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The 9-Inch Rock Bass
by Gabe Hayon
  So I get up in the morning like usual, ex-
cept this time I got up at 5:48 a.m. for 6:00
a.m. fishing!  I thought that I would not
catch anything, but that morning, it was dif-
ferent—very different.  So I got down to

the Yacht Club.  We waited for a little while until “Sir”
Peter Markow came.  When we got in the row boat, we
went to Intermediate Point and slowly made it (little by
little) to Spider Rock.  Little did we know that a huge
fish was waiting there.  It was the 9-inch Rock Bass—
the largest one yet this summer.  We were only catching
a few tiny fish, so we started to leave.  Then, my fishing
rod started to bend, and I thought it was snagged.  I started
to reel it in, but it jumped and I realized it was a fish.
Then I started reeling!  It was really big, and it was the
9-inch Rock Bass.  We started to go back, and the fish
was about to die, but I said “let it go—and let someone
else have some fun getting it again.”  So we let the fish
go, and I went back to my cabin.
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Blue/White Scavenger Hunt
by Julie Marwell

One, two, three...beep!  The hunt is on—White versus Blue.
Who goes where?  Where goes who?  Spiders, frogs, fish
and butterflies all line up to be checked in and compared.
Perfect campers get ready to be inspected.  Everyone get
going...crazy!  Pictures, clothes, miscellany and more.
“Five minutes left,” K.P. yells.  Mad rush—last minute
items...beep!  Everybody check in.  Blue is winning, no
wait, it’s White.  In the end, the Blue Team wins!

An Adirondack Poem
by Eddie Luhrs

Adirondack Camp on Old Lake George
From Sign Point on the Lake to Warrick Road
’Tis mightier than Maine, or Valley Forge
Yet keeping it so great is a heavy load.
The keepers of the grounds must work all day
The counselors must listen to each cry
The campers show team spirit all the way
Our love and light a fire that never dies.
With every open hand and eager mind
We share each new discovery that we find.

Even More Pathfinders...
These hard-working campers were inducted into the Adirondacki
Tribe at July 11th’s Awiskini.  Go ahead...give them a well-deserved
HOW!
Juniors: Charlie Moore, Dana Patterson, Lily Holland
Intermediates: Hannah Lee Netter, Katie Frisbie, Charlotte Rand,
Beth Given, Antonia Croghan, Teddy Horen, Bear Kittay, Dan
McClung, Mike Stokvis, Aaron Weissman
Seniors:  Kate Harrison, Gillian Menaker, Jamie Potter

Mt. Mansfield: an Adventure to
Overcome
by J.M. Chadonic and Matt
O l i n z o c k

  The blackflies were biting.  No
one really cared, though.  The reason: a grueling two mile
hike up winding mountain paths with full packs on!  We
had made it though!  We were at Taft Lodge atop one of
Mt. Mansfield’s many peaks—at an elevation of over
3,000 feet!
  It all started out on Monday morning at 7:00 am when
Jason, our trip leader, woke us up.  After a quick break-
fast, we hopped into the van.  Destination: Mt. Mansfield,
deep into the Vermont wilderness.
  Two and a half hours later, we reached our destination.
We threw on our packs and began the two mile climb to
the lodge.  When we finally made it, we unpacked our
lunches.  Peanut butter and jelly sandwiches never tasted
so good!  Later, we went to sleep early in anticipation of
the hard day ahead.
  When we woke up the next morning, we had no idea
(Continued on Page Two)

Quick Trivia Quiz:      What were the original names
of the senior boys line, junior boys line, and girls
line cabins?  The two campers who give the most
correct answers to Andy (by next Friday) will get
an extra candy bar on the next candy night.



Adirondack Camp Tom Tom

The Trip to Fort Ticonderoga
(a reprint from the 1957 Eagle)
by George Bonnefond
  Well, we started out from the
baseball field.  The truck was

waiting for half of us, the other half were going to walk
half way.  When we got there we started prowling around.
It was a lot of fun looking around in the dungeon.  We got
a good look at the skeletons.  It was dark in there.  Then
we got our dollar.  It was fun.  We ran to the store.  We
rushed to the candy and cookies.  We had a good time.

Editor’s Note:
Mr. Bonnefond, Ray’s father, wrote many other articles about
Camp, including those published in the 1958 and 1959 Eagles.
In addition, he was the captain of the Blue Team in 1958.

Mt. Mansfield
(continued from Page One)
what was ahead of us.  By the end of
the day, we had gone over the chin
and adam’s apple of the mountain.

Of all these, the chin is the highest peak on Mt. Mansfield
as well as in Vermont.  We had also hiked over seven
miles, including  a triple difficulty trail!  That night, we
slept like babies!
  That night, it poured and poured.  By morning, streams
were running through the middle of the trail that we had
to use to get down the mountain!  We had to cross one
stream that was more like a river used for whitewater raft-
ing.  We made it through okay, though!
  The van picked us up at the base of the mountain.  After
a quick stop for ice cream, we were on our way.  Two and
a half hours later, we were back at Camp.

Archery
by Aaron Weissman
Archery is really fun this year.  A lot of pins
have been given out this summer and so far,

many people are doing well.  Brian Stanley already has
his Archer pin!  We have new safety arrows and new
clean target covers.  So, go up there and shoot—even if
you do have to walk up the hill!!

Listen and Think
by Julie Marwell
Did you ever think about where you
are right now?  About the opportuni-
ties that you have right here?  You are

in one of the most beautiful places in the world.  Take
advantage of it.  At night, listen to the waves lapping the
shore.  Or, if it is free time, look around you and appreci-
ate this place.  At Gatherings or other times during the
evening, watch the sun set.

Creative Arts
by Alexa David

Creative Arts is fun for campers.  It
is my favorite activity.  This year we
have made things like friendship
bracelets, lanyard frames, and neck-
laces.  I have been enjoying art since
I was three.  I like Creative Arts here.
Other campers have been enjoying it too!  Creative Art is
definitely creative!  We also are working on a piñata for
the Fourth of July Contest winners.  The winning cabin
was Northwind.  The piñata still needs to be painted,
though.  Creative Arts is GREAT!
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Adirondack Nature Watch
adapted by Claire Markow from Cloverbuds, Minnesota Ext.
S e r v i c e

Do you have time on your hands?  You can make a sun dial to use
anywhere.  It will tell you the approximate time of morning or after-
noon.

What you need:
stick or pencil, your two hands, sunny place outdoors, compass, paper
& pencil.
What to do:
1.  On a sunny morning, go outside on the hour.  With the compass,
locate north and west.
2.  Hold the stick or pencil between the thumb and first finger of your
left hand.  Hold your palm out flat so you can see the stick’s shadow.
Tilt the stick so its shadow stretches to your fingertips.
3.  Point your fingers west with the stick pointing north .  Check where
the shadow is on your hand and write it on your paper.
4.  Repeat step 3 every hour in the morning, write down where the
shadow of the stick falls on your palm.
5.  On a sunny afternoon, go outside on the hour.  Hold the pencil in
your right  hand.  Point your fingers east with the stick/pencil point-
ing north .  Check where the pencil’s shadow falls on your palm.  Write
it down on your paper.
6.  Repeat step 5 every hour in the afternoon and write down where
the shadow of the stick falls on your hand.
7.  Using your hand sundial, can you tell what time it is?


