
THE EAGLE 1998 PAGE 1

THE EAGLE 1998
A D I R O N D A C K  C A M P



THE EAGLE 1998 PAGE 2

Table Of Contents
An Interview  with Andy Butts 3
Adirondack Camp 3
The Kodak PhotoNet Program 4
Some Thoughts on Love 4
An Adirondack Wordsearch 4
The White Team Song 5
Waterskiing 5
   The Blue Team Song 6
Marcy Algoinquin Trip 7
Infirmary Gab 7
The World Down Under Lake George 8
A Poem by Simon Biswas 8
A Poem about Adirondack 8
The Appalachian Chain 9
Awiskini 9
Friendships 9
Neely’s Personal Statement 9
Goodbye 10
A Poem by Skaya 10
Adirondack Camp 11
The Search for Herbie 1998 Report 11
Eagle Winners 12

A Summer to Remember
By Andy Butts

  Greetings from
Adirondack!  By the
time you read this
article, you will
h a v e
undoubtedly
made it
home, and
more than likely, thought of all the fun you had this
past summer.  I had an incredible time during my
eight weeks on The Lake, whether I was meeting
new friends or reminiscing about my camper years
with friends of long ago.  I’ve also learned from
everyone that I’ve spoken with (campers and staff
alike) that the final week of the summer of 1998
was one of the best ever.  Jared and Clark
put together what one might call the “best
Carnivale Adirondack has ever seen.”  True
Adirondackee spirit, courage, and all of the
values for which Adirondack stands were
seen during the last seven days of the
summer.  Manabojo, the Last Dance, Blue/

White Medley,
Banquet and
Candlelight proved
to be the highlights
of the entire summer.
  Although it may be
hard to believe, Camp
closed down for the
winter in record
time—thanks to the
efforts of your favorite,
h a r d - w o r k i n g
counselors!  Everything
is in tip-top shape for
when we return in less
than ten months.  It may

be hard to believe now, but before you know it,
those ten months will have passed and you will
be standing at the bottom of Cardiac Hill waiting
for your cabin assignment!  Whenever I am away

from Adirondack during the winter, Camp is always
on my mind.  Not one day goes by without
daydreaming of my home away
from home (i.e. Adirondack)!  I
can only hope that the same is
true for you!  So, whether you
may be getting ready for an
“exciting” year of elementary
school, high school, or even
college, I wish the best of luck
to you and all Adirondackees!
Stay in touch over the fall,
winter and spring months, and
don’t forget to write!  Stay tuned
to the upcoming Tom Toms for information on
reunions and Camp-happenings as well!

Noonway Adirondackees!
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An Interview with Andy Butts
By Dylan Procida

Q.  What’s your favorite
movie, and why?
A.  Austin Powers, Inter-
national Man of Mystery.
My friends and I have
seen it at least 50 times
and we like to make fun
of Mike Myers’ English accent.

Q.  What’s your favorite ice cream?
A.  Chocolate Chip Cookie Dough
from Ben and Jerry’s.

Q.  Why do you only like that kind
from Ben and Jerry’s and not from
other companies like Bryer’s?
A.  Because Ben and Jerry’s is the
original, and I think it tastes the best.

Q.  What is your favorite cartoon or TV show?
A.  I have two: my favorite cartoon is Fat Albert.
I think Bill Cosby’s voice is hilarious!  My favor-
ite TV show is Sliders because the characters
travel to different dimensions where everything on
earth is completely screwed up!

Q.  What are your top ten
favorite music groups?
A.  Okay, I can do ten!
Wyclef Jean, The Chemical
Brothers, Sarah McLachlan,
The Counting Crows, Rob
Base, Ziggy Marley, Bob
Marley, Will Smith, Red
Hot Chili Peppers and Fiona
Apple.  My list goes on and
on.

Q.  What group do you like the least?
A.  The Backstreet Boys, Spice Girls and Vanilla
Ice are all tied as my least favorite groups on the
planet.  Michael Bolton is not far behind, and he
really should be on that list.

