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W ith its location 
in the heart of a 
wilderness para-

dise (Algonquin Park), 
Tamakwa has always had 
a strong sense of place. 
We all share a love for the 
Park, even if we all come 
from somewhere else. Our 
diverse camp community 
would not be what it is if 
not for the many cities and 
regions in North America 
and abroad from which we 
hail. Collectively, they’ve 
produced countless Tamak-
wans and lifelong inter-
national friendships and 
connections. But one place, 
in particular, stands out in 
the creation and evolution 
of the Tamakwa family.

It’s safe to say that 
without Detroit, Michigan, 
there’d be no Tamakwa. 
The Motor City has always 
been Tamakwa’s anchor 
and primary base for 
thousands of campers and 
staff, starting with the 27 
children who traveled by 
train overnight, arriving by 
canoes to camp’s rough-
hewn setting in its first 
summer in 1937.   

Tamakwa’s founding 
owners, Lou Handler and 
his sister Esta Kraft, were 
native Detroiters. And even 
legendary camp co-founder 
Omer Stringer and wife 
Edie had significant ties to 
the city, working with the 

Handlers at National Coal 
and Oil in Detroit before 
joining the Canadian Air 
Force. 

Admittedly, at first 
glance, Detroit and Tamak-
wa might seem an extreme 
juxtaposition. Nothing 
could seem more distant 
from Algonquin Park than 
the infamous urban blight 
that bedeviled Detroit for 
decades. But today, thanks 
in no small part to many 
former Tamakwans, the 
city has taken a turn for 
a brighter future. It’s a 
story that, in many ways, 
reflects the Tamakwa spirit 
and bodes well for many 
current, former and future 
campers and staff.

Detroit’s historic 
importance to Tamakwa’s 
extended community is 
immense. It’s had a major 
impact on generations in 
terms of careers, educa-
tion, cultural development 
and enrichment, lifestyle, 
financial success, sense of 
community and opportuni-
ties for our children. After 
years of abject misery, 
new hope now abounds in 
everything Detroit. New 
development and vast 
opportunities are again re-
igniting the city’s dynamic 
and prosperity from an 
earlier era.  

Detroit’s current 
resurgence and revitaliza-
tion strongly affect our 
Michigan-based Tamakwa 
families. What an incred-
ible feel-good story it is for 
people all over the world 
to see Detroit on the verge 
of regaining its former 
vitality – notwithstanding 
the city’s pending well-
publicized bankruptcy, 
which will however purge 
past financial burdens and 
provide a ‘clean slate’ for 
the future.

Since the 1960s, our 
families have lived in 
suburbia without really 
experiencing the diversity, 
career opportunities, finan-
cial benefits and cultural 
richness that only a big, vi-
brant city can provide. For 
too long, for understand-
able reasons, many people 

moved away in search of 
a better alternative, in the 
process creating a veritable 
Detroit diaspora scattered 
all over the US and Canada 
and further afield. But 
all that is changing right 
before our eyes.  

While “it takes a village 
to raise a child,” visionary 
entrepreneurs, investors, 
developers, businesses, 
organizations, community 
groups, governmental enti-
ties and many individuals 
possessing both industri-
ousness and high tech skill 
sets are turning Detroit 
around. To be sure, much 
work remains to be done. 
But in a relatively short 
period, significant progress 
has been made in both 
tangible and intangible 
ways. It’s nothing short of 
transformative. 

Indeed, due to the 
convergence of efforts and 
commitments by “Detroit 
missionaries,” the city now 
abounds with new op-
portunities of every type. 
They involve youthful 
entrepreneurs, established 
companies, a high tech con-
nected community and an 
exciting array of entertain-
ment, retail, culturally rich 
and active lifestyles.  Like 
camp, Detroit is fun again 
and there’s something for 
everyone.   

It should be a source of 
great pride for all Tamak-
wans that many alumni 
and Tamakwa families 
(to differing degrees) are 
responsible for and im-
mersed in this sea change 
for Detroit. Dan Gilbert, of 
Quicken Loans and its fam-
ily of 95 local companies, is 
a Tamakwa alumnus. Brian 
Hermelin, Jim Ketai, Jeff 
Cohen, Steve Rosenthal, 
Josh Linkner, Nate Forbes 
and Howard Luckoff are 
all deeply involved in 
orchestrating the city’s 
turnaround. Others like 
Gabe Karp, Lindsey Gross, 
Laurel Swartz and Joanne 
Aronovitz have Tamakwa 
roots and hold significant 
positions in the Quicken 
companies.  

Although Dan Gilbert 
unabashedly admits to 
being an entrepreneur and 
capitalist, he has aptly 
opined: “I like to think we 
are doing well by doing 
good.”  Also, alumnus Todd 
Sachse recently moved 
Sachse Construction 
Company headquarters 
downtown and, like Bed-
rock Real Estate Services 
(Quicken’s real estate com-
pany), is integrally involved 
in the redevelopment of 
the business district from 
midtown virtually to the 
Detroit River.  

Speaking of “roots,” 
former Detroiters them-
selves and Tamakwa 

alumni Michael Budman 
and Don Green, owners of 
the legendary Roots fashion 
chain of stores, based in 
Canada, are seriously ex-
ploring the possibility of a 
flagship store in downtown 
Detroit.  

I, too, have returned to 
my own roots by expand-
ing the offices of my law 
firm (Hertz-Schram) to 
downtown. Indeed, tens of 
thousands of people who 
have transitioned to work-
ing downtown have found 
their lives reenergized by 
the reenergized city itself.

Most exciting, I daily 
observe young people, 
including many in the 
Tamakwa community, 
again finding career and 
enterprising opportuni-
ties, exploring and having 
fun in Detroit, reversing 

the former exodus. This, of 
course, augurs well for the 
city’s long-term future and 
keeping our family mem-
bers in close proximity. I’ve 
run into countless young 
Tamakwans, both still in 
school and graduates, who 
are now working downtown 
for established companies 
and involved in start-up 
businesses and other 
entrepreneurial activities 
and are excited about their 
future in Detroit.  

