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leaving
by Fiona MacNaughton

as the sun sinks low into the mountains
campers retreat to their beds
for the last time this summer.
the ballfield is empty,
but the spirit of our camp
still echoes around the lake.
junior cove greets the cool southwind,
the boats on sailing gently rock.
campfires are smothered
and wishboards float on the water—
a summer is swallowed by the waves.
just one more week, and I’d be content.
I think to myself—I’m not ready to go.
every sunrise and every taps meant so much.
all the unforgettable things we’ve done,
the strength of the friendships we’ve made
are ours to keep.
on this shore we all share
the memories and the good times there.

Carnivale 1997
By Aaron Weissman

This year, Carnivale was awesome!  It was or-
ganized by “Sirs” Clark and Jared.  We had a
chance to dunk counselors in a dunk tank, or
even throw pies at their faces.  The Carnival
had weddings, and strength tests.  It also had a
“slip and slide” down the ballfield (which was
really fun), and a miniature golf course (which
was also cool).  The course had a lot of ob-
stacles—but also bonuses.  How Carnivale!
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Adirondack
by Aubrey Dentino

They’ve given us a place
To laugh and show our tears
Forever, throughout all the years
To cry and hurt
But be happy all the same
When we leave we feel so much pain
Next year we smile
And greet old friends
The cycle begins again
These mountains
This lake
Echo those tears and smiles
To show how to love somewhere
So much
These last few days
They try to make so fun
So we don’t think about that final day
When we await next year to see everyone
Never do we forget the friends from this
year
We meet new ones every time
We’ll all be different next time we meet
We’ll be so much more grown up
But inside we’ll still be friends and never
forget
The past years when we grew together
And learned to laugh and cry in the same
day.

Mosquitoes
by Neely Clutsam

Editor’s Note: Neely wrote this a long time ago,
and we’re glad that she could share it with us
for this year’s Eagle.  How Neely!

Mosquitoes are a nusiance,
They buzz and bite and stay out at night.
They hate the rain,
They hate the mud,
But most of all they suck your blood!
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Infirmary Gab
by Aunt Jeanne

  Every camp season
finds a lot of interesting
things going on in the
Infirmary.  This year was
no different.  As luck

would have it, there were three nurses to tend
to the various injuries and illnesses of campers
and staff alike.  They were Aunt Jeanne Ferry,
Meg Mazzotti, and Brita Carhart.
  It was a good summer with a minimum of in-
juries and no rampant viruses going through
Camp.  Everyone must have heeded the warn-
ings about safety and proper dress.  Of course,
the fact that our Adirondack summer has been
blessed with beautiful weather made a differ-
ence in the number of sick we cared for!
  The best part of working in the Infirmary is to
see how everyone changes over the summer.
By the end of the eight weeks, everyone is tired
but hopefully healthy and more confident in
their abilities.
  As the summer of 1997 comes to an end we
will remember First Aid kits, trip forms, splin-
ters, trip forms, Iain, sewing, trip forms, inter-
national travelers, medicines, trip forms, hugs,
talks, Julio, Gatorade and so much more.

Noonway Adirondackies!

Superhero Day
by Andy Butts

  The day started off with a POW! as Batman
and Robin made a classic entrance into the
Hall of Justice (Dining Hall) at breakfast.
These were just two of the many superheroes
and archvillains would make appearances
throughout the day.  After Inspection, every-
one went to the flagpole, where we learned
that The Penguin, The Joker, Lex Luther, and
other bad guys had kidnapped Superman and
Superwoman.  The fight for good was on—
and the campers had to save the day.
  Campers were then divided into eight
teams—each one lead by one of the “Power
Rangers.”  These teams were sent on a hunt
for clues to the whereabouts of the kidnappees.
The teams went out to places such as Senior
and Sign Points, and then finally up to Awiskini
where Luther was holding the leaders of the
Hall of Justice.  In the end, the Red Team came
in first.
  After an energy powerup/recharge (extended
rest hour), the teams competed in tests of speed,
skill, smarts, and strength.  Campers had to do
everything from singing The Weenie
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Mosquitoes, Mosquitoes!
from Something BIG Has Been Here by
Jack Prelutsky
(submitted by Aaron Weissman)

Mosquitoes, mosquitoes,
stop torturing me,
why can’t you behave
more considerately,
you’ve bitten me practically
down to the bone,
mosquitoes, mosquitoes,
please leave me alone!

Mosquitoes, mosquitoes,
you’re hard to ignore,
I itch and I scratch,
I can’t stand anymore,
you’ve bitten my bottom,
you’ve bitten my top,
mosquitoes, mosquitoes,
I’m begging you, stop!

