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YOU HEARD IT
HERE FIRST

The dawning of a new era at Tamakwa

uring my 42 years at
D Tamakwa, I've never

been shy about tout-
ing what makes it special
— rich traditions, camp
spirit, simplistic lifestyle,
majestic Algonquin Park,
intimate camp community,
its more than 20 activities
and unique programming.
But even with its revered
past, there comes a time for
change and 2012 will usher
in a new chapter in our 77-
year history. This year, in a
sign of the times, Tamakwa
is going high tech.

Starting this coming
summer, in a policy shift
sure to trig-
ger debate,
all electron-
ics will be
permitted at
camp by both
campers and
staff. Every-
onewillbe
able to call, email, and text
their families and friends
at any time. Laptops will
be permitted along with
iphones, smart phones, etc.

Imagine, instead of
chilling at campfires with
guitars and banjos and
looking up at the stars
everyone can be on their
phones or streaming in
their own private movies.
The same will be possible
in cabins instead of every-
one huddling around laugh-
ing and talking about the
day’s events or their recent
canoe trip. The possibili-
ties are endless.

Just think how great
your canoe trips will be
with everyone texting
each other going over the
portage and other camper
friends on their trip! And,
let’s not forget everyone
will now be able to be
plugged in to their favorite
i-tunes with their personal
DrDre Beats headphones.
We won’t even need those
musical and rock ‘n roll
lunches anymore.

There will still be one
restriction. We will insist
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that Tamakwans desist
from using their devices
during Friday night ser-
vices and camp Bar/Bat
Mitzvahs during which you
will just have to endure lis-
tening to camper speeches,
live music, the lapping of
the waves, and the call of
the loons. We have to draw e N
the line somewhere.

As part of this new era,
there will be no longer be
a need for those tedious
and sometimes ridiculous  Many things, big and small, go into a winning summer. This year, the Tamakwa Museum exhibits

announcements in the Din- : . .
ing Hall. We will just send % 77610 collection of items that collectively tell a great story of 2011

mass emails to all campers The Tamakwa Museum serves an important purpose. Junior High School, Bayside High School, William McKinley
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and staff. Staff meetings As the official repository of a wide gamut of items High School, and Riverdale High School
can be done generated each summer, it has an historic role in 44, One lap from Ethan Sommers’ white cap test

via skype as helping preserve the ongoing story of camp. 45, A hot dog from the dinner BBQ for the inaugural Tamakwa
well. Staff will This year, in honour of the camp’s 76 anniversary, Teaser Day
no longer have  the curators of the Tamakwa Museum, all members of 46. A photo of the ominous cloud from camp Bar Mitzvah

to check their the 2011 Head Staff in good standing, chose 76 objects to  night
cell phones in preserve for posterity. The curators will be taking turns  47. A recording of Francie (the witch) '
the office upon  giving tours of the museum in its underground shelter making it rain at camp

their arrivalto  on Adventure Island every day except Good Friday and 48. Etai’s slow pitch softball swing, or

camp and upon  Schlect Tuesday. lack thereof
their return from days off. This year’s display is comprised of: 49. A Karaoke song at the portage store \1‘
What a hassle that was. 1. Billy Hochberg’s tennis racquet 50. The definition of the word humility, again

Breaks for theme days, 2. Alarge wrench for hitting the water
colour wars, Survivor Day  system pump to get it re-started

51. Sheldon’s black top hat
52. Coach JJ's whistle .|

will be done online so no 3. Peter’s beard 53. Atripper in camp for the day

one has to wake up in the 4. Working torches for Tamagama 54, One of the ladies from the Lice Squad

middle of the night and 5.The Catfish that moved into Bayview 55. Some of Duffy’s makeup from his talent show performance
follow those silly torch- 6. Extra canoes for cookout days 56. A paddle used in the 2011 Fall Brent Run by James and

Peter
57. The flag from Pathfinder

bearers to the ball field or 7. A McDonald’s bib of awesomeness
elsewhere. And, if you miss 8. The staff dining hall

anything, you can view 9. The stick jutting out of big Nate's leg 58. Footage from the top of a windsurf mast by the new HD
any event on Youtube. No 10. One of the million rays of sun from a beautiful summer of GoPro video camera
need for chef Guy to scream weather 59. One of the 70 JTs from first session (Is that right, Francie?)
“shore lunch” as it will be 11. The U16 Boys basketball team’s trophy from the Northland ~ 60. A traditional white camp T-shirt with the wrong logo
posted electronically. basketball tournament 61. One of the navy blue staff T-shirts from Visiting Day c/o
And lastly, there will be 12. One of the intro videos from the Michael Kaufman-pro- Roots Canada
less compulsion to partici-  duced talent show, but only one of them 62. One of the 2011 royal blue full-zip staff hoodies
pate in activities when you  13. A camper’s large portion of pasta salad from the salad bar ~ 63. A Tamakwa toque, of course
can sit around and be glued 14. One of Asa Levite’s guitar picks 64. An Adventure Valley camper who doesn’t like Zombies
to your electronic devices. 15. Ester Levite’s chicken costume 65. A moustache from the 2011 CIT Banquet
Another benefit is that 16. Stephen Price’s necklace 66. A black short-sleeve Tuff Beavers T-shirt
this will negate the need 17. One of the pre-ordered paddle boards that never showed  67. One of the many Roots ads featuring Peter V.
for letters as your tickets up 68. One of the many costumes worn by Copro
for dinner twice a week 18. One Charleston Chew 69. A CD with the many videos edited by Mike Klassen
since you will already be in  19. A bucket of clay used for makeup for the ‘Thriller' flash mob  70. Trevor’s packed bags at the landing after returning from
touch with your parents, 20. The detailed layout for Mike and Ross’ haunted house at Intercamp
grandparents, siblings, Halloween 71. A piece of toilet paper from the JT Triathlon featuring every
and friends multiple times  21. One of the 100 discussions about Bayview’s evolution JTin camp
daily. How cool is all this? ~ 22. A piece of astro turf from the 2011 CIT Banquet: Wimbledon 72. The wonderful sounds of staff beach volleyball heard from
Whoever said Tamakwa 23. A Staff Sports schedule Vic’s cabin
doesn’t keep up with pro- 24. Something else to “Throw On The Ground” 73. Ajersey from a Jersey Thursday
gress? 25. One of the many ways to serve eggs %, 74. AT-shirt from the Super Fly Dance
To help ensure this new 26. A photo from the visit by Dan Aykroyd \75. A piece of Guy'’s delicious 40th birthday cake for Craig
innovation is as problem- 27. The Audrey 2 plant from Little Shop of Hor- ;. * ?76. A piece of Jaxon's cast from his Camp TV stunt
free as possible, make sure  rors > 3
you purchase waterproof 28. The scene from Craig and Francie's throw- 5
bags for all your elec- back Charlie Brown performance a la 1981 A
tronic gear, remember to 29. Another viewing of Mike's feature film Abolition
bring your chargers and, 30. The Party Rock Anthem song played again
of course, put your name 31. Footage of Dorothy Goldstein-Stahl’s incredible crossover

on all your devices. Given  on the basketball court
the potential for devicesto  32. A cheer by Alberto Teche watching staff sports

be misplaced, we will also ~ 33. A Gatorade from the clinic (everybody gets?)

have a specially designated 34. A photo of the new plaque for The Steinhauer Stage
electronic device lost-and-  35. The life-size cutouts of Dinosaurs from the Au-

found center at camp. gust Dino-Wars Colour War

While all this proves 36. A decapitated saber tooth tiger
we are open to change, 37. One of the old ladders and flares from the
one venerable tradition pointers
persists which we regard 38. A picture of Tika spending her first sum-
as forever sacred. Thatis:  meratcamp

camp shrecks. That’s one 39. Dex and Chaz Frank’s pajamas

thing that’s untouchable at ~ 40. Jesse Yaker’s tutu

Tamakwa. I hope you have  41. The crown from the royal wedding in pre-
enjoyed the first shreck of  camp

2012! 42. Drawings of Moose-in Bouchard, Brian Mul-loo-
Vic Norris nie, Gill Duceppe and Stephen Harp-bear

Senior Camp Director 43. A pompom from the all-day break featuring Degrassi
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e J'H*;] - - 3:"%% THE SUMMER AT A GLANCE

"' ¢ \!f 3 A selective listing of the many major events and other main highlights that
g, took place at camp in 2011

15 Wed. - Head Staff arrive for Pre-Pre-Pre Camp

18 Sat. — Activity Leaders arrive for Pre-Pre Camp

21 Tues. — Counselors, Canoe Trippers and Specialists arrive for Pre-Camp

23 Thurs. - First Aid Day

24 Fri. — Staff Night at the Portage Store

25 Sat. — Trippers’ Trip departs

26 Sun. - July Session campers arrive; Cabin night

27 Mon. — White Caps; Beaver Council nominations; Staff Show; Noonway

28 Tues. — Individual Choice sign-up; Mini-Section Night; Beaver Council elections -
President: Jamie Perlmutter; VP: Sara Glazer; Secretary: Sam Orley; F: Blake Zamler;
TB: Bailey Goldstein; R: Drew Klayman and Billy Hochberg; P: Emma Jacobson; V: Eli
Winer; 49: Ella Rubin

29 Wed. - Individual choice begins; First canoe trips depart; JT Sport Court Games; Fox
and the Hound evening programs

30 Thurs. — Jersey Thursday; JT Outdoor Skills Day; Amazing Race evening program

JULY

1 Fri. — Canada Day; JT Outdoor Skills Day; Algonquin Park residents alumni dinner;
Friday night services and Hobby Hubs; Staff movie night
2 Sat. — Superhero Day; Ranger Soccer Tournament; Pioneer half-court tournament;
Super Hero 101 evening program
3 Sun. - JT Triathlon; Ranger soccer tournament quarter/semi-finals; Pioneer BBQ; Sec-
tion night
4 Mon. - Ranger Soccer Tournament Finals, JT Skits, R/P Capture the Flag; V/49ers
Battle of the Sexes
5 Tues. — All-day program, Elections Tamakwa: Elect a new mascot. Moosein
Bouchard, Gilles Duceppe, Brian Mulloonie, and Stephen Harpbear
6 Wed. - Section meetings; Super clean-up; JT and 15-day trips depart; Cabin cook-
outs; Camp-wide campfire at Beachers
7 Thurs. — Voyageur class cookout; Jersey Thursday; Pioneer kickball tournament;
Tamakwa Gladiators evening program
8 Fri. — Tamakwa Teaser; 13-day trips depart; Teaser BBQ dinner; U12 Intercamp at
Manitou; Friday night services and Hobby Hubs; JT bedtime stories; Staff Super
Snack; Staff movie night
9 Sat. - Can/Am staff softball; JALEX presents Alice in Wonderland
10 Sun. - JT changeover; Hairspray auditions; JT BBQ; Cabin night
11 Mon. - JT cookouts; 10-day trips depart; Karaoke (rainy night campfire substitute);
Staff campfire
12 Tues. — Camper triathlon; Section night; Camp clothing fashion show; Survivor break
13 Wed. — Survivor all-day program; Survivor Finals evening program
14 Thurs. — Jersey Thursday; JT Olympics; Apple Apps evening program
15 Fri. — Northland Basketball Tournament; Treasure Swim, JT bedtime stories; Friday
night services and Hobby Hubs; pep rally; staff movie night
16 Sat. — Manitou Intercamp at Tamakwa; beach afternoon; The Tamakwa Factor even-
ing program
17 Sun. - All-day windsurf; JT triathlon; Full-camp Soak in the Shallow End; Voyageur
BBQ; Cabin night
18 Mon. — Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide campfire; Staff Super Snack
19 Tues. — Big Brother/Big Sister Day; Highway Swim; 49er BBQ; Section night; Staff
campfire
20 Wed. - Voyageur class cookout; Surf and Sail races; Long trips return; Air Bands;
Mini-colour war break
21 Thurs. — Mini-Colour War: Colours — Red, Yellow, Green, and Blue
22 Fri. — Pack-out day; Mini-Banquet; Friday night services, JALEX presents Hairspray;
Extended campfires
23 Sat. — July session campers depart; Visiting Day; Changeover show; Staff BBQ
24 Sun. - August session campers arrive; Cabin night
25 Mon. — White Caps; Clue Night featuring Disney characters
26 Tues. — Section night, Beaver Council elections; F: Sam Hoffman; TB: Katie Wolberg
27 Wed. - Predator vs. Prey evening program
28 Thurs. —Voyageur class cookout; Kayak cookout; TB trip skills
29 Fri. — JT triathlon promo; Forester trip skills; Camp Bar Mitzvah Services for Sara
Aronovitz; JJ Bittker, Jenna Gooel, Hannah Hodari, Justin Kelman and Ryan Zucker
30 Sat. - Tamakwa’'s Got Talent auditions; JT Games; Tamakwa’s Got Talent evening
program; Super Fly dance
31 Sun. - JT triathlon; Rangers BBQ; Cabin night; TB Marge Ride

AUGUST

Mon. — Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide campfire, Staff Super Snack
Tues. — Beaver Council presents Sadie Hawkins Night
Wed. — U12 Intercamp with Manitou at Tamakwa; All-day surf; Pioneer BBQ; Staff
Super Snack
Thurs. - All-day program: TV Shows - Degrassi, Bayside, William McKinley and River-
dale
5 Fri. — Twins Day; Yacht Day at Sailing; Staff triathlon; Friday night services; Hobby
Hubs, JT bedtime stories; Staff movie night
6 Sat. — Staff triathlon; Staff Intercamp basketball vs. Arowhon; Michael Kaufman
presents School House Rock Live
7 Sun. - JT 2-week campers depart; JT BBQ; Intercamp at Arowhon; Cabin night
8 Mon. — Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide campfire; Staff Super Snack
9 Tues. — Adventure Valley arrives; Treasure Swim; CITs present Vic’s Birthday Party
evening program; Staff campfire
10 Wed. - Tamakwa at Manitou for U16 Intercamp; Staff Show
11 Thurs. — Voyageur class cookout; Thriller flash mob; Halloween evening program
12 Fri. — A.V. Olympics and departure; Friday night services; Hobby Hubs; JT bedtime
stories
13 Sat. — Camper triathlon; Voyageur BBQ; Saturday Night Live
14 Sun. - Forester breakfast cookout; All-day Surf and Sail; 3rd annual Tamakwa vs.
Taylor Statten Camps canoe race; Ballfield lunch; 49er BBQ; Cabin night
15 Mon. - Cabin cookouts; Camp-wide campfire; Staff Super Snack
16 Tues. - Long trips return; Highway Swim; Camper triathlon; Leisure Lodge; JALEX
presents Little Shop of Horrors
17 Wed. — Colour War, Dino Wars, Day 1: Pterodactyl, T-Rex, Brontosaurus, and Stego-
saurus
18 Thurs. — Colour War, Dino Wars, Day 2; Staff BBQ
19 Fri. — Pack-out day; CIT Banquet: Wimbledon; Friday night services; Francie Hermelin
Levite’'s camp Bat Mitzvah; Extended campfires
20 Sat. - Camp ends as Tamakwans leave for home
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A STAR IS BORN

Larger than life, Wally takes Tamakwa by storm. BY EDDIE HASKELL

ate last spring, when
L Co-Program Directors

(“Co-Pro”) Scott Gra-
ham and Peter Vooys were
planning the 2011 season,
they came up with several
new ideas, one of which
would prove particularly
popular. As part of their
efforts to ramp up the spirit
at camp to a higher level,
Scott and Peter turned to
Tamakwa’s most venerated
image for inspiration —
none other than the camp’s
76-year-old logo. Having
taken note of the impact of
mascots at other similar
institutions — universities,
theme parks, and sport
franchises — the CoPro
team decided the time had
come to bring the Tamakwa
logo to life.

“We were convinced
that having a large bea-
ver walking around camp
would provide endless
opportunities for fun and
surprise,” says Scott. “The
first challenge was finding
the right costume. It was
harder than we expected.
Ultimately finding such a
great costume proved criti-
cal to the success of this

idea.”

Once they had the cos-
tume for the mascot, they
chose its name — Wally,
chosen in homage to one
of the lead characters in
the American TV sit-com
Leave It To Beaver that was
popular in the late 1950s
and early 1960s.

In his rookie summer,
Wally had a strong pres-
ence. Seven feet tall, with
a wide goofy grin, accen-
tuated by two large front
teeth, his flat tail hangs
down to the ground and his
big furry hands are ideal
for giving out high-fives to
campers and staff.

Like all great mas-
cots, Wally serves various
purposes. He can stir up
a crowd at a pep rally, be
a welcome wagon, a hype
generator, a cheerleader
during sports events, a
zany character playing
mischievous tricks on the
camp directors, and a furry
friend to all Tamakwans.

Given Wally’s multiple
roles and physical attrib-
utes, Scott and Peter knew
that not just any Tamak-
wan could don the big bea-

ver’s outfit and rise to the
occasion. Candidates had
to be energetic, dramatic,
humourous and, most
importantly, tall. Because
of the costume’s size, Wally
needed a specific body type
to make him come alive.

Many candidates ap-
plied, few were chosen.
Ultimately, Ethan Raduns-
Silverstein, Dan Garfinkel,
and Scott Graham got
the call to “wear Wally”
at different points during
the summer. All reported
that the costume, despite
limiting one’s hearing and
vision, was a joy and a
privilege to wear, notwith-
standing the potential for
suffering heat stroke on a
hot day.

In June, Wally made
his debut at Tamakwa
during the Activity Leader
training camp. His first
assignment? Handing out
invitations during a meal to
a Schooner Soiree that the
CoPro team had organized.
All letters were delivered
without incident. After
receiving rave reviews for
his first appearance, Wally
later resurfaced on many

other occasions, such as
arrival day, Visiting Day,
intercamp competitions,
and random events that
called for extra spirit. Each
time, Wally met with an
enthusiastic response from
staff and campers, resonat-
ing most strongly with Jun-
ior Tamakwans. He waved,
danced, and sang into the
hearts of Tamakwans who
welcomed him with open
arms.

“To our knowledge,
there had never been a
mascot at Tamakwa be-
fore...,” says Peter, paus-
ing to rethink his answer.
“Well, besides the real life
characters that inhabit
camp.”