It’s almost akin to 
the same excitement and 
youthful exhilaration I 
recall on these very same 
faces as campers and staff 
at Tamakwa. True to one 
of Lou Handler’s most 
famous adages (“Tamak-
wans should always leave 
their campsite better than 
they found it”), many of our 
Tamakwa alumni are doing 
just that in Detroit.

As a life-long Detroiter, 
I’ve long understood that so 
goes this city, so goes our 
extended communities and 
region. While there re-
mains nothing better than 

our children experiencing 
the limitless exhilaration, 
friendships, skills, laughs 
and lessons learned from a 
Tamakwa summer, at some 
point, our campers and 
staff must move on to other 
endeavors. 

Today, for the first 
time after many difficult 
and challenging years, 
our Michigan youths don’t 
have to go any further than 
Detroit to embrace hope for 
the future and enjoy pros-
perity, career development, 
success, a redeveloped and 
reenergized community 
and a great place to raise 
families wherever they may 
reside in our metropolitan 
community. Like Tamakwa, 
as we approach our 79th 
summer, it’s heartening to 
be able to say “the state of 
camp is strong” and so is 
Detroit. Our current and 
future generations can 
now embrace both these 
communities as wonderful 
chapters in their “book of 
life.”
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BETWEEN THE WILDERNESS 
AND THE MOTOR CITY
Detroit and Tamakwa have always had a special link. It’s now getting even stronger.  by vic norris 

1. The broken Buck knife from 
TSC water-boiling night
2. Something Zack Schram left 
behind again
3. An extra set of flares, fire 
axe, fire bucket, ladder, etc. for 
our boats, just in case
4. Mirsky’s pimple
5. AD Ellen’s Tigers uniforms
6. A chant of “Field of Dreams” 
and “Ballfield” in unison
7. A muted copy of the fake 
break
8. Billy Hochberg’s construc-
tion vest
9. The video of Owen Farber’s 
airlift rescue
10. A recording of Ari Zamler’s 
furby voice
11. One of Kailee’s many 
scarves
12. Tripper Stephen Reid’s toe 
shoes
13. The satellite phone call log
14. The starter’s pistol
15. An extra staff member for 
Will Kayak
16. One of the new lavalier mics 

from the Rec Hall
17. The missing safety pad 
for the water trampoline (and 
the wrong replacement that 
showed up at camp)
18. The windsurf mast that 
wouldn’t bend that eventually 
bent
19. A piece of candy from 
the Candyman song in Willy 
Wonka
20. A walkie-talkie
21. A little passion with your 
compassion
22. Jack Allen’s cell phone
23. A box of missing tuck
24. The flashing lights from 
the top of the police car in the 
Colour War break
25. A light from our PFDs
26. A whistle from our PFDs
27. A strip of reflective tape 
from our PFDs
28. A bag of saw dust
29. The edited videos from 
mini-Colour War, sealed
30. A Senior Boy circle around 
the bugle

31. The code word from Tom 
Thomson’s grave
32. Mail on Wednesdays
33. One of Pekoe’s prey
34. Eleven roles of Graiiiiig
35. An egg from Jeff Ran’s car
36. Wolf Den’s sign from the 
highway
37. One of the 11,000 pieces 
from the year-end plaque 
mosaic
38. One of Jodie’s hoods
39. Leslie Swim’s unused bottle 
of sunscreen
40. Some time in camp that 
Tripper Erik didn’t get before 
the Trippers’ Trip
41. Nadav’s body from the Trip 
Staff cabin photo
42. Footage from another 
amazing digital short by Levi 
and Mike TV
43. Any of Bennett and Eli’s 
many costumes
44. A picture of one of almost 
100 post-trip reflection sessions 
between Nate and each of his 
canoe trips

While the South Tea Echo may be camp’s journal of record, most anthropologists 
intent on studying Tamakwa civilization would also need to visit the Tamakwa 
Museum. For decades, it’s been the official repository of all things Tamakwan, 

home to countless artifacts that go a long way in shedding light on life on the shores of 
South Tea. With a mandate to preserve the ongoing story of camp, the Tamakwa Mu-
seum serves a vital purpose.

This year, the curators of the Tamakwa Museum, all members of the 2013 Head 
Staff in good standing, chose 44 objects to preserve for posterity. The curators will 
be taking turns giving tours of the museum in its underground shelter on Adventure 
Island every day except Good Friday and Schlect Tuesday. This year’s display is com-
prised of:

WORTH SAVING
Just as each summer has its defining moments, so does each summer  
generate distinctive objects to be preserved in the Tamakwa Museum
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14	 Fri. – Head Staff arrive for Pre–Pre–Pre Camp
17	 Mon. – Head Staff breakfast cookout; Activity Leaders and Trip Staff arrive for Pre–Pre Camp; Fiesta 

Night; Ice–breakers
18	 Tues. – Wally The Beaver’s Welcome to Tamakwa One–Man Show; Murder Mystery program
19	 Wed. – Trippers trip departs; Intercamp sports night with Taylor Statten Camps at Tamakwa; Activity 

Leader Bonita Night
20	 Thurs. – General Staff arrive for Pre–Camp; Ice–breakers; Head Staff and Activity Leader introductions; 

Staff Campfire
21	 Fri. – Staff swim tests; Trippers trip arrival; Staff sports night with AD Ellen; Tamakwa Stock Market 

Challenge
22	 Sat. – Staff First Aid day; Ropes staff training begins; Camper baggage day; All–staff PPP; Director’s 

Block Party
23	 Sun. – Camper baggage continues; Staff night out at Portage Store
24	 Mon. – All–staff medley marathon; Activity Staff introductions/skits; A night at the movies: Indian  

