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HEARD AT MAIN CAMPVIEW FROM SOUTH TEA

On reaching a milestone
NICHOLAS FREE, 13,
Rangers, Dallas, Texas, 
4th summer at camp
“Even though Tamakwa 
is really old and special to 
a lot of people, including 
me, it’s not been afraid to 
make changes. Like in 2006, 
when they created the Loon 
Lodge. That was great. So 
was adding a recording 
studio and �tness classes. 
It’s an amazing achievement 
for Tamakwa to turn 75. I 
haven’t heard of many other 
camps that have existed that 
long. It shows that Tamakwa 
means so much to so many 
people and that there are 
even people who’ve had their 
Bar and Bat Mitzvah here 
having been here 13 years. 
For me, Tamakwa is the best 
place in the world. There’s 
nothing like it in Texas.”

OWEN FARBER, 11, Ranger, 
West Bloom�eld, MI, 2nd year
“In Tamakwa’s early years, 
there probably weren’t many 
people who expected it to 
reach its 75th birthday. It 
began so much smaller and 
different and now look what 
it’s grown into. I think it has 
survived so long because of 
the love that everyone shares 
for it. I wish the owners of 
Tamakwa good luck with 

their 75th year and that they 
will never let Jon Franchi ever 
go on day off again.”

WILDER NORTH, 10, Ranger, 
West Bloom�eld Hills, MI, 3rd year
“I’m so happy that the own-
ers of Tamakwa have had 
their wish come true with 
this anniversary. The dream 
of every camp is to have a 
75th birthday and it’s a great 
thing for Tamakwa to reach 
this age. I want to wish them 
congratulations. Tamakwa 
has lasted so long because 
campers love it so much and 
they come back every year to 
have more fun. A lot of my 
friends came back this sum-
mer and I hope we all come 
back for many more years.”

GAYA BOGOT, 11, Pioneer, 
Jerusalem, Israel, 2nd year
“It’s really exciting that a 
summer camp can reach 
such an age. All of the places 
at Tamakwa never seem to 
get ruined because the kids 
and staff really love and care 
about the place. And so many 
come back again and again 
and that shows how much 
they love it. Because Tamak-
wa is such a special camp, I 
think it will last a lot longer. 
Unlike at many camps, here 
it has not become so mod-
ernized. It’s important that 
we don’t use computers or 
phones. Everywhere you go 
at camp, there are so many 
trees and so much nature and 
nothing is ruined.”

JAMISON TOMKA, 12, Ranger, 
Ottawa, ON, 1st year
“When I think that Tamakwa 
is going to be 75, it’s great 
to know that camp has been 
here so long and that so 
many people have been able 
to share it for such a long 
time. I think it’s lasted so 
long because of the rebuild-
ing of the buildings and 
people have put their hearts 
into it because many of them 
went to camp when they 
were little. It’s almost as if 
they can’t stop coming here. 
Maybe Tamakwa will be here 
forever. I wish the owners 
a good time and hope they 
don’t work too hard.”

MAX NORRIS, 10, Ranger, 
West Bloom�eld, MI, 3rd year
“This is a landmark birth-
day which is special for 
Tamakwa. Most camps 
don’t go this long so it’s 
really special that Tamakwa 
is turning 75. I think it 
has survived all this time 
because of the spirit and 
that every year many things 
stay the same but there 
are also new and different 
things added to the camp. 
The owners have done a 
good job running Tamakwa 
and everybody enjoys it 
which is a very positive sign.”

We asked campers toward the end of camp what Tamakwa’s 75th anniversary means to them

Tamakwans from all eras to reunite for
75th anniversary celebrations
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SHAYNI SHECTER, 12, Pioneer, 
West Bloom�eld, MI, 5th year
“I’m happy that Tamakwa 
will be turning 75 because 
it’s a great camp.  But I’m 
not surprised it has lasted so 
long. Kids love it so much, 
the staff who work here are 
incredible people, and it’s 
such an amazing place to 
spend the summer so that 
people just want to come 
back. Even though Lou is 
not around, they obviously 
picked great people like Vic 
to run the camp when Lou 
wasn’t here any more and 
Vic has kept the Tamakwa 
spirit and traditions going. I 
hope Tamakwa continues for 
at least another 75 years and 
that it gets even more camp-
ers from all over the world 
so people can meet others 
from other countries and 
make new friends.”

IZZY MECKLER, 16, CIT, New 
Canaan, CT, 9th year
“Reaching such a milestone 
is very impressive. It’s great 
that generations of families 
have been able to share in 
the tradition of Tamakwa as 
a place to go each summer. 
It’s a notable achievement 
that camp has been able to 
last this long and although 
there have obviously 
been many changes over 
the years, the essence of 
Tamakwa is largely the same 
as it always was and it’s pre-
served its unique character. 
Apart from wanting to see 
the swings returned to their 
original location, I hope that 
Tamakwa continues going 
strong as it has been for a 
long time.”

MEL SINGER, 15, 49ers, 
Bloom�eld Hills, MI, 3rd year
“I think that Tamakwa has 
been able to survive so long 
because of the diversity of 
its activities. There are so 
many options for people 
who like to do sports, or 
swim, or sing or record 
music. And every year since 
my �rst summer here, it just 
seems to get better and bet-
ter. Camp is all about the 
people and if people keep 
coming back every summer, 
Tamakwa will last another 
75 years. I’ve only been here 
three years but I know it has 
changed me and now I can’t 
imagine not coming here. 
The owners have done a 
great job and deserve lots of 
congratulations.”

JAMIE PERLMUTTER, 13, Voya-
geur, Toronto, 6th year
“It’s unbelievable that 
Tamakwa is going to be 
turning 75 years old. I think 
it’s lasted so long because 
it’s imposible to stay away 
from this place. One reason 
Tamakwa has survived is 
because we’re smaller than 
many other camps. Here 
there’s more of a family feel-
ing. Seventy-�ve years is a 
huge accomplishment and 
I don’t think many camps 
have done that. So How 
How to everybody behind 
our camp.”

DARYN GOLDSTEIN, 14, 49ers, 
Potomac, Maryland, 6th year
“It’s really great that Tamak-
wa has followed its tradi-
tions and is still going after 
all these years. I don’t know 
of many camps that have 
been able to celebrate their 
75th anniversary. Tamakwa 
is different from other 
camps. It’s on an island 
and you take a boat to get 
here. We go on canoe trips 
while other camps I know 
of actually take their kids 
on trips into cities. If it stays 
the same, Tamakwa should 
be able to continue for at 
least another 75 years. But I 
would recommend that they 
continue the salad bar they 
just started.”

NIKKI CAMINETSKY, 12, Pio-
neer, Newton, Mass., 4th year
“Most camps aren’t that old 
so it’s amazing that Tamak-
wa is still around after 75 
years. There’s so much his-
tory. When you look around 
the Dining Hall, you see 
all those plaques which 
shows who’s been at camp 
over the years and who’s 
received awards. I think that 
Tamakwa is still around 
because it’s in such a beauti-
ful area. It’s rustic, is on its 
own lake, is surrounded by 
animals and everything, and 
not located near big towns.  
It’s not like those camps that 
take you on trips to amuse-
ment parks and places like 
that. My wish for Tamakwa 
on its 75th birthday is for 
it to have a lot of campers, 
even though I know the 
economy is tough and it’s 
not easy for camps. It would 
be nice for Tamakwa to stay 
around for a long time to 
allow many more people to 
enjoy it.”
- Interviews by Robert Sarner

Young folks, 
old folks…
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A lthough the math 
never seemed quite 
right, (a probable 

schreck by Unca Lou), this 
year Tamakwa is celebrat-
ing its 75th anniversary. My 
�rst year at camp in 1967, 
Unca Lou welcomed us to 
the 32nd summer, and we 
have been counting in suc-
cession ever since. 

Long ago, we lost 
count of the number of 
Tamakwans who’ve enjoyed 
some of the 
most special 
times of their 
lives on the 
scenic (and, 
of course, 
sunny) shores 
of South Tea 
Lake in majes-
tic Algonquin 
Park.  Suf�ce 
to say, it’s 
thousands 
upon thou-
sands of 
campers and 
staff.

In 1936, 
this water-
access site we 
have all come to love and 
cherish was so densely over-
grown and strewn with broken 
trees, it had to be cleared with 
axes and crosscut saws.  It was 
a primitive and humble begin-
ning.  The 75-year history 
since, like life itself, has been 
�lled with so many, many 
golden days and of course, a 
few silver days as well.  

All the glory of 
Tamakwa – its history, 
spirit and friendships – will 
be embraced and enjoyed 
by alumni of almost eight 
decades with our Algonquin 
Park reunion on Sept. 24 - 
26, and on Oct 23, 2010 at 
the Rock Financial Showcase 
in Novi, Michigan. I only 
wish Lou were alive to wit-
ness this incredible event and 

open the evening by singing 
“Hail, Hail the Gangs All 
Here.”  He will be there, 
of course, in spirit.  While 
it was Lou’s vision and 
determination that afford us 
the opportunity to celebrate 
an incredible 75-year his-
tory, there are countless 
personalities that have been 
the mainstay of Tamakwa’s 
perseverance.

 We invite Tamakwans 
worldwide to attend one or 

both of our 
75th anniver-
sary reunion 
events. Our 
75th reunion 
committees 
are now hard 
at work plan-
ning events to 
be enjoyed by 
all generations 
of Tamak-
wans. And, 
while our 
alumni will 
enjoy the two 
great reunion 
events, the 
greatest 
celebration 

of all will be enjoyed by our 
staff and campers during the 
2010 summer season.  Many 
exciting 75th anniversary 
events are planned during the 
camper sessions… but they 
are top secret!

 While there is a tendency 
for me to again apologize 
for the lateness of our 2009 
South Tea Echo, its timing in 
some ways is fortuitous.  It’s 
incredibly inspirational and 
energizing to relive and share 
the faces, smiles, and events 
of last summer in preparing 
for the summer to come.  
Thus, while alumni prepare 
to relive their Tamakwa 
years, and while each genera-
tion of Tamakwans glori�es 
the years they were there, the 
true measure of our camp’s 
success is that it still remains 
a dynamic, magical place for 
today’s generation of camp-
ers and staff who are ever so 
fortunate to still enjoy and 
be part of another Tamakwa 
summer.  

Our current campers 
and staff revel in the long 
history and traditions of 
camp. And, as has become 
the Tamakwa trademark, 
just being at camp, meeting 
new friends and uniting with 
friends of old on the sunny 
shores of South Tea is about 
as good as it gets.