Mosquitoes, mosquitoes,
I honestly feel
it’s time that you went
somewhere else for a meal,
you’ve bitten me places
I can’t even see,
mosquitoes, mosquitoes,
stop torturing me!

Culinary Fun - Part Two
by Jake O’Hara

This summer, I really
enjoyed Culinary Fun.
In this activity, we
would learn how to
prepare many different
dishes.  My favorite
recipe was The
Thimble Cookies.
Thimble cookies are
small cookies with a

center of jam.  One out of the many things that
made Culinary Fun special was that it took
place in the Goodwins’ house—and not in the
dining hall.  I thought it was nice because you
go to the dining hall as much as four times a
day—meals and drama—and you hardly ever
get to go to the Goodwins!  Overall, I have
had a great time at this activity.  How Culinary
Fun!

Man the fastest to an-
swering brain-teasing
Camp trivia.  When all
was said and done, and
justice had returned to
Adirondack, Superhero
Day wound up well.
The costumes were
awesome and both staff
and campers had a great
time!

8

White Team Sing-Off Original Song
by Gillian Menaker

sung to the tune of “Cat’s in the Cradle”

Fir st Verse:
This Camp is a place we have all year
It doesn’t seem like that ‘cause we’re not always here
When we are here it goes so fast
And all we wish it that it would last
We have activities from Art to Canoe
They’re all gonna stick with you
yeah, you know they’re gonna stick with you

Chorus:
Adirondack Camp is full of love
From the lake to the mountains to the sky above
When we’re together we have a blast
We really wish it could last
Yeah, we really wish it could last

Second Verse:
We follow the plaques the way they show
We learn to lead and we learn to grow
The spirit always shines through me and you
The friendships here are always true
And you know you’ll always see us year after year
Our hearts will always be right here
Yeah, you know we’ll always be right here

(Chorus)

Thir d Verse:
Both teams have courage white and blue
We play together that’s what we do
After every game we give a big How!
It doesn’t matter who loses now
‘Cause if you know about it here
Both teams always cheer, and they always will
Yeah, you know they always will

(Chorus)

Fourth Verse:
Seems we arrived the other day
But now we’re packing up to be on our way
We’ve got plans to catch buses and to take
Leaving Adirondack is a big mistake
As we drive up the road and Camp disappears
The memories will last for years
Yeah, you know they’re gonna last for years.
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The Search for Herbie
by Peter Markow

As you know, “Herbie” is the biggest large mouth
bass in the Lake.  He is rumored to be 38 inches
long and to weigh 15 pounds.  During many 6:00
a.m. and Adventure Period fishing trips, many of
you fished long and hard trying to catch Herbie.
But once again, Herbie, that wise old bass, re-
mains uncaught and continues to swim around
Lake George chuckling to himself.  Approxi-
mately five hundred fish were caught, and a few
of you even enjoyed eating your catch (which
was prepared by your chef, John Smith). How!
  Also, congratulations to Jay Cabin fishermen
Doug Hohenberger, Rock Akiyama, Steven Hol-
land, Tim McClung and Matt Macrini, and also
to Akane Akiyama (Fox Cabin) for all their en-
thusiasm and love of fishing.  A special thanks to
“Sirs” Matt, Clark, Ed, Jared, and Andy Dicob
for all their hours of wormage, snarlage, and
dehookage.  The “Search for Herbie” will con-
tinue next summer.  How Herbie!

Here are the winners in the 1997 Search for
Herbie Contest:

Catfish Division:
First Place Lauren Morell                   9”
Second Place Oliver Vereschagin       8”

Sunfish Division:
First Place (tie)Josh Leavitt       8.5”
Second Place (tie) Jamie Garaufis      8.5”
Third Place   Irina Valientukonis       7.5”

Rock Bass Division:
First Place (tie)Gabe Hayon      9”
Second Place (tie) Noah Weissman   9”
Third Place (tie) Max Brouillard    9”

Small Mouth Bass Division:
First Place Chris Georgevich 14”
Second Place Gabe Hayon             13”
Third Place Emily Copenhaver 11.5”
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Home
by Aubrey Dentino

Some campers may wonder
How a place can mean so much to me
The summers I’ve spent here
Will never be my last
The friendships I’ve made here will always
hold fast
Inside me
I have a bugle to wake up
And taps to put me to sleep
I hear them forever
In my soul they keep
I have songs in my mind
Of sharks, announcements, and spirit
I have the games of Awiskini
And the How of a good thing
I can’t count how many times I’ve walked into
the dining hall
Or onto the ballfield
How many Candlelights I’ve cried at
Or how many friends I’ve made
People remember me when I was too young to
remember myself
They cared for me and loved me
Each summer
They helped me grow and learn
These things have made me
Part of this Camp
And I will never forget
How I grew up
And where I will always live.
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An Interview with Kevin Porterfield
by Gillian Menaker

