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We wished
for a Merry
Christmas

Deliver me from
another ‘live’
manger scene

A

O

nce we got Abby
home from the hospital after her bout
with RSV, we had a great
Christmas around here.
I had a handful of gigs
that kept me busy. I had
a wonderful time at the
Chattahoochee Valley
Water Board’s Christmas
dinner. It’s always great to
meet my readers and see
friends I’d met in the past.
I can’t tell you how
much it means to me
when complete strangers tell me how much
they enjoy reading my
column. Now that Abby is
in daycare, I vow to write
a column each week in
the new year. It’s been a
struggle this past year, but
I’ll do the best I can.
I also performed at a
Volunteer Appreciation
Luncheon for Princeton
Baptist Medical Center in
Birmingham, too. It was
an older crowd, but those
are my peeps.
I may be in my 40s, but
I’m old at heart, although
my heart is in really good
shape, I think. I hope.
Now, I’m worried.
My big gig was out in
Waco, Texas. I love the
Lone Star State and just
can’t get there enough. I
like to drive when I can,
especially after TSA confiscated my pocketknife
earlier in the month. I
stopped in Shreveport on
the way out there.
For three and half years,
I called Shreveport home
— really two and a half, as
one of those years found
me in Iraq. I stayed with
my buddy and Opelika
native, Shea Wilkes. He
and his daughter went to a
hockey game before I got
there, so I went to grab a
bite to eat at one of my favorite places before going
back to his house.
I enjoyed catching up
with him — even though
we text every day — but
after breakfast the next
morning, I was west
bound and down for the
four-hour drive to Waco.
I like to take the Texas
backroads when I can.
Can you believe the speed
limit is 75 mph on twolane highways? They are a
little wider, but still. Well,
everything is bigger in
Texas, you know.
The event was a corporate holiday party, but it
was at an old renovated
barn. I wasn’t sure how
it was going to go, but it
went well. They were so
kind to me and fed me
well. The prime rib looked
like something Fred Flintstone would order. Man, it
was good.
On the way back, I
took another route. The
speed limit was still 75. I
came upon something I
had always heard of but
had never seen with my
own eyes. It came out of
nowhere.
No, not Bigfoot. I saw
Opelika, Texas. It’s the
only other Opelika that
I’m aware of. I turned
around and drove to the
community, and just like
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Eagle Scout Joseph Vollenweider is Boy Scout Troop 50’s 20th Eagle Scout since its founding in 2012.

Vollenweider honored as
Troop 50’s 20th Eagle Scout
Service project

is active in the Engineering Club
and Technical Student Association. He and he parents worship
On Sunday, Nov. 24, Troop
For his Eagle Scout leadership
at Auburn United Methodist
50 bestowed Boy Scouts of
service project, Vollenweider
Church, where he is an active
America’s highest rank during a planned and led volunteers to
leader of the church’s youth
ceremony honoring new Eagle
build a larger debriefing space at
group and member of the youth
Scout Joseph Vollenweider.
the Auburn University Challenge
Vollenweider is the son of Glen Course. Family, friends and fellow choir.
Since the first Eagle Scout was
and Margaret Vollenweider of
Scouts and leaders logged more
awarded in 1912, nearly 2.5 milAuburn. He is the troop’s 20th
than 72 service hours planning
lion Boy Scouts have completed
Eagle Scout since its founding
and constructing the project.
the Eagle Scout’s performancein 2012.
The new debriefing area feabased rank requirements, which
Vollenweider joined Troop 50
tures six foldable benches that
currently include serving in
in April 2014 after earning the
alternate between serving as
progressive leadership positions,
Webelos rank and the Arrow of
benches for the debriefing area
demonstrating outdoor and
Light as a Cub Scout in Pack 29. and as picnic tables for groups
Scouting skill competencies, earnDuring his tenure in Troop 50,
participating in the challenge
ing at least 21 merit badges and
he has served in several leadercourse.
planning and executing a seminal
ship positions leading up to
After completing the Eagle
Eagle Scout leadership service
patrol leader, lead troop guide,
Scout rank requirements, which
assistant senior patrol leader,
included planning and executing project.
During 2018 alone, 52,160 Boy
senior patrol leader and his cur- his service project, Vollenweider
Scouts earned Scouting’s highest
rent position as junior assistant
appeared before the Saugarank.
scoutmaster.
hatchee District’s Eagle Scout
Troop 50 is chartered by the
Through his Scouting parBoard on Sept. 17, 2019. He is
ticipation, he earned 26 merit
among the two Troop 50 Scouts to Auburn Rotary Club and meets
Monday evenings at First Presbadges and was elected for
earn the Eagle Scout rank during
byterian Church in Auburn. For
membership in the Order of
2019.
more information about the
the Arrow, Scouting’s national
Vollenweider is an 11th grader
honor society.
at Auburn High School, where he troop, visit boyscout50.org.
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Tips when traveling with your pet