Whether it’s at camp for 
the upcoming 2010 sum-
mer season or the reunion 
celebration at Tamakwa or 
in Michigan, I look forward 
to seeing all of you soon as 
we cross arms and embrace 
this special place that has 
touched our hearts and lives 
in countless ways and cel-
ebrate its 75-year history. 
- Vic Norris, Senior Director
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HIGHLIGHTS 2009

The summer at a glance
A selective listing of the major events and main highlights

at camp in 2009

Thurs., June 18 Head Staff arrive for Pre-Pre-Pre Camp
Sat., June 20 Activity leaders arrive for Pre-Pre Camp
Tues., June 23 Counselors, Canoe Trippers and Specialists arrive for Pre-Camp
Thurs., June 25 First Aid Day
Sat., June 27 Trippers’ trip departs
Sun., June 28 July session campers arrive; CIT White Caps; Cabin Night
Mon., June 29 White Caps; Block schedule begins; Beaver Council nominations; Staff Show; 

Noon-Way
Tues., June 30 Beaver Council elections: (Pres.: Ethan Raduns-Silverstein; VP: Tedi Dorman; 

Sec.: Jesse Rubin; V: Evan Ketai; 49er: Allie Lipschutz; R: Ben Canvasser; P: Jodi 
Levin; F: Drew Klayman; TB: Maddie Borman; TB: Jessica Norris); Section Night

Wed., July 1 Canada Day; First canoe trip departure; Individual Choice begins; The Great 
Canadian Adventure evening program

Thurs., July 2 Voyageur Cookout; Forester Canoe Tripping Skills Day; Cabin Flags
Fri., July 3  Trailblazer Canoe Tripping Skills Day; Services and hobby hubs
Sat., July 4  American Independence Day; July 4th Scavenger Hunt evening program
Sun., July 5  JT Triathlon; Ranger Section BBQ; Section Night
Mon., July 6 Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide camp�re
Tues., July 7 Tamakwastock Night
Wed., July 8 Voyageur cookout; 15-day canoe trips depart; Cabin Night
Thurs., July 9 All-day program: Quest for the Perfect Dish: The Guy Tetreault All-Day – Chicken 

burgers, chicken balls, chicken Caesar wraps, and veggie option
Fri., July 10       13-day canoe trips depart; Treasure Island Swim; 16-and-under basketball 

tournament at Northland (Repeat Champions); Services and hobby hubs
Sat., July 11 All-day Surf and Sail; How-How Productions presents You’re a Good Man   

Charlie Brown
Sun., July 12 Two-week Junior Tamakwans depart; Junior Tamakwan BBQ; Section Night
Mon., July 13 Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide camp�re
Tues., July 14 CITs present: Pokemon Counselor Hunt Evening Program      
Wed., July 15 Manitou at Tamakwa for under-16 Intercamp ; Voyageur cookout; Cabin Night
Thurs., July 16  Harvey Deutsch Camper Triathlon; Beaver Council presents Halloween Night
Fri., July 17  Services and hobby hubs
Sat., July 18 Lunch at the Ball�eld and softball game; Guinness Book of World Records 

evening program
Sun., July 19  Staff Triathlon; 49er/Voyageur BBQ; Section Night
Mon., July 20 Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide camp�re
Tues., July 21 Harry Potter Night
Wed., July 22 Long canoe trips return; Air Bands evening program
Thurs., July 23  Colour War: Tamakwa Goes West – Bankers, Doctors, Farmers, Blacksmiths
Fri., July 24  Pack-out day; Services and hobby hubs; How-How Productions presents Honk
Sat., July 25  July session campers depart; Visiting Day
Sun., July 26  August session campers arrive; Cabin Night
Mon., July 27  White Caps; Battle of the Sexes evening program
Tues., July 28  Beaver Council elections; Section Night
Wed., July 29 15-day canoe trips depart; Choose Your Own Adventure Night: Invasion of the Ice King
Thurs., July 30 Forester Canoe Tripping Skills Day; CITs present: Mario Kart evening program
Fri., July 31  Trailblazer Canoe Tripping Skills Day; Camp Bat Mitzvahs for Brooke Auld, Alex 

Milgrom and Becky Perlmutar

Sat., Aug. 1 JT Triathlon; Talent Show 
Sun., Aug. 2  Pioneer BBQ; Section Night
Mon., Aug. 3   Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide camp�re
Tues., Aug. 4 Tamakwa People’s Court
Wed., Aug. 5  Tamakwa at Manitou for under 12 Intercamp; 49er BBQ; Cabin Night
Thurs., Aug. 6 13-day canoe trips depart; South Tea Survivor 7; (Winner: Pioneer 1)
Fri., Aug. 7  Ultimate Frisbee Day with special guest instructor; Services and hobby hubs
Sat., Aug. 8 Temagami 10-day canoe trip departs; All Day Surf and Sail; How-How Produc-

tions presents Mary Poppins
Sun., Aug. 9  Tamakwa at Tamarack for under-16 Intercamp; Two-week Junior Tamakwans 

depart; Junior Tamakwan BBQ; Section Night
Mon., Aug. 10 Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide camp�re
Tues., Aug. 11 Beaver Council presents Sadie Hawkins Night
Wed., Aug. 12  15-day canoe trips return; Ranger BBQ; Cabin Night
Thurs., Aug. 13 All-day program: Board Game Bonanza – Chess, Risk, Monopoly, Hungry Hun-

gry Hippo; Harvey Deutsch Triathlon
Fri., Aug. 14 Canoe races with Taylor Statten Camps; Camp Bar and Bat Mitzvahs of Stepha-

nie Gooel, Matt Ran, Erica Schecter, Max Smith and Mara Sofferin
Sat., Aug. 15 Saturday Night Live evening program
Sun., Aug. 16  Voyageur BBQ; Tamakwa’s Got Talent evening program
Mon., Aug. 17  Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide camp�re
Tues., Aug. 18 Long canoe trips return; Staff Triathlon; How-How Productions presents: Guys 

and Dolls
Wed., Aug. 19 Colour War: War of the Ring – Humans, Elves, Hobbits, Dwarves
Thurs., Aug. 20  Colour War continues; Staff BBQ in Main Camp
Fri., Aug. 21  Pack-out day; CIT Banquet: You’re Going Home; Services and hobby hubs
Sat., Aug. 22  Camp ends as Tamakwans leave for home

A U G U S T

J U L Y

J U N E
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Adding it all up
Nine veteran Tamakwans receive adulation 
and special attention at camp’s annual Bar 
and Bat Mitzvah ceremonies.  By LESLIE HOLZ

Of the many traditions 
kept alive each summer 
at Tamakwa, few are as 

meaningful as the camp Bar/
Bat Mitzvah service. Just as 
a traditional Bar Mitzvah 
commemorates the �rst 13 
years of a Jewish child’s life, 
the camp equivalent marks 
a Tamakwan’s �rst 13 years 
spent on the sunny shores of 
South Tea. 

On one or two Friday 
nights each summer, the 
entire camp assembles on 
the Slope for the Bar Mitz-
vah ceremony. The event 
provides the perfect context 
for honourees to re�ect 
on their time at camp. It’s 
often rife with emotion as 
the longtime Tamakwans 
explain exactly what keeps 
them coming back summer 
after summer. 

Family members and 
old camp friends come 
from near and far for the 
evening, bringing with them 
stories, gifts, and memories 

in tribute to those being cel-
ebrated. Friends invariably 
share tales of embarrassing 
�rst kisses and great anec-
dotes from memorable long 
canoe trips, while parents 
are prone to reciting old let-
ters written home by their 
children over the years. 

As the Bar/Bat Mitzvah 
tradition has grown over 
time with an increasing 
number of staff reaching 
the hallowed 13th summer, 
the evening has become a 
much-anticipated �xture 
on the camp calendar. It 
includes the honour of the 
veteran Tamakwan’s read-
ing Unca Lou’s favourite 
23rd Psalm, and gifts 
bestowed on them by camp. 
Each person is presented 
with a wooden Tamakwa-
style plaque bearing his/her 
name, and a Roots leather 
jacket adorned with the 
honouree’s name, the year, 
and the Tamakwa symbol of 
a beaver cutting wood. 

In 2009, eight dedicated 
Tamakwans reached the 
Bar/Bat Mitzvah milestone: 
Brooke Auld, Stephanie 
Gooel, Alex Milgrom, 
Becky Perlmutar, Matthew 
Ran, Erica Schecter, Max 
Smith, and Mara Sofferin. 
After having watched so 
many familiar faces before 
them be roasted, publicly 
humiliated before tearing up 
during their own speeches, 
this year’s eight had a good 
sense of what awaited them 
on their big night in the 
spotlight.

“I was really excited for 
my Bat Mitzvah because I 
was lucky enough to share it 
with my two best friends,” 
says Becky Perlmutar. “It’s 
a night that I will remember 
for the rest of my life.” 

This past summer also 

marked the Bar Mitzvah 
of Tamakwa’s venerable 
head chef Guy Tetreault. 
However, his celebration 
in July differed from the 
average Tamakwan. Instead 
of the traditional Friday 
service, the camp surprised 
Guy with an all-day pro-
gram themed in his honour, 
which included the arrival of 
his family to spend the day 
with him. Guy also received 
a twist on the traditional 
leather jacket – a one-of-a-
kind motorcycle jacket that 
he can wear while driving 
around on his Harley. 

Given the considerable 
amount that all these �ne 
nine men and women have 
contributed to Tamakwa 
over the years, one can only 
hope they don’t “take the 
jacket and run.”

Suitable for 
framing

True to tradition, the 2009 plaque creatively 
evokes the just-completed summer for 

posterity.  By PETER VOOYS

Every summer, on the last night of camp, Tamakwans 
hold their collective breath for the unveiling of the 
hallowed year-end plaque. It’s a much-anticipated 

ritual. Everyone waits for their �rst glimpse of the 8’ x 4’ 
theme-painted plaque that will hang in the Dining Hall, 
representing that speci�c summer at Tamakwa for all the 
ages to see. 

This past summer, as part of this time-honoured tradi-
tion, work began weeks before it was to be unveiled. Days 
before the �nal banquet, hopes were high for the 2009 
plaque as rumours indicated that an all-star creative team 
had been working on the project. Tradition dictates that 
the theme and content of the plaque are kept under wraps 
to ensure maximum anticipation. Sure enough, at the 
Banquet, as the veil was lifted a chorus of ooos and aahhs 
erupted from the crowd. It’s easy to understand why.

The 2009 plaque is eloquent in its simplicity. It’s domi-
nated through the centre by a three-dimensional model of a 
pointer boat capped by Thunderbird wings, depicting both 
the newly inaugurated, in-house built vessel, Stringer, (See 
article on page 5) and the new totem at the foot of Boys’ 
Hill. In the pointer, there are various scenes representa-
tive of the summer: the Bar/Bat Mitzvah honorees; rainy 
Color War water boiling; the new beachside swings; and, of 
course, children playing. The whole board is framed with a 
traditional birch bark border giving a sense of continuity to 
the wonderfully stained wood. 

The all-star design team included woodshop genius Ric 
von Neumann, multi-talented Libby Sadick von Neumann, 
owners/directors Vic Norris and Craig Perlmutter, writing 
and spelling specialist Lindsay Crocombe, master handy-
man Ken Elder, with design and conception input from 
Don Stan�eld and Diane Bald. Their creation is most wor-
thy of the collection of plaques adorning the Dining Hall 
ceiling and watching over Tamakwans as they dine.

Extra! Extra! 
Despite its limited resources, the Biffy News 

provides a popular perspective on Tamakwa de-
velopments, at least on the male side of camp. 

By CASSIE FRIEDMAN 

L ike any commnity, 
Tamakwa generates       
news. Admittedly not 

the front-page kind but 
interesting stories just the 
same, especially for campers 
and staff. Even in our digital 
age, even for a generation 
more accustomed to getting 
its news online and via the 
television, there are times 
when the printed word still 
holds sway. That’s the case 
with Biffy News, published 
at camp during the summer. 

