MACGHmm  TRIBE [wiTia Tlon/

8:30: arrive at the B-side agam. Sit in rows, by bunk, facing the dock. Remain silent.
8:35: Tribal leader stands on dock, holding stick of fire, and waits for silence

Tribal Leader: “1095 moons ago, the Tribe of Magaonine appeared on the banks of Wet
Round Pond. They had traveled from all over the continent, traveling for forty years,
settling in Berkshires, but leaving immediately because of the people. They then
wandered again for another 40 years. Along the way, thy stopped at the Oasis of
Rondeau’s Frozen Delights, and the local shuk, the Mart-Wal. Now they have gathered
tonight to come to their final home, the mosquito lands by the Wet Round Pond.

You, the descendants of those people, the Tribe of Magaonine, the people of Rachel,
Alison; and Jason, will tonight become the newest members of Magaohnine. You will
receive the power and status that comes with the membership of the most powerful tribe
in the Region of Bet. ' '

One by one, when we call your Barbarian Name, you will come forward and kneel before
me to receive your tribal identity. After being anointed with the juiced remains of Chief
Frason Juithandler, you will return to seats, renewed, members of Magaonine”

All Counselors: Magaonine!
All camp'ers get called one by one.

Closing statement:

Tribal Leader: As the newest members of the Tribe of Magaonine, you now carry great
responsibility. You must be brave and strong, but kind and caring. You are no longer from
the land of Alef; you now hold great power and must use it wisely. Be courteous, be
smart, have fun. Make us proud to call us your tribe. We will now sing our native night-
time song. Remember, as a member of Magaonine, you now hold the privilege to shout
our Tribe’s Barbarian name, Magshimim. Ma’agal.




