
   Halloween started 

in the mid 1800’s 

brought by the immi-

grants. The people 

known as the Celtics 

came thou-

sands of 

years ago 

from Eu-

rope. They 

were very 

superstitious 

and their lives de-

pended on the 

growth of crops and a 

really good harvest. 

Halloween’s name 

started as ‘All Hal-

lows Eve’ in order to 

protect oneself from 

any evil spirits that 

they thought might 

want to cause harm to 

anyone.  The people 

would make disguis-

es to be worn 

during the 

festival of 

Samhain to 

ward off the 

bad spirit 

that is how 

the Halloween cos-

tumes started. The 

Samhain was cele-

brated by lighting 

large bonfires. The 

b o n f i r e s  w e r e 

thought to be a 

cleansing of the evil 

spirit. In the bonfire 

there would be in-

sects, rodents, and 

bats attracted to the 

flames and other 

forms of sacrifice. 

Turnips were carved 

to drive away the evil 

spirits but over time 

people started carv-

ing pumpkins, which 

was used as lanterns. 

Jack O’ Lantern were 

named after a 

grumpy man named 

Jack. He was a drunk 

and violent person 

who went to village 

to village playing 

(Continued on page 2) 

Halloween  By: Serena Weide 

Volleyball Season Ends   By: Maya Cruz 

The lady lions played 

their last games over 

the course of two 

weeks. On October 21 

they traveled to Bain-

ville, where they 

played really hard but 

lost against the Bain-

ville team. On Octo-

ber 23, the lady lions 

competed against 

Brockton who won at 

the end.  The lady li-

ons didn’t give up, 

because they knew 

they still have an op-

portunity to play on 

Friday, October 31- 

Saturday, November 1 

in the volleyball tour-

nament. The tourna-

(Continued on page 2) 

Noteworthy News: 

 Nov. 10: Foundation Dinner 

(Call LCHS office to RSVP) 

 Nov. 14: Ron Reddig Bene-

fit @ Glasgow Civic Center 

5:30 p.m. 

 Nov. 15: STUCO Fundraiser 

@ LCHS 4-6 p.m. (Pizza 

Dinner) 

 Nov. 20: Basketball prac-

tice begins 
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   On October 24, all the girls 

went to Billings for Beth Moore, 

they had a great 

time and also 

learned lots of 

new stuff from 

her. She talked 

about how we 

are blessed and 

she talked about 

how no matter what comes our 

way, we can’t be 

cursed. It's too 

late. She also said: 

We've already 

been blessed by 

God, His loving 

Word spoken over 

us, and His Word 

is action. And at 

the evening all the girls went 

out for frozen yogurt, had a lot 

of Asian 

food, and 

they went 

to the Mall 

on Sunday 

a f t e r 

c h u r c h . 

The guys 

stayed at dorm for the week-

end, and Friday night they all 

went to Wolfpoint to 

pick up the new kid, 

Etien, from Louisiana 

and Mississippi ex-

pect Chen, however, 

went to Billings to 

take the TOEFL. On 

Saturday they went to play 

paintball at Jerry Fast’s house, 

Alek is 

the one 

who al-

ways got 

shot dur-

ing the 

game. Sunday after church the 

dorm guys went to Mr. and 

Mrs. John Toews’s house to 

hang out. When they came 

back, the dorm Girls and Chen 

were already 

back from 

their trip. It 

was a great 

weekend, all 

t h e  g i r l s 

learned a lot of new stuff and 

boys did a lot fun things.  

Short Vacation  By: Chen Zefeng 
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inside a hollowed out turnip 

to light his way through his 

eternal wandering, that is 

where the name Jack-O-

Lantern came from. When the 

immigrants came to America, 

jokes. Jack made a promise 

with the Devil about death. 

When Jack died, Jack got his 

promise by roaming the earth 

for eternity. Jack was placed 

(Continued from page 1) they went door to door asking 

for money. As time went on it 

became Halloween. Today 

nearly 40 million trick or 

treater’s dress up for the holi-

day. 

