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August My First Caribou Hunt:: Adventures of Tundra Barbie The Beginning: I had been waiting for this day
to come since last spring. August 20th, , opening day for draw permit caribou hunters. I had won a rifle, a
tikka lite. Honestly, I was a little intimidated about the entire thing. My cousin, Travis heard about me winning
the gun in the raffle and mentioned it to his dad, Al. That was just the beginning of the adventure. I highly
recommend this program to anyone looking to get into hunting, or just a general safety course regarding guns.
The class had quite an extensive study guide which covered everything from types of guns, conservation,
bullets, shot placement, general safety, tracking, etc. I learned so much from the class coursework, and even
more about handing different kind of guns. We even had the chance to try some out on the range. As I said, I
highly recommend it, as it gave me so much more confidence in handling my own rifle. I also studied up on
the hunting regulations, which is a book about pages long, of all the hunting rules in the different units around
the state. We were going to be hunting in area 13E, which is located in the Cantwell area alongside the Denali
Highway. Two Days To Go: The days came closer and closer to opening day. It started to become real to me
when I got my rifle sighted in and started practicing at the range. I started out at 25 yards â€” good. Moved out
to 50 yards -pretty good. Then I took it out to yards and needed to adjust my sights a little bit. The day before
go time, I took a few more practice shots. It was different this time, because I knew that it was possible that
the next time I shot my rifle, it could be aimed at a caribou. I think nerves started to get the better of me at that
point because I began to flinch a little, and my shots started going a bit high. I took a break for a while and
made one more shot before leaving the range. It was my best shot yet. We had a little change in plans as
Travis had broken his leg earlier this year, so he had to sit this trip out. My Uncle Al said that he would still
take me, so the week of the hunt I went over to his house to pack and prepare. Al grew up hunting and has
taken my cousins his sons , Travis and Justin on countless trips. I arrived at the house and the garage is
covered with camping gear, gun boots, 4 wheelers, dry bags, etc. Then it hit me: I am way, way outside of my
comfort zone. Al had two lists, one for packing and one for food. He had meals planned out for each day, and
checked off each item on his list as it went into the cooler. He said that he likes to plan meals that can be made
in one pan, which I thought was a smart idea. Sloppy joes, pancakes, omelettes, fajitas, etc. I think I ate better
at camp then I do in my day to day life. He packed some mountain house as a side for in case we get a caribou.
He said if we get one, we will have a feast of back straps when we get back to camp. He gave me a dry bag
and a list of items to pack. Rain gear, warm gear, wool socks, bug dope, ammo, boots. We planned to head out
the 19th and get all set up and ready to hunt on the 20th. I had several friends ask if I was scared, because this
is not something I had ever experienced. The good kind though. My rifle was loaded, 3 bullets. Into the gun
boot it goes. My Uncle Al gave me a belt case which carried 12 bullets. He handed me one to keep in my
pocket. I feel the seriousness, excitement and anticipation all at once. We had loaded up two 4 wheelers, and a
meat trailer on top of another trailer and headed out of Anchorage about 9am. Uncle Al had me text Travis and
my Aunt Rocky to let them know we headed out. I got a good luck text from Travis. Trav said that his Pops
was a good teacher and that he loves passing on his knowledge of hunting and his traditions, so to just relax
and have fun. We drive out past Eagle River, past Wasilla, past Willowâ€¦ closer and closer to the middle of
nowhere. I listened to my Uncle Al talk about the plans for when we arrive. Park the truck and drive the
wheelers up into the tundra hills to camp high up in the mountains. He told several stories about previous
hunts and experiences. He named river after river, glacier after glacier, mountain after mountain and valley
after valley as if he knew the land like the back of his hand. There was no point for mile markers or signs,