Q.  What kind of car do you
drive?
A.  I don’t have my
own car, but my dad
has a Toyota Camry
wagon.  I drive that
occasionally.

Q.  What kind of car do you want to get?
A.  I want to get either a Honda Civic like Jared’s,
or a Volkswagen Jetta like K.P.’s.

Q.  What college are you going to?
A.  I’m going to Carnegie Mellon University in

Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania.

Q.  What’s your favorite
meal in Camp?  Why?
A.  I really like chicken
patties because they’re better
than tuna melts.  But, I also
like grilled cheese sand-
wiches (except when they’re
soggy).

Adirondack Camp
By Nicki Markow

Adirondack is full of fun,
Meet new friends
Try new things
Shoot the cannon, say
Retreat
Smell the fresh air
Listen to nature

Pick a tree and name it,
Run down the ball field
Lower the flag
Sleep in a cabin with
only shades,
Don’t care to be neat
Just be a kid
Adirondack Camp’s
Just a place to have fun!
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The Kodak PhotoNet
Program
By Brandon Stevenson

This summer at Camp, Kodak
offered a program
where they would
give Kodak dispos-
able cameras to 20
campers.  Each cam-
era had 15

shots.
The campers had

one day to use all the
shots to show what life
at Camp was like.  Af-
ter the cameras were
turned in, Kodak made
a website that the pic-
tures were displayed on.
To make sure only the
campers and their par-
ents could see the pic-
tures, Kodak sent out
passwords to the
website via email.

An Adirondack Wordsearch
By Sam MacNaughton and Erkki Oman

A S L V I K L H W D F P B A H O
W R T H N O G S Z P Y U I C T D
I D O B T U M X B G J L G F V Q
P A T H F I N D E R C O Y E M T
Q V E O W N A P F U A T Z L W S
K N O W Y M W G L I S V D J C I
J F A B D S I V H E C J E T M L
R P I N Z R S K I B A X R O S J
E A M C T I K T R D B P O Y G F
F X C O Q S I G M P I E H C W M
D H E M J V N L F Q N R J F A O
R P B L I X I U X H S A H B S P
K S A T N O O N W A Y L I C G D
D B C L H P D R E U G F Z H W N
G A O E U J C A R N I V A L E B

Word Bank
AWISKINI
CABINS

ACTIVITIES
NOONWAY

CARNIVALE
BRAVE
HOW
UGH

PATHFINDER

Some Thoughts on Love
By Sara Kate (Skaya)
Bilman

Love is a thing used
so often, yet it
means so little.  It i s
meticulously cal- c u l a t e d
into when, with whom, and other
such oddities, yet it is rare that two
people are actu- ally star-crossed.  When, if this
happens, you will know.  Yet love is also deceiving.
It is so easy to fall in love—and still so easy to for-
get.  But you still fall.  True love is penetratingly
horrifying in some mystical and unjust manner.  It
is unexplained.  No matter how well Shakespeare
claims to have put it into human mutterings.  Some
people laugh at love and the protagonists in it.  Some
people bound recklessly into the dark and forebod-
ing boundaries and these are the people who will
get hurt in the end.  The end?  The end is the end of
all true love that screams itself through social sta-
tus, clothes, money and all parts of sane living.  That
is why those in love are sometimes called insane.
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Waterskiing
By Kate Roundy
and Kate
Kellman

We recom-
m e n d
waterskiing
because you

can learn at any age and it is pretty easy to learn!  If
you are a first timer, the ski staff shows you how to
put on the skis and be in ready position.  The also
tell you the skier’s signals.  After you learn the safety
rules, the put you in the water (with your skis on),
give you the rope and pull you to the dock.  The
next day you are ready to ski off of the boat.
Waterskiing is a blast!  Join the fun!