Tamakwa’s Administra-
tive Assistant Sue Binder 
has always been loyal to 
Biffy News since its incep-
tion in 2008. But 
this past summer, 
she found its edi-
tors and reporters 
less industrious. 

“There was 
not a lot of 
scoop,” says 
Binder. “I found 
myself wanting 
to know more 
about what was 
happening at camp from the 
perspective of Biffy News.”

Created by Ranger coun-
selor Josh Freed, Biffy News
is a summary of Tamakwa 
goings-on, from sports 
results to gossip to weather 
forecasts. Its distribution 
is rather exclusive as it’s 
posted on the walls of the 
boys biffy at Main Camp. 
As such, it has a limited but 
captive audience, providing 
reading material while the 
men of Tamakwa do their 
business.

Whenever Freed asks 
Binder for news leads, she 
gives him some inside scoop 
�t to print – or at least to 
write out in long hand, as 
the paper consists of one 
or two pages of handwrit-
ten items. After Daniel 
Gold launched a rival news 
source, The Biffy Break-
down, to compete with Biffy 
News, Binder fed fake stories 
to the former. Her loyalty to 
Biffy News never wavered. 

But the frequency of 
Biffy News was lacking this 
summer. “Josh just didn’t 
produce as many issues 
as in 2008,” says Binder. 

“Perhaps it was a slow news 
summer. Perhaps he was 
less inspired.”

Campers and staff 
noticed the difference. “In 
its heyday, Biffy News was 
posted every day,” says 
Voyageur counsellor James 
Robinson. “It established 
a tradition and raised our 
expectations for regular 
reading at an important 
moment in the day. This 
summer, it was only every 
few weeks. It doesn’t take 
long for news to go stale, 
even at camp. I’m hoping it 
was just a bit of a lapse and 
that next year Josh will go 

back to his old 
ways and pub-
lish more often.”

Others also 
felt the void. 
Max Hermelin, 
a Ranger camp-
er, lamented 
the scarcity 
of Biffy News. 
“You could 
really feel the 

difference,” says Hermelin. 
“Without the paper, there 
was nowhere to look when 
you’re in the biffy, except 
down.”

Whenever a new edition 
was posted, boys at camp 
seemed to really enjoy it. 
And with all of them using 
just a few stalls, word would 
spread quickly. 

“It creates fodder to 
ponder,” says Robinson, 
who appreciated the more 
mature jokes and innuendo. 

“I liked the comic mate-
rial,” says Hermelin, who 
also enjoyed the updates on 
the new salad bar innovation 
in the Dining Hall and read-
ing about Michael Jackson 
early in the summer. There 
was even a Visitor’s Day 
edition, welcoming friends 
and families to camp.

After two summers of 
Biffy News, Josh Freed has 
created something that male 
Tamakwans now look for-
ward to in their more private 
moments. He better keep 
the tradition alive next sum-
mer. Otherwise, T amakwa, 
especially going to the biffy, 
just won’t be the same.
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An addition to 
the family

History is made as Tamakwa inaugurates
its �rst-ever locally built pointer boat. 

By MARA SOFFERIN

I t’s a bird, it’s a plane, it’s 
a pointer…

As the proverbial wise 
man once said, anything is 
possible if you set your mind 
to it, and the super team of 
Ken Elder, Len Giblin, and 
Libby and Ric von Neuman 
and their latest creation are 
a testament to that.

In June, when staff �rst 
arrived for Pre-Camp, there 
was already a great sense 
of anticipation about a 
purported new addition to 
camp. The previous issue 
of the South Tea Echo had 
reported that nautical his-
tory was to be made in 2009 
with the inauguration of the 
camp’s �rst-ever homemade 
boat. And not just any boat.

Over the long winter 
months, Tamakwa’s famous 
off-season work crew had 
toiled in the main wood-
working shop at camp, in 
an unprecedented project. 
Their goal was to build 
a new pointer boat from 
scratch, and have it ready 
for the summer.

If anyone could do it, it 
was this highly gifted quar-

tet. If someone had told me 
that this off-season ace team 
sat around holding hands 
and used magic to conjure 
up a pointer, I would believe 
it. They built all of modern-
day Tamakwa after all. I was 
curious how they set about 
achieving their mission.

As it turns out, the real 
story mimics the magical 
myth. Ken, Len, Libby and 
Ric really put their minds 
and hands to it. They used 
their ingenuity to devise the 

Back in the swing of things
Much to the relief and delight of many, Tamakwa’s venerable swing set 

reappeared after a year in exile.  By TY DIAMOND

Some things from Summer ’09 just can’t be
 forsaken. Namely those deemed a must for adding 

to the Tamakwa Museum

T he voice of the people 
had spoken and clearly 
it was heard. In the 

summer of 2008, many 
Tamakwans lamented the 
sudden absence of their 
beloved swing set, which 
until then had been a �xture 
just outside Main Camp. On 
many occasions that year, 
campers and staff expressed 
their displeasure to Tamak-
wa management, protest-
ing that an essential part of 
camp had been uprooted and 
replaced by a new septic tank. 

Yielding to the will of the 
masses, Tamakwa director 
Craig Perlmutter vowed that 
a new swing set would be 
installed in time for summer 
2009. No one knew if Craig 
was merely trying to placate 
angry Tamakwans with an 
empty promise.

In late June, when staff 
disembarked from pointers 
on the �rst day of Pre-Camp 
2009, many were eager to see 
if it was to be another sum-
mer deprived of swings. Their 
hopes were not to be dashed, 
their yearning not forsaken. 
To those who had lamented 
the disappearance of the 
swings a year earlier, this felt 
like redemption, except for a 
not insigni�cant detail.

Several days later, a simi-
lar scenario played out when 
the campers arrived.  The 

sight of the newly installed 
swing set was greeted 
with big smiles. For many 
however, the sense of joy 
was dampened by the new 
location of the recreational 
structure with the pendu-
lum-like motion. 

Given its previous central 
location, the old swing set 
granted fair access to just 
about everyone. In its new 
incarnation, male campers 

and staff now had to make 
the lengthy trek to the base 
of Girls Hill, made worse 
by the fact that the swings 
had been claimed by Girls 
Camp. 

Agreed, this new loca-
tion provides swingers with 
a more panoramic view of 
our Algonquin paradise than 

before. Still, it’s hard not 
to conclude that girls were 
favoured in this matter.  

“At �rst, I was ambiva-
lent about the new loca-
tion due to the fact that 
being near Telly Tubby 
Hill seemed so perfect and 
convenient,” says Junior 
Senior Girl Sasha Stahl.  
“As the summer progressed, 
I learned to love the new 
location, looking out onto 

It’s a keeper

the sail docks.”
In Boys Camp, it was a 

different story. “The swing 
set that I frequented in the 
past has become the swing 
set that I seldom use,” says 
long-time swing connoisseur 
Izzy Meckler, a CIT. 

Less set in his ways, 
sophomore Tamakwan 

Harry Sutton took the high 
road. “As a veteran swinger, 
but newbie Tamakwan, I 
�nd that the swings in their 
current location offer a great 
view,” he says. “It also allows 
for a social setting during 
Twilight hours.”

A year earlier, during 
the 2008 summer, Tamak-
wans would cheer loudly at 
any mention of the absent 
swings, clamouring for their 
return.  Now, in their new 
location, the swings seem 
to attract less attention and 
less use, other than at peak 
swinging times such as 
Twilight.  It used to be that 
gaining a swing for oneself 
was often a stressful pursuit.  
Not anymore.

Swings are deeply rooted 
at Tamakwa. So deep in 
fact that the camp’s unof-
�cial chief historian, David 
Stringer, says that as long as 
he can remember there have 
always been a set of swings 
at Tamakwa, 2008 notwith-
standing. He recalls that as 
a child 60 years ago, a swing 
set stood proudly near the 
climbing wall not far from 
Main Camp. 

Perhaps swings were 
part of Unca Lou’s original 
vision for Tamakwa. That’s a 
good reason to ensure they 
stick around long into the 
future. 

T his year, the curators of the Tamakwa Museum, all 
members of the 2009 Head Staff in good standing, 
decided on an even 50 items to preserve for posterity. 

The curators will be taking turns giving tours of the muse-
um in its underground shelter on Adventure Island every 
day except Good Friday and Schlect Tuesday. 

The museum features an incredible new collection of 
items now on view. This year’s display includes: 

1. Containers of hand sanitizer

2. Sam Abram’s sales proceeds

3. One thermometer

4. Daily �u symptom list

5. The new pointer

6. Tarps over water boiling

7. Soap in the bucket

8. Chinese noodles at the salad bar

9. Dusean’s frisbee

10. Scoliosis notes

11. Black market tills

12. From Mary Poppins, an umbrella

13. Nadav’s pants from Guys and Dolls

14. Fake moustaches

15. Ronda Norris’ horse

16. The blue golf cart

17. Rachel Brickman’s glasses

18. Stephanie Gee’s lipstick

19. Kayleigh Crook’s earrings

20. Step Judd’s vest

21. Harry Snider’s canoe

22. A fake cell phone

23. A real cell phone

24. Mara’s fake cell phone

25. Rick Smith’s speech

26. Guy’s motorcycle in main camp

27. Guy Tetreault’s Bar Mitzvah leather jacket

28. Sr. Girls costumes

29. Morning Dining Hall camp �res

30. Red wedge from the new pointer launch

31. One of our last-second staff sweatshirts

32. Daily clinic log

33. Head Staff table in the front of the Dining Hall

34. One piece of chicken parmesan

35. The Mexican �ag

36. A worn out dodge ball

37. New hot dog from V.D. roast

38. A beaver stick

39. A rain drop (or more)

40. Dorothy Goldstein-Stahl’s braces

41. The banister Chase Rogers jumped over

42. One of Sarah McGuire’s sundresses

43. A lacrosse stick

44. The NZ Flaz           

45. The skull and crossbones �ag

46. One piece of old Radiant

47. One of Owen Farber’s yoyos

48. Jeff Ran’s hungry hungry hippo costume

49. Some mud from Pete’s Gollum costume

50. The ring from the War of the Ring

26. Guy’s motorcycle in main camp

42. One of Sarah McGuire’s sundresses

45. The skull and crossbones �ag

8. Chinese noodles at the salad bar

, an umbrella

13. Nadav’s pants from Guys and Dolls

17. Rachel Brickman’s glasses

13. Nadav’s pants from Guys and Dolls

engineering plans, using 
only an existing pointer for 
guidance.  While they may 
have used clamps and ham-
mers in lieu of magic wands, 
concocting a new pointer 
from nothing is as magical 
as it gets.

Pointers have long had 
pride of place at Tamakwa 
where they’ve played a vital 
role in shuttling people 
and supplies between the 
water-access only camp and 
the landing for decades. 
Tamakwa would be hard-
pressed to function without 
them. 