Q. How old are you?
A. 25

Q. For how many years have you been
here?
A. 16

Q. Where do you live?
A. Brooklyn, New York

Q. What’s your favorite Blue/White plaque,
and why?
A. Tug of War or Soccer.  Tug of War because
it’s one of the traditional signs that summer’s
begun, and there’s lots of excitement.  Soccer
because I used to play soccer in high school.

Q. What’s your favorite memory of
Camp?
A.  My favorite memory is the day before I
left—my Crazy Horse year.  It was really
sunny but really cold, and I was sitting with
a group of friends just reflecting on how
much fun that summer was.

Q. What were your favorite activities as
a camper?
A.  Swimming, Water-ski, and Riflery.

Q. Where’s your favorite place to swim,
and why?
A.  Senior Point, because you’ve got the
whole lake in front of you.

Q. How do you and Nina know each
other?
A.  We swam together on the swim team at
Skidmore College.

Q. Are you coming back next summer?
A.  How could I not?

Q. What are you going to miss the most
about Camp?
A.  You guys.  I feel like I made 160 new
friends this summer, and it’s hard to say
good-bye to them all at once.  I’m also go-
ing to miss the sound of the lake lapping
against the rocks.
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Rainy Day � Observatory from The Point
by Neely Clutsam

The soft breeze brings a hope for the clearing
to come,
Watching the dense fluffy fog begin to erase
itself from the now damp mountains.
As you look far past the clouds you see the
same old bright sun.
The sad gray in the thick clouds begins to
change to a soft white.
Now as the ripples of the water sound so ca-
ressing to the slippery dark rocks.
As you think back to when it was raining so
hard in blankets which wrapped themselves
around the mountains, lakes, and rocks,
To when it was so wet the water just could not
be held in the now soft, water-logged ground.
You then look once more to the sky, now with
just a slight touch of gray.
Then to the mountains where the now thin fog
has retreated from its old so wet place.
And to the water now with even more of a ca-
ressing sound to the cold worn rocks.
Now as the sun starts to glimmer through the
less dense foggy clouds and a sense of warmth
comes to your oh so chilled face,
A smile comes to you as you know there is
hope for a sunny day again.
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Blue/White Medley
by Julia Niles

As Gillian and Zach explain strategy
on serving to the White tennis team, Anna and
Henry are up at the backstop explaining the
junior relay to their Blue Team.  The captains
had only ten minutes to prepare this medley of
tennis, swimming, soccer, canoeing, kayaking,
creative arts, archery, setting up tents, sailing
and more.  Of course, Henry and Philippe play
a large role in this meet as they race from activ-
ity to activity.  Without their key roles, this event
could not exist.

The horn sounds, and they’re off!  Jun-
ior relay begins Medley on an exciting note as
the lead switches multiple times.  Following
the tennis serves, Henry flies down the ballfield
shortly after Philippe—to start off basketball.
Blue pulls ahead giving Danae the lead in swim-
ming, which Max and Haley maintain through-
out their relay to Spider Rock and back.  Chris
Snell does put in a good effort on the long
stretch back from Spider and shortens the Blue
Team’s lead.

In Creative Arts, Blue pulls ahead by
two minutes.  The White archery team skill-
fully gains the lead, putting the White Team a
whole event ahead of Blue.  Evelyne urges
Henry on as he scoots up to the Dining Hall,
persistently trying to catch up.  No word yet
from the tent set-up, but Henry sent Jorge off
on a windsurf board with no sign of Philippe.
Looks like the Blue Team has a huge lead!
Shawn pulls back into Junior Cove while Chris

Snell is still standing waist-deep with his board.
Blue flies ahead and completes kayaking,

Baywatch, and junior rock dive.  Chris is still
waist-deep in the water!  Finally, after Emily
Copenhaver and Erika (of the Blue Team) begin
paddling their sailboat out to the buoy, Chris gets
started.  Sitting on Sailing Dock, we can hear
the Blue Team’s war canoe rounding Senior
Point: “Stroke, stroke, stroke...”  They pass the
sailboat that Caitlin and Greg (of the White Team)
are capsizing (prior to returning to Sailing Dock
so that their war canoe team could begin the
strenuous paddle out and around Spider Rock).
The Blue war canoe team redeems itself after its
defeat on Wednesday.  Their excitement is evi-
dent from the strong, synchronized paddling.  The
horn blasts and the cannon bangs just as Henry
reaches the flagpole.  The White Team sailors
are just de-rigging their sailboat, but have not lost
their spirit.  Philippe sprints all the way to Canoe
Dock—as if he were being chased by Crazy
Kate!  In the end, the White Team finishes twelve
and a half minutes after Blue.  How Medley!
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EARLY HISTORY OF ADIRONDACK CAMP
Contributed from “The Morning Dip,”May 14th,
1927