Summer
25	 Tues. – First session campers arrive; Cabin Night; Activity Leader Soirée with T3
26	 Wed. – Lice checks; White Caps; Jordan Wagman Presents: Out of the Box Canoe Trip Food Prep with 

the Trip Staff; Block schedule; Camper PPP; Beaver Council introductions; Wally’s Welcome to Tamakwa 
evening program; CIT Fashion Show; Noon–Way ceremony

27	 Thurs. – Block schedule; Additional White Caps; Individual Choice sign–up; Beaver Council speeches and 
elections; Staff show

28	 Fri. – First canoe trip departures of the summer; Individual Choice periods begin; Algonquin Park Residents 
and Alumni Dinner; Friday night speeches, Hobby Hubs; Camp–wide campfire; JT bedtime stories

29	 Sat. – Forester canoe trip skills; Ranger BBQ; Predator vs. Prey evening program
30	 Sun. – Trailblazer canoe trip skills; Pioneer BBQ; Section program night: JTs: Beach Party, Pioneers: Make 

Your Own Clothing, Rangers: Heritage Games, 49ers: Unity Night, Voyageurs: Ghost in the Graveyard

1	 Mon. – Canada Day, Lunchtime Can–Am hockey game at Plat–Forum; Carnival evening program
2	 Tues. – Buffet brunch; JT 3–day canoe trips depart; Fake Cookout Day; Canoe Wars All–Day; Creatives 

and Final Race evening program
3	 Wed. – 15–day canoe trips depart; Remaining JT canoe trips depart; Cabin Night
4	 Thurs. – USA Independence Day; All JT canoe trips return; Can–Am softball game; Individual Choice 

sign–up; Stock Market Challenge evening program
5	 Fri. – Voyageur Class cookout; 13–day canoe trips depart; Camp Bar Mitzvah night for Jonah Teich  

and Taylor Bronstine; JT bedtime stories
6	 Sat. – Talent Show evening program
7	 Sun. – Surf and Sail races; Camp musical: Willy Wonka and the Chocolate Factory; Coffee House Staff 

Rec
8	 Mon. – 10–day canoe trips depart; 2–week JT campers depart; JT BBQ; CITs present Harry Potter  

evening program; Jewelry making Staff Rec
9	 Tues. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Camp–wide campfire, 15–day re–supply
10	 Wed. – Temagami canoe trips depart; Individual Choice sign–up; JT triathlon; Counselor Hunt evening 

program
11	 Thurs. – Voyageur class cookout; Voyageur BBQ; Can–Am softball game, Cabin Night
12	 Fri. – Tamakwa Teaser Day; Teaser BBQ dinner; Friday night speeches; Hobby Hubs; Camp–wide  

campfire; Survivor break
13	 Sat. – Survivor all–day program; Alumni hockey game; Survivor Finals evening program
14	 Sun. – Head Staff trip departure (schrek); Waterfront Leisure Lodge afternoon; Section Program Night – 

JTs: International Sports Night, Pioneers: Twister Board Paint Party, Rangers: Wipeout, 49ers/Voyageurs: 
Club Voyageur Point

15	 Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Camp–wide campfire 
16	 Tues. – Four–way Intercamp at Camp Walden; All–day Surf and Sail; Harvey Deutsch Triathlon; Amazing 

Race evening program
17	 Wed. – Voyageur class cookout; Rest Hour Treasure Swim; Long trips return; All activities open for  

Twilight; Air Bands evening program; Late night Algonquin Hunger Games mini–Colour War break
18	 Thurs. – Algonquin Hunger Games mini–Colour War; Creatives evening program
19	 Fri. – Packing Day; Senior Girls present “Out of this World” mini–banquet; Friday night speeches; Camp 

musical: Tarzan, Extended campfires
20	 Sat. –First session camper departures; Visiting Day; Beach Party evening programs; Staff BBQ
21	 Sun. – Second session campers arrive; Cabin Night
22	 Mon. – Block schedule; Lice checks, White Caps; Individual Choice sign–up; Tamakwa’s Book of World 

Records evening program; Tamagama; Coffee House Staff Rec
23	 Tues. – Individual Choice periods begin; Beaver Council presents Giant Board Game evening program; 

Staff Super Snack
24	 Wed. – First canoe trip departures of second session; 15–day canoe trips depart; Section Program Night 

– JTs: Westminster Dog Show, Pioneers: Ugliest Counselor Pageant, Rangers: Ranger Medley, 49ers: 
Cupcake Wars, Voyageurs: Not Stones

25	 Thurs. – Temagami canoe trips depart; Forester canoe trip skills; Capture the Flag evening program
26	 Fri. – 13–day canoe trips depart; Friday night speeches; Hobby Hubs; Camp–wide campfire; JT bedtime 

stories
27	 Sat. – JT Triathlon; Ranger BBQ; Tamakwa–Stock evening program
28	 Sun. – Surf and Sail races for section tuck; Trailblazer canoe trip skills; Individual Choice sign–up; Cabin 

Night, Halloween all–day break; Coffee House Staff Rec
29	 Mon. – Halloween all–day program; Creatives and Halloween Ghoul Ball evening program
30	 Tues. – All JT trips depart; Brunch buffet; cabin cookouts; Camp–wide campfire
31	 Wed. – U12 Intercamp at Tamakwa; JT overnight trips return; CITs present Sadie Hawkins evening  

program

1	 Thurs. – Backwards Day; Temagami and JT 3–day canoe trips return; Battle of the Sexes evening  
program

2	 Fri. – Friday night speeches; Hobby Hubs; Camp–wide campfire; Staff Rec movie night
3	 Sat. – All–Day Sail; Camp musical: Shrek The Musical
4	 Sun. – 10–day canoe trips depart; Senior Girls hiking trip departs; 2–week JT campers depart;  

Section Night – JTs: Harry Potter Night, Rangers: Three–legged Dodgeball, Pioneers: Know Your  
Counselor, 49ers/Voyageurs: Photo Scavenger Hunt

5	 Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Camp–wide campfire; Coffee House Staff Rec
6	 Tues. – All–Day Surf; Adventure Valley Day Camp campers arrive; Adventure Valley BBQ; Cabin Night; 