Pointers date back to the 
1850s when they were intro-
duced for use in the logging 
trade in Algonquin Park. 
Their long pointed bow 
(and originally the stem, 
too) allowed loggers to work 
easily in the log booms and 
to walk the entire length of 

the boat, freeing up jams.
Until this past summer, 

Tamakwa had only two 
pointers. The newly created 
third one was presented 
during a special ceremony 
on the Slope during which 
Junior Tamakwans were 
welcomed onboard for the 
maiden voyage.  After this 
introduction, all Tamak-
wans were invited to submit 
suggestions to name the 
pointer, a decision that was 
to be made at the end of 
summer.  Many entered the 
contest, hoping to bestow 
the winning moniker on this 
vital part of Tamakwa.

On the last day of camp, 
Vic announced, after much 
deliberation, the winning 
name, and it was warmly 
received. We were all excited 
to welcome ‘Stringer’ the 
pointer into the Tamakwa 
family.

It’s a keeper
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Tamakawa’s 
better half 

In celebration of the 60th anniversary of the 
arrival of female campers and what it has 

meant to camp.  By TAMARA GRUNDLAND 

Some anniversaries 
are more noteworthy 
than others. This past 

summer, Camp Tamakwa 
marked a major one as it 
was exactly 60 years since 
the female half of humanity 
was �rst admitted to the 
shores of South Tea. It was 
only in 1949, 12 years after 
Tamakwa’s inaugural sum-
mer, that girls joined the 
ranks of campers. Things 
would never again be the 
same. It was an historic, 
transformative event in the 
evolution of Tamakwa.

Although it started as a 
boys-only camp, founder 
Unca Lou Handler always 
intended to ultimately make 
Tamakwa more inclusive. 
He knew it was incomplete 
without girls. He felt their 
spirit and beauty would 
make the camp whole. Like 
with most other things, Lou 

was right on this matter. 
The women who attended 
camp in 1949 brought with 
them an energy, spirit and 
character different from 
their male counterparts. It’s 
still evident today. 

Over the past 60 years, 
women have been promi-
nent among the legendary, 
inspiring Tamakwans. 
People such as Esta Kraft, 
Ada Bandelene, Marilyn 
Mendelson and Libby 
Sadick von Neumann, all of 
whom rank as in�uential, 
iconic Tamamakans. 

Women at Tamakwa 
infuse the camp with 
intangible warmth. There 
is no one attribute that 
de�nes and does full justice 
to women at camp. Their 
character is multi-faceted 
and their love for camp all 
encompassing. Tamakwa 
allows young women to 

urban lives. It’s this sense of 
independence and leadership 
that campers cultivate in 
their summers at Tamakwa. 
It keeps them coming back 
year after year as campers, 
and eventually as nurturing, 
exemplary counselors.

This past summer, the 
49er section was fortunate to 

experience 49er Uni�cation, 
a day-long event that pro-
motes teamwork and spirit 
among the campers. Its aim 
is to strengthen the bond 
among 49ers. At the Uni�-
cation ceremony, campers 
were asked to express what 
they feel it means to be a 
woman at Tamakwa. 

Dressed in their cer-
emonial white, the 49ers 
spoke beautifully and from 
the heart. The common 
thread among all their 
varied responses was their 
gratitude for all that camp 
has taught them, lessons 
they will carry with them 
throughout their lives. 

Told that 49er Uni�ca-
tion has been a tradition 
for decades, the girls 
understood that they were 
part of something much 
larger than themselves. 
They were continuing in 
the footsteps of a long line 
of strong-minded, enterpris-
ing and spirited women at 
Tamakwa. 49er Uni�cation 
was a wonderful day and the 
perfect way for camp to cel-
ebrate its female half.  Since 
1949, Tamakwa has been 
a haven for thousands of 
young women. For 60 years, 
they have helped shape 
camp into what it is today.

explore the scope of their 
abilities and nurture their 
spirits. Whether it’s cheer-
ing in the Dining Hall, star-
ring in a play, competing on 
intercamp teams, creating 
lifelong friendships, or 
challenging themselves on 
long canoe trips, women 
at Tamakwa receive equal 

opportunities to pursue 
their passions. 

They can �nd their own 
voice and are encouraged 
to try everything without 
fear of failure. Camp allows 
young girls to have fun, be 
themselves and let go of 
inhibitions that sometimes 
hold them back in their 

I t’s one thing to climb to 
the top of the Eye Full 
Tower or the Swim Dock 

Tower for a commanding 
view of camp.  It’s some-
thing else altogether to get 
above it all for a perspective 
afforded to few Tamakwans.

Last fall, not long after 
campers had departed, 
Program Director Jon Fran-
chi was among Tamakwa 
staffers helping host several 
school groups that rent the 
camp facilities every year. 
On one particular outing, 
while accompanying stu-
dents on an excursion for an 
off-site school project, Jon 
spoke with Algonquin Park 
ranger Kirk McEathron. 

This is your 
captain speaking

Program Director takes to the skies to take in camp from above.
By ROBERT SARNER

Kirk told Jon about the Park 
plane, and invited him on 
the next �ight.

A few days later, Jon 
was airborne, as part of a 
scheduled trip from Smoke 
Lake to Lavielle Lake and 
down to the East Gate. Pilot 
Sebastian Hardy showed his 
prowess at the controls of 
the De Havilland Beaver Sea 
Plane, named Turbo Beaver, 
which is owned and oper-
ated by the Ontario Minis-
try of  Natural Resources for 
use in the Algonquin Park 
region.

Jon enjoyed every second 
of the �ight, savouring a 
sight he’d never experienced 
in all his years in the Park.

“Having the opportunity 
to see Algonquin Park and 
Tamakwa from the sky was 
unbelievable,” says Jon. 
“The view was unreal. It 
gave me an added apprecia-
tion of the incredible beauty 
and magnitude of the area 
we call home every summer. 
It was a special thrill when 
we circled over camp twice 
and I made sure to take 
many pictures.”

The �ight ended with a 
return to the Smoke Lake 
hangar where the trip had 
begun nearly an hour earlier.  
Having reached new heights 
in his Algonquin experience, 
Jon was now looking sky-
wards differently.

South Tea Echo Fall 2009
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Pranks for the memories

The right move
How returning to camp to be a JSG counsellor 

proved an auspicious decision for one
young woman.  By DOLLY MECKLER

W                        hen early June 
rolled around, I was 
not terribly excited 

to come to Tamakwa. I was 
really enjoying my time at 
home and did not want to 
leave. Now that I look back, 
returning to camp in 2009 
was one of the best deci-
sions I’ve ever made.

When I was a camper, 
not that long ago, the Junior 
Senior Girl (JSG) summer 
was, by far, my favourite 
year at camp. For this rea-
son, being a counsellor for 
the Junior Senior Girls of 
Tamakwa this past summer 
was both an honour and a 
pleasure. I had the opportu-
nity to get to know a group 
of people in a way I’d never 
previously experienced. 

The bond between a 
camper and counselor is 
unique, something that 
everyone should experi-
ence. Most of my favourite 
memories from the summer 
relate directly to my camp-
ers. Shreking the Senior 
girls on change-over night; 
the many cabin theme days; 
and the thrill of cheering 
at the top of our lungs in 
the Dining Hall are but a 

few of the most memorable 
moments. 

And who could forget 
the most legendary cookout 
of all time? The old South 
Tea campgrounds with 50 
JSG campers and 10 staff 
members could only lead to 
nothing but great fun. 

At times, living in the 
Club Med cabin felt like 
being a camper because I 
was there with �ve great co-
counsellors – Becky Perl-
mutar, Jodie Schram, Leslie 
Holz, Laura Grossman, and 
Sammy Winkler. I had the 
best time with these girls. 

I’m so glad and thankful 
for having had the opportu-
nity to be a counsellor for 34 
beautiful young women with 
whom I got to cry, laugh, 
and joke with for 56 days. 

As a staff member, I 
learned to cherish and 
appreciate the time I could 
spend with my friends. 
When you are a camper, 
you take the time you 
have with your friends for 
granted. But in my new role 
on staff, I looked forward 
to the time I spent with my 
friends and took advantage 
of their company.

Dating back decades, schreks are an inseparable part of Tamakwa. 
But truly original, memorable ones are surprisingly rare, if not 

for a lack of trying, as in 2009.  By SARAH MCGUIRE

Working at sailing made 
my summer that much bet-
ter. I got to be at the activity 
all day that, as a camper, I 
would �ght to be at for all 
three periods of individual 
choice. I owe a big thanks to 
Smitty [Max Smith] and the 
rest of the crew for keeping 
me laughing and on my toes 
all summer long. 

Above all, I am grateful 
for the privilege of staf�ng 
the girls Temagami 10-day 
canoe trip. Ever since my 
Senior Girl summer, I’d 

yearned to take out the 
Temagami trip as it was not 
an option for our age group 
as campers. After returning 
from my 10-day as a CIT, 
I told Craig how excited I 
was about the prospect of 
staf�ng the Temagami trip 
at some point. 

So taking out Temagami 
this year was a dream come 
true. I got to climb up the 
Maple Mountain Tower, 
slide down Lenter Falls and 
sing for nine hours while 
paddling Lady Evelyn. 

Thanks to the skills of 
Laura Beamish, “Krissy” 
and Marissa Seick, (and a 
shout-out to Wabikon), it 
was a smooth and fun 10 
days. I was fortunate to 
get to know Shelby Baum 
better, (perhaps Pioneer 
10-day in 2010?).  There’s 
no one else I would have 
rather staffed the trip with. 
All of you are strong, fun, 
and encouraging people 
who I’m glad to consider 
as among my best friends. 
Even though camping in 

the woods for 10 days with 
18 girls can be overwhelm-
ing at times, it was worth 
every minute. 

It’s hard to believe the 
summer is now behind me. 
It was one of the best I ever 
experienced. I loved every 
second of it, and would do 
it all over again in a heart-
beat. The memories are 
incredible and, even better, 
I have plenty of photos to 
help me whenever I want 
to relive these many great 
moments.
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In early July, as camp-
ers and staff entered 
the Dining Hall on 

the beautiful morning of 
America’s birthday, they 
were stunned to �nd that 
the British had invaded. 
With a boat decorated with 
the Union Jack suspended 
from the rafters, the Dining 
Hall had been transformed, 
much to the surprise and 
delight of almost everybody 
assembled for breakfast.

A few weeks later, on a 
clear, starry night, a group 
of staff returning from 
an outing in town headed 
to the Landing, as they 

always do for the shuttle 
back to camp. Normally, a 
pointer and driver would 
be awaiting them there at 
the appointed time. This 
time, however, there was 
no pointer and nobody in 
sight. Instead, there was 
just Marge the Barge, but 
instead of a key they found 
a note, letting them know 
that they were stranded.

True to Tamakwa tradi-
tion, the summer of 2009 
witnessed some very inven-
tive practical jokes includ-
ing those above. Known to 
Tamakwans as “schreks,” 
these good-natured, hilari-

ous pranks leave lasting 
impressions when well 
executed. 

After speaking with Craig 
on the subject, he mentioned 
that on most nights, while 
working in the of�ce, a few 
staff, or sometimes a large 
group of staff, stop by with 
the intention of pulling a 
schrek on camp. But most 
come in with no real ideas or 
at least no real viable ones. 

