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THE BEST OF SUMMER 2006

• Chow time: What made the summer tastier
• Getting fit proves a hit at Tamakwa
• Official name for new camp landmark announced
• The big M factor: Margot takes over from Marilyn
• Happy 75th? Not quite yet but start preparing for big bash

• Going the distance: Tamakwa in the fast lane
• An impressive bunch: The Bar Mitzvah class of ‘06
• A man named Jeff: In praise of Mr. Personality Plus
• How Tamakwa’s name came to be – and what it really means
• Heard at Main Camp: Choosing the highlights of ‘06

Issue 5 Fall 2006



Fall 2006                            South Tea Echo

2

Editor and Project Manager
ROBERT SARNER

Design/Production
DAVE PILDUSH

Photography
LIBBY SADICK VON NEUMANN

Senior Camp Director
VIC NORRIS

Camp Director
CRAIG PERLMUTTER

Associate Director
DAVID STRINGER

The South Tea Echo is published by Camp
Tamakwa. SUMMER ADDRESS: P.O. Box
10008, Huntsville, Ontario, Canada P1H
2H3. Tel: (705) 633-5561.  MICHIGAN:
1760 South Telegraph, Suite 300,
Bloomfield Hills, MI. 48302-0183. Tel:
(248) 335-6400.Fax: (248) 335-2540.
TORONTO: 161 Eglinton Ave. East, Suite
501, Toronto, Ontario, M4P 1J5.   Tel:
(416) 924-7433.  Fax: (416) 924-5822.
Email: howhow@tamakwa.com Website:
www.tamakwa.com

A lasting memory
We asked campers to cite their major highlights of the summer

MASON SPECTOR, 12,
Ranger 5, Beverley Hills,
California, 6th year at camp
“During the first month on
our canoe trip, there was a
big thunderstorm and
everybody including the
counselors and tripper
gathered in the tent, told
scary stories and we stayed
up all night. We had cabin
bonding and got really close
with each other.”
OLIVIA GORDON, 7, TB 2,
Franklin, Michigan, 1st year
“The biggest highlight for
me was probably when we
had the All Day Program
‘Scooby Doo’. There were
a lot of fun things. I liked all
the cheers and everything I
learned including how Fred
found Scooby Doo.”
JOEY KAPLAN, 12, Ranger
6, New York, 1st year
“Being in the play Bye Bye
Birdie. It was a lot of fun
taking the old songs out and
using current pop songs
instead. I played Birdie’s
bodyguard. The other
highlight was the blackout
that lasted for a day and a
half. It was fun but it was
really dark. You couldn’t
see anything at camp. We
had to eat off paper plates,
and we couldn’t take a
shower except in the lake.
At night, we had to use
flashlights because it was
pitch black except for the
moonlight. That was cool
because we got to tell scary
stories but we were also in
our cabins for much longer
than usual so it got really
boring.”
LILY SILVER, 11, Pioneer 4-
5, Los Angeles, 3rd year

“Finishing a long portage on
our four-day canoe trip was
a highlight for me because I
finished something really
hard. It gave me a great
sense of achievement. It
was really long with lots of
mosquitoes.”

JEFFREY FENKELL, 16, CIT,
Bloomfield Hills, Michigan,
8th year
“As a CIT, just hanging out
with the kids, teaching them
new things, seeing them
smiling and learning new
things is one of the most
rewarding experiences.
Another great memory is
from the canoe trip with my
kids. One of the smaller
kids, a boy named
Malerman, started off on
the trip really weak but
didn’t give up and held his
own on the 2,300 portage.
After the trip, I saw him
around camp and he’d
grown so much physically
and mentally because we
had given him so much
confidence. He was now
one of the stronger guys.
He often came up to thank
me for giving him that little
extra push on the 2,300 and
for supporting him in
making that jump off the
Joe Lake cliffs. That was a
turning point in his
Tamakwa career.”

JOSH PODOLSKY, 12,
Ranger-4, New York, 3rd year
“Cookouts on Monday were
one of my favourite
moments. You get to hang
out with your friends, cook
your own food. At Treasure
Island, you get to jump off
a rock into the water.
What’s better than that?”

ARI BALE, 9, Ranger-2,
Toronto, 9th year
“Colour War, the All-Day
and pulling shrecks…
Those were fun times.
Pulling shrecks is fun
because you get to do stuff
that’s a real joke. The
Colour War theme in the
first month was Indians,
and the elements were fire,
water, earth and air. A real
fun time of that was
watching the water boil.”

GABY KAPLAN, 12, Pioneer,
Ann Arbor, 4th year
“Our 4-day canoe trip was
lots of fun and I got to
spend a lot of time with my
cabin. It’s something you
don’t get to do in other
places. You really become
close with your friends and
counselors. The paddling is
hard if you have to canoe
really far away but it was
cool to be out in the real
wilderness and get to see
animals that I don’t see in
Ann Arbor.”
AARON COHEN, (AKA The
Wrench), 11, Ranger 3,
Huntington Woods,
Michigan, 3rd year
“This year we did Tamakwa
Stock in the new Pavilion
which was a lot better than
the Art Deco where we
used to do it. We did
performances and it was
really fun as I played guitar
and sang there. I performed
“Dani California” by Red
Hot Chili Peppers and “All
Along The Watchtower”.
Another highlight was
performing in Bye Bye
Birdie, and being able to
play Conrad Birdie in the
play. That was really fun.”

HARRISON SLAVNER, 9,
Toronto, Ranger 1, 4th year
“For me, seeing the Pavilion
on the first day of the
summer was a highlight.
It’s a really cool thing and I
think people put a lot of
hard work into it so we
should just take advantage
of it while it stands there.
Another highlight was being
in a good cabin with all my
friends and making a lot of
new friends.”

BEN ROBINSON, 12,
Ranger-3, Bloomfield Hills,
Michigan, 5th year
“One of the highlights was
seeing Adam Ketai hit the
tetherball so hard that it
went flying off into the
half-court bleechers. Not
that much happened this
summer so that moment
really stands out for me.”

RACHEL KAUFMAN, 11, P-
4-5, Providence, Rhode
Island, 3rd year
“I was Crew for Bye Bye
Birdie, backstage doing
curtains. It was really fun
as I got to see the play from
a different angle instead of
as part of the audience in
the Rec Hall. Also, I broke
my foot when I fell down
the stairs of my cabin. It
was actually a lot of fun as
I got to go to the hospital
for the whole day, I got a
cast and was on crutches,
and I got to spend a lot of
time with my friends at
camp as we did more sit-
down things.”

ERICA SACHSE, 14, JSG,
Huntington Woods, 8th year
“The most memorable
experience was the 13-day
canoe trip. I saw the most
amazing things. I really
began to appreciate the
Algonquin wildlife and the
beauty of the Park and
better understand just how
lucky I am to be here. Plus,
I also got to bond with eight
other girls and got to know
them at a whole new level
and learn so much about
them. The staff were also
amazing.”

JASON BLAU, 11, Ranger-3,
Los Angeles, 3rd year
“The Intercamp against
Walden was great. It’s fun
that another camp comes to
Tamakwa. I enjoyed playing
softball and soccer and
representing Tamakwa. We
lost in softball but we tied in
soccer. John Maiorano was
an excellent coach. He gave
a great spirit with his
cheering and encourage-
ment.”
- Interviews by Robert Sarner

On the horizon
It may seem distant but the 75th Anniversary
Reunion is closer than most people realize

Time flies when you’re
having fun. Well,
we’ve certainly been

having fun, which may
explain how time has flown
so quickly to the point that
we’re now contemplating
Tamakwa’s 75th Anniversary
Reunion. At first, it sounds
far away, since 2007 will be
Tamakwa’s 72nd season.
Then, I recall just how
much time and effort it took
to plan, organize and pull
together Tamakwa’s 50th

Reunion back in 1983 and
the 60th in 1993.

At the 50th, some 700
Tamakwans from distances
far and
near
converged
on the
Hyatt
Regency
Hotel in
Dearborn,
Michigan
for a
spectacular
dinner
and reunion, complete with
Tamakwans of every year
and generation, oodles of
camp memorabilia, and the
spectacular 50-year video
collage by David Stringer.
We even carefully removed
all the year-end plaques
from 50 Tamakwa summers
from our dining hall and
transported them (thanks to
Charlie Kraft and his truck)
to display along with
countless historical
Tamakwa photos. (I have
since promised Ken Elder he
would never again be asked
to dismantle the plaques!)

Also included in the
reunion festivities were the
famed hot dog roast and
medley marathon, lovingly
hosted by David and Doreen
Hermelin and family. (The
David B. Hermelin Memorial
Hot Dog Roast has since
become a Tamakwa Visiting
Day tradition.) Of course
the medley is best
remembered by the
controversial use of lighter
fluid by some Tamakwa
notables (who will remain
unnoted) for the traditional
event-ending water boiling

contest.
I also remember

attending an alumni
gathering of some of our
more “mature” alumni at the
home of Ron and Judy
Trunsky. For me, it was
akin to “storybook
characters coming to life”
with many Tamakwa
legends and individuals who
I only knew by story,
reputation, and names on
plaques.

As kids today would
say, the 50th reunion was
simply “awesome”. It was
overwhelming being
together with so many

Tamakwans
of every
decade
and
generation,
reuniting
to share
Tamakwa
memories,
friendships,
stories,
and of

course the Tamakwa sing-
song and closing
ceremonies, with such a
crowd. Everyone seemed to
have that unmistakable
Tamakwa glow from the
reunion experience. The
event, while a labor of love,
took the work of many
dedicated Tamakwans,
particularly Dave Bale and
Marilyn Mendelson, Co-
Chairpersons, Doreen
Hermelin and Richard
Golden, and other
preeminent and notable
Tamakwans such as Ron
Charfoos, Max and Rena
Bardenstein, Ada Bandalene
and Ed Sachse, to name a
few.