Super Snack
7	 Wed. – 13– and 15–Day canoe trips return; Individual Choice sign–up, Staff basketball vs Camp Ahmek; 

Orienteering Challenge evening program; Glow in the Dark Frisbee Staff Rec
8	 Thurs. – Valentine’s Day Theme Day; Staff triathlon; Staff Musical: Mamma Mia
9	 Fri. – U16 Intercamp at Camp Manitou; AV campers depart; Friday night speeches; Hobby Hubs, Camp–

wide campfire; JT bedtime stories, Movie Night Staff Rec
10	 Sat. – Canoe race with Taylor Statten camps; 3– and 7–week campers depart; Camper triathlon; Voya-

geur BBQ; Saturday Night Live evening program (special guest musical performance by alum Jesse Gold)
11	 Sun. – Superfly presents: Tamakwa’s Got Talent all–day program; Finals and Superfly Dance evening 

program 
12	 Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts, Chief–O–Chief; Camp–wide campfire
13	 Tues. – Final canoe trip returns; Camp musical: Footloose; Late night “Breakfast Cereals” Colour War 

break
14	 Wed. – “Breakfast Cereals” Colour War Day 1; Catch a Cereal Mascot evening program
15	 Thurs. – “Breakfast Cereals” Colour War Day 2; Creatives/Results evening program; Staff BBQ
16	 Fri. – Packing and cleaning day; CITs present “Four Seasons” end–of–summer banquet, Friday Night 

speeches; Camp–wide campfires
17	 Sat. – Summer of 2013 ends as Tamakwans leave for home

SUMMER 2013

THE SUMMER AT A GLANCE
A selective listing of major events and other memorable highlights

J U N E

J U L Y

A U G U S T
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In early July, it was a 
beautiful Friday evening 
for two Tamakwa fami-

lies to celebrate the camp 
Bar/Bat Mitzvah of their 
respective children. This 
milestone event allows rela-
tives of the honorees a rare 
opportunity to experience 
for themselves Tamakwa 
in action (not including 
Visitors Day). In addition 
to taking pride in their 
children, the BM parents 
come away with a better 
appreciation of why camp 
has resonated so strongly 
in the hearts and minds of 
Tamakwans. 

Now a long established, 
hallowed tradition on the 
shores of South Tea, the 
camp Bar/Bat Mitzvah 
officially commemorates 
a person’s 13th summer at 
Tamakwa. Most poignantly, 
it pays tribute to those who 
go the distance, highlight-
ing their extensive involve-
ment with Tamakwa as 
both campers and staff, 
saluting their enduring love 
of camp and Algonquin 

Park. The traditional Friday 
evening ceremony, usually 
held on the Slope, culmi-
nates with the presentation 
of the much-coveted Roots 
Tamakwa award jacket. 

This year, two veteran 
Tamakwans – Jonah Teich 
and Taylor Bronstine – 
entered the camp’s highly 
distinguished club of BM 
honorees. Jonah’s Bar Mitz-
vah unfolded as many at 
camp expected it to go. The 
stories told by his family 

and longtime Tamakwan 
Judd Fisher highlighted 
his impressive growth over 
the years. Everyone talked 
about how Jonah was such 
a small Forester and they 
didn’t know if he would 
make it. 

His mother, Janet Star, 
a camp doctor for many 
years, told a story of how 
she once received a phone 
call from former Tamakwa 
co-owner Dave Bale about 
Jonah asking to stay longer 
than he was signed up for. 
Initially hesitant, Dave de-
cided to phone Janet to see 
what she thought. Nervous 
at first, she thought about it 
before finally agreeing. 

That story helps il-
lustrates why Tamakwa has 
long been so special to so 
many people. A young, reti-
cent boy falls in love with 
camp and Algonquin Park. 
At the end of his part of the 
evening, Jonah – who has a 
great passion for kayaking 
– received a special paddle 
from his parents that he 
would use during the rest 

of the summer. 
The next BM had added 

significance for me, given 
that the honoree happened 
to be my girlfriend, Taylor 
Bronstine. My presence 
gave many in the audi-
ence a laugh. Longtime 
Tamakwans Aly Seel, Erin 
Sasche, Anna Eisenberg 
and Mallory Tyner recount-
ed stories of how during 
Taylor’s years as a camper 
she complained her way 
out of going on numerous 
canoe trips. They also cited 
other dubious moments 
in her Tamakwa career 
– the amount of trouble 
she got in; how she talked 
back; caused problems 
for her counselors; and 
her disciplinary meetings 
with Camp Director Craig 
Perlmutter. But ultimately, 
Taylor’s history at camp is a 
genuine success story. She 
made it 13 years straight 
and as Craig said jok-
ingly during the ceremony: 
“Wow, I can’t believe you 
made it.” 

The girls were followed 
by Taylor’s father Michael, 
who was joined by her mom 
Julie Katz and their chil-
dren – Tamakwans Sammy 
and Max – who spoke 
about Taylor’s boundless 
love for camp. It was hard 
not to relate to everything 
that was said.

F ew things at Tamakwa 
command the same 
reverence as the an-

nual plaque. The object of 
great anticipation before its 
unveiling on the last night 
of camp, it often comes 
to symbolize a summer. 
Designed for posterity with 
pride of place in the Din-
ing Hall, each new plaque 
joins previous plaques that 
collectively span the nearly 
80-year history of Tam-
akwa.

Not surprisingly, the 
planning and preparation 
of a plaque is not a casual 
endeavour. It entails great 
creativity and significant 
labour. 

This past summer, Art 
Directors Holly Southby 

and Jill Dierjick spearhead-
ed the 2013 version.  
After hours of brainstorm-
ing various themes, these 
crafty ladies agreed on a 
theme they felt all Tamak-
wans would appreciate. 

