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Goin’ on a Lion Hunt
As we get out of the car, I notice how bright it seems.  It is a happy day, despite the overcast skies and chilly wind. I start getting my daughter out of her car seat and ask her “Are you ready to see the animals?”   As I look at the light pole in the distance, there is a banner that says, “Welcome to SLCC Taylorsville Redwood Campus”.  I point out to my wife, Robin, the witty yellow and black banner blocking the cement graveyard that was once a proud building.  Next I notice the cement pathways and dying grass that tries despite the harsh winter conditions to flourish without success. I decide to look at the campus through the eyes of my 21-month old daughter, Abigail.  She isn’t even as tall as my waist, but with bright blonde hair and wide-eyed fascination, she gazes over the largest playground she’s ever seen.  She finds the first “hill” that she can, and starts running up and down and up and down in her two-toned pink winter jacket and dark blue jeans.  My wife and I grin at each other as our hearts fill with joy at watching our daughter’s youthful enthusiasm.  After about five minutes, “parent” mode kicks in. I say “OK Abigail, it time to go…Abigail its too cold to be outside in this weather…Abigail it’s time to see the animals.” With a loud but adorable protest she screams, “NOOOOOOO!”   Choosing another tactic, I chase her down and pick her up.  Her Northern European skin, pale as usual, and her nose bright red, I carry her past the amphitheater.  Along the path we see a flyer that says, “Children’s Safari Day from the Hogle Zoo”.  [image: image1.jpg]2am-I2pm
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We know we are headed the right way. 

Finally we reach the Student Center.  Through the mudroom doors we enter chaos -- children running, music playing and parents running after their kids.  We go into a large room just to the right of the entrance and we see all of the activities—Abigail runs to the center of the room where there is a blue, hard plastic wading pool.  You know the kind with a variety of fish painted on the inside that you had when you were a kid?  It is filled half full with a few dozen different rubber ducks.  They vary from traditional yellow to red with a captain’s hat.  Abigail kneels and looks at the ducks.  While she does that, my wife and I try to get our bearings.  Directly in front of us is the “Pin the Tail on the Zebra” game.  Just to the right is an animal target game.  We take Abigail over to play the target game and a typical undergraduate college student in a t-shirt and jeans asks Abigail if she wants to throw the ball at the Velcro target.  She hands a small felt ball that is the perfect size for Abigail’s hand and tells her to throw the ball to win a prize.  Abigail proceeds by dropping to the ground, screaming “NOOOOO!”  The student then comforts Abigail saying, “It’s ok.  You can pick a prize anyway.”  [image: image2.jpg]


Robin and I look around and reassess the situation.  I am looking for an elephant, and Robin is looking for a chimpanzee.  Instead, to the right of the target game there are three long tables in a line.  There are a bunch of parents and children in front of the first two tables.  From the last table at the right I can see 11x17 size pictures of zoo animals.  I turn to look at Robin and say, “I don’t think they have any live animals.” 

As I look to the left of the target game, I see two long tables in a row with children and parents crowded around them.  I also notice that all of the children are carrying a bags with safari animals on them.  Some of them are wearing animal costumes.  We decide to return to the hallway and get a better idea of what is going on.  As we go to the heart of the student center where you would normally purchase your parking ticket, we see four different tables on the left with different kinds of Safari snacks.  When we arrive there, we find a “Welcome to Children’s Safari Day from the Hogle Zoo” sign.  We go to the table next to the welcome sign and I ask “Is this were we get the goody bag?” One of the three students at the table responds “Yes.”  and with a little bit of pride “says don’t forget your ballon.” She hands me a white balloon with zebra stripes.  Inside the goody bag is a raccoon mask made out of foam and an awesome zebra tail with a metal clip like you find on identification badges.  On the way back to all the activities, we stop at each booth.  First, Abigail gets a bag of trail snacks and a condiment cup of animal crackers.  At the next table a college student looks at Abigail and says “You are so adorable, would you like a tattoo?” Robin and I look at each other and say, “Yes” and I ask “do you have any giraffe tattoos?” They find one, and I lift Abigail up on the table to put the tattoo on her hand.  The college student puts a wet towel over the tattoo and applies pressure.  Abigail screams in protest and tries to pull her hand away.  After I coax her into keeping her hand still while a stranger holds a wet towel against it, we peel the paper off of her hand and voila!  She has a happy giraffe eating a leaf off a tree on her hand.  Abigail lets out a squeal of delight as she looks at the giraffe.  As we walk past the last booth we decide against the orange slices or drinking from the “watering hole”.  

To the right of the main hallway, we see older kids doing relay races and chose to go to the left again where all the other activities are.  Again, Abigail runs directly to the duck pond.  This time the attendant encourages her to choose a duck.  She chooses one with the number 7 written in marker on the bottom.  [image: image3.jpg]


She wins another Curious George fruit snack and with encouragement from me chooses a zebra face shaped notepad from an assortment of animal notepads.   The next 30 minutes consists of Robin and I trying to convince Abigail to participate in other activities while Abigail continually runs to the duck pond and sticks her arms elbow deep into the water, coat and all.  I finally decide to go to more extreme measures as Abigail starts running into the duck pond.  I scoop her up just as her shoes skim the top of the water. We all go into the room with the relay races so as not to have the duck pond isn’t a temptation anymore.  

Past the relay race we find a small group of children sitting in a circle with a college student dressed in an armadillo costume.  I plop Abigail down to be a part of the circle and stand back as the anteater explains that she is going to take them on a “lion hunt.”  For those of you who have never experienced going on a lion hunt, I suggest googling it as it is pretty cute. [image: image4.jpg]Ohmmmmydc




 I will cut to the chase and explain that another college student jumps into the center of the circle dressed as a lion and runs away.  All of the kids jump with surprise in their eyes.  Wrapping my soaked daughter in my coat, I walk my family to the car where they ride off into the distance as I turn and head to the library.  All in all, we have a great safari day minus the real animals.  