Ten years later, the 60th

was just as memorable and
just as much hard work to
plan a reunion distinct in its
own way. For the 60th, we
went to the source; having
it at Tamakwa right after
the regular camp season had
ended. This reunion lasted
three days and included
another medley marathon
(no lighter fluid this time),
the video archives of the
great camp movies, a great
talent show, and an
incredibly moving fireside
ceremony on the Slope with
testimonials from alumni
representing every decade
of Tamakwa’s existence.
Though separated by
generations, the speakers’
stories were remarkably
alike, as was their central
message: that this was the
place where they had the
times of their lives.

Of course, over the
years, the greatest
gratification of Tamakwa’s
owners and directors has
been twofold. First, of
course, is each summer
being gratified by the staff
and campers still being able
to immerse themselves in
and fully enjoy the
Tamakwa experience and its
rich traditions. The fun,

Continued on page 11
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The summer
at a glance

A selective listing of the major events and
 main highlights at camp in 2006

Thurs., June 15 - Head Staff Arrive for Pre-Pre-Pre Camp.
Sat., June 17 - Activity Leaders Arrive for Pre-Pre Camp.
Tues., June 20 - Counselors, trippers and specialists arrive for
Pre-Camp.
Wed., June 21 - Pre-Camp Colour War — The O.C.
Thurs., June 22 - First Aid Day
Fri., June 23 - Staff Show
Sat., June 24 - Trippers Trip departs
Sun., June 25 – Summer ’06 officially kicks off as July session
campers arrive; Cabin Night; Noon-Way.
Mon., June 26 - White Cap tests; block schedule begins; Beaver
Council nominations; Landsports Night; Staff Show
Tues., June 27 - Beaver Council elections; Section Night
Wed., June 28 - Voyageur cookout; Individual choice begins; Cabin
Night
Thurs., June 29 - Adam van Koeverden (Olympic medalist) kayak
demonstration; Tamakwa Exchange
Fri., June 30 - Services and Hobby Hubs

Sat., July 1 - Canada Day; Forester cookout; Tamakwa Idol
Theme Day and finals
Sun., July 2 - Section Night; Ranger BBQ; JT Triathlon
Mon., July 3 - Cabin cookouts and camp-wide campfire.
Tues., July 4 - U.S. Independence Day; Tamakwa Book of World
Records
Wed., July 5 - Voyageur Cookout; Tamakwa at Camp Walden for
Intercamp; Pioneer BBQ; Cabin Night
Thurs., July 6 - Tamakwa Gold Rush
Fri., July 7 - Services and Hobby Hubs
Sat., July 8 - How How Prodcutions presents The Little Mermaid
Sun., July 9 - JT 2-Week campers depart; JT BBQ; Voyageur
BBQ; Section Night
Mon., July 10 - Cabin cookouts and camp-wide campfire.
Tues., July 11 - Candyland all-day program — Globby, Princess
Frostine, Mr. Mint and Jolly
Wed., July 12 - Voyageur cookout; Singer Amy Sky arrives;
Cabin Night
Thurs., July 13 - Halloween Night
Fri., July 14 - Services and Hobby Hubs
Sat., July 15 - Amy Sky Songwriters’ Night
Sun., July 16 - Camp Arowhon at Tamakwa for intercamp; 49er
BBQ; Section Night
Mon., July 17 - Cabin cookouts and camp-wide campfire.
Tues., July 18 – Manitou at Tamakwa for intercamp; Street Smarts
Wed., July 19 - Voyageur cookout; long trips return; Air Bands
Thurs., July 20 - Mini-Colour War “The Elements” — Cree,
Objibway, Huron and Mohawks
Fri., July 21 - Pack Out Day – Mini-Banquet: 80s theme by the
Senior Girls; How How Prodcutions Presents Aladdin
Sat., July 22 - July session campers depart; Visiting Day
Sun., July 23 - August session campers arrive; Cabin Night
Mon., July 24 - White Cap tests; The Soduku Challenge;
Tamagama
Tues., July 25 - Beaver Council elections; Section Night
Landsports
Wed., July 26 - “Scooby Doo: Lost in Algonquin” all-day program
— Fred, Thelma, Shaggy and Daphne
Thurs., July 27 - Treasure Swim; Casino Tamakwa
Fri., July 28 - Camp Bar Mitzvahs of Shayn Diamond, Josh
Diamond, Ari Shulman, Dylan Optican and Jon Schwartz
Sat., July 29 - Tamakwa-stock
Sun., July 30 - JT Triathlon; Voyageur and 49er BBQs; Section
Night
Mon., July 31 - Cabin cookouts and camp-wide campfire.

Tues., Aug. 1 – Walden at Tamakwa for intercamp; Gender Wars
Wed., Aug. 2 - Voyageur cookout; Pioneer Volleyball Tournament;
Ranger BBQ; canoe races; Cabin Night
Thurs., Aug. 3 - Forester Inline Tournament; Treasure Swim;
World’s Strongest Tamakwan
Fri., Aug. 4 - Harvey Deutch Camper Triathlon; 49er Half-Court
Tournament; Services and Hobby Hubs
Sat., Aug. 5 - Voyageur Basketball Tournament; Staff triathlon;
How How Productions Presents Bye Bye Birdie
Sun., Aug. 6 - Canoe races; Pioneer Half-Court Tournament; JT 2-
Week campers depart; JT BBQ; Section Night
Mon., Aug. 7 - Cabin cookouts and camp-wide campfire.
Tues., Aug. 8 - South Tea’s Survivor 4 (Winner: Ranger 1)
Wed., Aug. 9 - Voyageur cookout; Forester Half-Court Tournament;
Tamakwa at Camp Manitou for intercamp; Cabin Night
Thurs., Aug 10 - All-Day Surf and Sail; Treasure Swim; Voyageur
inline tournament; CITs present Tamakwa Country Club — Hip Hop
Thursday Club Dance
Fri., Aug. 11 - Surf and Sail Races; Services and Hobby Hubs
Sat., Aug. 12 - Trailblazer Half-Court Tournament; Saturday Night
Live
Sun., Aug. 13 - 49er Unification; Pioneer BBQ; Section Night
Mon., Aug. 14 - Cabin cookouts and camp-wide campfire.
Tues., Aug. 15 - Long trips return; How How Productions presents
Chicago
Wed., Aug. 16 - Colour War “Pyramid of the Gods” — Hathor, Ptah,
Thoth and Isis; Deal or No Deal
Thurs., Aug. 17 - Colour War continues; Staff BBQ in Main Camp.
Fri., Aug. 18 - Pack-Out Day; CIT Banquet and services; The High
Seas
Sat., Aug. 19 - Camp ends as Tamakwans leave for home
Thurs., Aug. 24 - Alumni Post Camp begins
Sun., Aug. 27 - Alumni Post Camp ends

J  U  N  E

J  U  L  Y

A  U  G  U  S  T
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Hermelin Hot Dog Roast on
Visiting Day
• Sounds of music from

Stringer
and
Stringer

in the
golf cart

• One of the JT tie
dye T-shirts
• Mamat’s lost windsurf
board
• One of the fish caught by
Max Norris, Matthew
Trunsky and Andrew
Trunsky
• Sounds of Mike Fenkell’s
life story on the Slope
• The hydro pole dropped
from the helicopter
• The all-too-often sound of
the generators
• The lamp
from
Aladdin
• Sound of
Guy’s “shore
lunch”
• Guy’s Red NASA cooking
hat
• One of Naomi Weiner’s
snakes
• Paint on Daniel Gold
• One Lipschutz package
• A lice pick
• One tiki
torch from
CW break
• One of the
new fitness balls
• One schlect wet item of
clothing from the never-

Sweating it out
The inaugural year of Tamakwa’s fitness program proves

a smashing success  BY MARGOT PERLMUTTER

Some people claim that
throughout
Tamakwa’s 71 years

of existence, not much has
changed. The energy,
enthusiasm and loving
family atmosphere are the
same today as they were in
1936 and continue to
provide an ideal
environment for campers
and staff of all ages to grow
and develop. While the
essence of Tamakwa
remains the same, the
landscape and activities
most certainly have not. Old
buildings have been
replaced by newer ones,
cabins have sprouted
throughout camp and of
course, new programs have
emerged. Tamakwa is
always on the lookout for
exciting new activities to
further enrich the camp
experience.

In recent years, the
Tamakwa powers that be
had discussed starting a
new fitness program and
what it would entail. In the
fall of 2005, Craig met Jodi
Solomon who quickly
demonstrated that her
previous summer camp
fitness experiences
combined with her
infectious energy made her
the ideal person to lead
Tamakwans toward
stronger biceps and rock
hard abs.

After a few
preliminary meetings with
Jodi to help sculpt fitness
into a true activity,
preliminary supplies were
purchased and a rough
outline of activities was

established. With the
construction of the new
Pavilion and its grass
surroundings (yes, real
grass right in the middle of
main camp), a fitness
location was established,
and with the start of 1st

period on the first day of
camp in late June, a new
Tamakwa activity was born
with fitness off and
running.

“After we got past
everyone thinking that
fitness was dance, the
program really took off,”
says Jodi. “It was well
received by both campers
and staff with a lot of
energy and determination.”

While many skeptics
felt that fitness would only
appeal to girls’ camp, Jodi
quickly showed all of boys’
camp, even our cool senior
men, that fitness was the
hot place to be.

Unfortunately for Jodi,
it was evident at the
beginning that while boys
and girls, both campers and
staff, were all excited about
having fitness at camp, they
weren’t exactly thrilled with
the idea of sweating
through each period. Most
had hoped that a “six pack”
of abs or increased
flexibility would just
magically appear – no one
had realized how hard they
needed to work or how
determined our newest
fitness instructor would be.

Yet, determined she
was. Jodi incorporated a
multitude of activities into
the fitness program, with
periods ranging from

Curators of the
        Tamakwa Museum
        worked overtime in
recent months to install the
latest collection in its new
home deep within the inner
chamber of the Colour War
Great Pyramid. Visitors
should enter on the side of
the Sphinx.