M

any pets are
traveling with
their families
over the holidays and
into the new year. Jan.
2, 2020, is recognized
as National Pet Travel
Safety Day.
Here are
some tips
and tricks
to keep
your pet
safe when
he or she
Sidney tags along
Hancock on your
drive or
flight!
If you tend to get
stressed during the
holidays, stay aware of
your emotions. Our pets
are tuned into us, and
if they feel that you are
uncomfortable, anxious
or upset, they can put
out the same nervous
energy.
Reassure your pet by
letting it know you are
in control. If you are
met with a negative
situation, do your best
to praise your pet and
comfort it as you’re able.
If you are traveling by
car, make sure your pet
is secure in the vehicle.
Use a crate or a pet seat
belt in the case of an
accident.
When picking out a
crate, make sure it is
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Pet of the Week — Orville is 4 months old. He loves to
cuddle, and he enjoys hanging out with his kitten friends.
He is not neutered yet, but is vaccinated, microchipped
and tested negative for FIV.

large enough for the
animal to stand up, turn
around and lie down
in. The crate should not
slide or move around
when the vehicle is
moving. Even an abrupt
halt at 10 mph can cause
an injury to your animal
if it is loose in the car.
Be aware that letting
your pet ride in the car
with its head outside of
the window can lead to
eye injuries. Remember,
it’s never a good idea
to leave your pet in a
parked car, warm or
cold.

To make sure your
animal has plenty of
food and water during
the flight and possible
layover, there are a
couple of things you
can do. Tape a clear bag
of food to the outside
of the crate, so that a
worker can try to feed
your animal during a
layover.
Freeze the water in the
dog bowl so that by the
time the plane is in the
air, it will have melted
and your animal will
have plenty of water
during the flight, or an
activity if your pet likes
to chew on ice.
Mark the crate with
“LIVE ANIMAL” and
a label including your
name, phone number
and destination information.
Most importantly, always have identification
on your pet. Your pet
should be microchipped
and the information
should be kept up to
date. A collar with an
identifying tag of some
kind should also be kept
on your pet.
If your pet were lost,
its collar could be
removed or break off.
The microchip is almost
100 percent guaranteed

When flying with your
pet, make sure to speak
with your veterinarian beforehand. Many
airlines require a health
certificate prior to flying.
If you are leaving
the country, do your
research so that you’re
prepared for any restrictions or regulations
regarding your pet entering a new country.
Traveling by air requires a USDA-approved
crate. Line it with something absorbent in case
your pet has an accident
during the flight.
See TRAVELING, Page 2C

t Christmastime,
manger scenes are
everywhere. The
best are what we call “live”
manger scenes — the ones
with real people and real
animals. The only mannequin is the baby Jesus.
As a pastor, I helped
arrange many manger
scenes and enjoyed them
all except one in Pensacola. That one, 37 years
ago now, cured me of ever
wanting to help with another live manger scene.
The entrance to our
church was located on a
busy thoroughfare. Across
the street was an empty
lot. Our church leaders
decided that would be the
perfect location to set up a
live manger scene.
We would take turns
filling the roles of Joseph,
Mary and the shepherds,
and we would serve coffee
and hot chocolate to folks
who stopped by. Plenty of
parking space was available.
Several of our guys in the
building trades volunteered to build a simple
stable. One man knew of
a farmer who would loan
us a few bales of hay. The
youth of our church would
be conscripted to serve as
Joseph, Mary, shepherds
and the Wise Men. Other
adults volunteered to
make coffee, hot chocolate
and cookies to serve each
night.
Tommy offered to find
some animals. Everything
was falling into place. No
one, least of all their pastor, suspected trouble was
brewing.
Soon Tommy reported
he had no luck finding
a donkey, but his friend
was willing to loan us a
calf, a lamb and a goat. So
we were in business. No
camels or donkeys, but we
were OK with that.
Then the fun began.
Since we were going to
man the manger scene for
three nights before Christmas, we needed a place for
the animals to stay while
they were not on display.
Guess where they stayed.
Right. In our backyard
since the parsonage was
nearby.
Eager to cooperate, I
agreed, clueless about
what was about to happen.
It was a disaster from the
first hour.
Since it was Christmas,
you might expect a sheep
and a goat to be friends.
But not so. The goat had
half-killed the poor little
lamb by the second night.
Showing mercy to the
innocent lamb, I tied up
the goat and the lamb at
opposite ends of the yard.
But having no Boy Scout
skills, the rope almost
strangled the lamb before
I realized what was happening.
Was that bad enough?
No sir, it got worse. The
calf got sick and appeared
to be dying. How was I
to know that some of the
bushes in our backyard
were toxic and deadly to
cattle?
I called a veterinarian

See ALBRITTON, Page 2C

