
A Vacation to Remember
Chapter 1 

“The Christmas Secret”

Trina kicked a stone with her foot. 
“Ouch!” she complained to herself while rubbing
her sore toe.  “It’s all Dad and Mom’s fault.  If 
they would only tell me what the big Christmas 
secret is, I wouldn’t need to be outside, alone 
and grumpy!”  Trina knew in her heart that she 
was being unfair.  She had nothing to blame her 
parents for.  She was the one who loved 
surprises.  She was the one who was choosing to 
be impatient about her parent’s decision to keep 
this year’s secret from her a little longer than 
usual.  Trina bowed her head, shoulder-length 
brown hair falling forward and whispered, 
“Forgive me, Lord.  I’m sorry.  I’ve been a bad 
testimony.”

Feeling much better, Trina ran off to find 
her best friend in the whole world, Jackie 
Thompson.  Jackie and Trina had been friends 
from the moment Jackie’s father had become the 
pastor of Mount Markham Baptist Church.  The 
girls had only been five years old at that time. 
Now, six years later, they were both in the sixth 
grade.

Jackie had three sisters and two brothers.  
This made her home very different from Trina 
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who was an only child.  Trina loved to visit the 
Thompson home where there was always a lot 
going on.  Jackie’s brothers and sisters always 
included her in the fun.  Pastor and Mrs. 
Thompson were also very kind to Trina and she 
had come to love them as a second set of parents.
As a matter of fact, it was Mrs. Thompson who 
had sat down with Trina one snowy day and 
showed her from God’s Word how Jesus Christ 
had died on the cross to pay the penalty for her 
sins.  She had been the one to listen when Trina 
believed in Jesus as her Savior and then prayed to
her Heavenly Father for the very first time.

Jackie, too, enjoyed her visits to the 
Confir home.  There she was able to enjoy 
individual attention and become her own person, 
rather than one of many.  Trina’s parents 
welcome the sweet blonde haired girl into their 
home as another daughter.  The two friends even 
had a mission in the Confir home.  Mr. Confir 
had stated in no uncertain terms that he didn’t 
need God in his life.  He felt he was capable of 
caring for himself by himself.  Jackie and Trina 
prayed for him every day.

Trina’s resolve to be patient was sorely 
tested when she ended up having to wait until 
just before Christmas to find out what the secret 
was.  Her parents had invited Jackie to dinner on 
the 20th of December.  

Once the special meal was finally over, 
Mr. Confir was ready to share the Christmas 
surprise.
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“I expect you’d like to know what this 
years Christmas secret is.”  He began in a deep 
dignified voice.  Before she could stop herself 
Trina shouted,

“Oh, yes!”  She sat back quickly, though, 
with her hands over her mouth.  Her father did 
not appreciate being interrupted.  He had pretty 
strict rules about dinnertime behavior. Jackie 
looked anxiously at Trina’s Dad.  Much to their 
relief, Mr. and Mrs. Confir both laughed.

“Yes,” continued Mr. Confir, now in a 
lighter tone, “I realize that we have made you 
wait a little longer than usual this year.  There 
were many details to be arranged before we felt 
at liberty to divulge our plans.”  He smoothed his
slightly graying mustache with his right hand.

“Just tell them, George.” Interrupted Mr. 
Confir gently.  She smiled at the two tense girls.

“Our family will be going on a two week 
camping expedition to Mount Markham 
beginning December 26.”  Both girls squealed a 
delighted “Oh!” as they hugged each other in 
excitement.  Just as suddenly, though, Trina grew
sober and turned to her father.

“Dad...”
“Jackie’s parents have given permission 

for her to accompany us.” Answered Mr. Confir 
with a sympathetic smile at Trina’s distress.

“Yahoo!” exclaimed both girls as they 
hugged again.  Then they both jumped up to give 
first Mr. Confir and then Mrs. Confir a grateful 
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hug.  They ran from the room and straight up to 
Trina’s bedroom to make plans.