Origin of Camp and Its Early Days as
Sketched by Mrs. Brown

The beginning of the twenty-fourth
season of Adirondack Camp seems an auspi-
cious moment to recall, for the interest of many
and loyal friends, some of its early history. In
quarter of a century a successful institution
accumulates for its bodily welfare a distinc-
tive routine; for its spiritual inspiration, a body
of tradition; and for its future progress, at least
some managerial wisdom and foresight.

With the new century came many
changes, not the least among them those in
the field of education, in which a broader,
saner, and more scientific point of view was
beginning to make itself felt.  Among the pio-
neers in this was Dr. Elias G. Brown, who,
after long and intensive study in the fields of
medicine and psychology, devoted his talents
to the improvement of school children in New
York City until be founded a school of his own,
The Mountain School in the Catskills.

To supplement this School and to
bridge the gap of the long and aimless vaca-
tions in summer, Dr. Brown, after many months
of searching for just the place be thought best
fitted for his ideal of a Camp, in March, 1904,
secured the ten acres that form the Point proper
of the present much larger site. He was just in
time to see to it that enough ice was put up for
the coming summer. The first ice house was

hastily built by old man Shear, the lame man
who sometimes visits the Camp nowadays to
see the many improvements and to talk over old
times.

Grew from Small Beginning
The first mess hall was a tent, put up

where the big new Mess Hall stands now, and
the first stove for cooking the Camp “grub” was
an open grill placed across two piles of stones.
There were no bnildings the first summer, only
tents. The boys lived in small tents pitched on
the flag point, down near the water. There were
seven boys that first summer and seven staff men.
From this small beginning has grown the present
Camp with its twenty-one staff men. The origi-
nal ten acres, by the purchase of the land be-
tween the Cabin and the Inn and the acquisition
of the mountain back of Camp, has now become
200 acres, with a mile of shore line.

In the old days there was no Glenburnie.
For mail and supplies we rowed or paddled to
Hague.  The “Eagle” had not yet come to us.
Every morning, rain or shine, rough or smooth,
the Milk Aide and the Mail Aide soon after dawn
started their daily row across the Lake for these
necessities.

In the fall of the first year were erected
the old mess hall, the store house, the work shop,
and the winter “Cabin.” These buildings are still
in use and in good condition. The C a b i n
has been enlarged, and the oldmess hall is now
used for a nature house, where the boys mount
specimens and study bugs, flowers, trees, and
the many other outdoor things that are interest

(continued on page 17)
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Puff The Magic Dragon

Editors’ Note:  We found these lyrics while digging through the archives
from the 1970’s.  Enjoy!

Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea.
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee

Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff
And brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy stuff.

Refrain:
Oh Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee
Puff the magic dragon lived by the sea

And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honah Lee
Verse One

Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail.
Jackie kept a lookout perched on Puff’s gigantic tail.

Noble kings and princes would bow whene’er they came.
Pirate ships would low’r their flag when Puff roared out his name.

(Refrain)
Verse Two

A dragon lives forever but not so little boys
Painted wings and giant rings make way for other toys

One grey night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more
And Puff that might dragon, he ceased his fearless roar.

(Refrain)
Verse Three

His head was bent in sorrow green scales fell like rain.
Puff no longer went to play along the cherrylane.

Without his lifelong friend Puff could not be brave.
So Puff that mighty dragon sadly slipped into his cave.

(Refrain)
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ing or become so when one’s eyes are opened to
them.

Primitive Heating Effective
The old store house served as winter quar-

ters for the Adirondack Guide, who was with the
Camp from its beginning for fourteen years.  Dur-
ing the cold winters he killed the deer in the
woods, caught the perch through the ice in the
Lake, and sledded his other supplies across the
Lake from Hague. This Guide was with Dr. Brown
on his first trip to the Camp to look after the ice for
the summer. With the thermometer registering ten
below zero that first night, the two men prepared
to keep warm in their small silk A tent--the kind
the boys still use on their trips in the summer--by
putting heated bricks between their blankets. In
the middle of the night Dr. Brown woke up feel-
ing rather warmer than the temperature outside
warranted. The bricks had been too well heated
and had burned through the blankets and the
Guide’s coat. The rest of the night they huddled
over the fire and the next day a hasty trip had to be
made to Ticonderoga for new clothes in which to
return to New York.  Dr. Brown used no more
heated bricks in blankets.