In response to Wally’s
instant popularity, Camp
Director Craig Perlmutter
promised Wally a perma-
nent spot on Tamakwa’s
staff. There’s now talk of

introducing a sidekick or
nemesis to Wally.

“We’re not sure what
direction we are going to
take this narrative,” says
Craig, “But we are very
excited to have Wally
signed on as the official
Tamakwan mascot. You
never know. It may open up
some new merchandising
opportunities. Just think of
what we could do if we put
Wally on T-shirts.”
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TOTEMLY AW

ESOME

Three new poles take root in Tamakwa soil. ey PeTER vooYS

otem poles have a
T cololurful place in
North American his-

tory, dating back more than
500 years when the Haida
of British Columbia created
them to tell folk tales and
legends. Their magnificent
size and impressive art-
istry made them famous
the world over after their
discovery by coloniz-
ing Europeans in the 18"
century. Soon totem poles
came to be associated with
all First Nations across
North America, not just
those tribes in the Pacific
Northwest.

Tamakwa has long had
a totem presence, espe-
cially on the “boat house.”
But this summer, the totem
pole collection increased
4

significantly with the ad-
dition of three totemly
awesome totem poles,
courtesy of the talented
Ken Elder and the crafty
Ric von Neumann. They
erected two poles at the top
of the Slope, creating an
impressive entrance to the
hallowed gathering place.
Made of cedar wood and
hand painted, the sculp-
tures both measure 12 feet
in height, and are 2 %2 feet
wide at the wingspan. The
third totem has pride of
place at the entrance to
Girls Hill, finally putting
a match to the totem that
guards the entrance to Boys
Hill.

Totems are tradition-
ally a vertical stacking
of various animal spirits

to tell a legend, explain
natural history or recount a
specific event. At Tamakwa,
the new totems are popu-
lated with animal spirits
just waiting to find out
what their story is.

If you think you can
tell the Tale of the Totems
and write a story that
incorporates the animals
of each totem, submit it to
us. The winning stories will
appear in the next issue of
the South Tea Echo. Their
authors will receive a free
Tamakwa T-shirt and pen-
nant. Send your submis-
sions to: Camp Tamakwa,
Tale of the Totems, 161
Eglinton Ave. E., Suite 501,
Toronto, Ontario, M4P 1J5.
Or email them to: how-
how@tamakwa.com

CAPTURING THE SUMMER

The 2011 plaque shines bright and exudes warmth. By PETER vooys

very year, in the lead-
E up to the unveiling of

the summer plaque
on the final night of camp,
there’s always a certain
mystery and heightened
sense of anticipation. But
this year, it was greater
than usual. Breaking new
ground, the camp experi-
mented this summer by
using several staffers to fill
the Art Director position.
As a result, when it came to
creating the all-important
annual plaque, it was un-
clear as to who would get
the nod.

In the end, unbe-
knownst to almost eve-
ryone, Pioneer Section
Head Stephanie Gooel and
Woodshop master Ric von
Neumann stepped forward
and answered the call.
Working in secrecy, the two
planned and executed a
plaque that symbolized and
best captured the spirit of
the summer of 2011.

They drew inspiration
from one of the high points
of the summer — the return
of long canoe trips. Based
on this twice-a-summer
event, the artists created
an image of two friends
embracing after an extend-
ed separation due to the
15-day trip. In the back-
ground, canoes return to
the trip docks as campers
run to greet their friends.

“One of the defining
moments of the summer
is the return of the long
trips,” says Senior Direc-

tor Vic Norris. “It’s a much
anticipated meeting of
friends and family who
will inevitably spend time
together trading stories. As
such, it was an apt choice
for the main subject of this
year’s plaque.”

The plaque’s central
image — two campers reu-
nited after a trip’s return
— is encircled by one of the
most positive elements of
the season — the sun and
bright blue sky. As this
past summer enjoyed an
unusually high number of
golden days, it inspired the
plaque’s “Fun in the Sun”
tagline. Given the impact of
Wakonda’s gift, Stephanie
and Ric felt it should be
included in the plaque.

At the final banquet,
loud cheers and excited
shrieks erupted when the
plaque was presented to
Tamakwans in the Dining
Hall. Camper Matthew Au-

gust had tears of joy in his
eyes. “It’s just so beautiful,”
he exclaimed as he threw
out his arms to touch the
hem of Stephanie’s dress.

Others in the audience
had a similar reaction.
Overcome with emotion,
people prostrated them-
selves at the artists’s feet,
begging to be allowed
into the immediate area
around the plaque where its
glowing beauty shone the
brightest. The whole scene
looked like a Visiting Day
mob clawing for boat tick-
ets. It was not until Ric and
Stephanie threw the cover
back over the plaque that
the spell was broken and
the bedlam subsided to an
acceptable level of Dining
Hall chaos.

“We knew it was good,”
Stephanie commented later.
“But we didn’t anticipate
that we were going to have
a near religious experience
on our hands.”

For his part, Ric took it
all in stride. “It happens all
the time for me.”

Next summer, when
campers and staff return
to Tamkawa, they will see
the 2011 Fun in the Sun
plaque hanging proudly in
the Dining Hall, showering
onlookers with a bit of Wa-
konda’s divine sunlight. It
will stand as a lasting testa-
ment to reunited friends
and the warmth and bright-
ness that emanate not only
from the sun, but also from
the hearts of Tamakwans.
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A MAGNIFICENT SEVEN

Just desserts for the 2011 Bar and Bat Mitzvah inductees. By PETER voovs

here’s always some-
Tthing special when

Tamakwa pays tribute
to its veterans. In late July,
in what is now a time-
honoured ceremony, the
camp showed its appre-
ciation for the inductees of
the Bar and Bat Mitzvah
(BBM) class of 2011. Family
and friends gathered on

a damp night to celebrate
13 years at camp for six
distinguished men and
women. This year, Sara
Aronovitz, JJ Bitker, Jenna
Gooel, Hannah Hodari,
Justin Kelman and Ryan
Zucker were welcomed into
Tamakwa’s much-venerated
BBM Group. Past honou-
rees include such Tamakwa

luminaries as Lou Handler,
Vic Norris and Craig Perl-
mutter.

This year, as with
previous BBM ceremonies,
family and friends were
invited to camp to bear
witness to the honour be-
stowed upon each inductee,
and were asked to say a few
words. More often than not,

an attempt at embarrass-
ing the inductee is made
by each of the speakers.
From not wanting to come
to camp in the first place
to fearing an impending
canoe trip, from late night
antics to being hired as
staff and endless tales and
misadventures of commu-
nal living, the stories from
those who speak inevitably
cover the entire gamut of
camping lore.

As with supporters,
each honouree is asked to

give a speech reflecting

on his/her time at Tam-
akwa. For the audience,

it becomes clear that the
BBMers feel a unique emo-
tional attachment to the
camp that they don’t feel
for anywhere else in the
world. Becoming choked up
and tearful is not uncom-
mon at BBM proceedings,
and this year’s ceremony
proved true to form.

In the inductee speech-
es, the prevailing sentiment
was one of gratitude for the
years spent at camp. The
strong affinity each felt
for the Tamakwa site was
clearly evident, as was the
emotional bonds BBMers
made with other campers
during their time at camp.
More than once it was men-
tioned that Tamakwa facili-
tated the meeting of best
friends, the opportunity for
leadership and the chance
to grow as an individual.
The overwhelming positive
impact of Tamakwa was
clear, as most referenced
the fact that camp had a
profound role in shaping
their identity from chil-
dren to young adults. The
testimonials illustrated
how Tamakwa can change
the lives of its campers for
the better. A tradition that
remains unchanged since
its founding in 1936.

At the climax of the
ceremony, each inductee
received a customised
Roots BBM Jacket, ex-
clusive to those who put

in the requisite time at
Tamakwa. Upon receiving
their jackets, the beaming
2011 inductees lined up for
the traditional photo for the
archives. All except one...

Perhaps you noticed
that the title of the article
promised seven inductees,
and so far there’s only men-
tion of six...

Due to scheduling con-
flicts, a second ceremony
took place in mid-August
to honour BBM inductee
and 2011 Junior Tamak-
wan (JT) Director Francie
Hermelin-Levite. She was
completely taken by sur-
prise at the honour, and by
the presence of her family.
Husband Adam Levite and
mother Doreen Hermelin,
both long time Tamak-
wans, dropped in to wish
Francie a warm Mazel Tov
on reaching her Tamakwa
Bat Mitvah milestone. Not
to mention the 96 other
extended Hermelin/Orley
family members already in
attendance as campers and
staff.

The JT Director was
clearly flattered by the
attention but remained
steadfast in her section
head duties. After posing
for the obligatory pictures,
Francie promptly made
sure her campers were in
bed by 9:30 pm.

Congratulations to all
the latest Tamakwa BBM
Inductees. May you attend
the children’s village for, at
least, another 13 years.

AN IMPORTANT JOURNEY

Inspired by camp co-founder Omer Stringer, Voyageur canoeists tackle new
challenge with overnight excursion. BY STEPHANIE JUDD

hen Tamakwans
think about their
home away from

home, many things come
to mind. Some are time-
less and universal to any
camp. Others are more
particular to Tamakwa —
the Lone Pine, Loon Lodge,
Unca Lou, Fiddes, point-
ers, Wakonda, the sound of
loons, the Slope, the bell,
the Voyageur canoe award
and a Beaver canoe drifting
through the mist of South
Tea Lake.

Few people actually go
the full distance necessary
to become a Voyageur ca-
noeist. Those who do often
look back on their journey
at Tamakwa to reaching
this milestone and fondly
remember early morning
breakfast cookouts, silent
paddles and long hours of
practice. The Beaver Canoe
is usually an intrinsic part
of the story.

Conceived by camp
co-founder Omer Stringer,
the magical Beaver Canoe
is the black and white pride
of Tamakwa. He came up
with the design after being
inspired by the legendary
Chestnut canoes he used to
paddle in. Today, there are
about 20 Beaver Canoes
at camp (most with two
thwarts, some with one), all

built by Omer in the early
1980s.

According to David
Stringer, in Tamakwa’s
early years, Omer, (David’s
father), would send Voya-
geur canoeists on a solo
trip to West Lake to prove
their skills. It’s not known
if they would actually stay
overnight but the objective
was to prove they could
manage on their own.

The stories inspired
me to have present-day
campers tackle a similar
challenge. So this summer,
building on the heritage of
what Omer did and with
the support of new Head
Tripper Nate Zahn, we
reactivated his tradition by
taking two overnights with
campers in the Voyageur
Class in Beaver Canoes.

The first trip, which
went to Teepee Lake in
July, was staffed by three
Voyageur canoeists: Chad
Schram, Evan Ketai and
myself. The campers were
Evan Cole, Andrew Colton,
Owen Farber, David Kaplan
and George Kellie. Owen
is now an ‘A’ canoeist and
David is a 2011 Voyageur.

We paddled early in
the morning in the mist,
climbed Gibraltar; got a
wonderful view of Camp
Arowhon and Algonquin

Park and we had a pad-
dle late into the evening,
accompanied by several
loons.

Evan, Andrew, Owen
and David were all ex-
tremely proud that they
carried their own canoes
over the portage. George
was proud that as a second-
year Ranger he held his
own with the big boys, pad-
dling his own canoe and
carrying all the food and
gear over the portage.

One of the highlights
was running into a former
Tamakwan and Voyageur
Canoeist — Peter Gotlieb.
Peter and his family were
returning from a canoe
trip when we passed them
on Canoe Lake on our way
into Joe Lake. Peter asked:
“Are those canoes Beaver
Canoes from Tamakwa?”
He was shocked that
they would be allowed to
venture beyond Tea Lake.

I think he secretly wished
he had had such an op-
portunity when he got his
Voyageur.

Our second trip, which
went to Ragged Lake in Au-
gust, was staffed by tripper
Arne Janssens, and myself.
The campers were Ethan
Beallor, Hershel Dorman
(Voyageur 2010), Jacob
Hoeflich (Voyageur 2010),

Alex Sigel and Zach Levine.
Alex was a 2011 ‘A’ canoe-
ist and Zach Levine a 2011
Voyageur canoeist.

As we traversed Smoke
Lake, we were stopped by
Bernie Goldman, a former
Tamakwa staff member and
one of Canada’s top heart
surgeons, who instantly
recognized the distinctive
black and whites. It was

clear that he was pleased to
see the cedar strips on trip
again.

The boys were in for
a treat when they went to
build their first fire. Trip-
per Arne demonstrated
the technique of creating
sparks to light a fire with
flint and steel. It entails
striking a knife against a
piece of steel to create a

spark to bounce off very
dry tinder to produce a fire.
None of the boys were suc-
cessful this time, but many
were able to get smoke from
their sparks.

The boys spent most
of their evening with the
Foresters, many of whom
were experiencing a canoe
trip for the first time. The
boys proved themselves,

carrying not only their own
canoes over the portage but
also the canoes and some of
the gear for the Foresters.
The wind on Smoke
Lake proved a great chal-
lenge for the Voyageur class
as we made our way solo in
the Beaver Canoes back to
camp. The boys were able
to handle the white caps,
waves and wind with great

aplomb.

On both these trips, the
Voyageur class built their
own fires, cooked their
own food, put up their own
tents and took on the role
of tripper whenever pos-
sible. While neither of these
expeditions was really a
solo trip in the true sense of
the word, every camper got
to paddle their own canoe,

carry their own canoe and
gear and have a taste of
solo tripping.

Moving forward, I'm
hoping that true to Omer’s
passion for canoeing and
the great outdoors, over-
night canoe trips with Ta-
makwa’s cedar strip canoes
will become a permanent
element of the Voyageur
class.
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TRADING PLACES

True to bis Scottish roots, Fraser Druff sometimes wears a kilt at camp.
But that’s not why he’s one of the most popular staffers. By LETECIA HENRY

hat do you get
when you cross a
fisherman, con-

struction worker, and
security guard with a hu-
manitarian aid volunteer,
globetrotter and favorite
uncle? Besides a jack-of-
all-trades, one phenomenal
camp activity leader.

Most parents never
meet the men and women
who look after their chil-
dren at camp. Apart from
their campers’ stories,
the lives of staff members
remain largely unknown,
even to co-workers. Many
of Tamakwa’s best staff
members lead amazing,
interesting lives that help
make them amazing, in-
teresting counselors. Such
is the case of one of camp’s
most beloved activity lead-
ers.

Hailing from Stirling,
Scotland, Fraser Duff
returned to Tamakwa this
past summer for his second
year as Fishing Activity
Leader. With his thick Scot-
tish accent and occasionally
sporting his grandfather’s
kilt, Duffy — as he’s bet-
ter known — has become a
favorite figure at camp.

“In my view, Duffy is
the best activity leader in
camp and a pleasure to
work with,” says Jenna
Golden, a Junior Counse-
lor and Fishing Assistant.
“He’s very patient and great
with kids. I love him.”

Clearly, Duffy’s pres-
ence does not go unnoticed
at Tamakwa. “I like the
way Duffy walks around

camp and says ‘smile’ to
anyone who’s not smiling,”
says Pioneer Section Head
Stephanie Gooel. “It’s clear
he’s at Tamakwa to have
fun and to create fun. His
positivity is felt throughout
camp. He makes me feel
badly if 'm not smiling.”

Campers are no less
enthralled by Duffy. “He’s
always so funny and he
helps you with fishing,”
says Winona Kellie. “It was
fun going there to fish and
knowing that you could eat
whatever you caught.”

Duffy is nothing if not
peripatetic. He’s on a world
tour and Tamakwa is but
one of countless stops in
his odyssey. Already at
age 25, he’s been to more
places around the globe
than many people see in
a lifetime. He got an early
start from his parents. In
his youth, they took Duffy
and his older brother all
over Europe and the UK,
staying in hostels, back-
packing and sightseeing. In
the process, Duffy gained
an appreciation for differ-
ent cultures and a fervor to
explore them.

“I travel to live my
life with no regrets,” says
Duffy. “For me, it’s all
about meeting people and
seeing places. I love history.
I love seeing where people
came from. It’s fascinating.
There’s a great big world
out there and you've got to
go out and see it.”

Duffy may have in-
herited his initial travel
bug from his parents but it

intensified four years ago
following the tragic death
of a longtime friend in a
drowning accident during a
fishing trip. Duffy went into
shock for several months
and quit his job.

“I sold my car, had
money saved and borrowed
some from my parents,”
says Duffy. “I thought,
if Graeme [his friend] is
dead, what would he want
me to do? I always talked
about going traveling. My
dad told me, ‘Make a list of
the places you want to go,
close your eyes and the first
place your finger lands on
is where you should go.’ I
chose New York.”

Duffy took flight in
May 2007. Since then, he’s
traveled in many countries
including the United States,
Canada, France, Australia,
New Zealand, Fiji, India
and Singapore. In most
places, to sustain himself
he’s worked at a variety of
jobs, including as a secu-
rity officer, maintenance
worker, carpenter, personal
fisherman, humanitarian
volunteer and children’s
camp counselor.

Duffy made his way to
Canada in 2010 after ap-
plying for a job at Tamakwa
and eventually meeting
with Camp Director Craig
Perlmutter.

“He had a really simple,
down-to-earth feel,” says
Craig. “It didn’t feel like an
interview which is the best
kind. He had a passion for
fishing and really wanted to
work with kids.”

Following his rookie
season at Tamakwa in
2010, Duffy returned this
past summer with bigger
goals.

“I love the energy at
camp,” says Duffy. “I enjoy
seeing kids do so many
things. I knew I could do
better this time. I felt like
I had unfinished business.
I was determined to teach
more fishing techniques,
plan more activities, and
get more involved.”

Indeed, Duffy did just
that, leading two fishing

overnight canoe trips to
Joe Lake, organizing staff
sports, and participating in
evening programs.

“For Duffy, no task has
a good or bad connotation,”
says Stephanie Gooel.

“Everything is just
something to be done. He’s
always down for something.
It shows the kids how to get
involved and that every-
thing at camp can and
should be fun.”

Duffy’s appeal seems to
transcend any generational
difference.

“On Visiting Day, kids
took their parents to fish
and Duffy made a lasting
impression,” says Craig.
“It’s not often that parents
go out of their way to point
out to Vic or me a specific
activity leader. Usually you
hear about counselors but
on Visiting Day several
parents came up to me to
say how much they liked
Duffy.”