Halloween 

ment finally arrived and the 

lady lions traveled to Saco to 

play against Saco/Hinsdale 

team and Brockton. The game 

started at 11:30 am, and the 

girls were ready to play 

against Saco. They were really 

(Continued from page 1) great memories not only to the 

seniors, but also to the other 

girls who learned a lot and who 

next year they will be more 

prepare to play and maybe win 

the tournament.  

close but lost against them. 

That didn’t stop them and they 

relaxed until their next game 

against Brockton. The game 

against Brockton didn’t go as 

the lady lions were expecting 

and they lost. This volleyball 

season was a season full of 

Volleyball 



“Uh…do you see my sleeping bag?” 

 

    “If this dad-burned flea bag trots one more time, I’m 

gonna scream,” I thought to myself as we climbed the 

last pull of the trail back to the horse trailer.  Two and a 

half hours out on that ol’ horse.  He didn’t just walk 

along at the same pace as the lead horse.  No, he’d lolly-

gag then trot to catch up.  This he did over and over and 

over and over again for two and a half hours.  The pain in 

the left side of this land-lubber’s keister was about to 

make me bawl like a baby. 

   How them cowpokes can ride in the saddle all day long 

is a testament to either their lack of nerve endings or lack 

of common sense.  But I digress.  Rewind two days, and 

us pullin’ into a spot off the road above a long, greasy, 

rain-soaked two-track snakin’ down toward a building 

and corrals a mile or so in the distance. 

   The dirt roads was muddy and slippery in spots due to 

a few days of rain prior to our expedition into the great 

outdoors.  Some places in the road was even washed out 

a bit.  All in all, this site we parked the rig in was as far 

as we dared drive.  From that location, we unloaded our 

gear, loaded the horses, jumped aboard, and took off.  

We didn’t see “civilization” again ‘til the ride out two 

days later. 

   Our arduous journey in was cut a couple miles short 

due to darkness.  After unloading our steeds  and un-

rollin’ our matts, I found it exceedingly difficult to keep 

my eyes open.  This, of course, prompted me to unpack 

my sleepin’ bag and get some shut-eye.  But I couldn’t 

find it. 

   “Uh…do you see my sleepin’ bag?” 

   I kind of just dropped the question out into the dark-

ness, tryin’ my best to cover up the wobbly, tear-in-the-

throat jangle that frayin’ the edges of my voice. 

   “It’s gotta be here somewhere,” answered Stretch, my 

huntin’ companion .  He’s the one who owned the transporta-

tion, and who was nice enough to let a horse-huntin’ green-

horn like myself tag along on this hunt.   

   “You can use mine,” Stretch graciously offered. 

   Now, Stretch stands ‘bout six foot seven inches tall, and 

had there been threat of wolf or mountain lion or even bear, 

I’d of felt plum comfortable sharin’ those experiences with 

him.  But not having a sleepin’ bag is an experience that falls 

into a realm that’s foreign to sharing.  Best to keep your dis-

tance. 

   “Naw.  Thanks anyway.  I’m not gonna take your sleepin’ 

bag,”  I replied.  “I’ll just put on all the clothes I brought.  I’ll 

be fine.” 

   Well, suffice it to say, the comfy temperatures that I dozed 

off in didn’t last.  At some point the wind picked up, and I 

awoke several times shivering.  After puttin’ on more layers 

and cinchin’ everything up tight, I made it through a fitful 

night. 

   But that wasn’t the worst of it. 

   Next morning as light was beginning to shine in the eastern 

sky, Stretch is all up and primed to check out what could be 

seen from the ridge above our temporary camp.  Feelin’ the 

aches and soreness all over my body, I rolled over and 

pushed myself to my knees on my way to getting’ up. 

   Now I know I’m an old, pretty sedentary guy, but the speed 

in which the pain came and I was lying face flat on the 

ground could only be called instantaneous.  And the pain 

could only be called searing.  Cramps seized both of my 

hamstrings at once, and I thought my legs would never 

straighten out.  When they finally did relax enough to stop 

hurtin’, I tried to get up again.  Same result with alternating 

hamstrings for the next ten to fifteen minutes. 

   “Take yer time,” Stretch finally said, standing above my 

contorting body.  Then he turned and walked away up to the 

ridge.  I thought I saw his shoulders bouncin’ just slightly, 

but it was purty dusky yet. 