“A camping trip!” was the last excited 
phrase that could be heard before the bedroom 
door closed behind them.
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A Vacation to Remember
Chapter 2

“The Adventure Begins”

It was a good thing that school was 
dismissed for Christmas break before the girls 
found out about the  camping trip because Trina 
and Jackie were beside themselves with 
excitement the last few days before Christmas.

“It’s a good thing I already bought my 
Christmas presents.” Stated Trina as she paced 
between her pretty pink ruffled bed and her 
Victorian dressing table.  “I don’t seem to be able
to concentrate on anything besides the trip.”

“I know what you mean, “ agreed Jackie 
as she looked up from yet another list they had 
begun.  “The other kids are getting a little tired of
me talking about it.”

“Are they jealous?” Trina asked with 
concern. She hated to see anyone unhappy, 
especially those in the Thompson family.

“No, not really.” She answered.  “But I’d 
hate to have them feel left out.” She finished with
a sigh.

“Don’t worry, Jackie.  You know that all 
of you like to see each other have a nice time.  
Your family is the most unselfish family I’ve 
ever met.  Besides, when you get back, we’ll 
think of some way to make it up to them.”
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“Yeah.  That’s a great idea.  So,”  Jackie 
said, with a sudden lifting of her spirits, “what 
other supplies do I need to get?”  Trina answered,

“Nothing.  Dad has already bought 
everything we’ll need and some things we may 
never need!  It’s all in the garage.  Come on, let’s
go see it!”  The two girls raced to the garage to 
look over the camping supplies.  Mr. Confir did 
not do things half-heartedly.  There was a 
backpack for each of them, canteens, cooking 
supplies, sleeping bags, a first-aid kit, tents and 
even hiking boots for all of them, including 
Jackie.

“Wow!” exclaimed Jackie.  “It looks as if 
he’s thought of everything.”  She looked at the 
huge pile of equipment and said, “How are we 
going to carry all this stuff?  I’ll bet it gets pretty 
heavy in a hurry.”  Just as if she’d been waiting 
for  this opportunity, Trina said with a big grin, 

“You’re not going to believe this.  Dad’s 
renting horses for all of us and a pack horse  to 
carry the supplies.”

“Horses!” cried Jackie.  “I’ve always 
wanted to ride horses on a trail!”

“I know, me too.  I’m so glad that 
Christmas Eve is tomorrow so that Christmas 
Day can be done so that the 26th will be here!”  
Jackie smiled.

“This has got to be the first year –ever – 
that we wanted Christmas Day to be over!”
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Christmas Day was special for both girls, 
however.  It could be nothing less.  It was the 
birthday of the King of Kings.  The Thompson 
family began their day in a traditional way by 
reading the Christmas story just after breakfast.  
Then, later, the gifts were opened one at a time 
and appreciated by all.  

Jackie had given Jason and Jeremy a neat 
indoor basketball and hoop set.  And she had 
created some pretty hair accessories for Janell, 
Judy and Joyce. 

Her parents had given her a new diary to 
take on her trip.  It was special because it 
included a place to write what you had studied 
from the Bible that day during devotions.

Christmas at the Confir home was 
different.  Although the family didn’t have time 
in God’s Word together, Trina read from the 
gospel of Luke herself and thanked God for the 
incredible gift He had given in sending His Son 
to die for her sins.  Trina knew that her Mom 
would be remembering the true meaning of 
Christmas as well. Her dad, however, was 
another matter.  Trina bowed her head once more
and prayed,

“Dear Lord, I’d love to see my Dad 
accept You as Savior and become a Christian– 
perhaps even today, or on our vacation!”
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Trina could not figure out where that 
awful noise was coming from. Gradually it 
dawned on her that it was her alarm clock.

“5:00!” she mumbled in confusion.  Why 
would someone have set her alarm so early – on 
vacation?  Vacation!  That was it!  Today was the
first day of their camping expedition.  Dad had 
said that they should be up, dressed, fed and 
ready to leave by 6:00am – sharp.  And when he 
said ‘sharp’, he meant it.