Duffy is every camper
and parent’s dream coun-
selor. His gentle, patient
manner makes him a natu-
ral teacher. His openness
and sense of humour help
him to relate to all ages. His
enthusiasm and dedica-
tion inspire campers and
staff who find his positive
attitude contagious.

After camp, Duffy
traveled south to Costa
Rica to see a friend before
heading back to Europe
to work in general main-
tenance at a ski resort in
France. When asked if he’ll
return to Tamakwa in 2012,
Duffy is non-committal.

“I don’t think about
it,” he says. “One step at a
time.”

Duffy is the kind of
person who uses his life
experiences to enhance the
experience of everyone he
meets, especially at camp.
What may have started as
a sabbatical from his life in
Scotland has evolved into
a lifestyle of cross-cultural
immersion, discovery,
adventure and, most of all,
a sharing of his joy for life.
Wherever Duffy decides
to unpack his suitcase
next, it’s certain those he
encounters will benefit
from his many talents,
great sense of wisdom and
boundless kindness.

MAKING TRAILS

Old paths get new life thanks to the tripping staff. By STEPHANIE GOOEL

ith the slew of ad-
ditions to camp in
recent years — the

new pointer, Loon Lodge,
the medical center, totems,
the barbecue pit, walkways,
the list goes on — Tam-
akwa’s off-season work
crew has justly earned the
reputation of being highly
proactive. Thanks to the
many new buildings, reno-
vations and other improve-
ment projects executed

by Tamakwa’s incredible
work crew during the year,
6

campers and staff now
almost expect to see such
innovations every summer
when they disembark on
the shores of South Tea.
This year, however, an
unexpected improvement
project took place while
camp was in full swing. Led
by Trip Director Nate Zahn,
trippers and trippers-in-
training cleared the path
to Drummer Lake, main-
tained and linked the Peace
Pipe Rock and Lone Pine
paths, and created a path to

and cleared Lou’s Point. No
small achievement and a
testament to Nate’s can-do
spirit.

For decades, dating
back to Tamakwa’s earliest
years, these hiking trails
and sites were often used
for cookouts and day-trips.
With access points on camp
property, the convenience
of the trails allowed many
Tamakwans to experience
more of Algonquin Park.

In recent years, how-
ever, these paths and sites

became less inviting due
to extensive overgrowth
and general neglect. Upon
learning that one of Senior
Director Vic Norris’s goals
for 2011 was to return
activity to these sites, Nate
decided to organize his
staff to help with the pro-
jectin July.

Since the late 1990s,
Lou’s Point, formerly the
favorite campsite of Tam-
akwa founder Lou Handler
(and hence its name), was
no longer used due to its
poor condition and small
size.

To restore this historic
cookout spot to its former
glory, tripping staff worked
long and hard to clear out
and open up the site. With
refurbished campgrounds
and a newly cleared path
from Robbie’s Point, three
cabin groups visited and
enjoyed Lou’s Point. Many
campers who used the site
for Monday cookouts said
they appreciated being able
to hike to cookout instead
of always paddling in
canoes.

In recent years, as with
Lou’s Point, visits to Drum-
mer Lake had become
increasingly less common.

Before this summer, it was
primarily only older camp-
ers and CITs who used the
difficult-to-navigate trail
from the ballfield to Drum-
mer for cookouts and hikes.

“It’s no exaggeration to
say the Drummer path was
in very bad shape,” says
Nate. “To go on it was more
like bushwalking than hik-
ing.”

His description trig-
gered memories of my CIT
summer when my cabin
and I got lost on the Drum-
mer path. When the woods
opened up, we accidentally
veered off the trail, became
disoriented and had to
be rescued — as we dra-
matically put it — by Libby
Sadick von Neumann.

Now, after the interven-
tion of the tripping staff
and their saws, clippers,
hedge trimmers and flag-
ging tapes, the trail is far
more hospitable to cabin
groups of all ages. With the
improvements made, the
chances of a cabin group
losing its way are vastly
diminished compared to
before. No surprise that
with the improvements
— including a newly resur-
rected rope swing — com-

pleted by mid-summer, the
Drummer trail became a
more popular destination
for campers in the second
session, and will likely be
one of the hottest cookout
spots in the coming years.
In late August, after
camp ended for another
season, fellow section head
Francie Hermelin and I de-
cided to hike to Drummer
for old times sake. It took
us about an hour each way.
The difference between
now and then was quite
apparent. With the now
clearly defined trail and
well marked trees, I did not
have to be rescued like in
my younger days and Fran-
cie did not have to perform
any late night search drills
she recalled doing in 1982.
In addition to their ex-
cellent work on Lou’s Point
and the route to Drum-
mer, the tripping staff also
groomed Peace Pipe Rock
and Lone Pine (which
also lead to Lou’s Point).
Overall, these improve-
ment projects have brought
new life to trails and sites
deeply rooted in Tamakwa’s
history, and secured them
a more active role in camp’s
future.
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MAIN CAMP MANOEUVRES:
MAKING IT COME TRUE

The man behind Tamakwa’s first flash mob sheds light on how it came together. By sHELDON DE souza

and something prevents

you from falling asleep.
Such was the keen sense of
anticipation and excitement
I was feeling about the day
to follow when a dream
project of mine was to take
form.

Considerable prepa-
ration went into turning
an idea into reality. The
plan was to orchestrate a
flash mob at Main Camp

I t’s close to midnight

to surprise the Junior
Tamakwans and a group
of Toronto children from
Adventure Valley Day
Camp who were visiting
Tamakwa. The guests were
to assemble outside the
Dining Hall for an informa-
tion meeting with Camp
Director Craig Perlmutter,
oblivious to what was about
to happen.

During the previous
week, I had met confiden-

tially with groups of 10 or
more Tamakwa campers
and taught them sections of
Michael Jackson’s celebrat-
ed Thriller dance number.
With laughs and giggles
between every “booty-
bounce,” the rehearsals
generated great energy and
enthusiasm. The goal was
for campers to strategi-
cally manoeuvre in and
around Main Camp while
disguising themselves

as “zombies.” Using just
leftover clay from the clay
studio, campers were to
transform themselves into
walking works of art. They
would dress up in their idea
of the perfect costume for
the event and use make-up
and hairstyling techniques
to appear as shocking as
possible.

At the moment of truth,
a Transpo team member
was to drive a tractor

in front of the campers
outside the Dining Hall.
This would cue the music,
creating a special ambience
as nearly 400 costumed,
newly-turned dancers
would approach Main
Camp from every possible
direction to perform their
freshly learned Thriller
Dance.

In early August, on the
anointed day and time, I
had an excellent vantage
— standing on the Dining
Hall roof — overhearing
the improvised meeting
between Craig and the
campers sitting on the Din-
ing Hall porch as I eagerly
awaited the sight and sound
of the tractor followed by

Michael Jackson’s Thriller.
In a few moments, the
spectacle began to unfold,
exactly as planned, much
to the delight of everyone
and thankfully captured by
filmmaker and staffer Mike
Klassen.

When it was over, it felt
extremely gratifying. It was
both an honour and a sense
of pride for me that I could
share the choreography
from the Inessens ‘Thrill
The World’ series with all
the staff and campers of
Tamakwa in the midst of
Algonquin Park. They all
did justice to the project
and seemed to have a great
time in the process. Who
could ask for more?

A GREAT NEW TRADITION?

Following multiple rebearsals, flash mob unfolds with well-choreographed precision, surprising
young, unsuspecting JT's and campers from a Toronto day camp. BY DANIEL GARFINKEL

uring its glorious 76-
D year history, Tam-

akwa has witnessed
countless peculiar, fun,
crazy, animated, zany and
innovative activities and
events reflecting the high
creativity that reigns at
camp. In early August, not
long after I asked myself if
Tamakwans had seen it all,
something strangely won-
derful broke new ground at
camp on a sunny Thursday
afternoon. Something
known as a “flash mob.”

Flash mobs are a
fairly recent craze that has
caught the world by storm.
It entails a group of people
who assemble suddenly in
a public place and perform
an unusual and sometimes
seemingly pointless act for
a brief time, then disperse,
often for the sole purpose
of entertainment, satire
and artistic expression.
The key to a success-

ful flash mob is three-fold.
First, those taking part in it

must be trained in chore-
ography in order to move in
unison.

Second, the intended
audience must have no
inkling they are about to
witness a flash mob. It must
come out of nowhere.

Finally, the music being
performed must be well
thought out.

In order to effectively
pull off the first-ever flash
mob at Tamakwa, camp en-
listed the help of two highly
talented individuals.

Sheldon De Souza,
Music Recording Director,
has an abundance of tal-
ent, ranging from being a
singer/songwriter to studio
musician to choreographer,
and everything in between.
He was the driving force
behind the flash mob initia-
tive.

Christine “Danger”
Walker, a senior counselor
in the JT section, is the
most fleet-of-foot dancer
and choreographer that

camp has seen in many
years.

Combining their
respective talents and
their passion for teaching,
Sheldon and Christine took
it upon themselves to intro-
duce camp to a new project.

When they heard that a
group of campers from Ad-
venture Valley Day Camp
would be at Tamakwa for a
one-day visit in early Au-
gust, Christine and Sheldon
knew it presented a perfect
opportunity to stage a flash
mob.

Leaving nothing to
chance, the two worked
tirelessly during July and
early August on the pro-
ject. They ensured that
each Tamakwan had ample
opportunity to learn and
perfect the choreography
for the chosen music: Mi-
chael Jackson’s “Thriller.”
Sheldon and Christine even
made time at night so staff
could learn the Thriller
dance. The more campers

and staff rehearsed their
moves for the big day, the
more anticipation intensi-
fied for the unprecedented
event.

At long last, the day
of the flash mob arrived.
There was a full-camp
dress rehearsal immedi-
ately after lunch as the
JT’s and Adventure Valley
campers enjoyed their Rest
Hour. When it was time for
the afternoon to start, the
young, unsuspecting camp-
ers were brought down to
the Dining Hall porch and
told they were going to
have a meeting with Camp
Director Craig Perlmutter.

As Craig addressed the
group, the camp’s tractor
drove by — the planned
signal to all the performers
to prepare to bring all the
hard work and prepara-
tion to life. Suddenly, the
familiar sound of a creak-
ing door bellowed over the
loud speakers, the cue for
the flash mob to begin.

Staff and campers came
seemingly out of nowhere
dressed as zombies and
wearing full costume
makeup.

Up from the Slope, out
from behind the woodpile,
up Transpo Hill, and out
from either side of the Din-
ing Hall, an entire camp of
zombies moved in unison.
With Michael Jackson
singing in the background,
Sheldon stood on the Din-
ing Hall roof (where the
young audience could not
see them) reminding the
dancers of the choreogra-
phy.

As planned, the young
campers were completely
taken by surprise. They
looked in amazement and
with delight at hundreds of
Tamakwans dancing their
hearts out in order to enter-
tain them.

“I thought it was funny
because we were expecting
to have a serious meet-
ing with Craig, when all of
sudden the flash mob came
out of nowhere,” says Jacob
Saltzman, 9, a Tamakwa
and AV camper from Rich-
mond Hill, Ontario. “I loved
how the makeup was done

and the way people were
moving. It was awesome.”

Sheldon and Christine
were equally impressed at
how Tamakwans had risen
to the occasion and per-
formed superbly, surpass-
ing their expectations. They
could not have been more
satisfied with the results of
Tamakwa’s first-ever flash
mob.

After the torn clothes
were changed and the zom-
bie makeup taken off, what
remained was a great col-
lective sense of accomplish-
ment. It was well deserved.
Tamakwans had reason to
feel proud.

“We first discussed the
idea a flash mob at a meet-
ing in early spring,” says
Craig. “But seeing the way
it came to life, in costume
and all, and the video
which followed shortly
thereafter, was remark-
able. How-how to all those
involved, particularly the
campers who worked hard
and kept it a secret. I won-
der what 2012 will bring.
Ideas are already flowing.
This could be the start of
a great new tradition at
camp.”
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COUNTDOWN TO LIFT-OFF

During Pre-Camp, a first-year Tamakwa staffer experiences the excitement
and anticipation of campers arriving. BY DANIEL GARFINKEL

s the sun set behind
Athe western shores

of South Tea Lake on
Friday, June 25, 2011, voic-
es could be heard echoing
from a certain (soon to be)
children’s village: “How
many more days until they
get here?”; “I just can’t wait
any longer”; “Thankfully,
staff will be in the minor-
ity pretty soon”; and even,
“Let’s get these k1ds up
here already!”.

Such were the com-
ments, or at least the pro-
jected thoughts, of many
staff members at Tamak-
wa, as the countdown was
underway to the real start
of camp. It was less than
48 hours away, and by now
the sense of anticipation
was palpable. Pre-Camp
is all well and good and
extremely important to
prepare the staff for the
new season, but we were
impatient.

Some of us had been
waiting weeks for the ar-
rival of the most important
component of camp — the
campers. No matter what
camp one attends, the uni-
versal truth is that without
the kids camp is like a 4
of July without the fire-
works. Their absence was
keenly felt. Everything was
leading up, building up to
the moment that the camp-
ers would disembark from
the pointers and transform
camp in a way only kids
can. I couldn’t wait.

At most camps, lug-
gage trucks arrive a few
days ahead of the campers.
They pull into a central
area and are unloaded by
staff members. At Tam-
akwa, things work a little
differently as it’s only ac-
cessible by water.

First, two luggage
trucks are dispatched, one
from Michigan and one
from Toronto. After they
arrive at camp’s private
lakeside landing, just in
from Highway 60, their
precious cargo is unloaded
onto the venerable “Marge
the Barge” for their jour-
ney across South Tea Lake.
Finally, with the help of
camp’s transportation and
8

trip staff, the campers’s
duffle bags are loaded onto
a trailer which will take
them to the cozy confines
of Loon Lodge next to
Main Camp.

It is the Friday before
the kids will arrive. For
now, we must contend with
600 backbreaking duffle
bags that have Loon Lodge
under siege. How can duf-
fle bags be so heavy? How
much stuff can one camper
bring? No matter. We want
kids, not a mountain of
luggage.

“The excitement is
unbearable,” says Shelby
Baum, a 14-year Tamak-
wan veteran. “Seeing all
the bags makes me realize
just how close summer is
to really starting.”

Regardless of how
many days staff spend
at Pre-Camp, it’s well
known that the injection
of life from the arrival of
the campers is the official
start to the summer. While
every summer is somewhat
unique, the one constant
is the campers. Be it new
staff at camp for the first
time, or a 14-year veteran
like Shelby, all staff under-
stand that camp is just not
camp without the campers.

Due to the number
of new staff at Tamakwa
this past summer, Pre-
Camp, more than in years
past, was designed to help
develop and nurture new
relationships between
staff. Through icebreaker
games and an epic karaoke
night, the staff created
a foundation of positive
relationships during this
time that would help their
campers realize their goals
of enjoying the summer to
the fullest.

While many camps
face the challenges of
cliques unwilling to open
their hearts to newcomers,
the Tamakwa head staff
made it a priority to ensure
that the reality of cliques
faced by other camps
would be a foreign concept
on the shores of South Tea.

For staff who've been
at camp for years, every
camper arrival day is a

chance to see how much
each camper has changed
over the fall, winter and
spring.

“After 15 years of being
here, when the camp-
ers pull up in the pointer
boats, I'm always excited
to see how much each and
every one of them has ma-
tured,” says Section Head
Stephanie Gooel.

However, for rookie
staffers, camper arrival
day can mean something
else entirely, filled with
excitement and unknown
expectations.

“I'm really excited to
see both the campers and
all the specialty staff in
action even though I'm not
completely sure what to
expect,” Jayme Corcoran,
first-time Tamakwa staffer
and Drama Director, said
on the eve of the campers’
arrival.

With the focus on
ensuring the campers have
the time of their lives, it
was this commitment to
compassion and spirit that
intensified with the arrival
of the campers in the late
afternoon of Saturday,
June 26.

It was my first Pre-
camp at Tamakwa and it
proved a real eye-opener
for me. Having been a
camper, staff, and head
staff at another Ontario
overnight camp for 14
summers, I was over-
whelmed to see just how
quickly the staff at Tamak-
wa came to trust and con-
fide in one another in such
a short period. In my camp
career, I had never before
observed a group of mostly
17-25 year olds grow so
close in such a relatively
short period of time.

This is why I have com-
plete faith that the staff at
Tamakwa will not only be
able to nurture these newly
established relationships,
but will also be more than
capable of developing the
ever-important bond be-
tween camper and staff. It
is these relationships that
will keep not only the staff,
but the campers coming
back for years to come.

= STAYING TRUE
" TO WHAT MATTERS

What should be the place of modern technology at camp? A spirited debate
over its limited presence at Tamakwa. BY MIKE KLASSEN

about Tamakwa or,

better yet, have had the
opportunity to set foot on
the tradition-filled shores
of camp, you must know or
have noticed at least one
thing: its isolation. The
word may sometimes have
a negative connotation but
in this case it’s purely posi-
tive and, for the most part,
is welcomed by campers,
staff and visitors.

As a filmmaker running

a production company in
a post-VHS, social media-
laden industry, where
without the proper online
presence, you look more
like a T-Rex than a Taran-

i, A b BRE—s

I f you know anything

tino, Ive had to immerse
myself in a world where I
call Mark Zuckerberg my
head master. Last spring,
my iPhone 4 followed me
everywhere. I can’t tell you
how often I would check my
email or Facebook. It would
be like trying to count how
many steps I took in a day.

So, before coming to
Tamakwa for my first time
this past summer, I asked
myself how I'd respond
to the camp’s policy on
technology stipulating no
cellphone use and very lim-
ited access to the Internet.
In 2011, given contempo-
rary reality, was this a good
thing?

Well, for one, I could
use the experience in my
Camp TV class to explain
to campers what dial-up
Internet was. Beyond that,
it became a way to focus
on not just my job at camp
but on my life outside the
Tamakwa environment.