“Most of the time, noth-
ing gets done because an 
hour later they can’t decide 
on a plan,” says Craig. “This 
past summer, a group of 
about 10 staff were in the 

middle of pulling a schrek 
at around 2 a.m. but the 
plan was aborted half-way 
through because the staff 
thought it was going to take 
too long to �nish and then 
put back together the next 
day.” 

The �nal part of any 
schrek includes putting 
things back to how they 
were when the prank began. 

Each summer produces 
its share of schreks, most of 
which are soon forgotten. 
A truly original and memo-
rable one is surprisingly 
rare. A time-honoured part 
of Tamakwa life, no one 
seems to be able to pinpoint 
when shreks �rst became a 
popular camp schtick. They 
certainly date back decades 
but the original schrek is 
probably lost to memory. 

In speaking with many 
long-time Tamakwans 
about what makes a good 
schrek, a general consensus 
emerged about the neces-
sary criteria. For a schrek 
to stand out from the ordi-
nary, it must be unique, 
inventive, daring but safe 
and good-natured. It must 
be unexpected with a sense 
of amusement. It should not 
merely involve rearranging 
the benches in Main Camp 
into words or pictures. 

Len Giblin, Tamakwa’s 
veteran trip director, puts it 
best. “An excellent schrek 
is clever and innovative, 
something that’s never been 
done before” says Len. “It’s 
a fun thing for camp that 
no one anticipates.”

In the late 1980s, alumni 

Brian Hermelin visited 
Tamakwa and spent his �rst 
few days egging on some 
staff to throw him in the 
lake in front of the entire 
camp. Finally, the staff 
succumbed and, in a group 
effort, while Brian was 
singing at the microphone 
during lunch, they grabbed 
him and carried him down 
the Slope and threw him 
in the water, fully clothed. 
Minutes later, Brian 
emerged back into the Din-
ing Hall and proceeded to 
peel off layers of clothing, 
all of which was from the 
wardrobes of the staff who 
threw him in.

A few years later, staffers 
Zach and Justin Schram 
were heading out on the 
day off boat. As it rounded 
the bend to take the Sch-
rams and other staff to the 
parking lot, the pointer’s 
engine cut out just as Vic 
approached on the barge. 
On the barge was the 
Schrams’ car they were 
planning to use for their 
day off, surrounded with 
burning torches. Vic was 
sitting behind the wheel 
in the driver’s seat and the 
car tape deck was playing a 
tape simulating an all-day 
program break recording. 
It began with “Schramak-
wans...” and concluded 
with “…this is the day off 
you’ve been waiting for... 
sorry you will have to take it 
without your 4-door!” And 
they did go on their day off 
without their car.

 A de�nitive list of the 
all-time best schreks is 

impossible to compile. 
Sadly, no one has ever both-
ered to inscribe them in a 
schrek ledger each summer. 
In search of a schreks great-
est hits, we asked several 
veteran Tamakwans what 
schreks stood out in their 
memory. Here are �ve:  

1. Steve Debroux, senior 
counsellor and sailing 
director from 1983 to 1986, 
had his car driven into 
camp and parked in the 
centre of the Dining Hall. 

2. A staff member’s 
most cherished teddy bear 
was kidnapped, frozen in 
a block of ice, and hidden 
away, until the mystery was 
solved.

3. Beaver canoes and 
paddles were used to spell 
out Tamakwa along the 
front of the dining hall 
porch.

4. Vic’s golf cart was 
stolen in the middle of the 
night and was later found 
�oating on a barge in the 
centre of South Tea Lake.

5. The newly built Main 
Camp �replace benches 
were switched with cedar 
bench square. (Although 
this schrek stirred up much 
controversy, it still lives on 
in many memories as the 
infamous camp�re schrek.)

A great schrek is price-
less and timeless. Safe, 
good-natured pranks, jokes 
and laughs are an integral 
part of camp. Without 
schreks, Tamakwa would 
not be quite the same. It’s 
anyone’s guess what next 
summer holds in store in 
the way of major schreks.

Looks can be deceiving. Despite the tranquility of this scene, in a matter of seconds, 
a well-planned schrek could unfold, much to the delight of campers and staff.
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The go-to, all-purpose 
man of many hats

Of�cially, Andrew Schelberg-Miller is Tamakwa’s “Media Specialist,” 
but in reality, he performs many vital roles at camp.  By PETER VOOYS

appear as glowing hot coals. 
“I love doing my job.” 

Later that night, the 
Colour War break goes off 
without a hitch despite a has-
tened set-up due to its Main 
Camp location. Andrew’s 
barbeque-forge is the main 
set piece in the blacksmith 
scene. He’s clearly pleased 
with his work, grinning with 
satisfaction.

“I thoroughly enjoy 
working on Colour War and 
all the effects that it takes,” 
says Andrew. “I actually 
like preparing pyrotechnics 
the best, but tonight there 
was no need for them. 
Between �xing things 
and blowing things up, I 

That’s just for starters. 
Schelberg, as he is affection-
ately known, is always will-
ing to be of assistance and 
as such, his versatile hands 
often prove invaluable in 
easing a situation at camp. 

I am speaking with 
Andrew as he busies him-
self with yet another proj-
ect; rigging a set of lights 
for the upcoming mini-
Colour War break. His 
nimble �ngers negotiate a 
tangle of wires and plugs 
as he casually discusses his 
role at camp. It’s clear that 
Andrew is in his element. 

“At home, I work in 
community theatres set-
ting up their lighting and 
electronics for plays and 
events,” says Andrew. “I 
do the same on a volunteer 
basis at my school.” He 
connects a plug as a test 
causing the red lights he’s 
installed in a barbeque to 

seem to be pretty busy.” 
Andrew’s grin indicates his 
preference for the latter. 

When asked about the 
differences between work-
ing as a media specialist 
at Tamakwa and his other 
ventures, Andrew gives a 
little laugh. “A lot of things 
we put together are jerry 
rigged,” he says. “Not that 
that’s a bad thing, we just 
can’t afford a lot of large 
expensive equipment like 
a theatre can. Here, I have 
to do a lot more creative 
improvisation.” 

No one knows more 
about how to wire the camp 
than Tamakwa Associate 
Director David Stringer, 
with whom Andrew works 
closely. Stringer’s knowledge 
about everything under the 
sun has been a real inspira-
tion for Andrew. “He’s the 
smartest man I know,” says 
Andrew. “He just knows so 
much about everything.”

A native of West Bloom-
�eld Michigan, this is 
Andrew’s 10th summer at 
camp. He’s quick to clarify 
that he skipped his �rst 
Forester year, explaining 
why he is one Tamakwan-
year younger than the other 
18-year-olds at camp. 

This past summer was 
Andrew’s sophomore year 
as Media Specialist. He 
was the �rst of his kind 
Tamakwa ever hired, pri-
marily assisting both the 
special effects department 
under Stringer and the Pro-
gram Department under 
Jon Franchi. Through his 
extensive knowledge and 
eagerness to help, Andrew 
quickly impressed the 
senior staff and earned 
their respect as the go-to 
guy on electronics. Indeed, 
not since the likes of Ada 
Bandalene has someone so 
quickly garnered their own 
Tamakwa theme song. 

“It was de�nitely �at-
tering to hear it for the �rst 
time,” says Andrew humbly, 
when the topic of his song 
is brought up. His smile is 
a mix between pride and 
embarrassment. “It feels 
great to be recognized and 
appreciated for your efforts. 
But, as I said, I love my job, 
song or no song.” 

Which helps explain 
why Andrew was offered 
his position again for this 
summer which he accepted 
immediately. 

As to whether this could 
become something of an 
annual tradition at camp, 
Andrew is non-committal 
about 2010. As one of the 
many instantly recognizable 
and good-willed characters 
that make up the popula-
tion of Tamakwa, we can 
only hope that the Miller 
Media jingle rings out for 
years to come.

Fortunately, there is a new 
Johnny-on-the-spot for just 
those sorts of quandaries. 
And he can literally be 
summoned promptly with 
his own old-thyme, radio-
style theme song whose lyr-
ics state: “It’s Miller Media, 
making camp better, one 
plug at a time.”

Andrew Schelberg-Mill-
er is a man of many hats. 
Of�cially, he’s Tamakwa’s 
“media specialist,” but in 
reality he’s much more. He 
also performs the roles of 
torch maker, special effects 
wizard, �ag raiser and low-
erer, tuck distributor, build-
ing measurer, and helps 
prep the evening activities. 

T echnology picks no 
favorites when it 
chooses to wreak 

havoc. Camp is certainly 
not immune to the scourge 
of technical glitches. 
There’s no telling where or 
when it will strike next. 

Seconds before the 
dancers are scheduled to 
the stage to perform, the 
iPod will not play their 
planned song through the 
speakers; During morning 
announcements in the Din-
ing Hall, the microphone 
suddenly becomes the 
source of ear-splitting feed-
back. In the main of�ce, 
chaos erupts as the copier 
jams right before the play’s 
program is to be printed 
and delivered to the audience 

Anytime Tamakwans get 
near electronic equipment, 
there’s always the chance 
something will go askew. 
Sure enough, it often does. 

Foresters rule!

Triplet girls break
new ground

In praise of a special group of boys who know 
how to take advantage of what Tamakwa

has to offer.  By DANNY BITTKER

We are rough, 
We are tough, 
We’re the guys that got the 
stuff…
Go Foresters!  

T he cheer tells it like it 
is. We certainly are the 
roughest and toughest 

section at Tamakwa. I should 
know as I’ve just spent the 
past four years as a Forester 
counselor. I can’t picture my 
life at Tamakwa anywhere else.  

Foresters are engaging. 
These seven, eight and nine-
year-old boys exude energy 
and excitement from the 
moment they get off the 
pointer to start camp until 
they board the buses to go 
home.  From my vantage, they 
are what makes each summer 

at Tamakwa so enjoyable.
Each and every activity 

at camp always has a Forest-
er presence.  This past sum-
mer, I felt it more than ever. 
Whether they were down on 
the basketball court shoot-
ing free throws or climbing 
in the trees down at the 
ropes course, the ’09 Forest-
ers took full advantage of 
the opportunities Tamakwa 
offered them.  

As a Forester counselor, 
one of the amazing parts 
of my job is seeing these 
young boys grow up in such 
a short time at camp.  They 
learn new things each day 
and, more importantly, they 
teach me something new 
every day.  

This past summer, the 

Foresters were outstanding. 
We had boys from all over the 
world but the one thing they 
all shared in common was an 
appreciation and enjoyment 
of the beauty of Algonquin 
Park.  The boys bonded 
amazingly well and each 
cabin had its own personality.  

Even on days like Colour 
War when we’re all pitted 
against each other, the For-
ester boys never forgot that 
their cabin mates are the 
people who will be among 
their best friends for the rest 
of their lives.  

Summer 2009 came to 
a close so quickly that we 
never knew what hit us.  I 
know that all of the Forest-
ers went home sad that they 
were leaving, but happy 
because they will always 
remember the memories that 
they made at Tamakwa.  I 
know that this past summer 
will be one I will never for-
get. It’s something for which 
I owe a big thank you to the 
amazing Foresters who made 
my summer so incredible.