The items will be on
display only until all of the
workers are freed by
Pharoah. As a result, you
definitely have until next
summer’s collection is
found. This year’s display
includes:
• Lucas’s
Hawaiian
shirt
• One red
2006 CE
shirt
• One
yellow staff
shirt
• One Exit sign in the Dining
Hall and Rec Hall
• Danielle Madgy’s walking
cast
• Evan Cole’s screech
• Winona Kellie’s pink
pajamas
• Josh Moss’ goalie pads
• Fiddes’ 15,000,000-candle
power flashlight
• Richard’s
rice
picker
hat
• Bailey’s
and W’s
skirts
• Josh Freed’s shoes
• Greenleaf portage sign
• Matt Wood’s bongos and
didgeridoo
• Ari Bale’s and Evan Cole’s
CW preview
• The bus map to
Manitou…not!
• Brenna’s Paris Hilton

costume
• One pair
of Crocs
• Bennett
Magy’s
rendition
of

Bohemian Rhapsody
• Staff lounge computer
• One name suggestion form
for the new Pavilion
• New piece of sod around
the Pavilion
• The suits worn by Kyle,
Mark and Daniel for the
Temagami departure
• One tart of a million made
in the Tamakwa bakery
• The 100-person plus
“veggie” list
• One of the five 2006 Bar
Mitzvah jackets
• One of the 1,000 kosher
hot dogs from the David

ending Lost and Found
•Tamakwa’s
first
satellite
phone
• Levi and Jared’s
hedge trimmers
• Rachel Kaufman’s
purple cast
• One of Levi’s songs
sung in Tamakwa
Idol
•The juggler’s balls
• The missing 30lb dumbbell
• Hannah
Levite’s pink
Halloween
Outfit
• Shoggy’s
hernia
• One of
Tamakwa’s
four piano
players
• The cageless hockey
helmet of Dustin Wachler
• One of Spoon’s staff duty
grids
• One of the ever-
changing day off
schedules
• One of Ken’s
homemade
exercise steps
• A sailor’s hat
from the CIT
banquet
• The bill for the
last Super Snack
• A piece of
orange Roots
Tamakwa gear

stretching, Pilates, “abs of
steel”, fitness ball, step
class (steps made by none
other than our very own
Ken Elder), and of course,
weight training. Fitness
quickly became a popular
activity and at any given
period you would hear
grunts and moans coming
from the Pavilion as Jodi
pushed campers and staff
toward reaching their goal
and completing yet one
more set of push-ups.

“The Bayview boys
really added something to
the program,” says Jodi.
“They made my job easier
and a lot more fun with
their enthusiasm and
humour.”

At the beginning of
second month, Jodi injured
her ankle (on her way to
breakfast, not while
teaching) and had to return
home for a week to better
heal her ankle. In true
Tamakwa fashion, Haley
Pascal stepped up to the
plate and kept the fitness
program running. (A special
thank you to Haley for all
her help during Jodi’s
absence.)

A huge How-How is
also in order for all
Tamakwans for every push
up, sit up, downward dog
and drop of sweat
completed at camp’s newest
activity. We hope that all
your hard work has stayed
with you during the long
winter months – if it hasn’t,
don’t worry because the
Tamakwa fitness program is
here to stay and will be
ready to get you sweating
again in 2007.

Made to last
The summer 2006 is now on view at The Tamakwa Museum,

like you won’t see it anywhere else

Made to last
The summer 2006 is now on view at The Tamakwa Museum,

like you won’t see it anywhere else

Can you place a face?
Maybe quite a few for that matter. Help us identify every
person in this vintage photo for a future issue of the South
Tea Echo. We would especially like to hear from anyone
who is in this picture. Please write echo@tamakwa.com
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Why is this night different
from all others?

Celebrating a Bat Mitzvah at Tamakwa is like nowhere else
BY DYLAN OPTICAN

In 1999, when I had my
Bat Mitzvah at the age of
13, I let the ceremony

and night fly by without
taking even a moment to
realize how special it was.
Lucky for me, I was able to
have a second Bat Mitzvah,
and I wasn’t about to make
the same mistake twice.
True, my Tamakwa Bat
Mitzvah didn’t involve a
synagogue, an Anne Taylor
suit, or reading from the
Torah, but I still felt an
overwhelming sense of
accomplishment, happiness
and family.

Last summer was my
13th year on the magical
shores of South Tea along
with four other true
Tamakwans: Josh Diamond,
Shayn Diamond, Jon
Schwartz and Ari Shulman.
Starting camp just days
after my 7th birthday (my
parents wasted no time) and
never missing a summer
since, I was the youngest to
celebrate my Bat Mitzvah in
2006. Bar Mitzvah night has
always been my favorite
evening activity. Maybe
because it involves more
back tickles than physical
activity or maybe because
the entire camp family gets
to spend hours under the
starry night in our camp
sanctuary, the Slope; but
either way, I love it! This
time, my favorite evening
activity just got better —
the night was going to be all
about me (and the other
four staff celebrating their
Bar Mitzvah, but this is my
article).

I couldn’t wait for my
friends’ speech and I knew
it would be good when I
saw the five of them walk
up to the podium/bemah in
matching T-shirts with my
picture on the front. These
five girls, although I only
see them two months a
year, are my best friends.
From Toronto to Michigan
and Los Angeles, we have
kept in touch over the years
and know each other’s
deepest secrets and most
embarrassing moments.

My father spoke as a
non-Tamakwan onlooker
and I think this line summed
up his thoughts perfectly:
“The true essence of this
place is frankly something
that as mere parents and

non-Tamakwans we’ll never
fully understand, just
observe…I believe that
Dylan is who she is from
Tamakwa.” And although
my dad will never fully “get
it”, his speech made perfect
sense.

All five of us are truly
lucky to have been at camp
for 13 summers and it was
a great night for all of us to
be surrounded by our
families, closest camp
friends and the entire
Tamakwa family on the
Slope.

Our feelings as we
looked up at the Slope and
tried to recap our 13 years
at Tamakwa cannot be
described in words. Our

minds raced
through
memories of
long trips, hours
at various
activities
(especially those
we’ve worked
at most
recently),
mornings, cabin
clean-ups, Rest
Hours,
countless meals,
twilights, late
nights and
cookouts with
our campers,
and so much

more that filled 13
magnificent summers at our
favorite place on earth with
our best friends in the
world.

This night was just like
what a real Bat Mitzvah
should be. Wearing
comfortable jeans, flip-flops
and a T-shirt, on the pristine
soil of Algonquin Park and
with our fellow
Tamakwans, who we
consider as close as family,
that’s what every
celebration should be like.
While appreciating our camp
Bat Mitzvah, we realized
that this night was just as
special, if not more, than
any other celebration in our
lives so far.

Chow time
All it takes is the introduction of a new dish – like 2006’s Chicken
Caesar Finger Wraps – to instill hope in the Tamakwa population

BY ARI DIAMOND

W hen you walk
into the kitchen at
Camp Tamakwa,

you are invariably
welcomed with something
far different than what you
came looking for. “What
are you doing in here?”
comes the immediate
greeting. Or, failing that,
it’s a more direct “Get
out!” The stern voice
belongs to Guy Tetreault,
master of the premises in
his role as Chief Chef.

To those unfamiliar
with Tamakwa, such
behaviour might sound rude
and inconsiderate. Not so
for Tamakwans who find it
comical and for whom Guy
is quite a character. For
them, his manner – to say
nothing of his food – adds

to the nature of camp.
This past summer,

Guy and the rest of his
crew who make up West
Park Catering, had another
successful season feeding
some 300 anxious,
screaming, forever
famished campers and 110
staff three times a day. It’s
a routine Guy, 46,
knows well, having
first started in the
Tamakwa kitchen
20 years ago.

By now, camp
veterans know the
menu well and this
summer
Tamakwans saw a
lot of Guy’s signature meals
like roast beef, grilled
cheese, Sheppard’s pie,
chicken burgers, and
hamburgers. But not all was
tried and true. Innovation
came in the form of
Chicken Caesar Finger
Wraps, which left many
wanting more.

“It added a great new
taste to camp,” said staffer
Matt Orenstein after
savouring Tamakwa’s latest
gastronomic delight. “I just
couldn’t believe it when I
heard it.”

Others were equally
impressed, eagerly
anticipating the next novelty
from the kitchen. “Do you
think maybe next year Guy
will start making steak for
us?” asked fellow staffer
Daniel Berman astonished
over the upgrade in
cooking.

The meal was only
presented once this summer
during Tamakwa’s camp-
wide Colour War program
at the end of the summer
but many campers are
hoping it will become
regular fare in 2007. “If we
can have Chicken Caesar
Finger Wraps more often
next year, it could have a

real impact on camp,” said
Brandon Herman, a camper
in Ranger 3. “I won’t need
to bring candy.”

Chicken Ceasar Finger
Wraps were not the only big
hit at camp this summer. It
is always tough to outdo the
legendary Chicken Balls.
What used to be called the

“Chinese” dinner”
at Tamakwa has
now been dubbed
Chicken Balls. A
server’s nightmare,
Chicken Balls has
been a consistent
crowd pleaser for
years.

“The
signature move for a
Chicken Ball night is to just
dump the tray onto empty
plates and re-fill it as soon
as possible,” says Dustin
Wachler. “It’s just so
frustrating when you can
only get a few trays
because they really are
incredible. Serving Chicken
Balls is not fun as campers
and staff go crazy once
they realize what awaits
them at the table. You
would think they’d had not
eaten anything in the past
week.”

Also contributing to
the success in the Dining
Hall this summer was the
new system for veggies,
who traditionally have been
on the short end of the stick
when it comes to meatless
cuisine at Tamakwa. This
year was certainly an
improvement, leading the
veggies to hope for
continuing progress.

All in all, it was a very
successful summer in the
Tamakwa dinning hall. Even
if some things didn’t
change – such as Guy’s
trademark greeting
whenever somewhere
ventured back into the
kitchen.

