
***The following is a reprint of an article that was originally printed incorrectly*** 

"WE ARE THE ARROWS" 

By Klamachpin Majauchsu 

When we become members of the Order of the Arrow we first learn why the arrow is our totem. As 
Scouts, we are the arrows in a quiver, and the users may be the fellow members of our units, our lodge, 
our families, and even the Lord himself. They will select us like arrows, one by one to represent them. 
Only the arrows that are straight and true, unbroken, and without flaws will have the honor to ride the 
bow. The ones that don't meet the standards are cast aside. Because you are a member of the Order of 
the Arrow, it is a testament that you are the arrow that met the standards required by the user. 

The user is also very thrifty. Quality arrows, like us Scouts and Arrowmen, takes lots of time and 
skillful effort to make so that when the user selects an arrow from his quiver for the honor to ride the bow 
the chances of success are better. The user also needs to be careful in selecting a worthy target and to 
be careful with his aim. As the arrow is sent aloft on its journey many things may happen to cause it not 
to complete its mission, the wind might blow it of course, or the target might move, or the user might get 
distracted. For it is a great disappointment and a waste when the arrow, for whatever reason, doesn't 
fulfill its mission. But, when the mission is a success, and we hit the target as intended the user is happy 
and satisfied. 

What we need to keep in mind is that the sash we wear is not a badge. It is a sign to tell others 
the true nature of our character. The sash says that we are the arrows. It's no different than that of be­
ing an Eagle Scout. It's something that needs daily maintenance. It is a state of being. Those who are 
Eagles will always be Eagles and those who are Arrowmen will always be Arrowmen. Only those arrows 
that become broken and warped with dishonor and become unworthy to ride the bow, or reside in the 
quiver, will be cast aside as sticks for the fire. 

Remember, our "Quality Lodge" status is only as good as the quality of the arrows in our quiver, 
and we are those arrows. 

Picking up trash along the Slippery Rock Creek in Mc Connell's Mill State Park 

Contrary to what the pictures show. We actually did pick up trash. 
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