Jackie arrived at 5:45, puffy eyed, but 
eager.  She had her clothes, a new coat and the 
new hiking boots.

“Load up.” Ordered Mr. Confir.  The 
foursome quickly took their places in the Confirs 
dark blue sedan and the adventure began.

The girls spent the four hour drive to the 
mountain base talking, talking and then talking 
some more.  Best friends almost never run out of 
things to say.  

At long last they reached Mount 
Markham.  As soon as the car pulled into the 
base lodge parking lot, the girls were out of the 
car.

“Look at how high the mountain is!”  
commented Jackie in awe as they viewed their 
surroundings.  Just then a Park Ranger came over
to greet them.

“You must be the Confirs.” He said with 
a smile and a handshake for Mr.Confir.

“We sure are,” he agreed, “plus one.”
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“Great.” The Ranger said.  “The stables 
are just over there and you can register right 
behind me in the lodge.”  He pointed first to a 
long, low building to the left and then to the 
Ranger Station just behind them.

“Okay,” said Mr. Confir, “we’re ready for
big adventures, aren’t we girls?” he added while 
turning to include the two friends.  They eagerly 
smiled their agreement.

“Just one word of caution,” the Ranger 
said, “there have been some reports of a mother 
bear being overly protective of her cubs.  
Thought you’d better know so you can keep a 
look out.  Stay away from overgrown areas and 
make a lot of noise as you walk.  That will give 
the bears a chance to high-tail it out of the area 
before you ever knew they were there.”

“Bears?” whispered Trina to Jackie. “No 
one said anything about bears!”
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A Vacation to Remember
Chapter Three
“Bear Tracks”

Trina and Jackie chatted back and forth as
they  rode  their  horses  on  the  trail  up  the
mountain.  Mrs. Confir took the lead on the trail.
She was, by far, the most experienced camper of
them all.  She had grown up on a small ranch in
the foothills of this mountain range and had taken
part  in many camping trips growing up.  Trina
followed  her  mother  on  a  beautiful  brown
Morgan  named  Daisy.   Jackie  came  next  on  a
Dapple known as Freckles.  Mr. Confir guarded
the rear of the caravan and lead the pack horse.
Both  girls,  of  course,  knew that  Mrs.  Confir’s
horse was named Misty, Mr. Confir’s was Prince
and the pack horse was called simply Jack.

“But  I’ll  call  him  Pilgrim,”  said  Jackie
with a grin “because of the heavy burden he has
to bear.”

By the time the Confirs had loaded their
gear  onto  Pilgrim,  mounted  their  own  saddled
horses  and  gotten  everything  in  order,  it  was
lunch time.  Mrs.Confir was ready, though, and
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had packed a cooler with sandwiches, soda, and
cookies for dessert.   Right at noon they set off
onto the Winding Way Trail. 

They  had  been  riding  for  close  to  two
hours now and it was time to let the horses have a
rest.  The riders, too, were ready to stretch their
legs.   The two girls  led the horses to  a nearby
stream for a drink.

“Not  too  much,  girls,”  warned  Mrs.
Confir.  “They could get cramps.”

“Okay,  Mom.”  Called  back  Trina.   It
suddenly  occurred  to  Trina  that  Jackie  was
humming.  Humming very loudly.  She was also
scuffing her feet all the way to the creek.  “What
are you doing?” she asked in bewilderment.

“Making noise.” Came the simple reply.
“That much I  noticed.   The question is,

why?”
“To scare away the bears.”  Trina laughed

so hard at that, that Jackie was forced to laugh to.
“Go  ahead  and  laugh,”  she  defended,

“you don’t want to startle a bear any more than I
do.”  Trina had to agree that this was true.