It was derived from a 
topic at Pre-Camp, which 
emphasized the importance 
of people from all over the 
world forming this year’s 
Tamakwa family. Calling 
the plaque “The Mosaic 
of Tamakwa,” Holly and 
Jill used nearly 11,000 
tile pieces to represent the 
diversity of the Tamakwa 
community. Program team 
member Snaige Jogi also 
lent a hand.

“Given my experience 
in using mosaic tiles to cre-
ate some beautiful pieces 
in the past that were well 
received, I figured it would 
be a great element to use 
for the plaque,” says Holly. 
“It was a serious challenge 
but worth the effort.” 

Jill felt a similar sense 
of satisfaction.

“After all our hard 
work, the most rewarding 
part is unveiling the final 
product at the end of the 
banquet on the last night 
of camp,” says Jill; “It’s so 
rewarding to see something 
that you worked so hard 
on being appreciated by so 
many people.”

The ‘Waterfront Cabin’ 
at Tamakwa is legend-
ary. Sure, it’s one of 

the oldest buildings still 
standing at camp and 
the only cabin in which 
you’re still allowed to write 
your name on the walls 
but its landmark status is 
due more to the lore that 
surrounds this modest 
structure. And what lore! If 
only the Waterfront Cabin 
could speak for itself, what 
stories it would tell. 

Built more than 50 
years ago, the cabin’s rich 
heritage includes a distin-
guished roster of Tamak-
wans who over the years 
have made it home for the 
summer. The cabin is ap-
proximately 16-feet square. 
The outside looks like a 
typical camp cabin with 
horizontal siding painted 
Tamakwa green. Inside it’s 

had a number of makeovers 
including the beds and 
shelves being rebuilt. 

Not heard of anyone 
being part of this “camp 
fraternity” before? Camp 
Director Craig ‘Graig’ 
Perlmutter, Boys Camp 
guru Jeff Avigian, Drama 
and Canoe Artiste Michael 
Kaufman and many more 
have all, at one point in 
time, represented “Wa-
terfront” and feared their 
beloved cabin was on the 
brink of falling into the 
lake. 

Often referred to sim-
ply as Waterfront, it houses 
three male staff members, 
who invariably appreciate 
the building’s mystique and 
exalted status at camp. This 
summer’s occupants were 
Jake Fine, Ty Diamond and 
Jeff Ran.

“I considered it a great 

honour to be in Waterfront 
this summer,” says Jake, 
who was Inline Activity 
Leader. “There’s a certain 
prestige that comes with 
being a ‘Waterfront Boy.’ 
It’s added another dimen-
sion to my Tamakwa expe-
rience.”

Aside from occasionally 
showing up late to meals, 
being experts at mosquito 
slapping and taking care 
of watering a specific tree 
outside their cabin every 
morning, a few other things 
have long been associated 
with being at Waterfront – 
most notably, schreks. This 
year, the cabin’s residents 
very carefully snatched 
the venerable camp bugle 
that Senior Camp Director 
Vic Norris has played for 
decades after dinner at flag 
lowering. The schrek cul-
minated with Ty Diamond 

trying to play the bugle at 
flag lowering. 

In recent years, an 
unofficial dress code has 
reigned at Waterfront, 
exerting a style influence 
elsewhere at camp. Match-
ing socks, shorts, shirts and 
hats of various different 
colours and costumes are 
the signature look at Water-
front, sometimes copied by 
others at Tamakwa. 

“Being in Waterfront 
instills in you a certain 
sense of pride, a feeling 
of having joined a certain 
caliber of Tamakwan,” 
says Ty, who was Windsurf 
Activity Leader. “Perhaps 
more importantly, it’s less 
than 100 steps to the Din-
ing Hall and only a stone’s 
throw away from the wind-
surf docks.” 

Jeff Ran, this sum-
mer’s Half-Court Tennis 
Activity Leader, was more 
circumspect when it came 
to praising the benefits of 
being in Waterfront this 
summer. “It was a real 
experience,” says Jeff. “I 
recommend it.” 

Each year, Waterfront 
is home to a new trio. You 
can usually count on the 
“Waterfront Boys” to be 
part of a schtick, some-
times getting out of du-
ties and being less than 
punctual. On a good year, 
they also rise to the occa-
sion and exude a sense of 
leadership that inspires 
others. But ultimately, for 
other staff and campers, 
the waterfront cabin stands 
for everything that sum-
mer camp should be about 
– fun.

FRAMING  
THE SEASON
There’s a lot more than meets the eye when it 
comes to the 2013 plaque.  by daniel garfinkel 

THE LIFE OF A  
WATERFRONT BOY
Given the Waterfront Cabin’s longtime mystique and exalted status, the 
select few who live in the building consider it a privilege. by mike klassen 

WHY IS THIS NIGHT DIFFERENT  
FROM ALL OTHERS?
Celebrating those with staying power, there’s nothing quite like the much-anticipated Bar/Bat Mitzvah  
ceremony at camp to demonstrate the enduring magic of Tamakwa.  by jeff ran
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O ver the past few sum-
mers, Tamakwa has 
made some small 

changes we hope have 
made a big difference. It 
began with recycling food 
order boxes from the kitch-
en, followed by a camp-
wide recycling program 
with campers and staff 
being rewarded as part of 
their weekly cabin clean-up 
score for recycling cabin 
garbage. In 2013, we set 
our sights on Tamakwa’s 
food offerings. 

In truth, we re-exam-
ine the camp menu every 
year, striving to achieve the 
perfect balance of delicious 
food and healthy fare, with 
the aim of pleasing camp-
ers and staff. A few years 
ago, we introduced what 
many believe to be the best 
food change in Tamakwa’s 
history – the salad bar. 
It has been an incredible 
success for all ages at camp 

and it continues to evolve 
as new items are included 
regularly.

This year, we set our 
sights on two main targets 
– decreasing a few fried 
food items and sugar treats. 
Admittedly, this is more of 
a personal crusade than a 
Vic/Craig/Margot mission 
but I’m sure they have my 
back on this initiative. 