You name it, she can do it…
…And probably has already. Benchmark summer nears

for Ms. Versatility  BY ROBERT SARNER

I f ever there were to be an award for
the most versatile, most dedicated
staff member at Tamakwa, Libby

von Neumann would win it hands
down. In her 29 consecutive
summers on staff, she has performed a
myriad of roles.

Her staff career began in 1978 as
a Junior Counselor, after being a
camper the previous five summers.
Since then, she’s also been a Senior
Counselor, tripper, Girls Camp Director,
Head of Tripping, 49er Section Head,
Pioneer Section Head, Special Events
Coordinator, CIT Director,
Administration Assistant, and Gopher, in
addition to fulfilling myriad other duties
including boat driver, maintenance
assistant, and being the camp
photographer. She even helped run the
kitchen one summer. In all her
positions, she has always demonstrated
her passion for Tamakwa, her devotion
to the fun and safety of campers, and

her life-long love for Algonquin Park.
“Ever since my first year at Tamakwa as a
Pioneer in 1973, every summer at Tamakwa
has been and felt different,” says Libby.
“Doing all the different jobs I’ve done over
the years has kept that feeling alive.”

Next summer, Libby will mark her 30th

year on staff but you’d never know it from
the youthful attitude and exuberance that she
still brings to her work at camp. Together
with her husband, Ric von Neumann, Libby
contributes a lot to camp. And unlike almost
all other staff members, Libby’s involvement
with Tamakwa is year-round. She, Ric, Len
Giblin and Ken Elder, work throughout the
fall, winter and spring on Tamakwa’s
infrastructure, improving it for the upcoming
summer.

Libby is the ultimate all-purpose staff
member. She’s a major asset all year long.
Who knows what she’ll be called on to do
next summer? Whatever it is, you can be
sure she’ll be doing it with her usual aplomb
and bonhomie.

Tamakwa’s 2006 BM contingent (left to right): Dylan Optican, Shayn
Diamond, Josh Diamond, Jon Schwartz and Ari Shulman

2006 West Park Catering team with Head Chef Guy Tetreault (wearing yellow)

Richard Ellis and Mike Gallant (sous chef)
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And the winner is… Loon Lodge
New Tamakwa landmark is christened following

a torrent of suggested names  BY VIC NORRIS

The big M factor at camp
Passing the torch from one generation to the next

as Margot takes over from Marilyn  BY ROBERT SARNER

C all it a passing of the
torch of sorts. A
transition from one

generation to the next. A
benchmark moment in the
evolution of Tamakwa.

That’s a bit how it felt
in the camp office this
summer as Marilyn
Mendelson spent her last
season at camp while
Margot Perlmutter spent her
first in her new role helping
to run the camp office as
part of the Tamakwa
administration.

“I don’t really have a
formal title yet as I am
really just a woman in
training at the moment,”
said Margot in August,
sitting at her desk in the
front room of the office. “I
watch, listen and learn from
Marilyn and try to absorb as
much as I can. The office
team as a whole helps to
keep camp running from
behind the scenes. Yes, we
answer phones, organize
mail, buy and give out tuck,
we patch up boo-boos for
campers and try to put out
fires whenever needed but
mostly, we simply try to do
whatever is needed
throughout the summer to
keep this place running and
make the campers happy.”

Of course, in her new
position, Margot’s work
does not end when the
summer does. In the city,
she works closely in the
Toronto office with her
husband, Craig, who just
happens to be the co-owner
and Camp Director of
Tamakwa. Together, they
are responsible for the
countless tasks that go into
preparing for the next
season of camp from
registration to hiring to
ordering supplies and
everything else imaginable
connected to camp.

It may be a new
position for Margot at
Tamakwa but she’s
anything but a stranger to
the place. It was exactly 20
years ago that she first
came to Tamakwa as an 11-
year-old camper. Being
from Montreal and having
always attended camp in
Quebec until then, Margot

arrived at Tamakwa in 1986
knowing nobody. She also
didn’t know how Tamakwa
would figure so prominently
in her future.

Margot was
immediately taken by the
place and ended up coming
back the next seven
summers until 1994 and
again in 1997. It was in her
first summer that she met
Craig who her parents had
suggested she look up at
camp as his parents were
friends with Margot’s
family. As she was a
Pioneer and he was a Senior
boy, not much happened
that first summer but they
remained friends on and off
for many years.

During Margot’s last
year at Tamakwa in 1997,
she went to Toronto on a
day off and interviewed for
an advertising company
called Media Experts. She
got the job, moved to
Toronto the week she got
home from camp and
remained there for eight
years as a Director of
Media Planning.

In 2001, Craig moved
back to Toronto from
Michigan and soon he and
Margot began dating,
eventually getting married in
2003. In recent years,
Margot did her advertising
work during the summer
from camp while visiting
Craig.

“Being a visitor and an
alumni at camp is a difficult
position,” says Margot, 31.
“While I loved being able to
visit throughout the
summer, I didn’t love being
a visitor, unable to help. It
was hard not being out and
about and getting involved
in the day-to-day camp life.
Craig and I would often
chat about how I could
make Tamakwa a part of
my life yet still maintain my
career in advertising.”

Then, in the fall of
2005, when Margot heard
that Marilyn was going to
retire, she decided to make
the leap into camp full-time.
Margot feels lucky at how
things have worked out for
her.

“There are thousands
of alumni out there who
dream about coming back
to Tamakwa for a week, a
month or even a summer,
and somehow, I have been
fortunate enough to now
make this my life,” says
Margot. “I would also be
lying if I said I wasn’t
scared and nervous about
the enormous task that lies
ahead. Marilyn has done an
outstanding job of keeping
this place running at full
speed for the past 35 years
and I can only hope that I
am somehow able to do the
same.”

There’s every reason
to believe she will.

In the previous issue of
The South Tea Echo in
the fall of 2005, I

reported that Tamakwa had
just erected two major
structures that changed the
face of camp. As
controversial and as gut
wrenching as it was, the
process included
demolishing the first-ever
structure built at Tamakwa
in 1936. It just could not be
preserved any longer. It had
originally housed Omer
Stringer and his crew
during the cold winter
months when they began to
clear land and erect
buildings for camp’s first
summer in 1937. Thus,
Tamakwa’s famed log cabin
was dismantled and the land
cleared.

At the 11th hour, our
chief engineer, Ken Elder,
proclaimed the site of the
log cabin – historically, the
residence of the camp
physician and his/her family
and a connecting infirmary
– was one of the most
scenic and beautiful settings
for a unique structure that
could be enjoyed by all of
camp on a daily basis. As a
result, the site for the new
state-of-the-art medical
center was moved to the
area between the path to the
swings and the camp radio
station, overlooking
beautiful Tetherball Valley.

The new medical
center was built with one
structure encompassing a
beautiful physician’s
residence, nurses’ quarters,
a clinic with triage room,
medication dispensary
room, exam rooms, and
three private infirmary
rooms, all winterized for
various off-season uses.

In short order,
ignoring architectural
drawings, Ken Elder, Len
Giblin, Ric and Libby
Sadick-von Neumann,
undertook the challenge of
building an outdoor scenic
rec hall to which we gave
the interim name Tamakwa
Pavilion. Phase 1 of the
Pavilion was completed in
time for the summer of
2006, the venue for many
outdoor programs,
productions, shows,
movies, and outdoor dining,
all of which could be
enjoyed day or evening,
silver or golden days.

However, the Pavilion

name was always
considered merely a
provisional one. It was not
Tamakwa enough. Not
campy enough. Just too
“structural” sounding. We
wanted a real Tamawka
name. To that end, we
invited all campers and
staff, and even visitors on
Visiting Day, to suggest a
fitting name for this new
Tamakwa landmark.

Literally, hundreds of
suggestions were made. We
have now gone over all the
submissions and in the box
below are some of the
runner-ups along with their
respective authors.
Beaver Pavilion – Dorothy and Julie
Stahl
Unca Lou’s Lair – Lynn and Skip
Sigel
The House – Max Norris
The Otter Slide – The Farbers
The Beaver - Connor Schram
Tea Box - Danny Aronovitz
Kronk Corner – Anna Aronovitz
The Algonquin – The Lax family
The Beth (as in Beth Tamakwa) –
Rob
Handler Hall – Brian Hermelin,
Cindy Curtis Hughey, Judy Glassman
Etkin
The Kenny – Jonah Sigel
Unca Lou’s Lodge – The Farbers
(again)
Pine View – Anthony Sigel
Beaver Lodge – Max Norris
Stringervillion – Bennett Magy
Lou’s Lodge – Josh Diamond, The
Waterfront Cabin
First Tamakwa Place (FTP) – Ari
Diamond
Legacy Lodge – The Farbers (again)
Star Lite Amphitheatre –
Kestenberg Family
Wakondatorium – The Folbe
Family, Lauren Diamond
The Forum – The Caminetskys
Omer Stringer Center – Joely
Pulver and Gabi Stone
How How House – Weitz Family
Red Roof Inn – Laura Grossman

All great, creative
names, to be sure. But in
the end, our choice for the
ages is... Loon Lodge. As
luck would have it, Loon
Lodge was suggested by
Diane Bald. A designer and
architect and wife of famed
alumni Michael Budman of
Roots, with deep “roots” of
their own in Algonquin
Park, Diane’s suggested
name is most fitting. It
evokes one of the most
pleasing, memorable sounds
of an Algonquin summer:
the call of the loon.

The loon is the bird
that most impresses those

familiar with Algonquin
Park. Just about every lake
in the park has one or more
pairs of loons. Their large
size and incomparably wild,
stirring cries can be heard
from miles away. Loons are
a daily sighting on South
Tea Lake.

The shrill of the unique
calls of the loon reverberate
throughout camp and Tea
Lake from twilight to
sunrise. This sound of the
loon remains with Tamakwa
alumni for the rest of their
lives. Not for nothing, the
loon is part of the logo of
The South Tea Echo.