Before smart phones
and high-speed Internet,
it was an easier pill to
swallow for Tamakwa staff
and campers to temporar-
ily turn their backs on
technology and embrace
the rustic life of camp
in Algonquin Park. But
with the introduction of
Blackberrys and iPhones

and, more importantly,
the erection of a cellphone
transmission tower near
camp five years ago, it has
been increasingly difficult
for Tamakwa management
to sell everyone on the no
tolerance rules on technol-
ogy, especially as everyone
becomes more dependent
on wireless devices.
“Personal technol-
ogy is just not part of the
Tamakwa experience,”
says Camp Director Craig
Perlmutter. “Campers and
staff should be at camp
to get away from carry-
ing a cell phone, checking
emails, texts, BBMs, video
game playing, etc. and just

enjoy being outdoors, being

alive, appreciating the fresh
air, friends, real conversa-
tions and friendships in
person. Campers and staff
need this escape more now
than ever before.”

Craig and Senior Direc-
tor Vic Norris know their
strict approach may not
necessarily be their most
popular policy with camp-
ers and staff but they're
convinced it’s for the better
of everyone.

For my part, after
making the initial adjust-
ment, my own experience
was a positive one. But I
wondered how were camp-
ers affected?

“The policy should
never change,” says senior
camper Eli Winer. “Cell
phones would ruin Tam-
akwa and all that it stands
for?”

Strong convictions,
indeed but what about
the younger generation
and those who it affects
most? “For me, camp is
about friends, nature, fun,
and not technology,” says
camper Max Huberman.
“We have enough technol-
ogy in the city. I don’t think
Tamakwa should loosen its
rules on this.”

Based on my unscien-
tific research, the consen-

sus clearly was that the
policy enriched the camp
experience and made
Tamakwans more attuned
to the environment around
them.

“Not having a phone
definitely helped me im-
merse myself in Algonquin
Park and the overall phi-
losophy of Tamakwa,” says
staffer Daniel Garfinkel. “It
was a real plus.”

Almost everybody
at camp with whom I
broached the subject en-
dorsed the policy except the
odd one or two counselors
who lamented that the lines
in the staff lounge to use
the phone and online com-

puter were “kinda lame”
and “not very fast.” Hardly
a compelling argument on
the con side.

It’s vaguely reassuring
that, at least at Tamakwa,
even the generation sup-
posedly so dependent on
these devices that ‘make
life better’ is comfortable
living a month or two in an
environment without such
technology.

Other camps take a
different approach when it
comes to this issue. Some
have certain times staff can
use their phones. Certain
ones even allow camp-
ers and staff to have their
phones on at all times.

At Tamakwa, true to its
heritage and core values,
everyone — from the head
honchos to new staff, young
and old campers alike — has
bought into the idea that
a focus on the outdoors,
nature, friends and making
memories at their favorite
place in the world is more
important than how long
a Kardashian is married,
who Bieber tagged on Twit-
ter or what your friend ate
for breakfast. There’ll be
lots of time for such press-
ing matters after camp.

The Tamakwa experi-
ence, at least for now, is
safe.
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Campers expound on some of the funniest, most sidesplitting, uproarious
moments theyve experienced at Tamakwa. INTERVIEWS BY ROBERT SARNER

JOSH KLEIN, 17, Ranger, W.
Bloomfield, MI, 2" year at camp
“Almost every night, in

my cabin, we act out a TV
show, like American Idol,
or we have dancing or
rapping contests, which
are usually really funny,
especially when Ben Jerris
gets into the act.

Another great moment
was a shreck last year when
we put underwear on the
flagpole that said Vic and
Craig with brown on the
bottom. I also remember
laughing so much one time
when we were on a canoe
trip and a loon kept hit-
ting our canoe and almost
tipped us over.”

ELI WINER, 75, Senior Boy, W.
Bloomfield, MI, 5! year
“There are a lot of funny
things every year. The
most recent would have to
be when our cabin was at
canoeing and Jonah Adel-
man, Jacob Hanover and

I stole the war canoe and
took it around the lake. The
canoeing staff told us to
come back in and we were,
like, ‘we don’t think so.” So
we went to Beaver Dock
and tied it up there and
were holding it hostage.

So many things are
funny at camp. You're with
a good group of guys, you're
going to have fun no matter
what you'’re doing, even if
you're just chilling out. In
our cabin, there was a re-
ally good sense of humour.
You could see it even in the
way people wrote funny
things on the cabins, some
less appropriate than oth-

’

ers.

BEN JERRIS, 71, Ranger, W.
Bloomfield, Ml, 3rd year

“The other day, we had clay
and it was a really hot day
and we were in our bathing
suits because we wanted

to shower after it. As you
may know, clay is not the
funnest thing in the world
and we had this really good
idea to cover ourselves

in clay and wear it to the
Shabbat Friday night din-
ner but they wouldn’t let
us. So we still covered our
bodies with clay and then
we went to the lake to wash
it off. We were all laughing
because we looked so weird
all covered in clay.

Two years ago, we were
doing this thing called Air
Bands, where you lip-synch
songs. We chose a song
called ‘T'm Blue’ and got to
be painted all blue before
lip-synching it in front of
the whole camp. Many peo-
ple were laughing because
it was really weird to be
painted in blue and dancing
on stage. We had to hold
in our laughter while we
performed and that made it
even funnier.

Two years ago, I had
this counselor named Andy
and one evening when he
was walking back up to
our cabin, he stepped in
poo while wearing sandals.
When he walked in the
cabin, we asked him what
was on his foot. He looked
down and then he ran to
the shower as we were all
laughing.”

ABBY BRICKMAN, 77, Pioneer,
W. Bloomfield, Ml, 5th year
“A few years ago, one of
my friends and I were in
the Talent Show. We were
young and we forgot the
dance and we had to make
it up on stage. We really
cracked up but tried to hide
it which made things even
funnier and then the audi-
ence started laughing, too.
Last year, our cabin
did a really funny shreck.
While everybody was on
cookout, we stayed at camp.
We took all the shoes from
a boys cabin and used them
to make a scavenger hunt.
But what happened is that
one of the bags of shoes fell
into the water and when the
boys came back, they had
trouble getting them and all
they had were their hik-
ing boots and nothing else.

They were really mad but
for us it was really funny.”

HANNAH MIRSKY, 74, JSG,
Toronto, 6th year

“Two years ago, I had really
funny experiences on my
10-day canoe trip although
I'm not sure they’re the
kind of things I'd want to
share with the South Tea
Echo. Some people might
not feel comfortable about
them being shared in
public.”

SASHA STAHL, 76, CIT, New
York, NY, 7th year

“Most of my funniest mo-
ments have occurred on
canoe trips. On my 15-

day trip as a JSG, we had
arrived at the Natch. It’s
an iconic site, right near
Coyote Rock. We were on
our fifth day of the trip and
had worked really hard
and were tired. We were
slaphappy and delirious
and I just remember us
laughing a lot
and dancing
and making up
songs for Lion
King and going
into our coun-
selors’ tents.

I remember
our counse-
lors dreading
the question,
‘What’s for
dessert?’ It’s
probably one
of the most
annoying
questions you
can ask on a
trip. So we
wrote it with
charcoal on a
piece of paper
and showed it
to them, play-
ing back and
forth with our
counselors and
they were sort
of egging us on
and engaging
us and it made
for a really
funny night.”
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BEN EPSTEIN, 77, Ranger,
Bloomfield Hills, MI 4th year
“We were on a canoe trip
and some of us woke up in
the middle of the night as
it was pouring. We had left
the window flaps open and
a lot of water came in and
flooded our tent so that we
were almost floating on
water in our sleeping bags.
We were sad that they were
soaked but it was really
funny because it was like
we were floating and it was

Back at camp, in our
cabin, Ben Jerris had this
stuffed animal. It’s a little
monkey which he called
Little Louis. He did a lot of
funny stuff with it, making
it perform like it was an
actual person.

For our first shreck
ever, we raided the kitchen
and took a bunch of cookies
and brownies. As we were
running out, one of the kids
dropped all the brownies.
Because some staff found
us and were chasing us
back to the cabin, we had
to run fast and that’s when
the person dropped all the
brownies. I was holding
on to the chips and I was
screaming ‘forget about the

brownies, just keep run-
ning.” Somehow we got back
to the cabin in time and
still had a few bags of chips
and other stuff.”

SAM WITTENBERG, 9, For-

| ester, Bloomfield Hills, MI, 2nd

year
“A really funny moment

. happened on a canoe trip.

While we were having
dinner, my friend named
Leon from Mexico tried to
squirt some mustard on his
hot dogs. But by mistake,
he squeezed the package of
mustard in the wrong way
and it went all over his hair.
Everyone started cracking
up and the counselors were
like, “Leon, what happened
to you? We've got to give
you a shower.” But there
wasn’t any soap. He also
didn’t want to go in the lake
so the mustard stayed in
his hair until we returned
to camp the next day.”

JACK KELMAN, 74, Senior Boy,
Farmington Hills, Ml, 8th year
“One of my cabinmates,
Evan Cole is quite a joker.
He’s a funny cat and has
always been the source
of laughter for me for
years. Thanks to him, my
Tamakwa experience has
been much more fun that
it might have been other-
wise.”

MCKENNA 0’DONNELL, 70,
Pioneer, Bermuda, 2nd year
“One of my funniest experi-
ences took place this sum-
mer. My friend was using
the bathroom when sud-
denly she started scream-
ing because there was a
mouse in our cabin right
next to her. Everybody
broke out laughing. As she
was screaming, the mouse
ran out. Then, it came back
into our cabin and started
eating our cookies.
“Another fun memory
is the shreck where we
stuck posters over the Sen-
ior Boys table in the Dining

Hall and everybody was
laughing.”

COOPER SCHOENBERG, 7, For-
ester, Birmingham, Ml, 1st year
“One time earlier this
summer I was at the swim
docks and I saw this guy
jump off the tower and do a
‘back-smacker.’ The way he
was screaming and making
a face as he jumped into the
water and did his ‘back-
smacker’ looked so funny.
My friend and I couldn’t
stop laughing.”

BEN GOLDSTEIN, 70, Ranger,
New York, NY, 1st year

“One night, my friend
Matthew Gelgoot and I got
really bored so we decided
to bring out this Halloween
mask that my father got
me. It’s Michael Myers from
Halloween. There’s this
path leading from our cabin
to the Boys Hill biffy and

a lot of people use it. We
decided to hide behind a
tree there and scare people.
So my friend Jake Seel was
coming back from the biffy
and Matthew and I popped
out and the look on Seel’s
face was hilarious. He was
frozen but then he started
laughing with us. But I

got the impression he was
really scared. We were all
laughing.”

JAKE GODFREY, 71, Ranger,
Toronto, 4th year

“One of the funniest mo-
ments I can remember was
in 2009 when during the
middle of the play, Guys
and Dolls, one of the guys’
pants fell down while he
was on stage. He had just
messed up his line and was
laughing on the side and
his pants then fell down.
Everyone saw his under-
wear. The whole audience
just broke out in hilarious
laughter.”

MAGGIE PIDTO, 72, Pioneer, W.
Hartford, CT, 4th year

“Earlier this summer, Lia
Weiner from our cabin lost
her shoe in the swamp in
front of our cabin. When
she went into the swamp to
get it, she slipped and fell
and went swimming in it.
After she got out, she took
our broom and used it to
get her shoe but lost the
broom in the swamp. There
were about seven of us
watching and laughing our
heads off.”

MAIA SAMPALEANU, 9, pio-
neer, Toronto, 1st year
“One time, I was going to
my cousin’s cabin. On the
path going there, I saw a
bunch of branches mov-
ing in the bushes and I got
really scared. I thought for
sure it was a snake and got
really freaked out. So I'm
holding on to my cousin’s
hand and it gets red. So he
says, OKk, ok, I'll open the
bushes and it turned out
to be just a chipmunk and
I started laughing so hard.
I was so happy because it
wasn’t something scary. It
was really funny.”

9
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FINDING THE WAY

New Head Tripper Nate Zahn is off in the right direction. BY JARED BARNES

beautiful golden morn-
ing at Tamakwa. The
tranquility, stillness and

I t’s 6:45 a.m. on another

beauty of camp are mes-
merizing as the fog begins
to recede from South Tea
Lake. Suddenly, the seren-

ity is broken by the awak-
ening of Tamakwa’s Elite
Staff, otherwise known as
the trippers.

Determined to ensure
that everything needed for
their upcoming expedition
is ready and packed safely
in the designated canoes,
the band of hardy young
men and women prepare
for the challenges and
triumphs of Day 1. Leading
these exemplary Tamak-
wans and overseeing the
details is veteran tripper
Nate Zahn, who became
Trip Director in 2011 in his
eighth summer at Tam-
akwa.

With more than a doz-
en long trips to his name
and years of experience,
Nate was a natural choice
for the position.

“Taking on the role of
Trip Director, I knew I was
stepping into some pretty
large shoes,” says Nate, 28.
“Given the program’s his-
torical importance at camp,
there are a lot of major
expectations of this activity
at Tamakwa. My goal was
to live up to the storied tra-
dition of excellent tripping
at camp.”

He had his hands full,
overseeing more than 80
canoe trips departing from
camp over the summer, in-
cluding 15 long trips (span-
ning 8-15 days). Forever
modest, Nate is quick to
pay tribute to his staff of 16
trippers and four trippers-
in-training.

“The summer went
very smoothly thanks to
the incredible patience and
support of Vic [Norris] and
Craig [Perlmutter] and my
devoted team of trippers,”

says Nate, who was born
and raised in Calgary, Al-
berta until he was 10 when
he moved to Kitchener-
Waterloo, Ontario where
he’s lived ever since. “I'm
proud of what we achieved,
especially the Voyageur
class overnight trips, the
two ‘drop-off’ trips and
overseeing the most long
trips ever in a Tamakwa
summer.”

Nate also showed
great initiative in organ-
izing his staff to do trail
maintenance and improve-
ment around camp and
to Drummer Lake and at
Lou’s Point. (See article on
Page 6.)

“I know Nate was nerv-
ous going into the summer
and who wouldn’t be step-
ping into such a position,”
says Camp Director Craig
Perlmutter. “But we knew
after getting through the
first week or so that he’'d
thrive with the added
responsibility and we
knew the trip staff would
love working with him all
summer. His passion for
tripping and Algonquin
Park is obvious and he
shares Tamakwa’s outlook
on the importance of a trip-
ping program for campers
of all ages and trips of all
lengths. We’re proud of the
job Nate did last summer
and look forward to him
continuing in the same way
in 2012 and beyond.”

The summer produced
countless memories for
Nate but when asked to
cite the most enduring one,

he doesn’t hesitate for a
second.

“Watching the six long
trips return to camp at the
end of first session was
especially powerful for me,”
says Nate, who is a profes-
sional musician and supply
teacher in the off-season.
“It was my first time to
experience this in my new
role which entails of course
much added responsibil-
ity. From that perspective,
it was highly satisfying to
see the arrival of these long
trips.”

Nate foresees a great
future for tripping at
Tamakwa. To that end, he
intends to return next sum-
mer and introduce more
innovations. He plans to
expand the program, add-
ing an “Official Temagami”
Trip, more drop-off trips
and Specialty Hiking Trips.
He wants to make slight
alterations to the tradi-
tional canoe routes to allow
campers to better experi-
ence more of Algonquin
Park. Looking further into
the future, he would like
to eventually integrate a
white-water canoe trip for
senior campers.

Reflecting his great
sense of initiative, he also
speaks of wanting to do
more trail maintenance
around camp and create
hiking maps for the vari-
ous trails and improve the
senior camper hiking trip.
Based on Nate’s record so
far, there’s ample reason to
believe he’ll be good to his
word.

SON OF SAM

For Mike Klassen, walking on the same ground as his idol Sam Raimi did
decades before at Tamakwa, helped make bis summer. By PETER voOYS

uring an early after-
D noon in the camp

office in July, Mike
Klassen makes slight gig-
gle noises as he listens to
senior staff member Sue
Binder recount tales of her
time spent as an assistant
to successful Hollywood
film director/producer and
Tamakwa alum Sam Raimi.
Mike’s eyes light up and
he fidgets to control his
excitement. He can’t seem
to hear enough. As Sue tells
stories of production woes,
casting nightmares and
insights into Sam’s creative
mind, Mike relishes every
word. He has a special —
some might say insatiable
— interest in Sam. He cites
Sam as the main inspira-
tion behind his career move
into film.

Mike is a professional
film director. This summer,
while working at Tamakwa
as the Camp TV activity
leader, his first feature film,
Abolition, was selected for
screening at the Fantasia
Film Festival in Montreal.
Soon after, he secured a
distribution deal for Aboli-
tion to be seen worldwide.

“Sam is such an epic
director,” Mike says with
12

great reverence for his idol
whose films include Spider
Man, The Evil Dead, Drag
Me To Hell, and Army of
Darkness.

Mike loves nothing
better to speak about Sam
and his body of work. We
are sitting in the Camp TV
studio in the Loon Lodge.
Mike is wearing an Army
of Darkness T-shirt and a
matching Army of Dark-
ness ball cap, the latter
given to him by Tamakwa
Senior Director Vic Norris.

The walls are covered
with posters of his favour-
ite movies (unsurprisingly,
several are Raimi crea-
tions). The shelves are lit-
tered with film equipment
and stacks of graphic nov-
els and DVDs and vintage
VHS. When discussing Sam
Raimi, Mike’s face glows.
He speaks in an excited
tone and fast pace. From
both his physical and ver-
bal language, it’s clear Mike
sees Sam and his work as
something to aspire to.

At age 26, Mike has
already directed, written
and produced several short
films, and took producing
credits on another feature
film. He is part owner of

Skeleton Key Global Films,
an independent film com-
pany in Toronto. In 2010,
he graduated from Sheri-
dan College’s film school.

Abolition, his first
major film project, is a
supernatural thriller that
attempts to answer the
question, “What if your
neighbour was the end of
the world?” Mike says the
question just came to him
during a class at Sheridan
and he decided to write a
script that explored poten-
tial answers. He hesitates
to divulge any more details
about the movie’s actual
plot as he says it would ruin
the story.

“The reason that Raimi
kicks butt is that he can do
so much with so little,” says
Mike. “Look at his earliest
films — pretty low budget —
but they are classics in the
horror genre.”

He goes on to explain
that Sam is not only a
legend in the cult horror
circuit, but also among
independent filmmakers.

“Raimi set the bar
pretty high with what you
can do with a low budget,”
adds Mike. “If you can
be that good with a little

amount of money, it makes
the transition to big budget
so much easier.”