Origin of Eagle Award
It was one starry evening on the top of

Anthony’s Nose Mountain, during that first sum-
mer, while the men and boys were telling stories
and “chinning,” that the plan of the “Eagle” em-
blem was thought out.  There is still in Camp the
paper oil on which Dr. Brown wrote down the ten
points a boy has to earn to become a Gold Eagle

Boy. This Eagle Emblem is the first Camp
emblem to be established in an organized
camp and with the passing years has become
more and more highly prized as the symbol
of achievement on the part of the campers.
Adirondack has also the distinction of first
adopting a regulation camp uniform, and so
well was it chosen that it remains today sub-
stantially the same uniform that Spalding
Brothers first made to order for us twenty-
four years ago.

If these few side lights on
Adirondack’s early history cause you to look
forward with us to the celebration of our
twenty-fifth birthday, they will have served
their purpose. From the beginning we have
had high ideals and definite purposes; now
we have also traditions. May the boys of to-
day and tomorrow carry them on.

Zach and Jamie are having a blast at the
magic show...
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Braves 1997
Compiled by Roger Langley

Juniors
Wiley Acevedo *Chris Georgevich Dana Patterson
Akane Akiyama Betsy Hamilton Hannah Sadwith
Daria Badini Lily Holland Sara Taylor
*Lex David Eric Markow Justin Tokarz
*T.J. David Nicki Markow Keter Weissman
Miranda Dobbs Charlie Moore *Noah Weissman

Intermediates
Charlie Allen Gabe Hayon Jake O’Hara
*Gemma Badini Teddy Horen Claudia Parsons
Rance Barber Ryan Joyce Charlotte Rand
Nick Berger Bret Keller Tyler Sadwith
Eliza Brown Bear Kittay Emily Shechtman
*Dan Cacarillo *Whitney Lucas *Brian Stanley
Antonia Croghan Dan McClung Mike Stokvis
Katie Frisbie Charlie Mosely Collin Tebo
Beth Given Hannah Lee Netter Mami Terao

Aaron Weissman
Seniors
*Haley Adams Ian Cohen *Anna Mechling
*Perrin Badini Aubrey Dentino Gillian Menaker
Brian Blitzstein *Zach Dorff *Lauren Morell
*Philippe Boursiquot *Caroline Fisher Greg O’Neal
*Sara Brady Carolina Harper Jamie Potter
*Evelyne Brouillard Kate Harrison Nick Prete
Valentina Canavesio *Alex Henry *Becky Stevenson
*Henry Clutsam Lauren Joyce Andrew Thomas

Oliver Vereschagin

* indicates Brave was earned in the previous year

Contributors

Andy Butts (edi-
tor)

Iain Davies (edi-
tor)

Evelyne Brouillard
Neely Clutsam

Aubrey Dentino
Aunt Jeanne Ferry

Roger Langley
Fiona

MacNaughton
Peter Markow

Gillian Menaker
J.J. Morrow
Julia Niles

Jake O’Hara
Aaron Weissman

and everyone else
who contributed to
the six issues of the
Tom Tom. How!

20

A Poem by Gillian Menaker

Five summers, Yes, I’ve been here
For each one I shed more than one tear

I love this camp, that’s all I can say
I love this camp in every way

The memories I have here always glow bright
I think about this place day and night

The spirits of the people who have gone away
Are all still here to this very day

We have so much to do in only six days
We have to prepare in so many ways

Before we know it, we’ll be saying goodbye
Yes, and then again I will cry.

The Name Adirondack
by Evelyne Brouillard

I traced your name
on the hot sand
but the ocean came
and took it away.
I carved your name
on a birch tree
but someone passed
and ripped it off.
I drew your name
with the clouds in the sky
but a plane came
and erased it.
I painted your name
on the gold eagle
but it rained
and it washed off.
I wrote your name
on my heart.
It was the right place
so it stayed on.

We’ve had a great 1997
season!  Keep in touch
over the winter, and we’ll
see you soon!  Noonway
Adirondackies!

Adirondack Camp • P.O. Box 97 • Putnam Station, NY 12861 • Voice (518) 547-8261 • Fax
(518) 547-8973 • email: updates@adirondackcamp.com • http://www.adirondackcamp.com
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