They  alternately  rode  and  walked  for
another  few  hours  that  afternoon.   They
thoroughly  enjoyed  the  green  leaves  and  the
small wild flowers.  They inhaled deeply of the
fresh smells  and appreciated the warmth of the
sunshine  on  their  backs.   They  had  spotted
several  species  of  birds,  including  a  majestic
golden eagle.  They had also seen many playful
squirrels, several timid rabbits, a cautious fox and
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a beautiful deer who couldn’t quite decide to hold
perfectly still or run away tail in air.

“Time for  camp!”  shouted Mr.Confir  as
they approached a clearing with a small lake off
to  one  side.   The  late  afternoon  sun made  the
water  appear  as  silvery  glass.   A slight  breeze
caused gentle ripples to flow from the near bank
to  the  one  in  the  distance.   It  was  a  beautiful
place to camp for the first night.

“The trail marker says that this campsight
is  called  ‘Contemplation’.”  Read  Jackie  as  she
stretched her tired muscles.

“It looks like a perfect spot in which to
contemplate  God’s  wonderful  creation.”
Commented  Trina  with  a  guarded  look  at  her
father to see how he would take it. He chose to
ignore it and began to unpack Pilgrim.  They all
worked together to set up the camp for the night.
The tent had to be erected, the wood gathered for
a campfire, the food safely stored away from the
wild animals and countless other tasks that they
found thoroughly enjoyable.  Except, perhaps, for
the need to sweep away a spider or two from the
fallen logs needed as chairs.

After  a  satisfying  dinner  of  fried  trout,
fresh from their own personal lake, Jackie spoke
up.

“In my home, when we’re finished eating,
we always read from the Bible and pray.  Would
anyone  mind  if  we  did  that  here?”  She  asked
timidly.  Trina and her Mom held their breath.
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“Suit yourself.” Said Mr. Confir, turning
slightly  away.   “At  least  he  didn’t  leave.”
Thought Trina in relief.

Jackie  opened  her  Bible  and  read  from
Psalm 19. 

“The heavens declare the glory of God;
the  skies  proclaim  the  work  of  His  hands...”
Trina listened to the Psalm and praised God for
His goodness and care. She prayed quietly in her
heart  that  the  Spirit  of  God  would  open  her
father’s heart to His truth.

The chirping of hundreds of birds woke
Trina from a pleasant sleep.  She was stiff from
the riding and hiking yesterday, but not too sore.

“Hey,  look  at  this!”  Trina  heard  her
father’s voice at the shore of the lake.

“What is it?” she asked.  Jackie and Mrs.
Confir were right behind her.

“Bear  tracks.”  He  answered  soberly.
“And big ones.”
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A Vacation to Remember
Chapter Four

“Trouble”

The  campers  soon  found  their  days
developing into a routine.  They each helped in
whatever  ways  they could and everything went
smoothly.   On  day  five  they  set  up  a  more
permanent camp for they would be staying  here
for  several  days  before  reversing  the  whole
process  for  their  return  journey.   They  had
spotted  no new signs of bear,  so they were all
feeling relieved.  Jackie continued reading from
the Bible after supper each night.  She not only
read concerning the wonders of creation, but read
boldly about God’s plan for salvation.  

The seventh day of their  vacation began
in  glorious  sunshine.   The  two  girls  asked  for
permission to take a hike on their own.

“I  don’t  know  about  that,”  replied  Mr.
Confir doubtfully.

“I  think  they’ll  be  fine,  George,”
reassured Mrs. Confir, “As long as they stay on
the trail.”
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“Okay,  girls.”  He  granted  permission,
“but  stay on  the  trail  and be  back long before
dark.”