Last spring, when Mike
applied for a position at
Tamakwa, he didn’t know
that Sam had spent time
there. When he found out,
Mike knew he had made
a good choice. Veteran
Tamakwans Libby Sadick
von Neumann, Vic Norris
and Sue Binder, who knew
Sam, were only too happy
to indulge Mike over the
summer with tales of Sam’s
former exploits on the
shores of South Tea.

Libby regaled Mike
with how a young Sam
would tell the time-hon-
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oured tale of Jacques the
Axeman and add a very
Raimiesque touch to the
tale.

“Come on, a one-armed
lumberjack-murdering
canoeist,” Libby exclaims.
“That’s totally up Sam’s al-
ley. It’s great that Mike got
into the story, too!”

Once Mike had heard
the story of Jacques, he too
was hooked. He told the
story with his own twists to
frightened campers.

“Sam and Mike’s sense
of humour and fright are so
similar,” says Libby. “It’s no
wonder that they make the
same type of movie. Sam
was a jokester who loved to

make people squirm at the
same time.”

She remembers being
a magician’s assistant to
Sam’s magician. He cut her
in half in front of very terri-
fied, excited campers.

Mike feels a stronger
connection to Sam now
that he’s worked a summer
in the same hallowed place
that Sam once did.

“It’s crazy to think that
he was at Tamakwa scaring
people and making them
laugh at the same time,”
says Mike. “I imagine him
testing his audience for
later things to come. I know
it’s totally geeky, but I think
it’s cool that I am walk-
ing on the same ground
that Sam did when he was
younger. It’s made my sum-
mer even more memorable
than I would have expected
when I first contacted Tam-
akwa for a job.”

Mike plans on shoot-
ing his next feature next
autumn, “if all goes well,”
and hopes that he can
continue to emulate the
success Raimi had with his
independent films.

As this story went to
press, Sam Raimi was
filming his next film, Oz, in
Detroit and was unavail-
able for comment.

To discover more about
Mike Klassen, Abolition, or
Skelton Key Global Films,
go to www.skgfilms.com.
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MASTER MEZUZAH MAKER

For woodshop wizard Ric von Neumann, the same hands that build totem
poles 12 feet tall also create them two inches tall. By pAve BaLE

anoes, boats, and
c paddles — these are

things you would
expect to be crafted in the
sawdust filled workshops
of the northern wooded
lake lands of Muskoka and
Algonquin Park.

But mezuzahs? Not so
much.

Yet in one small
lakeside cabin, a seasoned
craftsman hunches over a
work table, jeweler’s saw in
hand, finessing the Hebrew
letter “shin”, a Star of Da-
vid, and miniature shapes
that will grace a one-of-a-
kind mezuzah posted on
someone’s door.

The artist is none other
than Tamakwa’s own Ric
von Neumann. He’s put-
ting the finishing touches
on a meticulously detailed
guitar, four inches in size,
complete with strings and
mother of pearl inlayed
frets. Soon it will become
a mezuzah hanging on the

doorpost of someone who
is an avid musician; giving
new meaning when that
someone claims to play
guitar “religiously”.

Each one of Ric’s mezu-
zahs is customized, tailor-
made to the recipient’s
personality, passions, and
interests. One bears the
likeness of a tiny piano key-
board, with miniscule black
and white keys crafted from
actual ebony and ivory. An-
other has a brass embed-
ded profile of a dancer
alongside the owner’s name
in Hebrew. There is a tiny
3-dimensional sailboard
for a sailing fan. And there
are even a few mezuzahs
out there sporting minute
scale-modeled black and
white canoes, cherry pad-
dles, and the landmark
profile of South Tea Lake’s
iconic Lone Pine.

A veteran carpenter
and jeweler for the past 45
years, Ric spends his sum-

mers at Tamakwa where
he’s the Woodshop Director
and his wife Libby Sadick
von Neumann is a key long-
time staff member.

Ric crafted his first
mezuzah in 1990 as a wed-
ding gift for friends. “The
inspiration,” he says, “was
to give something unique
to a couple that it was very
difficult to buy something
for.” It was so well received
that he continued creat-
ing them as gifts to friends
celebrating all kinds of
milestones and simchas.
“By word of mouth people
began commissioning them
as gifts for weddings, Bar
and Bat Mitzvahs, house
warmings, graduations,
birthdays, and more,” Ric
marvels, considering the
popularity of his one-of-a-
kind keepsakes.

As interest took off, so
did the sophistication of his
artistry. To satisfy a com-
mission for a Bar Mitzvah

boy in Israel who is a total
Beatle maniac, Ric created
a mezuzah with a tiny rock
band stage, centered with

' tiny drum set and accom-

panying Hofner guitar,
detailed right down to the
left-handed fingerboard as
played famously by Paul
MecCartney.

Mezuzah mania spread
coast to coast, first with
a major league mezuzah
commissioned as a gift for
the owner of the San Diego
Padres. Another baseball
themed model was ordered,
this time for the door of
Bergino Baseball Club-
house in New York City,
and affixed in time for the
store’s grand opening.

Who knew even the
president of the Cana-
dian branch of the “Jews in
Aviation Club” would be the
proud owner of a Ric von
Neumann airplane-shaped
mezuzah? Then again, who
knew there was a “Jews in
Aviation Club” period, let
alone a Canadian branch?

Besides adorning his
works with a variety of
metals and occasional
gemstones, Ric incorpo-
rates wood, often exotic
species like teak, cocobolo,
ebony, purple heart, and
rosewood. But it’s good old
mabple, pine, cherry, and
birch bark, when the theme
calls for a northern woods
feel.

Painstaking as the pro-
cess is — 20 hours of labour
on average — the scale and

detail are the work of a
perfectionist, from the cor-
rect proportions for a single
prop airplane, to a 34-inch
carved wood baseball mitt
with carved and “stitched”
baseball, to a one inch long
carved loon.

That attention to
detail is what makes the
mezuzahs unique. What
makes them kosher is the
“klaf”, the hand scripted
Hebrew scroll inside that
contains the “Shmaa” — the
watchword prayer of Juda-
ism that declares God’s
oneness — and thereby ful-
filling the Biblical com-
mandment to place it on
doorposts. That, Ric leaves
to professionally ordained
scribes.

You may not have
known Ric as a master ma-
ven of Muskoka-made me-
zuzahs. But you do know
Ric for his other crafts: the
canoe paddles, clocks, jew-
elry boxes, lamps, bowls,
and the million additional
projects he oversees as
founding chief instructor
of Tamakwa’s Woodwork
program since 2000.

What you also know
about Ric is that he is a
skilled carpenter, as capa-
ble of building doorframes
as he is creating things to
hang on them. The same
hands that create finger-
length personalized mezu-
zahs are the hands that also
take on huge-scale building
projects at Tamakwa. Eve-

rything from new benches
and tables to cabins and
physical structures to the
new pointer are on the “to
do list” that he shares as
part of his fulltime role on
camp’s year-round con-
struction crew.

Like Ken Elder, the
crew’s man at the helm,
Ric adds his own charac-
teristically artistic flourish
to every project. It’s what
gives Loon Lodge, the
statuesque totem poles, and
the other northern woods
iconography on the camp
landscape their distinctive
Tamakwa look and feel.
(Yes, there is a mezuzah
with a miniature totem
pole. See them all at www.
custommezuzahs.com)

Any number of the
plaques in the Dining Hall
and beyond are Ric origi-
nals. While he is linked to
many fixtures in camp, the
“Tamakwa fixture” that’s
dearest to him is his wife,
Libby, who’s been a Tam-
akwan from childhood and
camp icon in many a camp
role, most notably Girls
Camp Director, CIT direc-
tor, and much more.

Once they married in
19809, Ric too became part
of the camp family and the
couple moved up to Algon-
quin Park fulltime a few
years later to make Tamak-
wa their year-round home.

With 14 Tamakwa
years under his tool belt,
the common thread in all of
Ric’s craftmanship — large
and small — is the passion
and creativity he puts into
it.

What is it about mezu-
zah-making that he finds so
satisfying? “The knowledge
that the recipient is getting
a one-of-a-kind item that
has personal interest in the
design,” he says, “and that
they are usually given as a
reminder of a special occa-
sion.”

A FRESH TAKE ON TAMAKWA

Camp like you've never experienced it before. Just a few keystrokes away, the latest incarnation of
the website is a treasure trove of all things Tamakwa. BY DANNY BITTKER

: is not new to the
ada m internet. But after
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yberspace is of course
c no substitute for the

shores of South Tea
Lake but that’s no reason
not to enjoy Tamakwa
online in the off-season.
When Algonquin Park is
under two feet of snow
and you're stuck in the city
contending with exams or
a new job, you can seek sol-
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ace at tamak-

wa.com. After undergoing a
major overhaul, it made its
debut last June, offering a
more inviting and engaging
take on camp, Tamakwa-
style.

Having first created a
website in the mid-1990s
before most camps had an
online presence, Tamakwa

more than 15 years
‘ with basically the same
| design, it was time for a
second incarnation.
For web surfers,
the new version of the
site provides a more
varied and satisfy-
ing experience than
its predecessor. With
hundreds of pictures,
videos, and sounds,
it allows anyone
— alumni from decades
ago, campers hoping to
remember their favorite
Colour War song and new
staffers — to savour almost
every aspect of Tamakwa,
short of actually eating one
of camp’s delectable meals
or being bitten by one of
camp’s mammoth mosqui-
toes.

“Today, websites act
as the main promotional
vehicles instead of printed
brochures of the past,”
says Camp Director Craig
Perlmutter. “Our campers,
staff and alumni deserve
a wonderful online home
when away from Algonquin
Park where they can surf
around and hopefully the
site will bring back lots of
good memories whenever
they go on it”.

On the site, just like at
camp, activities are a cen-
tral feature. From making
jewelry in Arts and Crafts
to skippering a sailboat on
the lake, each activity has
its own page with pictures,
videos and details about
current aspects, the his-
tory, and awards. Maybe
you've forgotten how tall
the climbing wall is or

what South Tea Lake feels
like each time you jump
in. Watching a video will
refresh your memory.

One of the main at-
tractions of the remodeled
site is an interactive map.
You can find the cabin you
slept in years ago or your
favourite activity’s location.
Maybe you're looking for
the familiar route to the
Dining Hall or the hidden
route late at night to girls
camp, the interactive map
will offer you many oppor-
tunities to place yourself
literally in the middle of
camp.

“We know that our
website is now what in the
past for all camps was a
printed brochure,” says
Craig. “With a site like the
one we now have, it’s full
of easy-to-find informa-
tion and a wide selection
of great photos and videos.
It’s designed to allow us to
make changes and con-
stantly add pages, pictures
and other content, which
we do as much as possible.
The aim is to do full justice

to the Tamakwa experi-
ence. It’s not surprising
that the beauty of Algon-
quin Park shines through
on the site.”

Want to read the 2002
issue of the South Tea
Echo? Or other back is-
sues? No problem, thanks
to the site’s archives. You
can also check out Beaver
Cuttings — all of which are
now available online in
easy-to-read locations in
addition to the countless
scrapbooks, slideshows,
and even recordings of
Tamakwa icons. For ex-
ample, you can hear Unca
Lou recite the Cremation
of Sam McGee, captured on
tape in 1973.

The site clearly is
fulfilling a need as several
thousand people visit it
every month, including
those living on other conti-
nents who can only dream
of one day setting foot on
the shores of South Tea.

If you can’t actually be
at Tamakwa, it’s arguably
the next best thing and only
a few keystrokes away.
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MODEL BEHAVIOR

Thanks to bis unlikely career in front of the camera, Peter Vooys is now
one of the most recognized Tamakwans ever. BY ALEXANDRA GUNDY

The Return of Beaver'Canoe

YiE -

uring the summer,
D head staff have a well-

recognized, larger-
than-life presence at Tam-
akwa, especially in the eyes
of campers. Depending in
part on how many years
they’ve been at Tamakwa,

some are near-legendary
figures on the shores of
South Tea. But back in the
city, most have a far lower
profile. Except for Co-Pro-
gram Director Peter Vooys.
No other Tamakwan can
match Peter when it comes
to his ubiquity.
Thanks to
his improbable
moonlighting
gig as the main
male model for
Canada’s iconic
lifestyle brand,
Roots, Peter
figures promi-
nently in huge
posters in store
windows, full-
page colour ads
in national and
local news-
papers and
magazines,
and online in
avast array of
promotional
material. Given
that Roots has
125 stores in
Canada and
the United
States and
another 50
in Asia, all of
which uses the
same imagery
in their visu-

als, Peter is hard to
miss.

Whether he’s
photographed pad-
dling a canoe, build-
ing a fire, or putting
up a tent, Peter looks
- like a natural in the
wilderness — and for
good reason. With an
extensive background
in camping, he likes
nothing better than
going on canoe trips,
hiking and spending
time outdoors.

Before joining
Tamakwa in 2008 as
Ropes Director, Peter
spent eight years on
staff at another camp,
where he was assis-
tant director. Today,
he divides his time
between Algonquin
Park, where he also
works with the school
groups that come to
Tamakwa in the off-season,
and his native Kingston,
Ontario, where he spends
the winter teaching high
school gym, history, and
outdoor education part-
time. This past summer, he
was the Co-Program Direc-
tor (See article on Page 19)
and for the fourth straight
year, is a major contributor
to the South Tea Echo.

The story of how Peter
became a Roots model is
a textbook case of never
knowing when Hollywood
or the fashion world might
come calling.

Though he had pre-
viously met Roots Co-
Founders Michael Budman
and Don Green through
his job at camp, Peter’s
relationship with their
company really began when
he represented Tamakwa
in a canoe race against
Camp Wapomeo and Camp
Ahmek in 2009. As the
other camps usually win
the race, excitement ran
high when Peter and his
canoeing partner emerged
in the lead during a portage
through Bonita and caught
the eye of Michael’s wife
and Roots Design Director
Diane Bald.

“We didn’t have a
model for an upcoming
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campaign,” says Diane, a
former Wapomeo camper.
“We had noticed that Peter
just naturally knows how to
paddle a canoe, is so com-
fortable in the outdoors,
and also photographs beau-
tifully and so we thought
he would be an excellent fit.
Some people just have ‘it’.”

Soon after the race,
Peter received a call from
Michael and Diane who
asked if he’d be interested
in modeling for Roots. He
accepted, and a week later
was en route to British
Columbia’s Sunshine Coast
for his first-ever modeling
assignment.

“I was certainly nerv-
ous to be part of the shoot,”
says Peter, 28. “I had no
idea what I was in for but
thankfully I was asked to
do things I'm comfortable
with, like canoeing and
hiking.”

Peter has since been
involved in several more
campaigns for Roots, shot
in Algonquin Park, at the
University of Toronto, in
the Rocky Mountains and
Joshua Tree National Park
in California. With each
new campaign, he becomes
increasingly linked to the
brand in the perception of
the public.

“It’s totally surreal to
see photos of myself in
stores and ads,” says Peter.
“Knowing that they are on
view across the continent,
and around the world on
the internet is really hum-
bling.”

Due to his work with
Roots, Peter is now ac-
customed to people telling
him of confirmed sight-
ings. “Even at camp this
summer, I got feedback,”
he says. “On Visitors Day,
there was one dad who
made the connection and
approached me to say, ‘Hey,
are you the guy from the
Roots ads?’ I didn’t really
get around to telling people
about my first assignment
but when the campaign
came out, I got a lot of calls
and emails from friends I
hadn’t spoken to in a while
or hadn’t seen in years.
They were amazed that
somehow I ended up in a
Roots ad. I really surprised
many people.”

“Working in Bonita was
like shooting in my back-
yard,” says Peter. “Over the
past couple of campaigns,
I've really gotten to know
the crew, so it was great
to have them up to one of
the most beautiful spots
in Algonquin Park. Seeing
some of the team experi-
ence the Park for the first
time, through fresh eyes,
reinforces the power of its
beauty to those of us who
are lucky enough to live it
every day.”

If Peter’s modeling ca-
reer continues to progress,
he may become a veritable
celebrity at Tamakwa.
Perhaps it may plant ideas
with camp management
to develop an ad campaign
around Peter.

MAKING THE

RIGHT CALL

A seasoned tripper reflects on what made her

come back to Tamakwa.

ast December, my
L mind was made up.

For the first time in
13 years, I wasn’t planning
to return to camp. It was a
difficult decision as more
than half my life until then
had revolved around being
up north with my friends in
the summer. Although only
three of those years were
spent at Tamakwa, I had
come to think of it as my
second home.

As the months dragged
on, I remained confident
in my decision despite a
small but persistent feel-
ing of doubt. As the frigid
Kingston, Ontario winter
thawed into spring, my
thoughts began to drift
to my upcoming sum-
mer plans. I had intended
to once again head to
northern Ontario for two
months. But this time I was
going to spend my summer
planting trees and trave-
ling with my sister. As May
quickly turned into June,
that small feeling of doubt
had grown into a pretty
large cloud hanging over
my head.

I couldn’t imagine
spending the summer
anywhere else but at
Tamakwa. After some deep
soul searching and restless
nights, I knew I had to be
back at camp despite my
other plans. It was the best
decision I could have made.

This was my fourth
summer as a tripper at
Tamakwa and it proved

BY LAURA BEAMISH

particularly memorable.
After all my indecision,
within just a few days at
camp I knew I had made
the right choice. This sum-
mer, I led the first-month
girls 15-day trip with a
group I've been taking on
trip since I started work-
ing at Tamakwa. Having
watched these girls grow
into young ladies, it was
wonderful to see them work
together and push them-
selves through the various
challenges of the trip.

It was also incred-
ible to see the amount of
growth and maturity they
have undergone in just four
short years. From pioneers
at the Brent store to JSGs
at Achray campground to
Senior girls finishing the
6K (before the boys, might
I add), these ladies have
accomplished so much. I
would like to think that the
experiences we have on
canoe trips contribute to
this evolution in a way that
a year at school cannot.

During my time at
camp as a tripper, I've met
some incredible people
with whom I have devel-
oped strong and endur-
ing friendships. I've been
fortunate to take out all
of the long trips offered at
Tamakwa and this accom-
plishment is made all the
more special because I've
been able to share it, in one
facet or another, with the
same wonderful group of
girls.
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WAKONDA

Views on the great spirit of Tamakwa, long associated with good times and
golden days on the shores of South Tea. NTERVIEWS BY ROBERT SARNER

AVI TEICH, 10, Ranger, Toronto,
4th year at camp

“I think Wakonda is some
sort of god but I'm not real-
ly sure. It’s positive because
everybody talks about what
he brings to us.”