T amakwa has long taken 
pride in the family-like 
atmosphere that pre-

vails at camp. Sometimes, 
for certain campers that 
family feeling is literal, 
as it’s not uncommon for 
siblings, including twins, to 
be at Tamakwa in the same 
summer. Back in 2003, four 
children of the Stahl fam-
ily of Huntington Woods, 
Michigan attended Tamak-
wa together as campers.

Triplets are a rarity at 
camp. In the 1980s, there 

was a case of triplet boys 
when David, Justin and 
Todd Burton were camp-
ers. But until this past 
summer when the Guindi 
sisters came to Tamakwa for 
the �rst time, no one can 
remember a previous case of 
triplet girls. 

The Guindi girls – 
Sophia, Margot and Jackie 
– who live in Mexico City, 
indeed blazed a new trail 
on the shores of South 
Tea when they arrived at 
camp in late July, even if 

there’s long been a Guindi 
presence at Tamakwa. 
Their father, Amin, was a 
veteran Tamakwan back 
in the 1970s, and many 
other Guindi relatives from 
Mexico have attended camp 
through the years.  

Amin and his wife Sandy 
came to camp to pick up the 
triplets but as a surprise to 
their daughters, they arrived 
in time to perform in the 
opening skit of Tamakwa’s 
infamous Saturday Night 
Live evening program. 

Most Tamakwans have to look twice to recognize who’s
who in the threesome. By ROBERT SARNER
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Live from South Tea 
Lake, it’s…

This year’s rendition of Saturday Night Live lived up to its storied 
past, and then some.  By JONATHAN FRANCHI

Chase, Gilda Radner and future Tamakwa 
guest Dan Aykroyd.  Beginning in the early 
1980s, Aykroyd has made several appearanc-
es on the Tamakwa stage, reprising his role 
as Elwood J. Blues of The Blues Brothers.  

In more recent years, the comedic tal-
ent in Tamakwa’s version of SNL has been 
more homegrown and not quite as famous.  
Let’s call it “unsigned talent.”  Staff and 
campers take the stage to perform skits 
that some spent days and weeks rehearsing 
while others are still devising their shtick 
an hour before show time.  

The 2009 rendition of SNL left no dis-
appointment, even if moments of hilarity 
were occasionally followed by a joke falling 
�at.  Beginning with the traditional open-

ing skit format, Craig and Margot head-
lined a rendition of the “More Cowbell” 
sketch made famous by Will Ferrell.  The 
opening �nished off with the traditional, 
slightly modi�ed line, “Live from Tamak-
wa, it’s Saturday night!” 

Hosting the show for the �rst time 
was CIT Harry Sutton, who delivered his 
monologue with the con�dence of a profes-
sional, garnering a few good laughs from 
the eager audience.  

Forester Matthew August, making his 
SNL debut, amused the crowd with his 
one-man commercial touting the amazing 
effects of Gatorade.

Paulina, everyone’s favorite of�ce assis-
tant, inspired a David Letterman-style 
“Top Ten List” delivered by Recording 
Director Andrew Carr.  We’ll forgive him 
that his list only contained seven jokes.  

And what SNL performance would be 
complete without “The Band”? This year’s 
edition of the house band included Video 
Director Josh Lavine on vocals, long-time 
member David Stringer on guitar, CIT 
Director Peter Vooys on banjo, keyboard 
and kazoo, Recording Director Andrew 
Carr on drums and washboard and Dr. 

Getting onto a stage and nervously recit-
ing lines, dancing, or singing in front 
of hundreds of Tamakwans is a mile-

stone in any camper’s summer. It represents 
a challenge met and overcome for those on 
stage while for those in the audience, it’s a 
chance to show the support of friends.  

Every summer, the Rec Hall stage 
hosts a wide array of performances – plays, 
talent shows, fake breaks and, of course, 
beloved staff meetings.  But one of its most 
unique, and occasionally sidesplitting 
events is a longstanding annual tradition:
Saturday Night Live.  

It’s modeled on the TV show of the same 
name that �rst aired in 1975 and whose orig-
inal cast included Tamakwa Alum Chevy 

A journey like no other
Nothing makes an impact like your �rst canoe trip in Algonquin Park, 

especially when you come from Mexico for your rookie summer
at Tamakwa.  By ALEJANDRO AGUILAR 

Coming from far away 
for my �rst summer 
at a camp in North 

America, there were many 
things that were new to me 
at Tamakwa. One stands 
out the most in terms of its 
impact on me. Going on a 
canoe trip, more than any 
other experience, made the 
most lasting impression on me. 

Simply put, a canoe trip 
consists of several days with 
your friends, your cabin or, 
in my case, the campers for 
whom I was their counselor 
and with whom I spent the 

summer. But, of course, 
it’s so much more. It’s an 
outdoor educational experi-
ence, an opportunity to test 
yourself and to get to know 
yourself in ways you never 
imagined. 

Right from the start, you 
are physically tested by the 
need to paddle for hours. 
The lakes seem to go on 
forever, one after another. 
Each one presents a chal-
lenge, as the paddle must 
overcome the resistance of 
the water. Weather is always 
a factor, but in the end, it all 

adds to the impact.  If the 
sun is �ercely shining mak-
ing you thirsty, if a driving 
rain is making things seem-
ingly insurmountable or if a 
strong headwind rocks your 
canoe and waves splash into 
the bow, it’s all part of the 
excitement of the journey.

Eventually, after what 
seems like a long time, you 
arrive at the next portage. 
Campers and staff mem-
bers face the opportunity 
to prove themselves, yet 
again. I remember well my 
co-counselor’s voice almost 

every time we were about to 
start a portage. “Portaging is 
one of those things that you 
can’t really explain or fully 
comprehend,” he’d say, 
“until you actually live it.”

Thinking now of my �rst 
portage, I know exactly what 
he meant. He was right. A 
portage is a battle against 
yourself. You �rst give 
backpacks and paddles to 
the campers and make sure 
they go on their way, �ghting 
their own personal battle. As 
a staff member, you save one 
of the canoes for yourself. 
Getting the canoe on your 
back is part of your mission. 
No one can help you. It’s 
your responsibility, your goal, 
your chance to overcome dif-
�culty. One hundred pounds 
of metal on your shoulders 
and yet you walk. 

It can be a hellish 
mission. You go uphill, 
downhill, through narrow 
pathways, sometimes rocky, 
slippery terrain, and under 
enormous trees, all the while 
often targeted by mosquitoes 
and other �ying creatures. 

I suppose everybody has 
their own way of dealing 
with it. You sing, you tell 
yourself a story, you count 
to a million. For my part, I 
was doing my best to work 
hard and complete the chal-
lenge of every portage along 
the way. 

I started sweating and 
my mind started to give up. 
I tried to concentrate on 
breathing harder, but for 
several of the portages it was 

not enough. I lowered the 
canoe, rested, drank water, 
and shook my head in dis-
approval. Then you think 
about it, and �nd within 
yourself enough strength 
to pick up the canoe and 
continue along the path. 
You try your best because 
you know the only defeat is 
against yourself.

As you near the end of 
the portage and see water 
on the other side, you smile 
with relief. You lower the 
canoe, which seems to be 
as happy as you are to be 
reunited with a lake. It’s not 
until a few minutes later, 
when the muscle pain starts 
to disappear that you begin 
to feel proud, savouring a 
great sense of accomplish-
ment. Nobody really cares 
except you. You had a life 
experience during which 
you had a profound conver-
sation with your inner self, 
�nding yourself up against 
a new reality. But even 
then, after such a profound 
moment, you are back to 
basics, and the paddling 
starts all over again.

Good things come to 
those who work for them, 
and there’s nothing more 
rewarding than �nding a 
beautiful campsite where 
the breathtaking scenery 
reminds you of how lucky 
you are to be there. It’s 
inspiring. There’s noth-
ing better than cooking 
your own food, swimming 
after a hot, strenuous day 
in a beautiful lake and, of 

course, spending time with 
your campers and tripper in 
ways you never would have 
imagined. Cliff jumping, 
swimming in the lake, cap-
ture the �ag, chef competi-
tions, pot basketball, scary 
stories and so much more 
are the order of the day.

When the time �nally 
arrives when you have to 
start heading back to camp, 
you are overcome by a feel-
ing of nostalgia. It’s some-
thing in the smell of the air, 
the coldness of the water 
and especially in the subtle 
changes that took place in 
your mind and heart. You 
have spent days with your 
primitive self and you’ve 
come to realize there’s no 
need for man-made things 
like iPods, DVDs, televi-
sion, and even time. 

As you round that 
famous bend on South Tea 
Lake with the paddles and 
canoe making that soothing 
sound as they cut through 
the water, you know that 
something is now different 
inside of you. You real-
ize that you’re not quite 
the same as when you last 
passed by the Lone Pine 
heading out on the trip. 

Deep in your heart, you 
know that you will embark 
again on a journey in the 
wilderness to �nd yourself 
in Algonquin Park. Whether 
it will last �ve days, 10 days, 
13 days or even an epic 15 
days, you know it’s now a 
need you have to ful�ll next 
summer.  
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Jeremy Marks sitting in to play drums for 
one song.  

The band played songs throughout 
the night, in between acts, including one 
called “Washboard Gal” that featured a 
banjo, kazoo and a washboard solo by Carr 
that caused a hush to fall over the crowd 
and �nished with an uproar of applause 
and cheers.  

Their �nal song began as a solo act 
from camper Aaron Cohen on center stage, 
performing “Pinball Wizard.” Midway 
through the song, the entire band joined in 
for an original �nish to the show.

One of Tamakwa’s many annual tradi-
tions, Saturday Night Live has continued to 
entertain and amuse the masses, enduring 
nearly as long as the TV show that inspired 
it. Campers and staff interested in the 2010 
show should already think about writing 
down their ideas now and getting a head 
start with their preparation. Otherwise 
they may �nd themselves putting their act 
together an hour before show time.

In the interest of full disclosure, the 
author may or may not have been seen 
hammering away at a cowbell with a 
drumstick in the opening skit.

SNLSNLSNLSNL



The foreign 
factor

Adding diversity to the Tamakwa population 
makes camp a more engaging experience 

for everyone.  By BROOKE AULD

Over the past several summers, Tamakwa has attract-
ed many campers and staff from afar – England, 
Scotland, Ireland, South Africa, Mexico, Israel, 

New Zealand and Australia, to name a few. Not only does 
camp allow these new Tamakwans to bene�t from experi-
ences and opportunities likely not available to them back 
home, but Tamakwa itself gains from this growing source 
of diversity. 

Thanks to the new international staff, Tamakwa dis-
covers new cheers, new accents, new �ags, new gags and 
catchphrases. One need not look any further than Main 
Camp to see the more worldly in�uence at Tamakwa. For 
example, hand-clapping games from Mexico were all the 
rage this summer in the Trailblazer and Pioneer sections. 
At the same time, balloons and T-shirts from New Zea-
land were seen all over camp. 

Given their different backgrounds, international staff 
invariably bring new games and fresh ideas to camp, 
much to the delight of campers.  All counselors contribute 
to making a summer memorable for their campers. But 
when the counselors hail from far away,  speaking with 
an exotic accent, re�ecting a different culture and intro-
ducing new games, they add another dimension to the 
Tamakwa experience for campers.  