The White Team Sing-Off Original
Song
By Gillian Menaker
To the tune of “Video Killed The Radio Star”

Verse 1
Adirondack is a place we hold so dear
‘Cause we forever know our home and friends are
here
And if you look you will see it’s all clear
This is our ho-ome

Verse 2
We look forward to Camp all of the year
With excitement, wondering and fear
And when we get here time flies away to fast
This is our ho-ome

Chorus
Adirondack is the best place to be
There is so much to learn and see
The people here are so kind
They remain in our mind

Verse 3
We have activities from tennis to kayak
And during meals we set, clear and stack
Before we know it Paul is playing Taps
This is our ho-ome

Verse 4
The eagle stands with white and blue
And all the plaques stand up there too
Sharing, courage, and all the rest
This is our ho-ome

Chorus

Verse 5
Awiskini is something that we always do
We share our fire and keep the spirit true
Throughout the year the fire stays alive
This is our ho-ome

Verse 6
Throughout the summer we know it has to end
We always dread leaving a friend
We know inside we’ll always be back
We love Adirondack
We love Adirondack
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The Blue Team Sing-Off Original
Song
By Haley Adams, Henry Clutsam, Evelyne
Brouillard and Kate Harrison
To the tune of Grease’s “Summer Nights”

Boys:  Adirondack, havin’ a blast
Girls:  Adirondack, happens so fast
Boys:  Found a camp perfect for me
Girls:  Met some friends best as can be

Summer days wish they could stay
Oooh ah, all the rest of the year

Oh well oh well oh well ugh
Tell me more, tell me more
Boys:  Do you like to canoe?
Tell me more, tell me more
Girls:  Are you on white or blue?

Ah huh Ah huh Ah huh

Boys:  We go swimming at Junior Dock
Girls:  Or we go snorkel at Spider Rock
Boys:  Went to Sailing got my first mate

Girls:  Then sailed over to see Crazy Kate

Summer days wish they could stay
Oooh ah, all the rest of the year

Oh well oh well oh well ugh
Tell me more, tell me more
Girls:  How was your fishing class?
Tell me more, tell me more
Boys:  Caught a small mouth bass

Ah huh Ah huh Ah huh

Boys:  The view we have is so pretty
Girls:  It’s ten times better than the city
Boys:  The lakes and mountains overwhelm me
Girls:  The clean fresh air makes me feel free

Summer days wish they could stay
Oooh ah, all the rest of the year

Oh well oh well
oh well ugh
Tell me more, tell
me more
Boys:  Did you
speak at
Gathering?
Tell me more, tell
me more
Girls:  Yes I
spoke of growing

Shoo bop bop
Shoo bop bop (7
times) Yeah!

Girls:  So did you
like Awiskini?
Boys:  I played
the games, didn’t you see?
Girls:  A week is left ‘till we’re all gone
Boys:  So lets have fun and all get along

Summer day’s wish they could stay
Ooh ah, all the rest of the year
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Marcy Algoinquin Trip
By Bret
Keller

We started
out driving
an hour to a
s p r i n g
where we
filled our
w a t e r
bo t t les .
Then we drove for another half of an hour to the
parking lot of the Adirondack Loj (where we got
dropped off).  We put on our gear and hiked 2.1
miles to our campsite at Marcy Dam.  We put up

our tents, had dinner, and went to bed.  The
next morning we got up and packed
our daypacks.  We then had break-
fast and started our five-mile hike up
Marcy.  When we hit the summit,
we had lunch and rested a little bit.
After that we hiked eight miles
down the back of Marcy.  Then we
had dinner and went to bed.
The next morning we had break-
fast and put down our tents.  We
packed our tents and hiked two
miles to Avalanche Lake, where

we stopped for lunch and went
swimming.  We hiked another
mile to Coldin Lake where we
set up camp and had dinner.
After dinner, we had s’mores
and told jokes and stories, and
finally went to bed.  The next
morning, we got up and ate
breakfast.  We hiked 2.1 miles
up to the summit of Mt.
Algoinquin.  We ate lunch and
climbed back down the same trail.  We had dinner
when we got back.  After that we told some more
stories and jokes.  Then a bear came right toward
us!  We ran to the girls’ tent and stayed there for
about 20 seconds, until we got up and started mak-
ing noise.  People from the other campsites helped,

and the bear left
with some of
our stuff.  A
larger bear also
came through
and left about
five minutes
later.  We then
went to bed.
When we woke
up, we found
that a bear
ripped the bear
bags to shreds, so we had no breakfast.  We took
down our tents and then we hiked 5 miles to the
parking lot where we got picked up.