The sight and sound of
a loon flapping along the
water to slow down to land,
and to speed up to fly, is
something to behold. Their
wings are just long enough
to permit them to fly, but
their underwater perfection
have enabled the loon to
adapt to a life of hunting
fish deep below the clear
waters of Algonquin’s lakes.

Over the years, the
loon has become a symbol
of pristine Algonquin Park.
It is envisioned that a
beautiful mural of a loon
will soon adorn the Loon
Lodge entryway.

Many thanks to all
those who submitted names
and particularly to Diane for
such a wonderful,
appropriate name for this
new Tamakwa landmark.

Postscript: This article
would be incomplete
without mentioning we also
received slews of
submissions bearing the
name “Metrick Center”,
presumably named after
Andrew Metrick, a
counselor at Tamakwa in
2006. Sorry Andrew, while
you were a great counselor,
your corporate-sounding
name wasn’t fitting for this
landmark, aesthetic
Tamakwa structure. Thus,
the voluminous Metrick
submissions, while the
number one vote getter, just
didn’t cut it. Don’t feel
badly, however. You were in
good company with the
names such as Unca Lou,
Omer, Ken, etc.

Finally, we appreciate
that Diane made her
suggestion of Loon Lodge
rather than defer to her
husband Michael Budman’s
proposed name “Roots
Lodge!”

The 2006 office team: Sue Binder, Margot Perlmutter, Ashley Mueller, Marilyn Mendelson
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A man named Jeff
Tamakwa would be a much poorer place

without Mr. Personality Plus
BY ROBERT SARNER

F or a camp to shine, it
needs characters.
Individuals who ooze

with personality. Larger than
life figures who have a
commanding presence, a
great sense of humour, and
a passion for what they do.
People who love camp, love
the shtick and, above all,
love interacting with the
kids and staff. In short,
people who enhance the
camp experience.

Tamakwa is fortunate
for having always attracted
its fair share of characters,
and bringing out the best in
them. In recent years, much
to the benefit of camp, Jeff
Avigian has been one of the
leading characters at
Tamakwa.

It’s easy to understand
why. Given his warmth,
irrepressible energy and
sense of decency, Jeff is a
true people person. Top it all
off with his caustic, shoot-
from-the-hip humour in his
unmistakable Massachusetts
accent, and you get an idea
of what Jeff contributes to
camp.

Jeff had never heard of
Tamakwa nor even been to
a summer camp until 2002
when he met Program
Director Les Hartsman by
chance at a casino in the
Bahamas where both were
on vacation. A few months
later, Jeff began his
Tamakwa career as Land
Sports Director. He fit in

immediately and quickly
became one of the most
popular staff members.

“I had a pretty easy
time adjusting because
everybody made me feel
welcome,” says Jeff, 35,
who comes from Salem,
just north of Boston. “It
wasn’t like I was segregated
for being an American or for
being non-Jewish. I really
appreciated the way I was
accepted when I first came
here.”

As a hardcore Boston
Red Sox fan, his biggest
adjustment at camp was not
being able to watch his team
during the summer. Jeff,
who coaches sports teams
in Boston and loves playing
sports, (especially baseball),
says the greatest shock in
coming to Tamakwa from
the US was discovering just
how passionate Canadians
are about hockey.

“I mean, it’s the middle
of July and Craig is making
an announcement in the
Dining Hall about [NHL
player] Eric Lindros. I just
could not believe it.”

Before Tamakwa, Jeff
spent most of his teenage
summers playing or
working at a golf course
and then once he got out of
college, he spent most
summers going to the beach
near his home. Now, he’s
almost a fixture at camp.

“If I didn’t like the
campers, I wouldn’t be at

Tamakwa,” says Jeff, who
works as a high school
math teacher in Danverse,
Mass. “I spend 10 months
of the year in the city
working with kids. If I
didn’t like kids, I wouldn’t
be doing either job.”

Jeff seems in his
element at Tamakwa where
he is anything but inhibited.
“What I like about Tamakwa
is that it’s a place where I
can act like a kid. It’s
important not to be afraid to
make a fool of yourself.
I’ve never thought to
myself, ‘Well, I should not
do this or I shouldn’t say
that because of what people
will think of me.’ My
attitude is just do what you
want to do without
worrying about what other
people are thinking of you.”

He doesn’t have to
worry as far as Tamakwa is
concerned, seeing how
popular he is.

“Sometimes I do
things or say things that I
know are going to get a rise
out of people, either a laugh
or just to stir the pot,” says
Jeff. “I enjoy stirring the pot
just a little. As long as they
enjoy it, that’s what’s
important.”

When pressed, Jeff
admits that somewhere
inside of him is a frustrated
stand-up comedian trying to
get out to perform, such as
when he hosted the
Saturday Night Live
production at camp.

“About six or seven
years ago, I actually thought
seriously about becoming a
comedian,” says Jeff. “I
went to a few ‘open mic’
nights in Boston and
performed. I got a few
laughs but nothing
materialized.”

After spending his first
two summers at Tamakwa
as Land Sports Director, he
became Voyageur Section
head in 2004 and 2005
before his most recent
posting. “Last summer
(2006) as CIT Director was
a real eye-opener,” says
Jeff. “It’s the first time I
really understood how hard
the CITs work. Without a
doubt, they are the hardest
working people at camp and
I don’t think they receive
the credit they deserve.”

Jeff says it’s unlikely
he’ll be back next summer
but then again he said pretty
much the same thing in
2005 and yet returned for
his fifth Tamakwa summer
in 2006.

“I promised myself
after 2005 that I would not
come back,” Jeff
acknowledges. “I was just
getting too old. It was
getting too tough. There’s
no down time for me.
Literally, the day I get out of
school, I have to leave the
next day for camp. Then
when I get back from
camp, I have to return to
school the next day. If camp
were shorter or my
summers were longer, then
maybe I would come back.”

It’s safe to say that
most Tamakwans are
hoping Jeff finds a way to
be back at camp in 2007. It
wouldn’t be the same
without him.

Tamakwa on wheels
A tribute to those tireless workhorses that make camp life

that much easier for select staff. BY ROBERT SARNER

Something about
summer camp and
cars just don’t quite

go together. Fortunately at
Tamakwa, due to its water-
accessible only location,
campers and staff never
have to see a car on the
shores of South Tea. That’s
not to say there are no 4-
wheel vehicles cruising
through camp, just not the
noisy, gas-guzzling, air
polluting kind.

Last summer, certain
Tamakwa staff could be
seen whizzing around camp
on golf carts while
performing various duties.
By now, these vehicles are
part of a hollowed tradition,
with a pride of place at
Tamakwa. Sometimes
they’re deployed to schlepp
some supplies somewhere
or simply for a staff
member to go from Point A
to Point B faster than it
would take to walk when
time is of the essence.

Tamakwa’s
relationship with golf carts
dates back nearly half a
century. In the late 1950s,
Lou Handler’s sister Esta
needed help getting around
due to the leg braces she
wore because of polio. A
red gas-powered, tiller-steer
golf cart proved an ideal
solution for Esta. It got
about 200 miles to the
gallon but its thin tires were
prone to flat tires on the
unpaved, sometimes rocky
surface, an affliction that
the current fleet also suffers
from.

Today, Tamakwa is
home to half a dozen carts,
featuring different models
for different purposes. The
fleet includes three for use
by Maintenance Director
Ken Elder, one for Senior
Director Vic Norris, one for
David Stringer
to transport
around audio-
visual
equipment,
and a more
substantial one
for use for
transportation
staff and more
hefty
maintenance
and technical
matters. All
the vehicles
were
purchased
second hand,

and are between five and
ten years old.

All of the carts have
four wheels and all are
battery powered except for
David Stringer’s red cart
and the Carry All, both of
which run on gas. Vic’s
vehicle, with its headlights
and rear seat, is considered
the Rolls Royce of the fleet.
It can go a long way and
carry a big load.

The carts perform
countless functions in
addition to getting senior
staff to places quickly.
From hauling drinking water
to the ball field to
schlepping things for an all-
day program or to the Rec
Hall for a play or carrying
small loads of material and
equipment for maintenance,
the vehicles are true
workhorses during the
summer. They get to rest up
during the winter when the
carts hibernate in the Dining
Hall.

Veteran Tamakwan and
cart driver David Stringer is
the resident expert on the
vehicles.

“We had a lot of
trouble with the carts
initially,” says David. “It
was a challenge keeping
their little tires inflated with
all the nails around camp.
But now flat tires are under
control since we started
using a miracle goop in the
tires that automatically seals
leaks.”

David enjoys telling the
story from the early 1980s
when Vic got a white golf
cart that he had fitted with a
CB radio. “One day, Vic
learned about golf cart
breaks the hard way,”
recalls David. “You can
actually get going faster
down a hill than the breaks
can handle. Vic discovered

this during flag raising with
the whole camp watching
as he inadvertently drove
the cart into the lake. We
rescued it, and it actually
lasted a few more years.”

One of the trademark
golf cart images of recent
summers has been David
and his son Alex sitting in
his cart making music
together.

“We use the golf cart
because it’s comfortable for
sitting. It’s like having a
little couch,” says David.
“When Alex and I practice
our instruments, we usually
sit there as it’s always
parked near the radio station
where we lock our
instruments away and it’s a
nice place to sit and play.”

Despite his
misadventure on a cart 25
years ago, Vic is a master
of maneuvering his vehicle
on the sometimes-
inhospitable camp terrain.

“My earliest memory
of golf carts at camp was
the bright red 3-wheeled
cart used by Esta along
with her dog Foo Foo
sitting in the front seat,”
says Vic. “Over the years,
David Stringer has become
the captain of the fleet.
While the fleet includes six
vehicles, they aren’t used
that often, go largely
unnoticed and are quiet.

No one can keep a cart
running longer than David
and Ken Elder, that’s for
sure. I know driving my
own cart into the lake the
morning of Visiting Day in
the early 80s is the most
famous Tamakwa golf cart
story. Unfortunately,
absolutely no one accounts
for the hundreds of times
I’ve gone down
Transportation Hill without
incident.”