“By having different people from different countries 
at camp, we get to have contact with a greater variety of 
people and we learn more,” says Ranger camper Nicholas 
Free, 13, from Dallas. “For example, I now have a camper 
friend from Mexico and this past summer there were 
many counselors from England that I got to talk to. This 
shows you how Tamakwa has progressed over the past 75 
years that more and more people now want to come here 
from far away.”  

Having friends from all over the world gives campers 
and staff something to look forward to at Tamakwa every 
summer. Knowing that friendships and bonds will be 
continued at camp from year to year is an important ele-
ment in every Tamakwan’s life. It’s all the more special to 
keep in touch with friends from all over the world with the 
hope of sharing the next summer with them at Tamakwa.

For campers and staff from distant shores, Tamakwa’s 
main appeal is its beautiful location, the opportunity to 
meet new people and the family-like atmosphere that pre-
vails at camp. Most foreign Tamakwans would be hard 
pressed to �nd anything like it in their country of origin. 
Most �rst come with the notion of trying it for one summer 
but then ultimately get hooked and return the next year, 
telling friends back home who often end up coming too.

The greater diversity in Tamakwans in recent years 

Doing lunch
A far cry from his usual British fare, the food experience at camp 
proves a source of much fascination for a �rst-time Tamakwan. 

By JONATHAN FRANKLIN

demonstrates how distance is no longer an impediment to 
coming to camp and that Tamakwans are able to spread 
the love of camp all over the world. It also shows that 
Tamakwa is clearly doing something right if so many 
people are hearing about it far and wide and are so eager 
to spend their summers in a foreign place. 

The mélange of North Americans and people from 
other countries at camp has proven to be a winning great 
mix, and I wouldn’t want it any other way.
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S itting at the Main 
Camp �replace, as 
part of a small congre-

gation among the masses, I 
await to hear those four lit-
tle words that have quickly 
become so familiar to me. 
By now, it’s a thrice-daily 
ritual that I look forward to. 

Tamakwa has many 
important aspects to it, but 
as a man led by his stom-
ach, food is indispensable to 

my camp experience. It was 
not just another component 
of my �rst summer at camp 
in North America.  

In contrast to the many 
unexpected events at camp, 
mealtime at Tamakwa takes 
place with predictable regu-
larity. Lunch is a perfect 
example. Sure enough, at 
12:15 pm, like clockwork, 
Program Director Jon Fran-
chi emerges on the Dining 

Hall porch to call out the 
words everyone is waiting 
for: “Come and get it!”

No need to get poetic 
or long-winded. A simple 
command suf�ces. Within 
a second or two of Franchi’s 
imperative, a stampede of 
campers and staff ensues, 
as a wave of hungry human-
ity noisily enters the Dining 
Hall. Tamakwans head to 
their tables as the place 

becomes a hub of excite-
ment.

True to tradition, within 
a minute or two, the bell 
tolls and a song, a recent 
addition to the Dining Hall 
routine, �lls the air, asking 
for everyone to be quiet for 
Grace.

Boys Camp Director 
Jeff Avigian asks all those 
who are excited about the 
good weather to lead the 
camp in reciting the pre-
meal Grace. After Grace, 
the Dining Hall once again 
becomes a hive of activity 
as lunch begins. The serv-
ers bring out trays stacked 
with rolls and cold cuts of 
cooked meats. This may be 
one of Tamakwa’s simpler 
meals, but it’s no less enjoy-
able than those with more 
elaborate fare. 

Over the summer, 
the menu included other 
delights, such as lasagna, 
Sheppard’s Pie, grilled 
cheese accompanied by its 
customary tomato soup, 
burgers, chicken caesar 
wraps, homemade pizzas 
and much more, including 
for the �rst time, a wonder-
ful salad bar. All chosen, no 
doubt, for their wholesome 
ability to stave off hunger. 

The kids dig into the 
meal with obvious glee, 
and soon are requesting 
seconds. With the meal 

underway, a voice calls 
out announcing that the 
salad bar is now ready for 
consumption. Welcomed by 
both campers and staff, the 
introduction of a salad bar 
in the second session was 
viewed almost as a culinary 
miracle. Everyday, Tamak-
wans �lled their plates to 
the brim, bursting with 
mushrooms, lettuce, beans 
and pasta salads, to name 
but a few. 

As lunch ends, the serv-
ers deliver dessert to each 
table. Today brings us mini 
peach pies. Being British, 
this dessert is one of my 
favourites among a roster of 
ice cream, muf�ns, cook-
ies and cupcakes. Seeing 
how fast they disappear, 
I’m clearly not the only one 
stirred by this treat. Then, 
the tables are effectively 
cleaned, dishes are stacked, 
and the bell once again tolls 
out for silence. It’s time for 
the post-food proceedings.

Tamakwa Associate 
Director David Stringer 
takes to the podium, micro-
phone in hand. He explains 
to us that these mini peach 
pies remind him of a joke 
his father, camp co-founder 
Omer Stringer, used to tell. 
The joke speaks of a Mr. 
Jacobi and his dog Ashke-
nazi. Jacobi was a tripper 
who, when he took his kids 

on trip, would take them 
to a certain island. Here he 
would give the kids a task to 
do while he and Ashkenazi 
snuck off to a small shop 
on the island where Jacobi 
would try to buy some 
peach pie. However, when 
asked, the owner answered: 
“There’s no apple pie, 
would peach pie do?”

With that, the Dining 
Hall is divided between 
confusion and hysterical 
laughter. Stringer senses 
there are those who do not 
understand. He tries to 
explain, but to no avail. 

Announcements follow 
Stringer’s story and then 
the Dining Hall breaks 
out into a traditional song-
a-thon. It’s here that you 
can feel the Tamakwa 
spirit. Campers, both those 
familiar with Tamakwa and 
others here for their �rst 
year, heartily sing songs, 
old and new. It’s a bonding 
ceremony that encapsulates 
Tamakwa. On this high, 
bubbly note, Franchi asks 
the campers to put the 
benches on the tables and 
grants them leave. 

Another stampede 
ensues as the nourished 
campers launch themselves 
at the doors en route to 
their cabins for Rest Hour, 
and whatever else the day 
may bring. 



S o many names and 
images. So many 
colours, shapes and 

sizes. So many years. So 
many memories. So much 
history and creativity. So 
much achievement. So much 
for posterity. So much to dis-
cover, all under one roof. 

To walk into Beaver 
Lodge, better known as 
the Dining Hall, especially 
between meals when it’s 
empty, is to appreciate that 
it’s much more than a place 
to eat. Given what adorns 
its walls, rafters and ceil-
ing, it’s also an informal 
museum, a repository of 
nearly 75 years of camp life 
and tradition. It’s the closest 
Tamakwa has to a de�ni-
tive record and showcase 
of the people, activities and 
benchmark moments that 
constitute the essence of 
camp. It’s nothing if not a 
feast for the eyes.

 Each time I enter the 
Dining Hall, if I bother to 
look, I invariably discover 
something I never noticed 
before. I marvel at the 
countless objects, memen-
toes, photos and plaques 
evoking Tamakwa’s rich 
heritage. All manner of 
things endemic to camp – 
clipboards, canoe paddles, 
guitars, water skis, pieces 
of canoes, bow-and-arrow 
targets, sails – are on view. 
Hand-painted and illus-
trated, most are inscribed 
with the year, the name of 
their respective activity or 
program, and a list of camp-
ers and staff who took part.

The plaques commemo-
rate everything from special 
events to drama and the arts 
and sports, including some 
long gone such as water 
skiing and trail biking. The 
full diversity of activities 
at camp is well re�ected in 

the plaques which celebrate 
windsur�ng, ropes, banquet, 
camp radio, the Treasure 
Island swim, �shing, land-
sports, Color War, canoe-
ing, sailing, woodshop, 
the Blue Brothers Band, 
outdoor fun, clay art, long 
canoe trips, half-court ten-
nis, kayaking, the Tamakwa 
Project Israel, countless 
plays and other performanc-
es. It’s an impressive collec-
tion, built up incrementally 
over the past three-quarters 
of a century.

Pride of place is reserved 
for the large annual plaques 
installed over the central 
part of the Dining Hall. 
Each portrays a speci�c 
image or theme for the sum-
mer it represents, along with 
the names of that year’s 
campers and staff. Most of 
the plaques are vertical and 
framed with birchbark-clad 
clogs. A few are square or 

horizontal. Some are veri-
table works of art.

The placement of 
plaques and other memen-
tos is seemingly random, 
devoid of any apparent 
theme or chronological 
order. This only adds to 
the informal, helter-skelter 
charm of everything on 
view. With most of the 
walls, rafters and slanting 
ceilings now chock-a-block 
with items, space is running 
out for future installations.

Taken together, there 
must be more than 35,000 
different names of campers, 
staff and visitors recorded 
on the plaques and other 
memorabilia. Some appear 
only once, others reap-
pear dozens of times. The 
ultimate piece of related 
trivia would be to establish 
which Tamakwan’s name is 
inscribed the most often and 
how many times it appears.

Like with all the other 
objects, the condition of 
the plaques varies widely 
according to their age and 
the materials used in their 
�nish. Some are well pre-
served; others are in various 

states of decay, their writing 
and imagery faded. Most 
are dated by year, a few are 
of undeterminable vintage. 
The oldest object, based on 
an identi�able date, consists 
of a tree stump inscribed with 
a beaver symbol and the year 
1937, but the names painted 
on it are barely legible.

Most pieces are self-
evident, clearly evoking a 
particular Tamakwa activity 
or special camp program. 
Certain plaques pay tribute 
to those honoured with 
awards at summer’s end, 
including Schlector of the 
Year, and the Shmutz of 
the Year awards. Others are 
incredibly historical memen-
tos such as a photo of boxer 
Joe Louis autographed to 
the “boys and girls of Camp 
Tamakwa” and plaques 
commemorating the movie 
Indian Summer �lmed at 
camp in 1993.

Scattered throughout the 
Dining Hall, there’s a selec-
tion of iconic yellowing, black-
and-white photos of Lou, 
Omer, and various unidenti-
�ed Tamakwans from blissful 
days from distant decades.  

Most are undated, some are 
under glass, others not.

It all points to the need 
for a curator, a resident 
expert on every item in the 
collection. Just think what 
a job it could be to research 
and compile the story 
behind each piece with the 
goal of writing the de�nitive 
Tamakwa narrative.

Collectively, the Din-
ing Hall display is a sort of 
informal documentation 
of camp history. It evokes 
the Tamakwa experience 
and captures the spirit of 
the camp in a way no other 
medium could. Done right, 
what’s on view in the Dining 
Hall could provide excellent 
material for a book. Perhaps 
for the Tamakwa’s centen-
nial in 25 years. 

So next time you enter 
the Dining Hall, even if it’s 
only on Visitors Day, take a 
few moments to check out 
what’s on the walls and ceil-
ing. You may have to strain 
your neck but it’ll be a treat 
for your eyes. 

It’s a world unto itself. 
The wonderful world of 
Tamakwa.