Infirmary Gab
By Aunt Jeanne, Meg and Brita

With 150 campers in each ses-
sion the infirmary was busy from
day one.  The first couple of days
we were checking medical forms
and, of course, we were on the
lookout for “creatures.”
Then there were the trips!
It didn’t take long for bumps and
bruises to come along with in-
tense Blue/White competition.
What?  More trips?
Infirmary call was always busy
with little aches and pains and a
big HOW! to all the regulars who

remembered to come for their medica-
tions.
You did what?  Changed your trip list again?
We used a lot of Gatorade to keep everyone healthy
and active during the hot spells and Aunt Jeanne’s
supply of “dry firewood” came in handy for camp-
fires following rainy days.  Was that one match or
two?
Despite the “bug” everyone looks healthy and happy
as we see this wonderful summer of 1998 come to a
close.  Noonway Adirondackees—stay healthy and
safe!
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The World Down Under
Lake George
By Peter Markow

Some consider the world that
exists beneath the surface of
the lakes and oceans of
Planet Earth to be the “Final Frontier.”  Many
Adirondackees journeyed beneath the surface of
Lake George this summer during snorkeling classes
and began to enjoy this frontier.  Led by dive mas-
ters Scott Burrows, Allison Rook, Josh Gorham, Jeff
Jockel, Abi Rankin, Xander Holl and others, many
campers have recovered many “treasures” and seen
schools of beautiful sunfish and bass.  Favorite dive
sites included Spider Rock Cove, Senior to Sign

Point, Edgewater Cove and Interme-
diate Point.
Campers who claimed coup in snor-
keling include: Sara Kate Bilman,
Simon Bumgardner, Ben
Hodgman, Will Krawczyk,
Artyom Kretov, Max Licker, Sa-
rah Porraro, Irina Valientukonis
and Robin Watts.

Several SCUBA (Self Contained
Underwater Breathing Apparatus) demonstra-

tions were conducted by Claire and Peter Markow
during weeks 4 and 7.  Interested campers were in-
troduced to the sport of scuba diving and then were
given the option of breathing off a scuba tank briefly
in the quiet shallow waters of junior dock.
Plans are underway to offer a scuba
certification course for campers
next summer.  13 and 14 year-old
campers can earn their junior cer-
tification and those 15 and older
can earn their adult certification.
Morin’s Dive Center in Glens
Falls, NY, has one of the nation’s
highest certified instructional
teams and would run the PADI
Open Water Diver course.  Stay
tuned for more information about this exciting new
opportunity for older campers at Adirondack Camp.
How snorkeling and scuba diving!

A Poem About Adirondack
By Wallis Furman

Adirondack
Is now like a new home to me
At first I was afraid to come
To get homesick
But now I am braver than I was
I will not get homesick until I go home
When I do go home I will be sick for Adirondack
And I will miss looking at the beautiful mountains

A Poem by Simon Biswas

As far as you take me
That’s as far as I go.
The twisted images of
dreams
Turn to a nightmarish
reality.
As the path is walked
My fears follow me.
Gnarled
Branches of trees tear at
My clothes.  And I can do
Nothing to stop what
torments
Me.  As I walk on I
See this never-ending path
And hear only the ghostly
voices of
The dead.
This path seems to have
No end.  So I walk
With hope of an end.