Tamakwa golf cart pioneer
Esta Kraft with son Charlie and

husband Mike Kraft standing

Tamakwa golf cart pioneer
Esta Kraft with son Charlie and

husband Mike Kraft standing
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What’s in a name?
Good question when it comes to how and why Unca Lou

chose to call his camp ‘Tamakwa’  BY ROBERT SARNER

What’s in a name?
Good question when it comes to how and why Unca Lou

chose to call his camp ‘Tamakwa’  BY ROBERT SARNER

DAVID STRINGER
Son of Omer Stringer, David
spent his first summer at
Tamakwa in 1950 when he was
2 years old. Since then, he’s
spent every summer there
except one. He is the
Associate Director of Tamakwa
and in the off season lives in
Toronto.
“No one living knows the
origin of the name
Tamakwa. When Lou came
up with it, it might have
been just a fun thing or
serious thing. It might have
come out of a book. A lot of
the books about summer

camp lore at that time were
written by people who
didn’t know anything about
native culture. It might have
come out one of those
books. I’m pretty sure
‘Tamakwa’ doesn’t mean
‘beaver cutting wood’.
There’s an off chance it
might mean ‘beaver’ in
some native Indian dialect. I
really don’t know.”
HOWARD PERLMUTTER
Father of current Camp
Director Craig, Howard spent
his first summer at Tamakwa in
1955 as a tripper. Since 1980,
he has played a key role in

Tamakwa’s administration.
“I don’t have the slightest
idea how Lou came up with
the name. I never asked nor
have I heard of the origin
but I think the word
Tamakwa has a good lilt to
it. Certainly, if it means
‘beaver cutting wood’, there
are lots beavers and beaver
dams on South Tea Lake so
perhaps the local folklore
had something to do with it.
I would love to find out if
that’s what it means and
why Lou chose it.

When I negotiated the
purchase of camp in 1980
with Vic and Dave, we
consulted our lawyers both
in Toronto and Detroit to
determine if the name
Tamakwa was registered in
both Canada and the United
States. We were surprised
to learn that it had never
been registered. As soon as
we bought the camp, we
registered the name, both in
Canada and the US.” Since
1980, he’s played a role in
its administration.

MAX BARDENSTEIN
First came to Tamakwa in 1947
when he worked as Land
Sports Director. Returned in
1949 as a section head and in
1950 and 1951, he was Co-
Head Counselor. Now a retired
orthopedic surgeon, he and
his wife Rena live in Detroit.
“There was some story
about how Lou chose the
name and the fact is I once
knew the answer. One of
Lou’s friends in Detroit in
the 1930s – Irwin Shaw –
who worked at the local
Fresh Air Camp once told
me the story but it was so
long ago that I no longer
have any recollection.”

RONNIE WEISS
Spent 26 summers at Tamakwa,
starting as a camper in 1952
and finishing his career as
Program Director in 1977. He
and his family live in Detroit.
“I think that Tamakwa is an
Algonquin Indian word that
in English means ‘beaver
eating wood.’ This is just a
guess because no one seems
to know for sure. Like
nobody seems to know if
Sam McGee was real or

not. My guess is that when
Lou and Omer [Stringer]
paddled along the shores of
South Tea Lake looking for
a site for the camp, they
must have seen a beaver
eating wood.

For them, that was
probably just the epitome of
all nature and what it was all
about up in Algonquin Park.
Somehow Lou probably
tracked down an Indian
translation for that, found it
and named the camp
Tamakwa. It’s probably the
most meaningful name in
my life given how important
the camp is to me and what
I am.”
LOU ROSEN
First came to camp in 1941 as
a counselor. He returned as a
section head in 1946 – 1947
and 1952 – 1960. His wife Lil
also worked at camp during
the 1950s. In 1965, Lou was
the CIT and Program Director.
Today, they live in Florida.
“It’s something of a
dilemma. I wish I knew but
apart from knowing what
the word is supposed to
mean, I don’t even recall
ever knowing how Lou
chose Tamakwa as the
name.”
EDIE STRINGER
90 years old, lives in Toronto
Edie was married to Omer
Stringer for 40 years until he
passed away in 1988. Today,
she lives in Toronto. Her son
David and grandson Alex are
very much part of the
contemporary Tamakwa scene.
“All I seem to remember is
that Lou was tossing around
various names before
choosing Tamakwa. Lou
wanted an Indian name. It’s
possible that Tony Bernard,
a native Indian who was
there at the beginning
helping Lou and Omer set
up the South Tea site for the
camp, may have had some
influence on Lou.”
MARILYN MENDLESON
Recently retired after being a
central pillar at Tamakwa for
the past 35 years. She first
came to Tamakwa in 1969 as a
secretary before becoming CIT
Director and then Assistant
Camp Director. In the early
1980s, she received years off

for good behaviour and
returned in 1986. Today, she
lives in Detroit.
“I have no idea at all how
Lou chose the name. My
guess is that he probably
picked up a book, came
across the word and said,
‘That’ll work’. And that
somehow after that the
name took hold.”

KAL BANDALENE
Kal followed his wife Ada,
Unca Lou’s assistant and
incredible camp personality,
to camp in 1957. Kal and Ada
then spent another 20 years
together at Tamakwa as
directors.
“I don’t know the definitive
answer. But based on what I
remember, Omer Stringer
was probably the source of
the name. Having grown up
in Algonquin Park, Omer
knew the Algonquin dialect
and at some point early on
in his relationship with Lou,
he related the word to him
in some reference that the
Algonquin natives used for
beavers working or cutting
wood.

Lou never really
spelled out exactly the
moment and the way he
decided to use the word
Tamakwa as the camp’s
name but putting two and
two together and based on
knowing Lou so well, this is
my educated guess.”
DAVID BALE
A camper and counselor at
Tamakwa in the 1960s and 70s,
David was Co-owner and Co-
Director from 1980 until 2004.
Formerly from Detroit, David
now lives in Toronto with his
family. His children Ari, 10, and
Yafa, 8, are current campers.
“Lou was many things but
above all he was a naturalist
intimately knowledgeable
about Algonquin Park. I
have to believe that when he
named Tamakwa, he had in
mind that beavers and
beaver ecology are a
predominant element in
Algonquin Park and Tea
Lake in particular.

About half way down
the western shore there’s
always been a large, rather
active beaver lodge. It’s
been there as long as I’ve
been at camp. Lou used to
teach us the “Indian J
stroke” (a silent variation of
the J-stroke) just so we
could paddle close enough
and not scare off the
beavers.

And then of course
there is the nearby Beaver
Dam, which used to be a
constant destination for
cookouts and day
excursions. If you follow
the babbling brook that
empties into that cove along
the western shore and walk
up along the creek, it leads
to an enormous beaver dam.

Knowing Lou, he
surely had in mind the
camp’s immediate
environment and researched
the actual word Tamakwa,
which is probably from
either the Ojibway or
Algonquin languages (both
indigenous to the Ottawa
Valley area).

I do know that
‘Ahmek’ in the same
language means ‘beaver’. I
imagine Tamakwa is a
derivative of that. Of

course, Ahmek is also the
name of Taylor Statten’s
boys camp on Canoe Lake
which predated Tamakwa
and from which Lou drew a
lot of inspiration and rituals
that became Tamakwa-isms
later on.”
JOHN FANNING
Began his Tamakwa career in
1959 as a canoe tripper. While
there, he met Elaine Bowman,
the camp secretary. They later
married and remained active
Tamakwans in various roles
until 1978. They are now both
retired and live in Toronto.
“It was late September
1936. Lou and Omer had
been scouring Algonquin for
nearly a month now for a
suitable site for Lou’s camp
project. It was frustrating.
They had examined so many
sites and each had its own
drawbacks.

Just at sunset that
memorable day they paddled
around the point on South
Tea and spotted the bay
where Tamakwa now
stands. “That looks
promising,” said Lou, ever
the optimist.

“It does,” agreed
Omer. “But we’re going to
get caught by darkness.
Let’s camp some place and
check it in the morning.”

Then they noticed on
the right-hand shore, (at a
spot that later became 49er
Point), a thin trail of smoke
rising from a campfire into
the gathering gloom. “Let’s
see who’s there,” said
Omer. “Maybe we can share
that spot.”

As they slid their canoe
gently onto the shore, an old
Indian rose from the fire
and came down to greet
them. He knew what they
wanted and beckoned them
ashore.

An hour later, with
dinner over, the tent up and
their sleeping bags spread
out over Omer’s bough
beds, all three men lit their
pipes and settled in by the
fire in the growing
darkness. It was a chilly
Algonquin evening, the
silence broken only by the
crackling of the fire and the
occasional haunting call of a
loon.

Then, there was an
unexpected, at first
unfamiliar sound that came
from the direction of the
bay that Lou and Omer
intended to examine in the
morning. It was a sort of
rhythmic grinding sound
broken at intervals by a few
seconds of silence. It
echoed across the bay.

“What’s that, Omer?”
asked Lou.

Omer listened carefully
for a moment. “I think it’s a
beaver at work,” he replied.
The old Indian nodded.
“Tamakwa!” he exclaimed.

And the rest, as they
say, is history.”
JIM WIENNER
Was one of the original group
of campers who attended
Tamakwa in 1937 and
continued for several more
summers until early 1940s.
Today he lives in Florida.
“I don’t have the foggiest
idea of how Lou chose
Tamakwa as the name but
he certainly came up with a
winner. It’s a great name,

What’s in a name?
Good question when it comes to how and why Unca Lou

chose to call his camp ‘Tamakwa’  BY ROBERT SARNER

Sometimes such is the strong, timeless appeal of a
name that no one even questions how it came to be.
It just is. Sometimes a name is so intrinsically

associated with a place that it becomes inseparable from it.
Sometimes a name seems just preordained, as if it were
created for the place it denotes, as if it existed forever or
that some divine power was behind its designation.

Tamakwa is such a name. Just looking at the word,
let alone pronouncing it, immediately conjures up a slew of
positive images and associations.