“Oh, we will, Dad.” Promised Trina.
“Yes,  Mr. Confir,” echoed Jackie,  “You

can trust us.”
Soon they were around the corner and out

of sight of their campsight.  It was exciting to be
on  their  own.   Trina  studied  the  breathtaking
scenery while Jackie hummed loudly and scuffed
her feet repeatedly.  They ambled slowly forward
for an hour or so and were just ready to turn back
when Jackie stopped suddenly and said,

“What’s that?”
“What?” asked Trina, puzzled.
“Shhh.”  Her  friend  cautioned.   Off  to

their left they could hear a faint squealing sound.
“Something’s hurt!” cried Jackie in alarm.
“I don’t think we’d better get off the trail,

Jackie.” Said Trina in concern.
“But we’ve got to see if we can help!  I

couldn’t live with myself if I thought something
was  suffering  and  I  might  have  been  able  to
help.”

“Okay, but we’ve got to be very careful.”
Both girls crept cautiously into the woods.  They
followed the sounds deeper and deeper into the
forest.  When they finally found the source of the
strange noise, it was a fawn with its hoof caught
between two branches.   It  could not free itself.
They  crept  up  to  the  fawn  and  quickly,  but
carefully,  moved the branches so the fawn was
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free.  It leapt away quickly.  The girls could see
the mother deer join her baby just before the two
of them bounded into the thicket.

“Well, we’d better hurry back to camp.”
Said  Jackie  cheerfully  now that  they  had  done
their good deed.  The girls walked back the way
they had come in, but what they hadn’t noticed
was  a  swiftly  rising  storm that  had  caused the
forest to become prematurely dark. The thickness
of the trees only made it harder to see where they
were going.  After several tense moments, they
realized that they could not find the trail.

Meanwhile,  back  at  the  campsight,  Mr.
and  Mrs.  Confir  were  having  a  pleasant
afternoon.   They  had  talked  quietly,  read  and
fished in  the lake.   As dinner  time approached
they noticed the storm heading their way.

“Trina!  Jackie!” called Mr. Confir over
and over.   There was no answering call.   “I’m
going after them.” He said in a worried voice to
his wife.

“Me, too.” Mrs. Confir said.  She joined
her husband on the trail.   They walked quickly
and quietly.   They had gone perhaps one-half a
mile  when  Mrs.  Confir  saw  a  bear  cub  run
quickly  across  the  trail  and  up  a  nearby  tree.
“George...” she tried to warn, but it was too late.
With a ferocious growl, a large black bear came
tearing  out  of  the  bushes  and  ran  right  at  Mr.
Confir.  The bear chose to ignore Mrs. Confir and
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concentrate, instead, on Mr. Confir.  It viciously
swiped it’s massive paw at his leg, roared again
menacingly and then ran off in the direction the
cub had gone.

Mrs.  Confir  ran  to  her  husband’s  side.
“George!” she cried.  He moaned and rolled onto
his back.  His right leg was cut badly and was
bleeding heavily.  Mrs. Confir made a bandage as
best she could and helped him back to the camp.
The  short  distance  seemed  many  times  longer
than it had on the way there.

By  the  time  they  had  made  it  back  to
camp, the rain was starting.  It quickly became a
deluge  and  the  rain  came  down  in  sheets.
Darkness descended quickly.

Mrs. Confir got Mr. Confir into their tent,
into  dry  clothes  and  then  applied  a  better
bandage.  He was in a great deal of pain, but his
main  concern  was  the  two  girls.   Where  were
they?

“How  are  we  going  to  find  the  girls?
Where can we get help?” he begged of his wife,
feeling helpless for the first time in his life.

“Our help will come from God.” His wife
replied with confidence and then she bowed her
head to pray.
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A Vacation to Remember
Chapter 5

“A Truly Happy Ending”

Trina and Jackie awoke at dawn.  The 
rain had stopped at midnight, but not before they 
had been thoroughly soaked.  They spent a long, 
miserable night huddled under a spruce tree.  
They were both tired, hungry and a little scared.

“Do you think we can find the trail this 
morning?” asked Jackie in a small voice.

“I hope so.  Anyway, I’m sure my parents
are out looking for us right now.”  The girls 
picked their way through the dense, damp 
vegetation in an attempt to find the trail.  
Everything looked the same, though, and soon 
they were hopelessly turned around.  “I can’t 
believe I was so stupid,” complained Trina, “I 
should have marked our path when we left the 
trail.”

