and the 
archery sessions.  The tried and true Frisbee 
golf course posed some special challenges, as 
there were significantly larger ‘water hazards’ 
than normal! 
 
I can’t conclude this note without mentioning 
that Cherif was the big hero on the return 
cruise back to San Pedro!  Be sure to ask him 
about it next time you see him!  Cherif, never 
let us doubt your abilities again! 
 

 (“Hey!  This deer never moved!!) 
 ‘til next month, 
  Hugging Bear 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 