SARA GLAZER, 15, Senior Girl,
Los Angeles, 7th year

“I'm not sure if I believe

in Wakonda but to a point
everyone does and no

one ever thinks of it in a
religious way. He’s kind of a
symbol of camp and the In-
dian god of weather. He has
a special ability, so when
you please Wakonda, things
will go your way. Like if
you're a good person, you
can make good things hap-
pen. Wakonda is a symbol
of positivity, especially for
younger campers. It’s a
good tradition that kind of
bonds everyone at camp.”

LILY SILVER, 76, CIT, Los Ange-
les, 8th year

“Wakonda is like a good-
luck charm. Whenever

our cabin goes on a canoe
trip or we want to have a
good day at camp, we jok-
ingly but also seriously give
praise to Wakonda. I don’t
know if I believe in Wa-
konda but it’s fun to think

I do. When I was much
younger, I took him more
seriously. We would yell to
Wakonda for golden days
and happy things. Now we
just jokingly pray to him
when we go on a cookout
or if it’s raining and we
want nicer weather. I don’t
think of Wakonda often in
the city but when I do, my
friends think I'm crazy. I've
tried to explain it to them

but they think it’s a crazy
idea. Maybe that’s because
they’ve never been to Al-
gonquin Park.”

HANNAH JACOBS, 77, Pioneer,
Huntington Woods, MI, 4th year
“When I think of Wakonda,
I think of how he helps us
change the weather. And
because of that, he helps
determine that we do
activities outside and if it’s
rainy we do things inside.
Most people at camp seem
to believe in him. I do.”

JACGE GITTLEMAN, 76, CIT,
Bloomfield Hills, Ml, 9th year
“To me, Wakonda repre-
sents the spirit in Algon-
quin Park that controls the
weather. He has a positive
role at camp because it
gives reason to when there’s
rain and when there’s good
weather and shows that
things happen for a reason.
Some people don’t believe
in Wakonda but I do to an
extent. I don’t believe so
much in the actual spirit as
much as I do in the idea of
the spirit. As I understand
it, Wakonda has a long tra-
dition at Tamakwa dating
back to the days when the
Indians lived in Algonquin
Park and they believed in

a spirit that lived in the
area.”

JAYNE BENDER, 77, Pioneer,

W. Bloomfield, Ml, 4th year

“I see Wakonda as a spirit
looking down on us. A
spirit that’s in control of the
weather and watching us

to make sure we’re hav-

ing fun. That’s why I think
Wakonda is on our side and
makes for a better sum-

mer. It helps bring people
together at camp because
it’s a nice tradition and eve-
rybody knows about it.”

ANDREW HOFFMAN, 72,
Ranger, Largo, FL, 4th year
“Wakonda can be a positive
thing when it’s sunny and a
negative, sad kind of thing
when it’s raining. I believe
in Wakonda and that he’s in
all of us, seeing what’s hap-
pening. I think he protects
Tamakwa and can punish
camp a little because of
shrecks and raids.”

NATALIE JAGCOBSON, 73, JSG,
Bloomfield Hills, M, 6th year
“When I was younger, I
thought Wakonda was re-
ally cool, like when eve-
ryone at the start of every
summer would come to the
fire ceremony on the Slope
and ask him for a good
season at camp. I thought
he was powerful and would
reward us if we were good
campers. Now, I don’t fully
believe in Wakonda be-
cause I believe in God but
I believe in the Wakonda
tradition at camp.”

SAM ORLEY, 75, Senior Boy,
Bloomfield Hills, M, 8th year
“Wakonda is solely at Tam-
akwa where he looks over
everyone. He isn’t necessar-
ily a god that follows you at
all times or is watching. He
looks after the campers and
helps them on rainy days or
helps make the great times
at camp even greater.

“It’s always interesting
to see the reaction of young
campers to the ceremony in
the first week of camp when
Wakonda is brought into
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their lives. Often a few of
the campers will say, ‘What
is this Wakonda business?
Others say, ‘This is sweet.
Wakonda’s going to protect
us.” In my mind, Wakonda
is simply a fictional char-
acter who looks out for

the inconveniences of the
children at camp.”

BRAD ZOUSMER, 9, Forester,
W. Bloomfield, Ml, 2nd year
“To me, Wakonda repre-
sents everything. He can
be friendly and sometimes

scary, like with the weather.

I think of him as the king
of Tamakwa and Algonquin
Park. Even though he’s just
a legend, I think he can do
anything. He could make a
Z-machine one day and on
another he could make a
golden day. It’s a very good
tradition at camp because
on the first or second night
of camp when everybody
goes to the Slope and they
do the little Wakonda
thing, it gets new campers
really nervous but excited.
You have to see their faces.
I like Wakonda’s name. It’s
a cool name. It sounds like
a native American god.”

GEOFFREY MANDEL, 73, Voya-
geur, Toronto, 6th year
“Wakonda represents all
the things that happen

in Algonquin Park. He’s
like the god of Algonquin.
So, if there’s a massive
rainstorm, he’s behind it.
If you're good to Algon-
quin, not polluting it and
you’re on Wakonda’s side,
he helps you and he’ll be
good to you. If you're bad
to Wakonda, he won'’t give
you great weather or great
luck in the Park. Wakonda
is a good tradition because
it gives a reason for all

the things that happen at
camp”

SETH SCHOSTAK, 74, Voya-
geur, Huntington Woods, Ml,
7th year

“Wakonda is an important
part of camp for me. When
I think of her, I think of
Mother Nature in Algon-
quin Park. She decides

whether we have golden or
silver days. Wakonda rep-
resents the spirit of Uncle
Lou because she’s looking
over the camp. I'm a very
spiritual person and I be-
lieve in God and spirits and
when I think of Tamakwa, I
think of Wakonda. Even the
name sounds very

spiritual to me and very
native American. I'd like

to believe Uncle Lou was
the one who originated this
tradition but I'm not sure.”

TESS RELLE, 76, CIT, Bloom-
field Hills, Ml, 8th year

“When I was much younger,
I thought of Wakonda as
an actual person. Someone
who would determine the
weather and control eve-
rything depending on how
we treated the land or other
things we did. On Noon-
way, I used to think he was
under the dock listening

to everyone and he started
the fire. Now I don’t think
of him as a real person.
He’s more of a spirit. In
some ways, I still believe in
him but other times I don’t
because I feel like we're be-
ing good, picking up trash
at camp and yet it’s still
pouring. When we're on
canoe trips, we talk about
Wakonda. If it’s raining, we
sometimes do a sun dance
to him.”

SOPHIE GELBER, 73, 49er,
Miami, FL, 5th year

“Wakonda represents the
good fortune of Tamakwa,
and the weather and feeling
at camp. Everyone has a
better time when Wakonda
is nice. It’s a good tradi-
tion because that way you
always have someone to
thank for everything that
happens and you are always
thankful for something
instead of taking advantage
of it. I believe in Wakonda,
especially when it rains.
During the year, when

I'm in the city, because

we have some really rainy
months, it makes me think
of Wakonda and gives me
someone to blame for it.”

JOEY WOLBERG, 77, Ranger,
Birmingham, M|, 4th year
“Wakonda is a good tradi-
tion because it keeps the
camp thinking that it can
always be a golden day
because of Wakonda hav-
ing faith in us. I believe in
Wakonda and think most
people at camp also do. I
think Wakonda is a girl be-
cause it’s powerful and can
do lots of stuff. Guys are
not as powerful as women.
She must be an old tradi-
tion at Tamakwa because
my mom spoke to me about
Wakonda from her time at
camp. She says it’s the faith
of Tamakwa.”

ADAM RAAB, 73, Voyageur,
Farmington Hills, Ml, 6th year
“Wakonda is this great
spirit that controls the
weather at Tamakwa and
all of Algonquin Park. I've
been at camp for six years
and only one summer

was it really rainy. So I'm
just guessing that means
somebody did something
bad. Most people at camp
seem to believe in Wakonda
and have a positive attitude
toward him because most
of the time the weather at
camp is fairly nice. I believe
in him. When the weather
is bad, I think it’s because
somebody did something
wrong in Algonquin Park,
not necessarily at Tam-
akwa, and it’s Wakonda’s
way of showing he’s upset.
Maybe they didn’t put out

a campfire and it burned
down some wildlife, maybe
they littered, or maybe they
cut down some trees. For
me, Wakonda is one of the
better traditions at Tam-
akwa, and traditions show
a lot about a camp.”

SPENCER ROBINS, 70, Ranger,
Toronto, 4th year

“Mostly for me, Wakonda
represents the weather.
Whenever it rains, I hope
Wakonda will bring us

the sun. He’s like the god
of camp and has a good
influence. 'm Jewish and I
kind of believe in God, and
I kind of believe in Wa-
konda. It also a symbol of
Tamakwa and represents it.
Sometimes when I'm in the
city and I think of Tam-
akwa, I think of Wakanda.
I like the name. It seems
unique and sounds cool. It’s
easy to pronounce.”

HALLIE REMER, 72, Pioneer, W.
Bloomfield, Ml, 5th year

“I know Wakonda may not
be real but I actually be-
lieve in him a bit. One time,
it was raining the whole
day and after we sang a
song to Wakonda at lunch,
the rain stopped. When

I first started coming to
Tamakwa, I believed in Wa-
konda as the weather god of
camp. But as you grow up,
your perspective changes.
Like at the Tamagama
ceremony where they say
‘Wakonda, give us a sign.’
As you get older, you figure
that Wakonda is not so real
any more. But I still believe
a little bit in Wakonda
sometimes.”

SAM HOFFMAN, 9, JT, Largo,
Fl, 3rd year

“When I think of Wakonda,
I think of a very powerful
god. He’s the one who cre-
ated the world, who started
the South Tea site. I believe
in him. He has a huge
impact at camp because

he pretty much controls
nature. He responds to how
we behave. For example,
I've noticed that if there’s
bad stuff going on at camp,
like people littering the
camp, then the next day,
it’ll be rainy. But if there’s
good stuff going on, like
people making new friends
and everyone keeping the
camp clean and respecting
nature, it will always be a
nice, sunny day. In the city,
when I see the trees and
nature, it makes me think
of Wakonda.”
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Competitive spirit reigns as Tamakwa takes part in third annual Oxtongue Canoe Challenge
against nearby Camp Abmek and Camp Wapomeo. BY JASON STERN

amakwans love a
Tgreat challenge, espe-

cially when it involves
competing against other
camps. In mid-August,
during the final week of the
2011 season, the third an-
nual Oxtongue Canoe Chal-
lenge took place between
Tamakwa, Ahmek and Wa-
pomeo. On a near cloudless
morning, the three camps
met for the race that would
result in a year’s worth of
bragging rights.

Canoe Lake, Bonita
Lake and Tea Lake — home
to Ahmek, Wapomeo and
Tamakwa respectively —
are linked via the Oxtongue
River. The race route con-
nects these three lakes and
camps through the Ox-
tongue. Every year, the race
changes direction, heading
north to finish on Canoe
Lake at Camp Wapomeo
or heading south to finish
on Tea Lake at Tamakwa.
Depending on the wind and
paddling conditions, the
competition typically takes
from 30 to 40 minutes.

This year, the route
headed south to finish
at Tamakwa. It was un-
changed from last year due
to a camper intake day hap-
pening at the Taylor Statton
Camps (TSC, Ahmek and
Wapomeo).

Ahead of the race,
paddlers gathered on
the Wapomeo docks and
exchanged pleasantries
with their rivals. Then it
was down to business: prep
the canoes, get psyched up,
stretch, visualise the route
and, of course, last-minute
bladder relieving.

The Tamakwa roster
was impressive: Male Staff
Canoe: Peter Vooys and
Scott Graham; Female Staff
Canoe: Jayme Corcoran
and Tedi Dorman; Co-ed
Staff Canoe: JJ Bittker and
Stephanie Judd; Co-ed
Camper Canoe: Grace Kel-
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lie and Zach Levine; Male
Camper Canoe: Sam Orley
and Alex Sigel; Female
Camper Canoe: Sydney
Caminetsky and Devyn
Olin.

Despite intense pad-
dling and a valiant effort,
the Tamakwa side did
not do as well as the year
before. TSC nabbed the top
two spots in the competi-
tion, entering in two canoes
whose participants had just
returned from a 36-day
trip to Quetico Provincial
Park. Most of the TSC com-
petitors had just come back
from the same Quetico trip.
Peter and Scott finished
first out of the Tamakwa
canoes while Grace and
Zach, in the Co-ed Camper
category, were the only
Tamakwa boat that beat
their match-up.

Overall, it was not
the result the Tamkawan
Canoe Team had hoped for.
Although they headed into
the race full of confidence
from wins in 2010, and
boasted of improved coach-
ing strategies, the Tamak-
wans proved no match for
TSC thanks to the extensive
training of their long canoe
trips.

Throughout the event,
the spirit remained upbeat
and positive. Ties between
the three camps grew
stronger, stories and ideas
were shared, and promises
of future joint ventures
were made. Progress was
also made in the develop-
ment of a Tamakwan canoe
race program. This year,
competitors took leaps for-
ward in technique as they
learnt to paddle, lash, pad
and carry their canoe in a
race format.

Vowing redemption in
next year’s race, Tamakwa
Director Craig Perlmutter
released an official state-
ment to campers and staff
immediately following the

race.
“I know that some of
you are disappointed by the
results of today’s Oxtongue
Canoe Challenge,” said
Craig. “But don’t look down
on the ground in shame.
You should hold your heads
up high. I think that we
have a lot to be proud of
today. First off, we had a
tremendous effort from our
paddlers — some of whom
were recruited only hours
before they had to race.
Secondly, we came into
the competition applying
strategies and techniques
that have bested us before.
It’s no longer a technical
game. They only beat us on
endurance. Not on paddling
or portaging styles. The
winners spent the last 36
days paddling seven-hour
days. None of our com-
petitors had that amount of
training, and we were only

minutes behind them. In
some cases, only seconds
separated us from our
competitors. We need to
believe that we are the best
paddlers in Algonquin Park
and next year we can bring
the bragging rights back to
Tamakwa. Be proud and
know that TSC is clearly
beatable.”

In the wake of Craig’s
comments, the CoPro
team unveiled its plans to
develop a strong racing
component to add to the
style paddling of the canoe
program in 2012.

“A competitive internal
canoe race is the next logi-
cal step in developing our
presence in intercamp pad-
dling competitions,” says
Scott. “We look forward
to Tamakwans stepping
up and posting impressive
times on the canoe race
course next year.”

SPECIAL
TREATMENT

Conffessions of an incurable camp doctor who
can’t get enough of Tamakwa By PETER LIPSON, MD

his past summer was
my 17th at Tamakwa —
my fourth as the camp

doctor — and in that time,
I've developed certain hab-

| its. Earlier in my Tamakwa

career, as Canoe Director

I learned how to raise my
voice loud enough to call

in the canoes from the

bay and beyond. In recent
summers, twice a day at
sick call I walk out onto the
Clinic porch and use that
same voice: “Who’s here to

. be seen, raise your hands!

The rest of you: get off of
my porch!”

I make it sound crabby,
but I don’t usually enforce
it all that well. I love to
see the kids giving each
other “moral support,”
hanging out and generally
being kids. I'd much rather
remove an earring stuck in
a child’s earlobe, take out a
splinter from a ridiculously
dirty foot, or hug a home-
sick kid than some of things
I have to do back home,
like tell someone they have
cancer. (OK, no one is ever
really homesick at Tam-
akwa, but you know...)

Not long ago, on a cool
spring day in the city, I
had to tell a patient he had
cancer and wasn'’t likely to
get better. This sort of thing
happens all the time in my
work in the “real world”
where I treat diabetes,
hypertension, and other
common afflictions.

Don’t get me wrong.

I love my job, and I love
diagnosing and treating
diseases, even bad ones,
but camp makes for a dif-
ferent kind of love.

Tamakwa is a home
away from home for me,
and not just because I love

the doctor’s cabin with its
hot tub and staff masseuse,
and the staff dining room
with the endless plates of
bacon and donuts. At home,
I wake up, rush to get
dressed, get in my car and
drive to the office where I
spend all day trying to keep
people reasonably healthy.
Twelve hours later, I drive
home, sleep, then get up
and do it again.

At camp, I live with
my patients. I can meet a
homesick kid at Clinic Call,
and a few hours later get in
a canoe with him and teach
him a J-stroke. Chances
are I went to camp with his
parents and I can get him
laughing with tales of his
mom and dad before they
met. And chances are he
won’t be coming back to the
clinic because he’s found
his place. He’s found that
he’s not homesick because
he’s home.

That’s the magic of
camp, for kids, and for us
adults who are only mostly
grown-up. It’s home, it’s
family. Each kid who walks
in the door of my clinic I
treat as my own. Each kid I
see fall on a trail I pick up.
And everyone at camp does
the same. It’s what being a
Tamakwan is all about, and
you never outgrow it.
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HALLOWED GROUND

A former staffer reflects on campers pulling together at Rest Hour and
the legacy of civil engineering on Boys Hill Path. By JaAMES ROBINSON

aturally, I still see
N my camp friends. In

ones and twos we
get together in noisy Ann
Arbor apartments, fives
and sixes in green Toronto
backyards, or huddled
in corners at thronging
shows of the community
in Detroit. Living in East
Lansing, it doesn’t happen
enough. However, when
it does, and we finally see
each other, we share stories
to remind us of the dream
we once shared. And for
that time, the vividness of
that dream lingers on.

Here’s one, which per-
haps a few of the boys from
2008 may remember:

It was one of those
months when the rain—
whether oppressively in
thick, juicy drops or imper-
ceptibly in a hazy mist —
never stops. Nothing stays
dry, and some resign to
flip-flops. You spend your
days just chilling — life, a
series of missions to get
from building to building,
wearing always the same
semi-protective rain suit. I
still have mine, pine green
rain suspenders with a
blue sky Patagonia rain
jacket that kept me damp
and happy. Living in East
Lansing, I bring it out from
time to time.