Wallis’ View of Adirondack from Junior Cove
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The Appalachian
Trail
By T.J. Drucker

The Appalachian Trail
runs from Georgia to
Maine through the
A p p a l a c h i a n
Mountains.  We
were driven into
Vermont where we took the trail trav-
eling north.  We hiked for a while and we found a
place to camp for the night.  The next day we were
told that it would be the hardest day.  The counse-
lors were right.  We had to hike up Killington Moun-
tain, but the view from the top was worth the hike.
The next morning we hiked to Pizo Mountain and
we decided that we were close enough to the end to
make a 4-day trip one day shorter.  We hiked to the
top of Pizo and then finished the trip.

Awiskini
By T.J. David

At around 7:20 p.m. on Fri-
day nights at Adirondack
Camp, we have a ceremony
called Awiskini.  For this there
is no bugle call.  You hear a
drum.  When you hear it start
beating you get in line behind
the drummer.  The order is se-
niors, intermediates, and then
juniors.  The braves go before
the people who are not braves
or pathfinders.  Then everyone

marches up the hill to Awiskini, where we stand and
wait for Great Chief Blue Eagle and the Games Mas-
ter.  Then the games begin! Campers are divided up
into their blue and white teams for these games.  First
the juniors play, and then the intermediates go, and
finally the seniors play.  Each group plays two games,
and then the staff plays.  After the staff game, Nomke
the Wise tells a story.  Then, Awiskini is over and
all the campers walk silently back down the hill.

Friendships
By Nicki Markow

When you make a friend,
Your heart is happy,
When you lose a friend,
Your heart is sad,
The more you care,
The more friends you make,
The more selfish you are,
The less friends you make
Either way, you’re your own person
Be true to yourself
And true to your friends

A Personal Statement about
Adirondack
By Neely Clutsam

Ed. Note: Neely wrote this for her college appli-
cations during the winter.  We’d like to give her a
big HOW for allowing us to print this article!

My home
away from
home has
b e e n
Adirondack
Camp for
the last eight
years: six
years as a
camper, two
years as a
counselor.  Situated on a peninsula on Lake George
the setting is breathtaking at all times of the day.
The ultramarine, clear, fresh, water, and the lush
green rolling mountains contain this incredible place
for me.  At night the stars mesmerize me as they
illuminate the sky and if stared at long enough shoot-
ing stars and satellites can be caught in the blink of
an eye.  But the real feeling about being up close in
nature is the harmonious “nightly noises,” so sooth-

(continued on the next page)
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A Poem by Sara Kate (Skaya)
Bilman

Saturday morning,
Listening to rap
My thoughts spread all
over,
Like the lines of a map
The sun isn’t out
The rain is lazy
The day is hazy
I woke up in a fright
At 12:49,
But now it is eight
And the sunrise has died
I used to lie to others.

I became an expert.
They say,
Not to mix business and pleasure
When you live in a world,
Of domineering illusion,
Of abstract art and life
Of mass confusion
You wish you knew,
Two plus two
Was four
I’ve got too good
At the game I’ve
Invented,
Now I’m losing,
With four jokers,
A jack,
And a seven.

Goodbye
by Julie Marwell

Sometimes Goodbyes last forever,
Many times they don’t,
You never know how to feel,
Or express yourself,
The only words that come to mind are:
I’ll miss you
I’ll never forget you
I love you

Goodbye!

ing that they are like a
natural lullaby which
puts me to sleep.  The
feelings that the setting
conjures are what really
allow me to take a step
back from my life and
let me find my true self.
Adirondack Camp af-
fords an environment to
become a free and inde-
pendent woman which helps me become a stronger
person.  I am able to be myself with no pressures or
stress and this makes me feel content.  I enjoy meet-
ing people from all over the world and living in-
tensely with them for eight weeks.  Camp becomes
a temporary family where we all can share ourselves.
I like having the responsibility of little kids, and tak-
ing care of them enables me to see them grow and
mature over the summer.  I love watching kids en-
joy themselves in a place that I find very important
to me.  Furthermore, the friendships that I make with
people my own age are so different from the friend-
ships that I have at home.  At home I only see my
friends on an academic level as we all strive to be