   Yah, yah, I know.  Haven’t even said anything ‘bout the 

actual hunt and the elk and so on.  Well, I guess that’ll have 

to be another story. 

   My legs ache just rememberin’ this part of the episode. 
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MISSOURI BREAKS ELK HUNT:  ROUGHIN’ IT 



   Arriving just this past 

week, from Jakarta, Indone-

sia, Etien Vendegruiter has 

opted to become a student 

at LCHS. Etien, a 16-year-old 

sophomore, came to us from 

Indonesia, although he spent 

a year in the United States 

already. While in the United 

States, he lived in both Loui-

siana and Mississippi. Loui-

siana left quite an impres-

sion on him, as he can often 

be seen 

wearing a 

New Orle-

ans Saints 

j a c k e t , 

a n d 

s p e a k s 

f o n d l y 

a b o u t 

how much 

he enjoys New Orleans. His 

favorite food is a native Ca-

jun dish, and his favorite 

drink is Dr. Pepper. When 

asked about his thoughts on 

Lustre, he said that it was 

“different” from other 

schools, but he is getting 

used to it. Be sure to wel-

come Eiten to Lustre when 

you see him around the 

community. 

 

New Sophomore Joins Ranks  By: Mack Young 
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http://www.sciencenews.org/article/sudoku-solution 

By: Francis Kulpruks 

Student – “Would you punish me for some-

thing I didn’t do?”  

Teacher – “Of course not.”  

Student – “Good, because I haven`t done my 

homework.” 

http://www.greatcleanjokes.com/ 



Lustre Christian High School 

294 Lustre Rd. 

Frazer MT 59225 

Phone: 406-392-5735 

Fax: 406-392-5765 

E-mail: lchs@nemont.net 

www.lustrechristian.org 

Please submit all classified advertisements 

to lchstech@nemont.net by the Wednesday 

prior to publication.  We publish every two 

weeks. 

 

LCHS Calendar 

November 10 LCHS Foundation Dinner 

November 14 Ron Reddig Benefit 

November 15 STUCO Fundraiser: Pizza Dinner 4-6 p.m. @ LCHS 

November 20 First Day of Basketball Practice 

November 26 School Dismisses @ 1:30 for Thanksgiving Break 

December 11 Christmas Concert 

Plan on coming to a fun evening at the Glasgow Civic Center November 14, 2014 at 5:30 p.m. and help 

raise  

money for Ron Reddig’s liver transplant.  Virgil Nelson will be the auctioneer at a live auction and there 

will also be a silent auction.  We are looking for any items you would be willing to donate to help Ron.   

Pies would be a great addition to this auction ☺ (no cream please). 

Please contact: Susan Fast at 392-5727 (home) or 392-7926 (cell) or 

   Julie Reddig at 392-7788 (cell) 

Check out:    ronreddig.myevent.com 

Other than frying patties, how do you use your 

Schmeckfest Sausage?? Do you have a tried and true 

recipe that contains Schmeckfest Sausage as the main 

ingredient??  If so, please send your recipe(s) my 

way as I'm making a cookbook dedicated to our be-

loved Schmeckfest Sausage!!  Also, look to purchase 

your own copy of the cookbook in March of 2015 at 

the 50th Annual Schmeckfest!  All proceeds from the 

cookbook will be donated to LCHS!!!   

 

Please email your recipes to ahohlen1@yahoo.com with 

SCHMECKFEST SAUSAGE RECIPE written in the subject 

line, or mail to:  

 

Amy Fast  

159 Fast Rd. 

Lustre, MT 59225   

 

Deadline to submit recipes is Monday,  

Dec. 15th,2014!! 

Pizza Dinner 

November 15, 2014 

4:00-6:00 p.m. at LCHS 

A free-will offering will be taken. 

November 13 Michael Brown 

November 20 Serena Weide 

For you shall go out with joy, 
And be led out with peace; 

The mountains and the hills 

Shall break forth into singing before you, 

And all the trees of the field shall 
clap their hands.  

 

Isaiah 55:12 

http://webmail.nemont.net/src/compose.php?send_to=ahohlen1%40yahoo.com