Those days, there was
no entrance to the Boys
Hill Path. It had been

obliterated. One of the rare
areas void of proper drain-
age, the mud had taken it
before the kids had un-
packed. (This was before
the Off Season Crew built
the massive deck from the
bottom of Slippery Rock to
the Archery Meeting Place
Rock. Huge. Still standing
firm and freshly painted to
this day, I'm sure.)

The loss of the Path to
the mud affected almost
half of camp, because
anyone who traveled to or
from any Boys Hill cabin
had to groan through thick,
sloppy mud. The stuff that
will slow you down. The
stuff you find portaging,
randomly, even in good
weather, in those low, shad-
ed areas, where you really
sink in. Most just slogged
through. I remember the
more patient campers
winding their way around
Slippery Rock and up on
front of the Otterslide, the
path was so forgone.

One night, Freed and
I were heading to Staff
Rec. Somehow, those days
took the most out of you,
just chilling — so the allure
of Staff Rec never left us.
He picked me up at the
Slide and we started down.
However, either due to the
darkness, or inadequate
footwear, or especially
soft mud, we couldn’t get
through. A poignant show

of human limitation, we
just stood there.

And this being a dark
camp night, where no one
has anywhere to be, where
we could catch ourselves
in the moment and di-
gress from our original
destination, we laughed.
We laughed and laughed -
Freed’s howling giggle and
my raucous shout.

Somehow, we made it
through, and as we ap-
proached the hazy din of
Staff Rec proper, sort of by
the front of the Perlmutters’
cabin there, I said, offhand,
“Someone should put a
bridge there.”

The idea caught with
Freed, and we spent a few
extra moments by the back
doors of the Rec Hall, now
sort of in front of Craig’s
cabin, talking about how
one would implement it.

I could tell the idea really
clicked with Freed, be-
cause he set the time of the
operation for the next day’s
Rest Hour.

It was good building
weather that Rest Hour. A
very pale grey. We spent all
lunch scheming and build-
ing buzz. The older camp-
ers and counselors gave us
their support and amuse-
ment, while the Rangers
signed up to help.

After lunch, Freed and
I stood up on the wood
benches in front of Clay

that had stood themselves
in that spot for years. (They
were so old it was where
Haus and his donkeys
made their last stand to the
Clay Lady, and then went
swimming). We unveiled
our plan to the kids. I can
remember Freed stand-

ing tall in his new running
shorts, shouting to the kids,
between asides to me to
make sure we had it right,
to “collect giant flat rocks.
And if someone asks you,
say you're moving some-
thing back from Art.”

I especially remem-
ber those shorts, because
later that fateful day Freed
would slip while sprint-
ing — he had to get some
use out of the shorts, of
course — over that bulging
thumb-of-a-rock that spits
the main Boys Hill Path
between Dickson-Bonfield
and Upper Boys Hill, and
end up in the hospital with

a bruise so big it scared the
younger kids.

The kids responded
with glee, to have a pur-
poseful Rest Hour, and
broke up in small teams
to roam the eerie, still
grounds and lug huge flat
stones back to us.

“Yes, that’s perfect
Max, lay it right there!”
and, “Ben! That’s the
biggest we've seen. Don’t
hurt your back, but lay it
snuggly between those
two!” or, “No, no, no — it’s
too round, go catch up with
your friends and find out
what we're trying to do
here!” (Everything had to
be exclaimed to the kids,
naturally.)

One by one we flopped
and secured the stones
down in the wet mud. By
the end of Rest Hour, a
sizable bridge, wide enough
for two lanes of traffic, had
been built. The bell rang,

and campers and counsel-
ors made their way across

the span, nodding dully in
approval as they headed to
their activities.

The bridge received
quiet acclaim and many
thanks. It was true camp
schtick, as it were, and even
the Upper Administration
came to see it.

“Excellent work Freed,
Robinson,” Vic nodded, as
we stood there beaming.

The weather soon
bloomed into the long days
of Second Session. It took a
few weeks for the ground to
dry, so the bridge remained
in heavy use. When Freed
got back from the hospital,
Jeff Avigian christened it
with a small sign that read,
“Stone Bridge in Honor of
Josh Freed,” on account of
his hematoma. There was
even a ribbon cutting.

I guess the Bridge made
a lot of sense, because when
we got off the pointer at the
next year’s Pre-Camp and
made for our monument,
we found it replaced with
the handy work of the Off
Season Crew. Testing the
new series of steps, bench-
es, and walkways the Crew
had built, we had to agree
with the improvements.

Like many changes
at camp, we missed the
original, but gave the ad-
ditions their due credit.
However, look closely and
you can always find signs of
the original: a post here, a
concrete block there. Look
under that deck and you
will see that bridge we built
one grey Rest Hour.

UNITED NATIONS ON SOUTH TEA LAKE

From distant shores, international staff converge on Tamakwa, much fo the delight of campers. By DANIEL DUPONT

espite its location in
D the heart of On-
tario’s wilderness far

removed from human civi-
lization, Tamakwa is home
to a surprisingly diverse,
international community.
During the past summer, in
keeping with recent years,
there were many interna-
tional staff members at
camp from distant shores.

Nearly two-dozen
counsellors, activity lead-
ers, trippers and West Park
Catering staff came from
far and wide, including
Australia, Scotland, Eng-
land, Germany, Belgium
and Mexico. As a fellow
staff member and travel
enthusiast, I appreciated
being surrounded by people
reflecting so many different
cultures and backgrounds.

I had the distinct
pleasure of having trip-
per Arne Janssens from
Belgium lead my four-day
canoe trip during the
July session. My camp-
ers had a great time with
Arne, even if they couldn’t
always understand what
he was saying. This made
me wonder: how do camp-
ers feel about having staff
from overseas at camp? Do
they perceive a difference

4

between the international
and North American staff?
(Like most Tamakwans,

I allow American staff to
claim temporary Cana-
dian citizenship and not be
included as international or
foreign staff).

In my zeal to get the
perspective from Tamak-
wans who were not on staff,
I first caught up with the
campers from Trailblazer
1, who had Louisa Batista
from Australia and Han-
nah Metcalfe from England
as senior co-counsellors.
Even though this was their
first year at camp, these

girls adored their foreign
counsellors.

“Before Louisa, I had
never met anyone from
Australia,” says Trailblazer
camper Jordan Brady. “Al-
though her accent sounded
funny, she was so nice and
it gave me the desire to visit
Australia one day.”

Izzy Jacobson, also
from Trailblazer 1, often
liked to act as if she’s Brit-
ish as she raised her pinkie
finger and pretended to sip
from an imaginary cup of
tea. “Who am I?” she said
in her posh British accent,
matching the stereotype of

e e

people from the UK.

Asher Raduns-Silver-
stein, from Ranger 1, has
learned a lot about Mexican
cuisine from having two
counsellors from Mexico,
Nissim Teche and Rodolfo
Castillo. “Having them in
my cabin gave me a better
understanding of Mexico,”
says Asher. “For example,
they told me that tacos in
the street are better than
the ones in restaurants.”
Definitely something to
keep in mind the next time
he visits Mexico.

His cabin mate Remi
Sampaleanu also appreciat-

ed having counsellors from
Mexico. “It’s very cool to be
able hang out with people
from Mexico because back
in the city I don’t get that
chance at school or any-
where else,” says Remi. “It’s
also great to see how good
Nissim and Rodolfo are at
soccer and we even learned
some Spanish words from
listening to them talk to
each other.”

Spending time with
counsellors from overseas
was an experience shared
by Ben Goldstein from
Ranger 2, who had Clinton
Simmons from Australia as
his senior counsellor.

“It’s a lot of fun to hang
out with someone from a
far away country,” says Ben.
“I see a lot of people from
different countries back
in New York but they just
walk by. I've always wanted
to visit other countries so
it’s really cool to be able
to meet someone from far
away.”

Lucas Lisznianski, a
Ranger 3 camper, who went
on a three-day fishing trip
led by Scotland’s Fraser
“Duffy” Duff, also echoes
these thoughts. “I don’t get
to hang out with people
from Scotland often, so this

is really cool,” says Lucas.
“Duffy told us a lot about
his life and things like that.
He also explained to us

a lot about fishing, and I
could understand every-
thing he said despite his ac-
cent.” No small thing given
Duffy’s thick brogue.

Interestingly, none
of the campers I spoke to
cited any major differences
between having a foreign
or North American staff
member.

“They do pretty much
everything the same as
other counsellors except
they sometimes use words
like rubbish,” says Ben
Goldstein when asked if
his counsellor did anything
different or that seemed
‘weird.

There are occasional
challenges having staff who
speak English as a second
language. “Sometimes it’s
hard to understand what
Nissim said,” says Remi.
“But in the end, we always
understood each other, es-
pecially if we were patient
with each other.”

Having staff members
from various parts of the
globe enriches the camp
experience for everyone.

It broadens horizons and
increases understanding
and makes the world a
friendlier place. Not bad for
a summer camp in Algon-
quin Park.
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GETTING A TASTE

The inaugural Tamakwa Teaser one-day program proves a big hit with
young would-be campers and their parents. BY DANIEL GARFINKEL

hen asked to
describe Camp
Tamakwa in one

word, office staffer Hannah
Borman shows little hesita-
tion in answering “family.”
There’s good reason behind
her response.

Over the years, Tam-
akwa has been renowned
for its family-like atmos-
phere and its ability to
bridge generational gaps.
One such example is former
camper Doreen Hermelin
who has an astounding 20
grandchildren and ex-
tended family currently at
Tamakwa.

Just like most families
open their hearts to new
members, Tamakwa is
equally hospitable to new
campers and staff. This
summer, the camp de-
cided to open its doors even
more, this time to young
prospective new campers.
It came about after sev-
eral alumni had told Camp
Director Craig Perlmutter
and Senior Camp Director
Vic Norris that they were
looking for a way for their
children to first get a little
taste of life at Tamakwa be-
fore having to make a more
substantial commitment in
future summers. Hence,
the one-day “Tamakwa
Teaser” was born.

In the early morning of
July 8, a bus with children
between the ages of 6 and
11, mostly from Toronto,
left the parking lot of the
city’s Temple Sinai des-
tined for the sunny shores
of South Tea Lake. Their
goal was to become part
of the Tamakwa family,
albeit briefly. The bus ride
was full of excitement and
anticipation and breakfast.

After the 2.5 hour
drive north, the 25 camp-
ers arrived at Tamakwa’s
private landing and quickly
boarded pointer boats to
begin a jam-packed day
of activities. As the point-
18

ers rounded the bend with
Tamakwa in sight, the
campers became more
exuberant. Two minutes
later, they found them-
selves on the dock being
warmly greeted by the en-
tire Tamakwa family along
with camp mascot Wally
the Beaver. With smiles

on their faces, the Teaser
campers were introduced to
their staff for the day and,
led by Tamakwa staff Jus-
tin Kelman, Jodie Schram
and Daniel Garfinkel, off
they went.

Along with the three
current Tamakwa staff that
led the Teaser campers
around all day, Craig and
Vic enlisted three other
trusted alumni to oversee
the day from the moment
the campers boarded the
bus in the morning to the
time they stepped off of it
later that night. Current
Toronto school principal
Nancy Steinhauer along
with Corey Ray and Marla
Brand immediately con-
nected with Teaser campers
on the bus and by the time
they landed on Tamakwa
soil, they had developed a
strong rapport with each of
them.

Ahead of their arrival,
the programming staff
had devised an ambitious
schedule for the Teaser
campers with the aim of
demonstrating all that
Tamakwa has to offer in
one day. It began at 10:00
a.m. as the campers were
split into a boys group and
a girls group to partici-
pate in low ropes, tennis,
hockey, basketball, beach
volleyball, and parachute
games.

The morning sched-
ule culminated with a
brief performance of two
songs from what was then
the soon-to-be presented
camper production of Alice
in Wonderland. It showed
Teaser campers what

Tamakwan campers of the
same age had been working
on over the past two weeks
and what they too could do
if they were to become full-
fledged Tamakwans.

Following lunch and a
brief rest period, the Teaser
campers embarked on their
afternoon schedule that
was highlighted by a beach
party at the swim docks, a
mini colour war, a voya-
geur canoe ride, and a stop
at Arts and Crafts where
they created gifts for their
parents. A little tired, the
Teaser delegation ended
the day with an outdoor
barbeque and some tuck to
ensure a pleasant journey
home.

While they may have
started the day as children
coming to camp for a brief,
initial visit, each par-
ticipant in the first annual
“Tamakwa Teaser” left as
new members of the Tam-
akwa family.

“Our aim was quite
simple,” says Craig. “We
wanted to provide the new-
est generation of Tamak-
wans the opportunity to
experience one action-
packed, spirited-filled day
at Tamakwa and then leave
happy, tired, and wanting
more.”

Based on comments
from various Teasers and
equally positive feedback
from their parents, it would
seem as it was mission ac-
complished.

“David loved his experi-
ence at Tamakwa and came
home with great memories
and stories,” said Josh and
Heather Brandes whose son
David was a Teaser camper.
“We understand that run-
ning a program such as
this for young campers is
no easy task and we just
wanted to let you know how
much we appreciated your
efforts in providing David
such an amazing day that
he enjoyed so much.”

UP ON TEPEE HILL: IT’S
ALL ABOUT THE KIDS

For those so inclined, being a Forester counselor is bighly rewarding. Even
after six years in that role, the satisfaction never wanes. BY DANNY BITTKER

alking near half-
court tennis, one
might hear the

shouts and laughter coming
from up on Teepee Hill.
Most likely, it’s a counselor
for the youngest boys at
camp — the Foresters — urg-
ing them to hurry up and
get changed as they’re late
for swimming or another
fun Tamakwa activity.

Being a counselor
for the seven-, eight- and
nine-year-old boys is a
daily challenge.

As with any age
group, these boys
are full of energy
and personalities
but one thing I've
learned after six
years of being a
Forester counselor
is that each day is a
new experience for
them. From the
moment they wake
up in the morn-
ing — often around
7:30 a.m., much to
their counselor’s
dismay — to bedtime, these
boys take advantage of
everything Tamakwa has
to offer.

This year’s Forester
section was huge, with four
cabins full in the July ses-
sion and three for August.
We, the counselors, had
our hands full. Despite

some inevitable challenges,
it proved one of the most
enjoyable summers I've
experienced at Tamakwa,
and the kids made it so.

Why do I keep com-
ing back year after year?
Simple: The kids. It’s
the shrecks they love to
do, the kitchen raids, the
stargazing and the bound-
less amounts of fun they
have day in and day out.
This year was certainly no
exception.

Highlights for my
cabin this summer in-
cluded moving Trailblazer
1’s table out of the Dining
Hall and setting it in Main
Camp. But we didn’t leave
it at that — the boys filled
each of the girl’s cups with
water, flipped them over so

when the girls went to take
a drink, the water would
go everywhere. Plenty of
laughs lasted for days from
that.

Revenge was taken
when the girls snuck in and
stole all of our shoes and
hung them from the Dining
Hall rafters. Kitchen raids

are a classic nocturnal
event at Tamakwa and our
boys did more than a few
of them. Sneaking down
after bedtime to steal some
precious food or candy,
then racing back up to the
cabin to avoid being caught
is just one of the many
experiences these kids had
this summer. I'm embar-
rassed to admit that during
one of our kitchen raids,

I was caught once again,
and got into trouble with
Head Staff because my kids
stole their nighttime snack
(wink, wink).

The 2011 Foresters
were one of the most ener-
getic, engaging groups of
kids I've ever worked with
at Tamakwa. They made
for countless memories for

their counselors and helped
make my summer an amaz-
ing one. Based on what
they told me, I know these
boys went home having had
one of the best summers of
their lives. Hopefully we’ll
all reunite on the sunny
shores of South Tea next
summer.

CAN YOU PLACE A FACE?

Maybe quite a few, for that matter

There’s nothing like a vintage group shot to trigger fond memories of former
Tamakwans, some better remembered than others. But who are these happy
campers? Can you name any of them? Are you in any of them? We want names.

Helps us identify the people in this photo for the next issue of the South Tea
Echo. We’d especially like to hear from anyone who recognizes herself in this
picture. Please write echo@tamakwa.com
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WHEN ONE PLUS ONE
EQUALS MORE THAN TWO

Tamakwa goes CoPro and is a better place for if. BY BEAUREGARD LARUE

or all its allegiance to
F tradition, Tamakwa is

open to change. Case
in point: the newest word
in the camp lexicon: CoPro.
Short for Co-Program
Directors, the term was
coined by the two people
who answer to it: Scott
Graham and Peter Vooys.

This year was to be
different from recent sum-
mers if no other reason that
two high school teachers
from eastern Ontario would
share the all encompassing
role of Program Director.
CoPro became a name for
each of the two men and a
way to address them as a
duo.

“We've actually had
two program directors
in the past,” says Senior
Director Vic Norris. “But
they...[pauses]...they didn’t
necessarily choose to work
together.”

Not so for the 2011
CoPro team. Meeting and
becoming fast friends at
Camp Quin-Mo-Lac and
working there for eight sea-
sons, Scott and Peter had
many years to fine-tune
their camping and outdoors
skills and philosophy. Their
passion for the outdoors
and their creativity are
contagious. Their belief in
the endless possibilities for
a camp like Tamakwa is
compelling.

It’s almost uncanny
how aligned the two friends
are in their who vision for
a summer camp. Working

together as Program Direc-
tors at Tamakwa was an
opportunity they could not
pass up — and took years in
the making.

“Why would you not
want to work with your
friend?” Peter asks when
questioned why he and
Scott work well together.
“We have the same idea of
what a camp should be and
how it should operate. We
met while working at camp,
so our friendship grew out
of a mutual goal to make
camp better. It only made
sense that we should work
as CoPro together.”

“We may not be inven-
tors,” explains Scott. “But
we are definitely improv-
ers. We can take something
that’s a seven, and turn it
into a ten.”

When asked how they
felt their first summer went
in their new role on their
own numerical scale, they
both replied without miss-
ing a beat, “Seven.”

“Don’t get us wrong,”
Peter quickly adds. “I think
we did a good job this past
summer. I think people
responded positively to
what we had to offer. But if
you look at our list of things
we want to accomplish at
Tamakwa, we've only just
begun.”

He goes on to explain
(ad nauseam) that in the
CoPro position, there’s
always more that can
be done. The list at the
beginning of the summer

is a long one and the long
days slip away faster than
expected.