“It’s my fault,” contradicted Jackie. “If I 
hadn’t talked you into following the fawn’s cries 
we wouldn’t be in this mess.”  She sounded as if 
she were ready to cry.

“Wait.  I just remembered something.” 
Said Trina.

“What?” asked Jackie.
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“We never started our day with prayer.”  
Both girls stopped then and there  to ask 
guidance from their Heavenly Father.  They were
still lost, but they both felt confident that God 
was watching over them.

After several minutes they did discover a 
fresh berry patch.  The berries were sweet and 
juicy and just the right breakfast for two hungry, 
lost girls.  Feeling a lot better about things, they 
continued their search for the elusive trail.

Mrs. Confir has spent a miserable night 
herself.  She was very worried about the girls out 
on the mountain alone, in the dark. She was 
worried, too, about her husband.  The cuts were 
deep and she was having a difficult time keeping 
the bleeding at bay.  She was concerned, too, 
about infection setting in.  They had brought very
little medicine with them, so Mr. Confir was in 
quite a bit of pain.  He, too, was very worried 
about the girls.

“I’ve never felt so helpless in my whole 
life, Margie.” He said.  “Here I am, useless, and 
those two little girls are lost somewhere in the 
woods.  What can I do?” he demanded in 
frustration.  “I am helpless!”

Mrs. Confir breathed a quick prayer and 
said, “When we realize that we can go no longer 
on our own strength, that is when we realize we 
must depend on God.”  Mr. Confir closed his 
eyes and said,
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“Tell me, Margie, tell me how God can 
give me strength.”  And so with great joy, Mrs. 
Confir explained to her husband the glorious plan
of salvation.  Mr. Confir understood for the first 
time that he was a sinner condemned to spend 
eternity in Hell until God intervened and sent His
Son, Jesus, to die on the cross for him – George 
Confir.  Jesus took the penalty of George’s sin on
Himself.  George heard, too, how Jesus 
conquered death and rose to new life on the third 
day.  George’s heart sang as he believed in Jesus 
Christ as his personal Savior. Nothing outward 
had changed.  The girls were still lost.  He was 
still seriously wounded. But his feelings of 
weakness had been replaced by the strength of 
the very same God Who had the power to create 
all of the universe and hold it together.  And the 
angels rejoiced at the new birth of George Confir.

Trina and Jackie had been picking their 
way through the woods for several hours now.  
They were exhausted, starving and discouraged.  
The light was beginning to give out on another 
day.

“What’s that?” asked Jackie pointing off 
to the left.

“Another noise?” questioned Trina 
sarcastically.

“No.  It’s a light!”
“A light?” Both girls peered through the 

tree growth. Sure enough, a campfire was 
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burning brightly in the distance.  They hurried to 
the welcome sight.  Someone looked up as they 
approached.

“Well, now, what are two girls doing out 
in the middle of the woods all alone?”  They had 
found a Forest Ranger.  Soon the girls were fed 
and treated for blisters, mosquito bites and 
numerous scratches. The Ranger assured them he
could find their camp as soon as it was light.  
They both thanked God in  prayer and then 
curled up and fell into a deep sleep.

Mr. and Mrs. Confir had just made the 
difficult decision that Mrs. Confir would need to 
ride out of camp to find the nearest Ranger 
Station.  She hated to leave her husband, but 
there was nothing else they could do.  Just as she 
was saddling Misty the girls ran into the camp 
with the Ranger close at their heals.

“Trina!  Jackie!” she shouted in relief.  
They hugged and cried and sat down to talk.  
Soon they were caught up on the news, including 
the best news of all, Mr. Confir’s salvation.  The 
Ranger had immediately used his walkie-talkie to
order a helicopter.  It would be arriving very 
soon.  Everything was going to turn out just fine.

“This was sure a vacation to remember!”
said Trina to herself as they began to break camp.
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