
February 2025
Dear Everyone                                                                

Joni & Daniel

Contact Us.  Snail Mail: Ameghino 1370, Barrio Jardin, 2400 San Francisco, Provincia de Cordoba, Argentina.  Telephone: 0054 
3564 498022   Email: both@frostmartinhazel.org (or individually hazel@ and martin@ )

Greetings from stupidly hot San Francisco.  That one where the weather heats up ready for the kids to go back to 
school?  The academic year started today, so correspondingly it is 42 degrees, and we are gleefully informed that the 
sensacion termica; the “feels like” is 57 thanks to the ridiculous level of humidity.  

As already mentioned, the academic year starts today.  Joni is now in year 12, Danny in year 9, and Big Brother, who 
stayed with us through the summer, goes into year 4.  Do please pray for everyone involved, particularly those 
supporting Danny and BB, who both have different learning needs and struggle to fit into the very rigid system here.

Martin’s second cataract operation happened at the end of January.  The doctor is happy with how things are going, 
but this second eye is taking much longer to recover than the first.  Prayers welcome for continued progress, and 
maybe for patience all round!   Thank you for all your prayers and support.  We hope you have a good month.  

We finished up the summer vacation with a round of camps.  Danny went on 
camp with his Taekwondo group, which didn’t require much from the rest of us 
apart from lending out a heap of tents and sleeping bags, and turning up at 4.30 
in the morning to load gear and people onto a bus and see them off.  

Back at the ranch, we ran a two-day camp in the riding school with 36 children 
participating, from 5-15 years old, and a range of abilities.  A few of the smaller 
ones went home at bed-time, leaving us with 32, of whom nobody – literally 
nobody - slept.  In their defence, they behaved impeccably, and they had a lot 
of fun.  But the adults were way done by the end.  

Luckily, our Scouts are more experienced and better trained.  The photos are all 
from Scout camp.  We did a week in the Cordoba hills as is our tradition.  This 
year we were on the edge of a village called Salsipuedes – which literally means 
“get out if you can”.  Sadly, we didn’t manage to find out the history behind the 
name, but we did manage to leave again at the end.  We did our usual thing; 
hiking, cooking on fires, team activities and challenges, goofing around in the 
river, and we were able to add kayaking and rock-climbing/abseiling, which 
most of the group had never done before.  

Those who have followed our news over time might recall some years ago we 
shared a chapter involving one of our Scouts, Rodri.  Rodri has been with us 
since he was 8 or 9, he comes from a complicated background and does not 
have the benefit of a supportive home environment.  When he was 16, his level 
of violence had reached a point where we could not guarantee the safety of the 
other kids.  So we asked him to leave, with the proviso that we would love to 
have him back, but that he had to seek outside help.  Fortunately, he realised as 
much as we did that he desperately needed to be in Scouts, and he sought help 
through his school.  We then embarked on a process of supporting him in 
conjunction with the school counsellor, and a few months later welcomed him 
back into the group.  That journey was absolutely the making of him, marking a 
very clear before and after on his road to becoming a young adult.  Now he is 
22 years old, a much-loved “larger than life” character, and we held a “passing 
out” ceremony for him as his finishes his time as a Rover – up to 21 in 
Argentina, and he will join the cubs as an adult Scouter.  Really his heart is to 
serve in the Scout troop (11-14 years), but his current level of maturity - even 
by his own reckoning - is that for now he needs the age difference that he will 
get from being with the younger kids (7-10’s) while he finds his feet as a leader.    


	Slide 1