because he seemed to know every single one before signs even appeared. It is very evident that this guy has
Alaska life running through his blood. Our plan was to gas up and grab some food in Cantwell, but when we
arrived at the gas station there, all they had was frozen food and nothing to heat it up with. I realized that I
forgot to pack a chapstick, and I knew I would need some when that north wind kicked up. We turn off the
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Parks Highway and onto the Denali Highway. Two or three miles in and we hit the dirt road. I think the 35
MPH sign was just a suggestion at this point. Bye bye cell service I love that part. We drive up the road above
the timberline. I stared out the window as mountains and glaciers of the Alaska Range boasted in all their
glory. Rivers and creeks danced below, weaving their way throughout the valleys. Hills of rolling tundra
stretched for as far as the eye could see. This is the real Alaska, and it is beautiful. The trees are barely
beginning to change color. A chill breeze floats through my window and I can smell fall in the air. The trucks
says its 51 degrees out, but it feels warmer than that. We parked at mile 99 of the Denali Highway and began
to unload the 4-wheelers. Everything we needed was packed into the meat trailer, or strapped up in dry bags
onto the wheelers. No turning back now. Al starts his wheeler, and I start mine. It is time to go. Well, maybe
he is.. Then I realizeâ€¦ this is just the start of the hills. We climb up and up, past bushes packed with
blueberries and lichen covered ground. Part of me wants to stop and take pictures, but the other part of me
really just wanted to start looking for caribou. We got to the bottom of a hill and came upon a super muddy
part of the trail. The trail basically was a huge puddle, with ruts on either side and mud everywhere. It almost
bottomed out the 4-wheelers, but we scraped by. I feel a little wild, and I wish my brother Josh could see me
now because he would be loving this. Mud flicks up onto my face and gives me a few dirt freckles. I smile as a
chunk of mud splashes up onto my new under armor hoodie. We get through the muddy part of the trail and
Uncle Al starts up this fairly steep hill. Something happens with the gears on his wheeler and it stalls. He yells
down for me to back up, so I reverse down the hill and out of the way. We had no choice but to take off the
trailer and roll it back down the hill. He told me to jump out of the way in case it started rolling, which it did
and I dived off to the side of the trail. So we hook up a rope and use the smaller wheeler to tow his back to the
truck. I was sitting on the broken down wheeler just to steer and hit the brakes when we went down the hill. It
was crazy, but we made it down out of the hills safely. This seriously threw a wrench in our plans to get up
into the hills to camp. We decided our best bet is to set up camp right there off the Denali Highway and go in
on wheelers in the morning.
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People would lay him daily at the gate of the temple called the Beautiful Gate so that he could ask for alms
from those entering the temple. They named their baby Jesus. Possibly as they entered the temple they saw
another young couple with a little boy, about 6, sitting outside the gate. They may have noticed that this boy
could not enter into the temple grounds because of his bad feet. The rules were very clear on this. The temple
was the place where God met humanity. Since God was holy the men and women who approached God must
also be holy. A strict set of rules were developed that determined who was holy enough to enter the temple
grounds. And the closer you approached God the holier you had to be. Possibly they noticed an older woman
with a grown son sitting beside the gate. Her son could not walk and had to be carried to the gate by family
and friends every day. As he sat there she hoped somehow, someway, her son would get what he truly needed.
She had carried her son in her womb for nine months. And she discovered, in horror, that he was born with a
birth defect, bad feet. As he grew she was unable to carry him alone. So his uncles and brothers and friends
helped out. It was the only hope he had. He hoped that somehow someone would give what he truly needed.