the best and the smart-
est, but at camp there
is no competition.  Be-
cause there is no com-
petition, we all open up
to each other and form
a strong trust.  At camp
I feel secure and safe
and that is why my best
friends come from
Adirondack Camp.
Camp lets my emo-
tions run wild and I get

a floating, dream-like feeling when I am there.
Adirondack Camp is unique because of the values
and morals that it teaches by traditions and activi-
ties: creativity, cooperation, independence, respon-
sibility, effort, sharing, growth, leadership, and spirit.
Camp is a small community of love and utopia which
never can be taken away from me.

(continued from the previous page)
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Adirondack
Camp
By TJ Drucker

Most things can’t be de-
scribed in one word. This
camp is not one of those
things. So many words
describe this camp that if
you only chose one of
them, it would be useless

without the remaining words. The eagle is the sign
of this camp, but it can be nothing without Awsikini
or blue/white, because each of these words has some-
thing to do with the eagle. Noonway describes the
camp because we never see each other for the last
time at camp. How and why describe all good and
bad things at camp. The lake describes the camp,
but not without nature or activities. The word love
describes the camp extremely, but without friends
or counselors, the word means nothing.  So many
words to describe this camp, but one word is mean-
ingless without the other words describing one thing,
Adirondack Camp.

The Search for
Herbie 1998
Report
By Peter
Markow

Lots of fine
fishing went
one this
s u m m e r
led by
“Sirs” Peter, Clark, Jeb, Joe, Chris and Jeff. The
better fishing holes included Intermediate Point,
Sailing Dock, and Edgewater Cove. Between early
morning (6am-7:30am) and A and B period, sev-
eral hundreds of fish were caught during the eight
weeks of camp.

First, second, and third of each places in each
division are as follows:

Sunfish
1. Ian Bumgardner 7 1/2"
2. Chris Hackett 7"
3. Ian Bumgardner 6 1/2"

Catfish
1. Artyom Kretov 10"
2. Artyom Kretov 9 1/2 “
3. Artyom Kretov 9"

Perch
1. Max Licker 10"

Rockbass
1. Ian
Bumgardner 9"
2. Simon
Bumgardner 8 1/2"
3. Wiley Acevedo 8 1/2"

Small mouth Bass
1. Sam MacNaughton 16"
2. Artyom Kretov 14"
3. Lex David 12"

Large mouth bass
1. Lucy McGirr 12 1/2"
2. Jake O’Hara 12"

Regular early morning fishermen included: TJ
David, Ian and Simon Bumgardner, Eric Markow,
Artyom Kretov, Shawn Wilkinson, John Arthur
Greene, Drew Tunney, Ed Johns, Matt Macrini,
Rock Akiyama, Danny Licker, Mami Terao,
Masahiro Terao and Chris Hackett.

Sir Clark led the staff division with a 15 1/2" large
mouth bass followed closely by Sir Jared’s 13 1/2"
small mouth bass.

So, Herbie remains at large, enjoying the cool crys-
tal clear waters of Lake George. We’re looking for-
ward to more fishing during the summer of 1999 as
the search for Herbie continues.
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The Eagle Has Spoken�

Congratulations to the following Eagle Winners of 1998!  All of you
deserved your awards with the highest honors!  We wish you the best of
luck in the coming years, and welcome you to return to Adirondack at

anytime!  HOW!

HENRY CLUTSAM  (GOLD EAGLE)
BEN HODGMAN (GOLD EAGLE)

L IZ  LINKINS  (GOLD EAGLE)
AUNT JEANNE FERRY (GOLD EAGLE)

ROCK AKIYAMA  (BRONZE EAGLE)

Noonway Adirondackees!  See you soon!
Don�t forget to visit us online!  It�s the best way to keep in touch

with your friends over the winter!
http://www.adirondackcamp.com

THE EAGLE 1998
Adirondack Camp
P.O. Box 97
Putnam Station, NY 12861
U.S.A.