Camp Direc-
tor Craig Perl-
mutter echoes
this sentiment.
“I agree with
CoPro in the
shortness of the
summer,” says
Craig. “At the
outset of June, it
looks like you've
got all this time
to accomplish
your goals. But
things happen at
a summer camp
and your days

. i
quickly get busy.
You never seem
to cross every-
thing off your
list. Though I ;
must say that the |
CoPro list was
exhaustive, they
should feel great about how
many things they were able
to cross off.”

Known in the summer
for their high energy, elabo-
rate costumes, and inven-
tive programming, CoPro
operate on similar wave-
lengths. Peter and Scott
agree on important matters
such as cheese, vegemite,
and live music (that would
be love it, hate it, and need
it). However, the pair con-
fesses that they are divided
in respect to watermelon,
standard transmission, and
the pumpkin as an edible
gourd (that would be Peter

for, Scott against, in all
categories).

“We boiled everything
down to three big ideas,”
says Scott. “Three things
that we thought the camp
as a whole could focus on.
The three were all encom-
passing ideas that could be
broken down to finer points
of camping philosophy.”

In mid-June at Pre-
camp,, Teamakwa, Cam-
passion, and Algonquin
Park, Baby! were presented
at the first all-staff assem-
bly, appropriately titled
“the CoPro Show.”

“Teamakwa is a simple
reminder that everyone at
Tamakwa is on the same
team,” says Peter. “We all
live and work in the same
space. Cooperation, com-
munication and teamwork
are essential to making a
unique space like Tamakwa
work.”

“Campassion is a
twofold idea,” he continues.

“First off, it means you
need lots of high spirited
energy — passion — to truly
enjoy working at a camp.
It’s the notion of you get out
what you put in. Secondly,
it means that you need to
take pride in being able

to summer both at the
Tamakwa campsite and in
Algonquin Park as a whole.”

In a seamless flow of
conversation, Scott then
intervenes. “That segues
nicely into the third of
the Big Three; also our
favourite,” he says. “Al-
gonquin Park, Baby! This
is a catch phrase that we
thought could capture the
excitement and privilege of
having a camp in the oldest
provincial park in Canada.
The idea was to encourage
people to take advantage of
spending a summer in the
park and not letting oppor-
tunities that you don’t have
elsewhere slip by because
you were too busy doing

nothing. We challenged the
staff everyday to be In the
Lake, On the Lake and End
Each Night with a Camp-
fire.”

CoPro’s ideas come
from a deep love of the out-
doors and a respect for the
natural world. They often
refer to their appreciation
of the wilderness, its tran-

quility, the rejuvenating
quality of lake swimming,
the peacefulness of early
morning paddles, the tradi-
tion and skills that come
with living in the bush,

and the powerful force of
camping.

Greatly encouraged by
their maiden summer as
CoPro in 2011, Peter and
Scott are looking forward
to next summer when they
plan to return to Tamakwa
to apply their partnering
prowess to another winning
season. Tamakwa is clearly
a better place for hosting
them.

KEN ELDER SPEAKS!

An exclusive interview with one of the quietest Tamakwans. By vic NORRIS

ften seen but rarely
0 heard at camp, Ken

Elder is a key player
in the life of Tamakwa.
During the summer, he
almost single-handedly
ensures that the physical
and technical side of camp
keeps humming, day and
night. Nothing seems to
faze him. In his calm and
collected way, Ken attends
to every type of technical
and maintenance challenge
that can bedevil a camp,
and always seems to find
a solution. He’s able to fix
almost anything.

As the head of main-
tenance, who has helped
build every new cabin and
repair every old structure
over the past 30-plus years,
Ken knows the Tamakwa
site and its infrastructure
intimately. Diligent and
hard-working, he zips
around camp in his golf
cart from one assignment
to the next, with his tool
box always at the ready.

While many Tamak-
wans are known for their

loquaciousness, Ken is
famously soft-spoken and
taciturn. He made a rare
exception when he granted
this exclusive interview to
the South Tea Echo.

Q: What do you like work-

ing on most at camp?

A: Although I enjoy doing
the majority of the work
at camp, the thing I like
the most is designing and
building new projects. My
job is satisfying to me be-
cause I always have some-

thing new and interesting
to do. It’s always different.

What ‘s the biggest chal-
lenge in your work at
Tamakwa?

The biggest challenge of my
job is trying to anticipate
what I need to have on
hand in order to deal with
any unexpected emergency
that may happen.

How is your work differ-
ent today from what it
was when you first began
working at Tamakwa?
Repairs and building
haven’t changed too much
but new regulations for our
water system, septic sys-
tem, and more have made
the overall facility much
more intricate.

What ‘s the best gift
you’ve ever received from
campers or staff for fixing
something at Tamakwa?
About 10 years ago, a
Trailblazer cabin gave me

a ‘dreamcatcher’ for fix-

ing their cabin and it still
hangs in my office.

What’s the funniest thing
you’ve ever encountered
in your work at Tamakwa?

The funniest moment was
probably the time I was
standing on the transpor-
tation dock and looked
down and saw a golf cart
on the bottom of the lake.

Is there anything that has
survived that dates back
to Tamakwa’s first sum-
mer?

The oldest thing still
around is the 1936 plaque
in the Dining Hall. The

old doctor’s cabin was the
first building, but we tore it
down to build Loon Lodge
a few years ago.

What will it take for Tam-
akwa’s physical plant to
survive another 75 years?
A younger man than me!

Have you ever had to
raise your voice at camp?
Yes. I've actually had to
raise my voice on a few
occasions but it’s rare and
something I prefer not to
do.

What do you think is the
biggest misconception
about you at camp?
People think that I don’t
talk but I'm quite capable
of it when I need to.

What do you like most
about driving a golf cart
at camp?

Camp is great without

cars and trucks but a few
of us need golf carts to get
around so we can take care
of any problems around
camp quickly... and my legs
and knees aren’t what they
used to be.

How did you first get
involved with Camp Tam-
akwa? In what year?

In 1978, Marilyn [Mendel-
son] and David [Stringer]
were spending a lot of
time with us at the canoe
center on Canoe Lake
where I was working for
the Ontario Department of
Lands and Forests. They
asked me to do some work
for Tamakwa that year. The
following year, (1979), I
worked most of the sum-
mer at camp.

How long have you
worked in Algonquin
Park?

Since 1969. That’s when

I started working for the
Department of Lands and
Forests as a canoe ranger
and also as an attendant at
the canoe center.
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MAKING THE COACH HAPPY

Tamakwans shine in Intercamp performances on and off the field. sy ss BITTKER

or some reason, this
F past summer seemed

to unfold faster than
usual. Today, it feels as if
the season came and went
like an Algonquin storm,
something to which I've
grown quite accustomed
over the past 13 years. As
much as it may seem a bit
of a blur, the summer actu-
ally was quite memorable
thanks, in no small part, to

the efforts and attitude of
Tamakwans when it came
to landsports. I should
know, given my job.

There was a fresh feel
to the program as Tamak-
wa management assigned
new titles this summer for
all Landsports personnel
— “Assistant Coach” for all
staff and “Coach JJ” for me
as activity leader.

During Pre-Camp, I

was determined to forge

a strong sense of team
spirit among my Assis-
tant Coaches. I wanted to
prepare them for the hectic
schedule ahead. With four
Intercamp days planned
with Camp Manitou, the
annual 16-and-under bas-
ketball tournament against
Camp Northland and all
the regularly scheduled
daily activity periods to be

-
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ready for, it was important
to have a solid game-plan.
I knew that for the Land-
sports program to be suc-
cessful, the staff had to be
on the same page. By the
time the campers arrived
in late June, we had all the
bases covered and we were
excited to get to work.

On a personal level, the
summer would be particu-
larly meaningful as it was
my Bar Mitzvah year, but
reaching this significant
milestone and receiving
the revered Tamakwa/
Roots jacket also meant a
greater sense of responsi-
bility. It made me want to
make the summer especial-
ly rewarding for campers
and my staff. For the Land-
sports program, we put the
focus on teaching before
playing. I call it a “pro-
gram” because Landsports
is not just one activity, (like
Stephanie Judd runs at the
canoe docks. No disrespect
intended.)

Landsports consists of
a multitude of sports, led
by 10 Assistant Coaches.

As a team, the Assistant
Coaches and I weighed our
respective strengths and
weaknesses, which allowed
me to better assign each
A.C. to a particular sport
based on his/her individual
skill level in a given activ-
ity.

For the first Intercamp
competition, the 12-and-
under gang traveled to
Manitou on July 9 after
only a week and a half of
training. We had held
tryouts for each sport at the
beginning of the summer
at times when a majority
of interested campers were
able to attend. We made
sure to accommodate those
who chose another activity
during the tryout period
or left on a canoe trip.

Our goal was to involve as
many Tamakwa campers
as possible and help them
succeed at each Intercamp
competition.

If Tamakwa did not
triumph in every event, it
was not for a lack of trying.
Indeed, I was constantly
impressed by the level of
energy and enthusiasm our
campers demonstrated.
Here are a few highlights
from the 2011 Intercamp
games.

Athletes, please note:
If your names don’t appear
here, that doesn’t mean
you are forgotten. Due to
the limited space, I could
not include more. Here are
some of the memorable
moments:

« Jake Migdal’s game-win-
ning home run at Mani-
tou. It was the only hit of
the game for both teams.
Perfect fielding from our
Tuff Beavers, and a stellar
performance on the mound
from Sam Orley.

« Winning six games in

a row at the Northland
tournament to solidify
Tamakwa’s name as the top
contender for future years.
Beating Camp White Pine
in the championship game
was special for me, not only
because their coach was

a former Tamakwa cabin-
mate of mine, but because
of how our team responded
to the hard work that my
assistant Mitchell Shecter
and I put into preparing
everyone for the seven
games in two days. A gold
medal for a 100°F golden

day!
 Abby Seifman, Ellie Sov-
erinsky, Alana Doctoroff
and Katie Wolberg. All of
these girls tried out for
more than one Intercamp
team in August. Abby and
Ellie tried out for three —
basketball, softball and
soccer.

e Other than the hockey
games at Manitou and
Tamakwa (See Trevor Er-
die’s contract), Evan Ketai
went 7-2-1 in his last year
of eligibility in Intercamp.
How-How Evan!

e The Tamakwa staff versus
Arowhon staff basket-

ball game at Tamakwa in
August. It’s always good for
former campers to continue
to contribute their Tam-
akwa spirit with a 14-point
win.

 Mitchell August’s 21-point
game against Manitou. Our
captivating defense allowed
Mitch to free up some open
looks.

« Billy Hochberg’s debut

as Tamakwa’s next tennis
prodigy.

» Working with Max Norris
and his cabin mates after
two first-month losses to
turn things around and end
up with high scoring wins
in 12-and-under basketball
and softball in August.

« The 16-and-under boys
softball team in July fought
its way back to tie things up
against Manitou.

e The 16-and-under girls
basketball “We are Family”
team winning at Manitou
— Dorothy and Sasha Stahl
and the Rubin twins, Ella
and Lucy. The girls scrim-
maging with the boys in
practice really heightened
their game.

Members of every
team, in every sport,
understood that they were
a team and that they were
representing Tamakwa.
They demonstrated re-
spect and courtesy when
traveling to Manitou and
showed the same to visiting
camps when they came to
the shores of South Tea,
just as Tamakwans have
done in the past in keeping
with one of Unca Lou’s core
values. Both on and off the
field, the performance of
Tamakwans this summer
proved highly gratifying for
me in my rookie season as
Coach JJ.
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- MEANINGFUL
AND MEMORABLE

A fitting commemoration for a special place, a glorious bistory and a
remarkable community called Tamamkwa. sy vic NORRIS

ore than a reunion, the two
M events in Sept./Oct. 2010 were

a celebration of Tamakwa’s 75th
birthday — and its incredible 75-year
history. What a milestone, particularly
for a summer camp with such a primi-
tive beginning. How Unca Lou Handler
recruited campers all the way from
Detroit to the distant, unfamiliar wil-
derness and waters of Algonquin Park
in the early years remains a huge part
of Tamakwa lore. I am sure Lou was in
many of your homes with his manual
feed 16-millimeter projector and movie
screen seeking to be entrusted by your
parents to come to such a faraway place.

If he were still alive, Lou would now
be 101 years old. Although he left us
early, in 1974, to this day, every camper
and staff member who attends camp
knows the story and history of Tamak-
wa and certainly of Unca Lou and Omer
Stringer.

To this day, everyone still knows of
Lou’s adages: “Golden and silver days
— life is a package deal.” “There are
no problems in life, only challenges.”
“Today is the first day of the rest of
your life, take advantage.” “Tamakwans
leaves their campsite better than they
found it.”

And, I am sure you all agree Lou
certainly left his campsite better than
he found it. I also venture to say, as
a result of each of our own Tamakwa
experiences, we have all been driven to
do just that — leaving our own campsite
better than we found it. Lou’s vision,
Omer’s skills and their friendship cre-
ated a legacy we have all enjoyed that

has impacted lives of all Tamakwans in
so many incredible ways.

We commonly refer to Tamakwa
as a “people camp.” Every camp has
activities, boats, playing fields and the
like, but it’s the people who have at-
tended Tamakwa, the unique Tamakwa
spirit we all share, all the personalities,
the lifelong friendships, even camp
marriages, that have made Tamakwa
uniquely different. Tamakwa schticks,
Tamakwa fun, Tamakwa laughter, Tam-
akwa schrecks, skills learned, canoe
trips, living simplistically in majestic
Algonquin Park, the call of the loon,
the mist on the lake, the crackle of the
fire, the view of the islands, the life les-
sons learned, all contributed to why so
many Tamakwans felt the desire, even
the need, to be at the 75th anniversary
events.

And, while 75 years is, yes, an in-
credible milestone, the most important
thing is that Tamakwa is still flourish-
ing. Kids still count the days and hours
until they return to camp.

Each season, when I stand on the
dock greeting campers as they return,
or arrive at Tamakwa for the first time,
or each summer as I traverse camp
daily, in the Dining Hall, the Slope,
playing fields, waterfront, cabins, Rec
Hall, I don’t just see the faces of those
campers, I see generations of campers.
I see faces from the ‘60s through all the
decades since.

I see the faces of many of the
parents of the campers of today — I see
each and every one of the 260 Tam-
akwans who united on the shores of

Fall 2010

South Tea Lake in late September 2010
for a magical reunion weekend, and all
500 who several weeks later attended
our anniversary banquet in Michigan
and so many others as well. Whether
you were campers or staff five, 10, 20,
30, 40 or so years ago, I still envision
you at camp. Tamakwa is seamless, it’s
timeless, and each former camper or
staff member remains an important
part of Tamakwa, part of its history and
those who attended our anniversary
celebrations wouldn’t have been there if
Tamakwa wasn't still a part of them.

While Lou, Omer, Esta and Mike
started everything, I must acknowledge
other Tamakwa icons to whom we are
all indebted. Certainly there was Morrie
Weiss, may he rest in peace, and my
mentor, Kal Bandalene 1956-1977 and
Ada Bandalene. They were Lou’s right
and left arms. The other Tamakwan
icons and the infallible teams for the
last 30 years to whom we are all in-
debted are David Stringer, David Bale,
Marilyn Mendelson, Ken Elder, Libby
Sadick von Neumann and Ric, and Len
Giblin. There were others in my earlier
years including Bob Simon and Reggie
Sidell.

For 40 years, I have had, and all
Tamakans have had, a dream team.
They are the reason there still is a Tam-
akwa. And because of the commitment
and passion of Craig Perlmutter, my
partner and camp director, and his wife
Margot, our Assistant Director, camp is
in good hands for generations to come.

While Lou and Omer and the oth-
ers I cited should certainly receive

their due, I would be remiss if I didn’t
acknowledge how it came to be that
Tamakwa was resurrected in 1980 and
given a chance to flourish since then.

It happened because of the vision and
commitment of Howard and Carol Per-
Imutter when they purchased Tamakwa
in 1980. That was the game changer.
Howard and I shook hands one day that
year while in a canoe on South Tea Lake
— despite hardly knowing each other.
The rest, as we say, is history.

In thinking about the 75th anniver-
sary events at camp and in Michigan,
there are just too many people to thank
and too many people to acknowledge.
The most important thing is we all
reconnected and reunited to celebrate
such a great milestone. Most, if not all,
of us and thousands of others, would
not know each other or have such
incredibly longstanding relationships
with so many but for Tamakwa.

Finally, the biggest How Hows go
to the hardworking, talented co-chairs
of the Michigan celebration, Sue Binder
and Sheila Tyner. A special thanks to
Michael Budman, Brian Hermelin and
Michael Binder for all of their sup-
port and unique contributions to the
Michigan event and beyond. And of
course, many thanks to my wife, Ronda,
and our two wonderful children (and
lifetime Tamakwans), Max and Jessica,
for supporting my lifelong commitment
and love affair with Tamakwa.

As I tell the staff in my concluding
remarks every summer, we are all the
better for Tamakwa being a chapter in
our book of life.
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MORE THAN A REUNION

The special weekend at camp and the Michigan banquet a month later proved an apt tribute
to a major Tamakwa milestone BY CRAIG PERLMUTTER

he main 75th anniversary alumni came out to at least one of  energy, excitement, devotion, and
Tcelebrations in the fall of the main reunion events. The total genuine love for Tamakwa that

2010 left me in awe at just number of people who attended each and every alumni demon-
how incredible the Tamakwa and the passion for Tamakwa they strated in connection with these
community is. The events were demonstrated were something two incredible reunions showed us
nothing if not the result of a tre- to behold. It made our work to that we made the right decision in

mendous team effort, spearheaded celebrate this mighty milestone so 2001 to devote ourselves to Tam-
largely by volunteers. I will always worthwhile. To have campers and  akwa. The 75th anniversary events

be grateful to the many people staff from each of Tamakwa’s eight only strengthened and reaffirmed
who made the late September decades celebrating together is a our commitment to Tamakwa.
weekend at camp and the Satur- testament to the lasting impact of It reminded us, yet again, what

day evening party in Michigan a Tamakwa and what it represents a privilege it is to help carry on

month later not only possible but  for those fortunate to have spent camp’s traditions and values for

sensational. time at camp. all Tamakwans, past, present and
More than 650 different For both Margot and I, the future.
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