There’s only one place in the world where Tamakwa’s rich heritage
is on view in such a captivating manner.  By ROBERT SARNER

More than meets the eye
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Decades in the making
It’s amazing the role that Tamakwa can play in some people’s lives, 

often in profound and unplanned ways.  By STUART FARBER 

friends, thrilled to be away 
from our parents, �lled with 
great anticipation about our 
time at camp, be it for an 
entire summer or only a few 
days at Post Camp. In short, 
once it’s in your blood, heart 
and soul, Tamakwa never 
leaves.  When we are at 
camp, regardless of our age, 
we are once again the kids 
we were such a short long 
time ago. That’s exactly how 
I felt this past summer.

My Tamakwa journey is 
like so many others and yet 
also particular to me. Going 
from Voyageur 3 to Senior 
Boy to Tripper and �nally 
moving on, I have always 
been a Tamakwan. 

In 1969, as a tripper, I 
took a Pioneer cabin on a 
three-day canoe trip. One 
night, we were privileged to 
witness one of Wakonda’s 
greatest earthly manifesta-
tions, the Northern Lights.  
I had seen them before in 
plain white (as if anything 
about the Lights could be 
plain), but that night, they 
were out in full colour, 
shimmering, dancing and 
shooting across the moon-
less sky. It was as if we were 
on the inside of a huge glass 
bowl looking up at an artis-
tic, freeform masterpiece of 
unimaginable beauty.  Little 
did I realize then how that 
amazing evening would mir-
ror another chapter in my life.

In August 1993, several 
months after Mike Binder’s 
Indian Summer movie had 
come out, Post Camp attract-

ed many Tamakwans who 
had not been there in years, 
if not decades. Although by 
then I was a regular at Post 
Camp, this one was special.  
As I walked the path to my 
cabin, after having paddled 
into camp in my canoe, I ran 

T his past summer, I was 
privileged to spend time 
at camp on three sepa-

rate occasions, as my wife, 
Donna Sofferin Farber, was 
the JT (Junior Tamakwan) 
Section Head.  I was thrilled 
to see how camp has grown 
and changed since I was 
there as a camper and tripper 
seemingly a lifetime ago. 

Besides being able to 
visit Donna and my son, 
Owen, the best part of camp 
was the Tamakwa spirit that 
welcomed me and allowed 
me to not just be a visitor 
but to be part of camp.  I 
went to activities, passed out 
tootsie-frootsie, sat on the 
Slope, and met many won-
derful campers and staff.  
Many were the sons and 
daughters of Tamakwans 
from my generation.

Although I had often 
been to Post Camp over the 
years and had seen many 
of the physical changes 
in camp, this was the �rst 
time in decades – aside 
from Visiting Day – that I 
was there during its most 
important time, when the 
kids are there.  The magic of 
camp, fully alive, is impos-
sible to explain to someone 
who hasn’t experienced it. 
Although Tamakwans have 
many shared experiences, 
camp has a unique effect on 
each of us, our lives and how 
we go forward in the world.

In June 1966, when I �rst 
stepped off a Greyhound bus 
at the Smoke Creek land-
ing, I had no idea of what 

to expect. I had little notion 
of the role Tamakwa would 
come to play in my life. 
Several months earlier, I had 
watched intently as Unca 
Lou showed the camp movie 
in my family’s living room 
in South�eld, Michigan. As 
I stood waiting for my turn 
to board the pointer, all the 
while being eaten alive by 
mosquitoes, Tamakwa was 
about to become real for me. 
In my wildest imagination, 
I hadn’t anticipated what I 
was in for.

The impact has never 
subsided. Every time I arrive, 
I’m in awe of the spectacular 
Canadian Shield rock forma-
tions, the captivating South 
Tea Lake, and the majesty 
of the towering pine forests. 
This summer, they looked 
much like they did when I 
�rst arrived 43 years earlier.  
Traveling to camp, the high-
way may now be straighter 
and smoother than in my 
youth, there may be many 
new businesses, but the old 
small country stores, gas sta-
tions, simple lodges and, of 
course, Algonquin Out�tters, 
still remain, much as they 
were in my rookie summer 
decades before.

Some things never seem 
to change, most notably 
the feeling of excitement at 
the prospect of coming to 
camp.  In speaking to other 
Tamakwans from that time, 
they still feel the same.  We 
were always excited to be 
on our way to camp, almost 
euphoric to be with our 
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sands of precious historical 
images dating back to the 
earliest days of Tamakwa. 
Lamentably, there’s no indi-
cation of who’s who in the 
photos. We want names.

Helps us identify the 
campers and staffers in these 
pictures for the next issue 
of the South Tea Echo. We’d 
especially like to hear from 
anyone who recognizes him-
self/herself in these photos. 

Please write echo@
tamakwa.com

Nothing like some vin-
tage group shots to 
trigger fond memories 

of former Tamakwans. But 
who are they? Can you name 
them?

In honour of Tamakwa’s 
75th anniversary, we’re 
including a selection of 
camper and staff photos 
from the 1960s and 70s. 
They were culled from 
camp’s heavily guarded, tem-
perature-controlled archival 
vault, which contains thou-

Can you place 
a face?

Maybe quite a few, for that matter

into Steve Sofferin and his 
sister Donna. 

Many years before, Steve 
had been in my younger 
brother’s cabin and I had 
taken them on a trip as 
young Voyageurs.  As for 
Donna, she was one of the 

Pioneers on the trip where 
we saw the magni�cent 
display of Northern Lights. 
Although I had not seen the 
Sofferin siblings in more 
than a quarter-century, I 
remembered them well – 
Steve for his thick-rimmed 
glasses and Donna for her 
determined “I’m-going-
to-beat-this-portage” look 
on her face. She was tough 
and I remembered that 
about her. As corny as it 
may seem, at Post Camp, 
I knew in that instant that 
she was the girl for me. Was 
it a coincidence that she 
was also a true Tamakwan?  
Today, after 15 years of 
marriage, I am eternally 
grateful for that auspicious 
encounter at Post Camp.

There’s nothing like a 
good Tamakwa legacy.  When 
I �rst connected with Donna 
in 1993, I didn’t know that 
her father and his siblings 
were all Tamakwans.  I didn’t 
know their names are on the 
oldest plaques in the Dining 
Hall dating back to 1937. 
Donna’s father was an origi-
nal Tamakwan from camp’s 
very �rst year.  Now a young 
78-years-old, he can be seen 
as “little Donnie Sofferin” 
in the earliest camp movies.  
Tamakwa is a key link in my 
family too. All my siblings 
are Tamakwans as are their 
children and mine.

From its earliest begin-
nings, Tamakwa helped set 
the stage for where I and 
my family are in life today.  
From little Donnie Sofferin 
in the 1930s and 40s to 
Donna Jo Sofferin in the 60s 
and 70s to our children in 
the 90s and 00s, we are tied 
to camp and we are lucky 
to be so bound.  I wouldn’t 
have it any other way. The 
magic continues.
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TAMAKWA'S 75TH ANNIVERSARY!
ONE HUGE MILESTONE, TWO GREAT EVENTS

May the great camper of all good campers...please RSVP! 
Use the enclosed registration form or RSVP online at www.tamakwa.com/75th

Saturday, October 23, 2010
7:00pm to 1:00am

Rock Financial Showplace
Novi, Michigan

Hors d'oeuvres, dinner, dessert & TUCK
$125 per person (USD or CDN)

Cash Bar
Minimum age 17

A celebration of the history, spirit
and people who shared the most magical

times of their lives!

Join us for an unforgettable evening of camp entertainment...
slideshows, movies, songs and several surprises 

you won't want to miss!

The BeThe Bell Rings:

The Banquet

Come sing Taps together around the Main Camp fireplace...please RSVP! 
Use the enclosed registration form or RSVP online at www.tamakwa.com/75th

Friday, September 24, 2010-3:00pm 
until

Sunday, September 26, 2010-12:00pm
Camp Tamakwa

Algonquin Park, Canada

Camp meals, camper snack, and TUCK!
$225 per person, (USD or CDN)

Minimum age 21

Relive the golden days of camp activities, talent shows, 
medley marathons, leisure lodges, Friday night services, camp fires,

schreks, canoe regattas, water-boiling, star gazing and more
with ALL generations of Tamakwans.

The Bell Rings:

Camp Weekend

TO REGISTER, GO TO: www.tamakwa.com/75th
FEEL FREE TO EMAIL US AT howhow@tamakwa.com
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A lways a spirited group, 
Tamakwans who par-
ticipated in the various 

intercamp endeavours of 
2009 held their own in both 
competitiveness and sports-
manship.  Five competi-
tions took place during the 
summer - three traditional 
multi-sport competitions, 
one basketball tournament, 
and the other a canoe race.  

First on the summer 
schedule was Tamakwa’s 
second-ever appearance 
at the Camp Northland 
16-and-Under Boys Bas-
ketball tournament, after 
having won it in 2008. They 
played hard and won a 
second straight title in the 
tournament made up of 10 

residential summer camps. 
After two championship at 
the helm, coach Matthew 
Ran intends to keep his 
record pristine in 2010 when 
he tries to lead the team to a 
three-peat performance.  

Less than a week after 
their triumph at the North-
land basketball tournament, 
the Tuff Beavers hosted 
their cross-province rivals, 
the Manitou Moose, on 
the shores of South Tea.  
Tamakwans put in an 
impeccable performance, 
sweeping the boys and girls 
volleyball and basketball, 
bene�ting from outstand-
ing performances by Laura 
Sachse, Jenna Felsenthal 
and Noga Barpal in both 

sports.  Special kudos also 
go to Darren Weiss for his 
efforts leading a rally with a 
three-run triple that resulted 
in an extra innings victory.  

The younger set, namely 
the 12-and-under par-
ticipants, did the Green 
Machine proud with their 
road trip to Manitou.  
Tamakwa athletes were 
victorious in archery, boys 
and girls basketball, and 
swimming.  The hockey 
team put up a valiant effort, 
ultimately losing by a mere 
goal, after getting stellar 
performances from team 
captain Dean Sallan and 
Tommy Giblin.

In a new development on 
the intercamp front, in what 
will hopefully become an 
annual event, Tamakwa com-
peted for the �rst time against 
the Taylor Statten Camps - 
Ahmek and Wapomeo - in a 
canoe race.  The course route 
started at Tamakwa’s canoe 
docks, went through Smoke 
Creek, crossed over land from 
the Smoke Creek Landing to 
the Portage Store, and then 
the �nal stretch went from 

Canoe Lake to the bridge 
running along Ahmek’s shore.  

Tamakwa sent camper 
and staff teams to par-
ticipate in the competition. 
While going down to defeat 
against their cross-waterway 
rivals in the hard-fought 
event, the Green Machine 
learned a lot about canoe 
racing in the process.  

In the �nal segment of 
the season, the Tamakwa 
16-and-under team visited 
Camp Tamarack in August.  
Although they didn’t win 
many events, they showed 
great sportsmanship and 
maturity and athletes such 
as Evan Cole demonstrated 
exemplary commitment and 
determination.

On the scoreboard, 
Tamakwan campers and 
staff may have achieved 
mixed results in the various 
intercamp competitions 
during the summer, but 
their true spirit prevailed 
as their unfailing sense of 
sportsmanship, a strong 
positive attitude, and a fun-
loving approach were always 
on display.

What it’s all 
about 

Tamakwans shine in intercamp action, both 
with their exemplary spirit and impressive 

skills to match. By JONATHAN FRANCHI