One day he heard a remarkable story. A rabbi from Nazareth named Jesus has arrived in Jerusalem. He was
known as a great teacher and healer. The rumor going around town was that a man with bad feet, who had
been sitting next to the pool of Bethzatha for years, had been healed by Jesus. But no sooner had this good
new reached his he heard that the rabbi from Nazareth named Jesus had been arrested and died on a cross. And
with Jesus all of the hopes of the man with bad feet were buried in a tomb. The temple offered continuous
sacrifices twice each day. The first was at daybreak. Then, nine hours later at around 3pm they would have the
evening sacrifices. John and Peter usually came to these sacrifices for prayer. But day after day everyone just
ignored this man with bad feet. So he just sat there and waited. Then one day Peter and John came to the
temple and were about to pass through the Beautiful gate. He saw the world in a new way. Now he noticed
people in need, like the man with bad feet sitting next to the gate. So he went over to the man with the bad
feet. He had been there for so long. Few people ever came over to talk. Those who did usually gave him a few
coins as charity. But rarely did anyone talk with him. Rarely did anyone want to know him or to help find
what he really needed. But Peter with the help of the Holy Spirit saw the man as few others did. He stared
right at him for a few moments and was filled for compassion for the man, realizing his deep need. And Peter
knew why this man came to the temple every day. So Peter reached down and grabbed his hand. Peter had
been a fisherman all of his life. He used his powerful arms and hands to reach over the side of the boat and
pull in a net filled with fish. Jesus had told him that one day he would the fisher of people. And this day, Peter
reached down with those powerful arms and hands and pulled up the man with bad feet. Peter realized that
with the coming of the Holy Spirit everything has changed. God was no longer just in the temple. No more did
someone have to enter the temple to find God. In the Holy Spirit, God had left the temple to come directly to
his people. God no longer will wait for us to make ourselves holy before we can enter into his presence.
Rather he comes to us as we are in our brokenness and sin. So clothed in Christ we are ready to meet God. As
soon as Peter grabbed the man his bad feet began to heal. Just as Ezekiel had prophesied centuries before, God
created flesh, and muscle and ligaments on the dry bones. For the first time in his life the man was able to
stand. And he did what he always wanted to do. The man who used to have bad feet jumped and danced and
praised God for everything God had done. The people in the temple were amazed, astonished, bewildered by
all they had seen. Here was the man who had sat outside the gate with bad feet for as long as anyone could
remember. And now he was healed, jumping for joy and praising God for this great gift. Five thousand people
saw with there own eyes this miracle of God. Miracles But we as modern people have a hard time believing
this story. We have told over and over again that miracle do not happen. Since the beginning of the
Enlightenment we have believed that science can give us answers to all questions. If we just give the scientists
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enough time and enough resources they can find natural causes for everything that happens. Belief in science
is an element of faith for modern people. The church has been divided as to how to handle this scientific world
view. Most Christians believe that miracles do not happen now. Others look at the miracles in the Bible as just
helpful myths. But I believe that we have been too quick to throw out the idea of miracles. Just because
science has been very successful in finding natural explanations for things does not mean that miracle do not
happen. In fact there are many things that science just cannot answer. Let me give you an example.
Contemporary Miracle Several years ago a dear friend of mine was not feeling well. She went to the doctor to
see what was wrong. He found that she suffered from extremely high blood pressure. It was so high she was in
danger of a stroke. So she was put on blood pressure medicine. The doctor changed the prescription. But this
one did not work any better. So my friend went to the hospital for a complete set of tests to see what was
wrong. While in the hospital the doctors discovered a lump on her breast. It was an early form of Breast
Cancer. As soon as the diagnosis of breast cancer was made her blood pressure went to normal. The doctors
were amazed and astonished. They had no explanation for what had happened. To their scientific minds it did
not make sense. But they celebrated the great joy of their patient who was relieved to finally know what was
wrong. My friend strongly believes that her high blood pressure was a sign from God that helped the doctors
to find cancer while it was still treatable. My friend is happy and healthy today. Her cancer is in complete
remission. And she is extremely thankful for all that God had done for her. Miracles do happen today. We just
have to look for them with the eyes of Pentecost. Of course not everyone will experience a miracle. Many
people suffer from chronic diseases and disabilities. Sadly, many prayers for healing have been left
unanswered.
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from Daybook, the journal of the American sculptor and painter Anne Truitt ().
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Revelation sums it up by saying, "The grace of our Lord Jesus Christ be with you all. Amen." Grace is God's
undeserved, supernatural enabling. There is coming a new day, a new world, and a new heaven that the Bible talks
about in Revelation
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