Agreed that camp is 
a place where kids get to 
be free, make their own 
choices, fend for themselves 
and not be monitored by 
the watchful eye of their 
parents. That being said, 
my “mom eye” has surfaced 
a bit more lately. Sure, I 
love a good plate of French 
fries as much as anybody 
else and yes, I’ll never turn 
my back on a big home-
made cookie but I strongly 
believe everything is good 
in moderation. 

Tamakwa is fortunate 

to have our amazing, long-
time Chef Guy Tetreault 
and his West Park Catering 
staff who work tirelessly 
every day to create a deli-
cious menu. Fresh vegeta-
bles at every meal, veg-
etarian meal options, our 
favourite “Tootsie Frootsie” 
fruit break every afternoon 
and homemade baked 
goods are our staples.

So, what’s there to 
change? First, we focused 
on a few meals involving 
the deep fryer and tried to 
find an even healthier alter-
native while still pleasing 
the palate. We cut back on 
fries, replaced the breaded 
and fried chicken parme-
san with a grilled chicken 
breast. 

Then, we took aim at 
one other meal – the popu-
lar Chinese food night. Tra-
ditionally, this has featured 
rice, vegetable stir-fry, egg 
rolls and, of course, a camp 

favourite, fried chicken 
balls. We typically serve 
this meal twice a session 
and this year, without ad-
vance warning, we substi-
tuted stir-fry beef for those 
yummychicken balls. 

I wondered if this 
might trigger an onslaught 
of irate campers demand-
ing the return of their 
beloved fried chicken balls. 
To my great satisfaction, 
it was a smashing suc-
cess (with only one or two 
complaints). Tamakwans 
seemed to love the meat, 
so much so that one young 
Forester even showed me 
a Ziploc bag he had taken 
to store his meat to save 
for later that night because 
it was “so yummy.” (Don’t 
worry: we didn’t let him 
take it to his cabin.) Step 1: 
Success!

The next move was 
a tad more daunting – 
tweaking tuck. This is a 

lonelier battle I’m waging 
more on my own and to 
the detriment of my image 
at camp. I swear I’m not a 
mean old lady sitting in the 
camp office trying to make 
kids miserable. I would 
never dare touch our camp 
desserts. 

After all, not many 
camps have the luxury of 
a full-time baker to serve 
up homemade bread (now 
made with a high per-
centage of whole wheat 
flour) and finger-licking, 
can’t-pass-up, made-from-
scratch tasty treats such 
as brownies a la mode, 
cupcakes, butter tarts and 
the extremely scrumptious 
cookie square. 

What I was attempting 
to change was the sug-
ary treat that campers so 
highly covet: namely tuck. 
This is the best of worst 
time of day, depending on 
who you ask.

Every evening, camp-
ers stampede out of the 
Dining Hall into Main 
Camp where they im-
patiently sway back and 
forth waiting for the last 
note of the bugle to blow 
and the flag to be lowered. 
That’s when the fun begins. 
Campers dash to the Tuck 
Shop to claim their spot in 
line for their highly valued 
piece of candy. That time-
honoured ritual continues 
unchanged. 

With the goal of mak-
ing a difference this year, 
I sought to add a healthier 
option in camp’s tuck rep-
ertoire. On the first Friday 
evening, I offered a Hobby 
Hub called Tamakwa Tuck 
Tasting during which I 
had campers sample deli-
cious banana brownies. 
These small, brown, chewy 

squares look a lot like 
chocolate but are actually 
100% banana, compressed 
into a fabulous snack with 
no sugar added. They were 
a big success as many 
campers enjoyed these 
small, tasty squares. 

They proved less 
popular when I went a step 
further, offering them as 
a choice for evening tuck. 
Lined up beside Skittles, 
Coffee Crisp and Cherry 
Blasters, it was if the 
brownies were invisible. I 
pleaded to kids to expand 
their palates. I appealed to 
them to try a slightly less 
sugary option. I beseeched 
them to forsake the candy 
just this one time but no 
one would take the plunge. 
It was discouraging.

Not one to give up eas-
ily, I decided to prepare a 
small re-supply care pack-
age for all the long canoe 
trips. Who wouldn’t want a 
little chewy goodness after 
five, six or seven days in 
the wilderness? Apparently 
many. So, the final, end-of-
summer tally was: Step 1, 
a success; Step 2, a work in 
progress.

I’m still convinced we 
can make a few changes 
to tuck but clearly I still 
have my work cut out for 
me. What will 2014 have 
in store? Surprising things 
can happen during the 
winter and spring when it 
comes to planning the next 
summer’s food program. 
One less tuck night a week? 
A different breakfast ce-
real? Only when the time-
less “come-and-get-it!” call 
from the Dining Hall rings 
out in late June will Tam-
akwans discover the latest 
innovations in this culinary 
work in progress. 

The effect Tamakwa 
has on many people 
is best summed up by 

the venerable Eagles song 
“Hotel California” whose 
lyrics state: “You can check 
out any time you like, but 
you can never leave.” 

While nobody ever 
forgets the good times they 
had at camp, most peo-
ple believe you ultimately 
outgrow it. Don’t try to con-
vince Ellen (Katzman) Mi-
chaels of that. She doesn’t 
buy for it for a second. 

This past summer, 
after a 27-year hiatus, El-
len returned to camp to be 
Athletic Director (AD) and 
she’s thankful she did. For 
nearly three decades, she 
had felt a strong yearning 
to reconnect with Tamak-
wa. It was almost as if part 
of her remained in exile un-
til she could get back to the 
shores of South Tea, where 
so many fond memories 
were rooted.

“Tamakwa was my 
home,” says Ellen, 49, who 

spent 13 summers as a 
camper and on staff. “It 
was the place I felt hap-
piest and most alive. As a 
camper, I always stayed 

two months and shared 
the experience with my 
two older sisters Lori and 
Linda. Spending our sum-
mers together created a 

deep bond between us that 
we still share to this day.” 

Like all true Tamak-
wans, Ellen took advantage 
of being in Algonquin Park 
as much as she could.