For years, I’ve been coming to Tamakwa, writing
about its past and present for the camp website and the
South Tea Echo, sending my children there and then last
summer it dawned on me: I had never once heard how and
why Lou Handler chose the word Tamakwa to name his
camp in 1936. I was puzzled. I had heard so much about
Lou and his inspiring ways but never a word about such a
basic aspect about his most lasting creation.

Sure, like most Tamakwans, I’d long been told the
name Tamakwa supposedly meant “beaver cutting wood”
in some half-forgotten native Indian language. But that
didn’t really answer my question.

I figured that finding the answer would be a pretty
straightforward exercise. Seeing how the camp has so
admirably preserved Lou’s legacy and many of his
customs, I figured all I had to do was to consult any one
of the many veteran Tamakwans who know so much
about the camp’s history. I thought my question would be
a no-brainer, easily answered.

I started with the usual suspects but the answer was
surprisingly elusive. Little did I realize at first that it would
be a long, lonely pursuit. The more I asked, the more I
wanted to know. The more people who could not answer
the question, the more determined I was to find out.

It also prompted my curiosity about what Tamakwa
really meant, and whether “beaver cutting wood” was the
true translation. I decided to contact various native Indian
sources. A real eye opener awaited me. It proved more of
an odyssey than I expected at the outset.

In the end, one of the last Tamakwans I spoke to
seemed to have an explanation about how the name was
chosen for camp. But even he admitted he did not hear it
directly from Lou although his source was pretty
unimpeachable.

Here then are the answers, presented in the order I
received them. I welcome any other Tamakwans who
might know the answer to email me at echo@tamakwa.com
so I can include it in the next issue of the South Tea Echo.
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exhilaration, friendships,
and the experiences children
continue to have from the
time they step out of the
pointers onto the shores of
South Tea until the
traditionally gloomy silver
departure day, remains as
wonderful and timeless as
ever.

And then there is
encountering Tamakwans
on a daily basis throughout
the years who typically
insist when they recognize
me from their youthful
camp days or learn that I
am one of Tamakwa’s
owners, that their Tamakwa
summers “were the best
days of their life.”

People continually
comment that their closest
friends and most enduring
relationships are those
formed during their golden
days at Tamakwa. And of
course, we like to think that
in addition to camp being
fun, generations of
Tamakwans acquired not
just camp skills during their
camper and staff days, but
where they acquired the
tools to accomplish
countless milestones and
the foundation for their
growth and development as
individuals.

And so with this 5th

issue of the South Tea
Echo, we shall officially
commence the planning of
Tamakwa’s 75th Reunion.
Hopefully, the Tamakwa
spirit will bring people
together to plan and reunite
for this benchmark event,
and again enjoy another
fabulous Tamakwa memory.

To this end, we need
to begin assembling the 75th

Anniversary Tamakwa
Reunion committee and also
do some fact-finding vis-à-
vis a 75th Anniversary
questionnaire. To that end,
we are sending out a
questionnaire with this issue
of The South Tea Echo and
ask that you mail or fax it
back to either of our
offices.  Also, it’s available
on our website in the
Alumni Section and at
www.tamakwa.com/
75thquestionnaire.html.
Your input is essential to
make the reunion one of the
great Tamakwa events of all
time. Needless to say, it will
require the efforts of not
only a planning committee,
but numerous others as
well.

Finally, I would be
remiss if I did not thank our
editor Robert Sarner on
behalf of all Tamakwans
everywhere, for another
wonderful issue of The
South Tea Echo, an
accumulation of memories,
stories, and photos from
2006, Tamakwa’s 71st

summer. We are fortunate
to have within the Tamakwa
family a professional
journalist who, along with
his wife Galya and children
Aviv, Shani and Etai, have
become such wonderful
friends and a beloved and
important Tamakwa family.
Vic Norris
Senior Director

On the horizon
Continued from page 2 To eat a bagel again with Zim

You haven’t experienced the full Tamakwa experience without
attending Post Camp  BY STEVE GOULD

T he first time I stepped
on the pointer was in

        late June 1983. I
stepped on it again last
August for the first time in
14 years and 23 years after
my initial pointer voyage. I
can’t tell who was driving
the pointer in 1983, but it
was Sue Binder in 2006…
and she wouldn’t let me
drive!

Unlike many
Tamakwans, I started my
Tamakwa voyage at a later
age. My first summer at
camp was when I was 15. I
entered the Tamakwa club
as a Senior ‘Man’. At least
that’s what we called
ourselves. The summer was
1983 and David Bowie and
The Police were playing all
summer long with a little
Squeeze mixed in.

Flash forward to 2006.
I still have David Bowie,
The Police and Squeeze
playing. Now they are on
my iPod. For me, it had
been 14 years since I last
stepped foot on the shores
of South Tea and yet, here I
was back at Camp
Tamakwa. It felt really
good.

I had friends there to
greet me, some even singing
We Welcome You (Thanks
Lisa and Mia) What a way
to enter camp! And Craig
being the kind soul that he
is, even put me back in
Bayview for the weekend!
(By the way, Craig, when I
return for Post Camp again,
I want a Main Camp cabin.)

In 1983, we were the
first residents of Bayview,
then the most modern cabin
to date with the best view
and facilities to boot. Too
bad for us that we saw
more of Ken Elder that year
than anyone else in camp as
he continued to work on
finishing the Biffys. We had
Beaver Dock for bathing,
the trees outside the cabin
for peeing, and we had to
trudge along the
‘treacherous’ path to go
‘number 2’. But honestly,
no one seemed to mind.
(That path seemed even
more treacherous when I
returned to it this past Post
Camp.) Funny thing is that
in 2006, 23 years later, the

Biffy barely worked in
Bayview and the showers
that were once there were
gone. Bayview had come
full circle.

When we got there,
the counselor quarters had
been spoken for, and having
lived a whole summer up
there in 1987, I was happy
to let Fluffy et al inhabit the
space. I was even happier
about that decision once I
heard Joel Awerbuck
snoring that first night. So,
I picked the same bed I
slept in 23 years ago for
Post Camp. It probably was
the same mattress, too. On
the other side of Bayview
were some younger folk I
had never had the pleasure
of spending time with at
camp…until Post Camp
that is. Double D, what a
guy, he can freestyle with
the best of them.

That’s the beauty of
Post Camp. You mingle
with all generations and get
something out of it no
matter who you are talking
to. I spent time talking with
Larry Levite, Midge, Libby,
Sue Binder, You Know
Bain? and Double D…
Tamakwa through the ages.

It was Friday when
we arrived and being on the
Post Camp committee gave
me the opportunity to
organize the Friday night
service. I have to say that I
have never been part of a
service quite like that one. I
started the night with a
heartfelt homage to Post
Camp. The service
continued with humour
from “Haus” – I remember
laughing although I’m not
sure why – a terrific ode to
Friday Night Dinners
through the ages at
Tamakwa from Zim and
then the ageless words of
wisdom from the Elder
Statesman himself, Larry
Levite; words to
live by.

One story I
was happy to
share this past
Post Camp was
about one of the
best canoe trips I
ever had with
another Post
Camp attendee,

Jon Zimmerman. Zim came
to camp in 1986 as a SC
and returned in 1987 as a
Tripper. The Senior Boys of
1987 were lucky enough to
have him as their tripper for
the first canoe trip of the
summer and the first trip of
Zim’s Tripping career. We
had a 5-day ‘experience’
that clogged our systems
for the rest of the first
month. Zim packed bagels,
cheese and PB & J. We had
nothing else to eat other
than those items after the
first day.

I have witnessed many
things on the shores of
South Tea… the entire
camp inventing a cheer
called “I Want Hot Cocoa”;
becoming a ‘Bacon Eater’;
going out on Storm Rescue
missions; waking up to a
Bear Trap right beside my
cabin; a lunchtime bear
trying to get into Cheers;
night rides on the Golf Cart
to the Ball Field; driving the
night pointers full after
Town Night through the
thickest fog ever (many
thanks to Corey Ray for
navigating)! I even
witnessed Craig’s first year
on Head Staff, and look at
him now.

Camper, CIT, Forester
JC and SC, Senior Boy SC,
Ranger SC and finally four
years as CIT director, I
have lived through every
part of Tamakwa. Now I
can add Post Camp to that
list.

The amazing thing
about Tamakwa is that no
matter when your journey
begins, it will continue
forever. Great friends and
great memories are made
every summer and with my
first return to Post Camp
this past summer, all those
friends and memories were
rekindled, including eating
bagels with Zim.

and despite the passage of
so much time, it has not
aged.”
RON TRUNSKY
Between 1942 and 1952, Ron
spent five summers as a
camper and four as a
counselor. From 1961 - 1963,
he was the camp doctor.
Today, he is a psychiatrist in
West Bloomfield, Michigan.
“I can’t say with 100
percent certainty that this is
the definitive explanation as
I didn’t hear it directly from
Lou but I do think this is the
most likely answer. I heard
it from Omer (Stringer) in
1947 during a canoe trip we
took out that summer from
camp. I remember that we
were sitting around the
campfire one evening and I
was asking Omer about the
history of Tamakwa.

Omer explained how in
1936 he and Lou had
become good friends while
they both worked at Camp
Arowhon and how Lou had
asked him for help in
looking for a suitable site in
Algonquin Park for his
camp project. Omer took
Lou to various locations and
eventually they paddled past
the sand cliffs on South Tea
Lake where the Slope is
today and Lou was taken by
the site.

During that time, Omer
told Lou that the animal that
most impressed him in the
Park was not the moose,
nor the deer or the wolf but
rather the beaver. He took
Lou to the beaver dams at
Otter Slides to show him
how industrious the beaver
was. Omer told Lou about
how hard working the
beaver was and said he
admired the animal for its

native Indian languages and
History Program
Coordinator at the Native
Canadian Centre of Toronto.
“The word ‘makwa’
coupled with the prefix ‘ta’
almost certainly means
‘where the bear resides’ or
‘bear den’. The odds are a
billion to one that ‘makwa’
could mean another animal
apart from a bear in any of
the other indigenous
languages of North
America.”

