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A Note from
the Editors

Week four of
Adirondack’s 95th

season is here!  For
many of you, that
means your last few
days of Camp are about to begin.  Be sure to work
hard in all of your activities—remember that you
need a lot of points to earn your emblem (or for
those of you staying for the rest of the summer, your
emblem and jacket).  So make every moment left
here count!  We hope that you have found many
new friends and have made memories that will last
for a lifetime.  If you have been waiting for a good
time to use your camera, then this week is it.  It is
also a great time to write down the addresses of your
friends.  During your time away from Adirondack,
there is nothing more enjoyable than getting a let-
ter, e-mail or phone call from a distant Camp friend.

- “Sirs” Andy, Darsa (Pooh) and Matt

Blue/White Track
Meet
By Kevin Porterfield
(A reprint from 1985)

Blue/White track meet
took place on the sunny
day of July 13 kinda late
in the afternoon.  The first
event to kick off the af-
ternoon was the interme-
diate 100 meter dash.
This track meet also consisted of activities such as:
4 lap run, 2 lap run and the shot put.  During most
of the meet it seemed extremely close but as the
events progressed the white team pulled ahead.  The
plaque went to white team by about 50 points.  But
both teams worked as hard as the other.

Thoughts about
Adirondack
by Gillian Menaker

As I look out on the water
where we sit I take in the
memories.  On the cold win-
ter days when the wind is
blowing the trees I look back
on those memories and I feel
the warmth that I feel sitting
out as the sun is setting.  I
keep all the memories and I
store them in a place that is
opened anytime.  I store them in my heart and all
through the year I take them with me.

How many canoes
(whether in the water or

out) are in Camp?  Any-
thing that may be in “Sir”

Tim’s barn doesn’t count.
Give your guess to “Sir”

Andy Butts by Wednesday
at Lunch.  The first two

people with the correct an-
swer will receive an extra item

at the next Candy Night.

A
Tom Tom
Contest



Parents Weekend
Wrap-Up
By Andy Butts

Last weekend, parents,
grandparents and other
assorted relatives
came to Camp to visit
their favorite camp-
ers.  We had guests
from far away
places like New

York City, Quebec and Colombia.  On Friday night,
we were treated to a special Awiskini.  Braves, staff
members and even parents played in these games
of skill and daring!
On Saturday, visitors got to enjoy
an all-star lineup of activities.  In
the morning, parents watched
their children take part in every-
thing from Canoeing to Fenc-
ing.  After a quick free swim,
our friends from Montreal (also known as The
French Connection) treated almost everyone to a pic-
nic lunch.  During the afternoon’s open activities,

parents and campers
alike sailed boats and
kayaked around the
lake.  After a very cer-
emonial Retreat and
an excellent barbe-
cue, our visitors
joined us at the girls’
campfire for an

evening of skits, songs and performances.  Who
could ever forget “Sir” J.J.’s Lion Hunt, the C-R-O-
W boys, Northwind’s rendition of Cat Stevens, or
the Tortellini Brothers?
On Sunday, many families chose to “eat out” at lo-
cal restaurants such as The Hot Biscuit.  Soon, all
campers had returned to Camp.  After lunch and an
extended rest hour, we broke up into teams and com-
peted in Blue-White Scavenger Hunt.  How! Par-
ents’ Weekend!

A Special Thank You...
We would like to give an especially grate-
ful HOW! to Bart and Jan Dentino for
spending the last week in Camp.  Bart
and Jan: your collective basket-weaving,
songwriting and singing talents will be
missed!  You are always welcome to stay
for another week!  HOW Dentinos!

A Poem by Simon Biswas

Confusion and fear lead
our lives
But when thunder claps
Then do we know, that
the fears of our dreams
become real.
Helplessness sets in as
the images of a crystal
cage.
Only when I run, does
the thunder clap again.
As the rain begins to
fall my fear washes
away and so does the
prison.
Lightning crashes for
one last time and all are
awaiting the moment
when the next clap of
thunder sends us into
reality...again.

Memory Rocker
by Aunt Jeanne

Have you noticed the beautiful
Rocking Adirondack bench and
table along the road in front of
the Infirmary?  They are dedi-
cated to the memory of some
very special people who are

no longer with us.  Take the time to sit awhile and
enjoy the sounds of Camp and make new memories
with a friend you will have forever.  And to all those
responsible for the bench and table: HOW!