“I loved being outside, 
playing sports and doing all 
the activities,” says Ellen, 
who today lives in West 
Bloomfield, Michigan. “I 
always remember enjoying 
that Old Tamakwa Spirit, 
the cheering in the Dining 
Hall, native American lore, 
stargazing and, of course, 
campfires. But, most of all, 
I loved being part of the 
Tamakwa community.” 

Little surprise then 
that she had long hoped to 
return to Tamawka one day 
to work on staff in sports. 
Although it’s a far cry from 
her day job as a criminal 
defense attorney, her love 
of landsports and almost 
inexhaustible energy made 
her a good fit to be Athletic 
Director. 

She attributes Tam-
akwa’s overall philosophy 

of inclusiveness and ac-
ceptance as a key factor in 
developing her passion for 
sports.

 “When I was growing 
up, girls didn’t have op-
portunities to play sports,” 
says Ellen. “Although I was 
one of the best athletes at 
school, I wasn’t allowed to 
play organized sports. But 
at camp, I was treated as 
an equal. I played Ranger 
baseball and Voyager 
baseball with the boys and 
was usually the only girl 
on the Intercamp teams. I 
was able to compete in all 
sports at camp in ways I 
was not able to do at home.” 

This summer, Ellen 
shared her belief in inclu-
sive sports with male and 
female campers alike of all 
ages, encouraging everyone 
to participate regardless 
of one’s skills. She was a 
fixture at the newly re-fur-
bished ballfield, which she 
referred to affectionately as 
the “field of dreams.”

Taking the summer off 
from her usual reality was 
neither simple nor a casual 
decision but she knew she 
would have regretted not 
to have seized the oppor-
tunity. 

“I just felt like it was 
time to give back to the 
place that played such a 
huge role in making me 
who I am today,” says Ellen, 
who still counts many of 
her original camper friends 
as important people in 
her life today. “It was a bit 
weird that this summer I 
was at camp with the chil-
dren of many of my camp 
friends. My camp friends 
still feel like family and 
that’s a feeling I’m sure will 
never go away.” 

From the moment she 
arrived at Tamakwa in 
June, her exuberance for 
the place was contagious. 
Whether she was yell-
ing into the microphone 
during announcements in 
the Dining Hall or teach-
ing campers outdoors how 
to properly play baseball, 
Ellen was always positively 
influencing those she inter-
acted with. 

The summer of 2013 
would not have been as 
magical without Ellen 
(Katzman) Michaels at 
camp. She’s living proof, if 
any were needed, that you 
may be able to check out 
of Tamakwa, but you can 
never really leave.

YOU CAN NEVER LEAVE
After nearly 30 years away from Tamakwa, Ellen (Katzman) Michaels returns to  
work on staff, knowing her life would be otherwise incomplete.  by daniel garfinkel

OF CONSUMING INTEREST
Tamakwa’s culinary work in progress charts new territory with mixed results. by margot perlmutter
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C oming into the 
2013 season at 
Tamakwa, I was 

pretty sceptical. In 
light of certain staff 
changes and without 
the normal onslaught 
of returning counsel-
lors and activity lead-
ers, I tried to manage 
my expectations. It 
was to be my third 
consecutive summer 
at camp and while that 
doesn’t exactly qualify 
me as a Tamakwa vet-
eran, it was long 
enough to have experi-
enced various chang-
es. I had seen some 
long-time Tamakwans 
disappear from staff lists, 
certain traditions go by the 
wayside, some new build-
ings added and a few trees 
beside the volleyball court 
removed. 

In late June, with 
all this in mind, I asked 
myself: would this sum-
mer be one for the books? 
Or would it ultimately fade 
from memory to be lost in 
the long Tamakwa history 
of years gone by with little 
to show for itself.

During Pre-Camp, 
several days before the 
campers were to arrive, 
when the entire staff were 
together for the first time, 
there was a sense that this 

summer was going to be 
different. The number of 
new faces from all over 
the world was astounding. 
From new Head Staff Mem-
ber (Co-Program Direc-
tor) Kailee Deacon to new, 
young Activity Leaders and 
the large group of first-time 
international counsellors, 
there was an impressive 
diversity among Tamakwa 
rookie staffers. 

Of course, salt and pep-
pered in among the fresh 
faces were the seasoned 
veterans. Even the trip-
ping staff were made up of 
mostly new Tamakwans. I 
can only imagine what the 
Head Staff meetings were 

like during 
Pre-Camp. 
Surely, one 
question was 
tossed around: 
Was this going 
to work? 

The an-
swer came, not 
with an excla-
mation mark 
or a resound-
ing, emphatic 
yes – at least, 
not right away. 
Initially, it was 
a cumulative 
process. As 
the first few 
days rolled 
into regular 

activity days, you could feel 
the excitement and see the 
creativity, energy and de-
sire of staff in all areas. It 
far exceeded most people’s 
predictions. The balance 
between seasoned Tamak-
wans and new ones injected 
fresh ideas, energy and 
creativity, without forsak-
ing the traditions of camp 
that make it a special place. 

First-month Colour 
War hit the shores of South 
Tea and made a major 
impact. I can’t even count 
the number of campers and 
staff I heard make com-
ments like: “This feels like 
a second- month Colour 
War!” It was consistent 

with many other great 
moments as the days and 
weeks unfolded. They all 
added up to Summer 2013 
becoming one to remember, 
for a long time.

If I were to list every 
example from the sum-
mer to support this claim, 
this would turn into one 
extremely long article. Still, 
it’s worth citing the most 
noteworthy ones. Schreks 
were pulled, programs were 
executed to the highest 
level, 18 long trips went 
out, a plethora of triathlons 
took place, Colour Wars 
were top notch and yes, 
even a new nickname was 
coined for Camp Direc-
tor Craig Perlmutter: the 
ominous call of “Graig” 
rang through the trees and 
buildings of Tamakwa and 
caught on almost as quickly 
as the flu-bug that hit camp 
in first month. 