She suggested it was
possible that Lou took some
creative and well-meaning
license when coming up
with the camp’s name and
perceived meaning.

“In the 20th century, it
was quite common for
people to pay homage to
indigenous people by
creating an indigenous-
sounding name without
necessarily staying true to
the original meaning and
spelling of the original word
or expression.”

Harold Perry,
Honourary Chief of the
Ardoch Algonquin First
Nations Tribe, also said
‘makwa’ means ‘bear’.
“There’s no way you can
get ‘beaver’ out of
‘makwa.’,” says Mr. Perry.
“There are many examples
of ‘makwa’ meaning ‘bear’.
Just look at the Makwa
Community Centre at the
Golden Lake Reserve near
Algonquin Park and you’ll
see the bear is the symbol.
In our language, the word
for beaver is ‘ahmek’.”

Tony Carufel, a
teacher at the Ojibway
language teacher in
Wisconsin and Madeline

tenacity and resource-
fulness. And from that, I
understood that Lou was
inspired to call his camp
“working beaver” or
“Tamakwa.” He actually had
the symbol before the name.
Maybe they asked a local
Indian to translate ‘working
beaver’ into an Indian
language and came up with
Tamakwa. I’m not sure
what Indian language the
word comes from.”

*   *   *   *   *
The last answer is the

closest I could come to
solving the riddle. Or so I
thought. And even then,
some shadow of doubt
remains. But then the plot
thickened and even Ron’s
explanation looked less likely
after I turned to various
aboriginal sources to see if
Tamakwa meant ‘Beaver’ or
‘Beaver cutting wood’.

“It’s indisputable that
‘makwa’ is the word for
‘bear’ in any indigenous
language connected to the
Algonquin language
territory,” says Monica
Bodirsky, an expert on

Wemigwans, Research
Assistant at the Wikemikong
Heritage Organization in
Mantoulin Island in Ontario,
both also confirmed
separately that ‘makwa’
means ‘bear’ and that ‘ta’
‘makwa’ means ‘where the
bear resides’.

My quest was taking
me in new, unexpected
places. I was discovering
there was a lot more than
meets the eye when I looked
at the camp’s logo. And it
would seem that the
mystery might persist
forever. Unless of course
there are any veteran
Tamakans out there who
know how Lou chose the
name and can come
forward with the answer.

While they’re at it,
maybe they could also
explain why Tamakwa was
for all these years believed
to mean ‘beaver cutting
wood’.

Then again, maybe no
one knows and Lou took the
answers with him to his
grave. I asked Wakonda but
his lips are sealed.

Post Camp alumni (left to right): David Bain, Lee Krelstein and Jonah Sigel

Post Camp alumni (left to right):
Jessica Park, Molly Linden, Lisa Kantor

August “12-and-under” Intercamp co-ed soccer team
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Rising to the
occasion

Amid great anticipation, Tamakwa athletes do
the green and white proud in sport
competitions against other camps

BY CRAIG PERLMUTTER

Schedules are being
printed, signs are
being made, lines are

being drawn on the field,
equipment is getting
organized, new balls emerge
from the sports shed,
cheering at breakfast is at a
high decibel level, the office
is being surrounded by staff
and campers muttering “Did
they call yet?” or “Maybe
they’re lost” or “Did I miss
the bell?” or “Who’s driving
the boats?”… This is the
anticipation of another big
day at Camp Tamakwa…
Intercamp Day.

Last summer’s
intercamp days were
highlights for many camper
and CIT athletes as well as
staff coaches and referees.
We had two fantastic days
with Camp Manitou for
older campers (and CITs)
and two great days with
Camp Walden for younger
campers. We have built
such camaraderie with our
intercamp “rivals” that it’s
hard to really call those
days “competition”. The
teams respect each other
and are gracious in defeat
and in victory.

With Tamakwa’s older
campers competing against
Manitou, the latest craze
was a set of two highly
anticipated boys’ and girls’
volleyball matches on both
days. With “franchise
camper/athletes” like Jake
Sachse and Marissa Sieck
on our side, the spotlight
was bright on the volleyball
court. There were four very
tight games all summer with
victories shared 50/50
between Tamakwa and
Manitou. The girls should
have won on our home
court, but rumour has it our
very own referee Trav Tran
missed a call to send us off
the court with a loss after a
long week of gruesome
practices with hardcore
coach Shayn Diamond. We
also split two highly
contested roller hockey
games as the home court
advantage proved to be
quite valuable. Basketball
was highly competitive as
well with home teams again
taking their respective
games. Our Voyageur
basketball team dominated
more than any other

summer. Great work boys!
Tamakwa’s younger

athletes did very well in
both full days of games
with Walden and we were
most successful in
basketball and roller hockey.
Our farm team was called
up to play softball as many
of the veterans were on
long canoe trips but they
held their own in good
fashion.

When our bus finally
pulled into the right camp,
our kids played hard and
swept everything besides
boys hockey, which is an
incredible feat and all of our
athletes should be very
proud of themselves. After
a $500 McDonald’s tab the
day before, they definitely
had a lot of energy to work
off!

Both days of
competition with Walden
were fantastic, but the bus
ride home always proves to
be the hardest part, as it’s
almost a 3-hour journey.

In keeping with
tradition, there were
intercamp days with Camp
Arowhon. We always love
sharing our camps with
each other since we’re just
a war canoe ride away. It’s
not easy to paddle to
another camp on a day of
competition but our kids
and staff represented
Tamakwa very well.

In addition, for the
first time in recent history,
Tamakwa’s staff basketball
team, typically much
smaller than the Arowhon
staff, actually won highly
anticipated games, both at
Arowhon and on our home
court. Solid work everyone!

The best part of
intercamp for those who
travel for a day to another
camp is always getting back
onto the pointer and
rounding the bend. It’s a
great feeling to head back to
camp to see the
Transportation Dock filled
with campers and staff
wanting to welcome
everyone back home and to
see how our teams fared.
Thanks to Shoggy, his staff
and over 100 athletes from
boys’ camp and girls’ camp
for another amazing
summer of intercamp
games.

Out of camp, out of this world
Nothing beats a long canoe trip when it comes to getting the ultimate Algonquin Park

experience far from everything except the breathtaking wilderness.
BY ROBERT SARNER

I t’s just one of those
things. If you’ve never
done it before, you can

never really understand the
euphoria of those who have.
There are canoe trips, and
then there are long canoe
trips. The longer the trip,
the more intense, the more
gratifying the experience.
That was clearly the feeling
expressed by Voyageur boys
who went on their first-ever
13-day canoe trip this past
summer.

In early July, six
campers, two counselors
and one tripper left camp in
three canoes destined for
the depths of Algonquin
Park. It would be one of the
top highlights of the
summer for all concerned,
in no small part because
they had to overcome some
extremely challenging
weather.

“This year, our canoe
trips faced some tough
weather, more than in
recent years,” says Canoe
Trip Director Len Giblin.
“We had a few storms roll
through the Park but our
trippers, staff and campers
did a fantastic job of dealing
with the elements. They
carried on through every
canoe trip safely, having
incredible moments.”

It all adds to the
experience. It’s something
to hear the campers
expound on what it meant
to them. “The trip was
amazing,” says Connor
Sakwa, a veteran of four
summers at Tamakwa. “We

all worked well together.
There was no fighting. We
got through the trip easily.
The hardest part was
probably the Joe Lake
portage on the way back to
camp because it was on our
final day and we were really
sad the trip was ending.”

The weather made for
some unforgettable
moments. “The most
memorable experience was
during a huge storm when
we were on Big Trout
Lake,” adds Connor. “We
were trying to get to our
campsite and there were 4-
foot high white caps hitting
us from the side. It felt like
we were in the middle of
the ocean. We thought the
canoes might capsize but it
was so much fun that we
didn’t really care.”

Those who went felt
fortunate for the
opportunity. “One of the
great things of the trip were
all the amazing views you
get being on the different
lakes,” says Scott Shlafer.
“You also see a lot of cool
animals. We saw a bunch of
moose. The other things I
liked about the trip was the
food, the fact you get a lot
stronger, and just being able
to hang out with my
friends. On a trip like this,
you get to know them
differently. On trips, when
you’re together, you find
out what people are really
all about. You learn how to
really work together. That’s
very important.”

Although the days

included hours of paddling
and many portages (up to
2,300 meters in length,
sometimes on difficult
terrain), none of the
campers complained about
the physical demands.

“I thought the trip was
amazing,” says Ben
Sherman. “I loved it. All the
kids were great and nice.
They could all carry the
packs while the staff
carried the canoes. I just
thought it was really fun
how you could be out in the
wilderness for 13 days and
travel so far in Algonquin
Park.”

While some things
have changed at Tamakwa
over the years, the benefits
derived from going on a
canoe trip have not.

“It’s gratifying to see
what the kids get from the
trips,” says Len Giblin.
“Sure, if you’re on Day 10
of a 13-day trip and you’re
out there on Big Trout and

the waves are huge, it can
be a little scary for kids. But
that’s part of it. It
contributes to the sense of
accomplishment when you
get back, when you’ve gone
through that. It’s all part of
the adversity you deal with.
Not every part of a trip is
perfect. And that’s what it’s
about. It’s two weeks just
going out there and dealing
with what you’ve got to
deal with, and you get back
and that’s what it’s about,
that feeling of
accomplishment, – that we
dealt with it, we got
through this and we did it
together, and that group
thing of doing it together
creates those bonds and
those great memories of
long trips.”

Next summer, you can
be sure these kids will be
among the first to sign up
for the 15-day trip. They
wouldn’t want to miss it for
anything.

August boys 15-day canoe trip: Tripper Mike McCarthy, Counselors
Andrew Sherman and Jon Franchi, Campers Harry Snider, Jake Moss,

Rory Diamond, Max Levine-Poch, Alex Stringer, Matthew Weisberg