Was the summer free 
of trials and tribulations? 
Of course not. Whether it 
was the erratic weather, 
the unforgiving flu bug, or 
Transport Canada’s persis-
tent inspectors, there were 
challenges to overcome. But 
I’m confident the 2013 sea-
son will be long considered 
one of the best in recent 
memory. Some though 
might remember it most as 
the “summer of Graig.” 

The weather at Tam-
akwa makes me think 
of extremity. Being 

in Algonquin Park, under 
the ever-watchful eye of 
Wakonda, meteorologi-
cal conditions often shift 
abruptly. During the sum-
mer, we experienced the 
season’s full gamut, from 
cold to hot and from windy 
to calm, sometimes in the 
same 24-hour period under 
a diverse palette of skies. 

It makes things inter-
esting. During one of my 
scheduled periods in the af-
ternoon, I got all my camp-
ers to lie down and stare at 
the most beautiful blue sky 
I’d ever seen. I also remem-
ber the evening when I 
was projecting something 
on the pull-down screen 
in Loon Lodge. The wind 
was so intense that I had to 
wedge the screen between 
a wooden bench and a 
heavy plastic rain bucket. 
It proved insufficient as the 
wind dislodged the screen-
turned-sail. 

In June, when I first ar-
rived at camp, the weather 
took me by surprise. I 
had packed as I would for 
a summer vacation at an 
all-inclusive resort in the 
Caribbean. This year, for-

getting my “chilly” experi-
ences back in 2011, I came 
with shorts and T-shirts 
and swimming gear. 

To my astonishment, 
the main door of my lake-
side cabin didn’t block the 
wind or cold. As a result, I 
had to sleep with layers of 
clothing and double blan-

kets. It wasn’t supposed 
to be like this. During the 
pre-pre-camp training, I 
discovered that my choice 
of clothing often left me ill 
prepared for the weather. 

The days passed and 
other staff arrived followed 
soon after by 300 campers. 
Along with the noise-level, 

the temperature climbed. 
It became so hot that I 
needed to find shade the 
odd time or two. If you 
were to see me in person, 
you’d quickly understand 
I’m not one who needs to 
tan. I’m content with my 
supply of melanin and I’m 
not usually one to bask in 

the sun, even if I appreciate 
its heat and light. I’m cold 
more often than I’m hot 
and so the weather worked 
in my favour during this 
heat wave. 

Cold weather is rarely 
pleasant for me, which 
brings me to the tempera-
ture of South Tea Lake. As 
someone who has traveled 
many places where the 
water is blue and warm, I 
know from experience that 
my ideal water temperature 
is 83-87 degrees Fahren-
heit. Algonquin Park offers 
other comforts.

Standing on land or 
sitting in a boat, the lake’s 
beautiful reflection of 
the sky, trees and other 
scenery is something to 
behold. Entering the water 
can be a different matter 
altogether. My first such 
experience at camp this 
summer was during my 
swimming test when South 
Tea Lake proved anything 
but hospitable. I exited the 
water shivering to such a 
degree that the lifeguards 
felt compelled to give me 
hot chocolate, wrap me in 
towels and hug me. Poor 
me. 

The weather was play-
ing havoc with me and 
there wasn’t much I could 
do. It was more annoying 
than uncomfortable. As my 
body temperature returned 
to normal, I laughed it off 
and was kindly informed 

of my swim test success. 
Other campers surely had 
a different experience be-
cause water sports seemed 
the most in demand. 

Reflecting on the sum-
mer, I realized I missed 
out on many of Tamakwa’s 
amazing activities. Sail-
ing, kayaking, windsurfing, 
tower jumps, landsports 
and general swims were 
surely among campers’ best 
memories of the summer. 
I vowed that next time I 
will engage in the full camp 
experience, regardless of 
the weather. 

No doubt thanks to Wa-
konda, the fabled controller 
of weather in Algonquin 
Park, the often-changing 
conditions outdoors can be 
a roller coaster ride. But 
our attitude can help deter-
mine its impact. Regard-
less of what the sky throws 
at us, it can feel like a 
golden day, especially if we 
take after Unca Lou, who 
described rain as simply 
“liquid sunshine.” 

This summer, true to 
his spirit, climatic chal-
lenges didn’t spoil our fun. 
When temperatures soared, 
we used a fire hose to keep 
cool and when it rained we 
lit up the place with music, 
singing and dancing under 
the Loon Lodge roof. Unca 
Lou would be proud. Posi-
tive energy always prevails 
over anything Wakonda 
cooks up for us.

DON’T BLAME WAKONDA 
You may not be able to escape the wild vagaries of Tamakwa weather but it shouldn’t  
prevent the summer from shining brightly. by sheldon de souza

ONE FOR THE AGES?
Admitting his initial doubts ahead of Summer 2013 ultimately proved unfounded, a  
self-confessed sceptic sings the praises of his best-ever season at Tamakwa.  by mike klassenTHE BEST 

OF TAMAKWA
FROM COVER TO COVER

The South Tea Echo presents Tamakwa like 
you won’t find it anywhere else. Since 2002, 
it has been capturing the best of Tamakwa 
life through an engaging mix of words and 
photos. Highly informative and entertaining, 
each issue showcases the summer’s greatest 

moments as seen by campers and staff.

Find every issue of the South Tea Echo at www.tamakwa.com. 
Click on “Free Play,” go to “Archives” and scroll down.

THE SOUTH TEA ECHO
Telling the Tamakwa story since 2002
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I t had been seven years 
since I had spent a sum-
mer at Tamakwa and 

in June, on short notice, 
I decided to return for 
one last hurrah. After my 
Senior Girl summer, I had 
traded in my time at camp 
for travel and internships. 
I had felt a growing pres-
sure to complete resume-
building tasks that one day 
would help advance my 
career. 

By that point in my 
life, camp seemed the fun 
option for a summer, al-
lowing you to enter a form 
of utopia with your friends, 
leaving the real world 
behind. This summer, I 

learned that was not quite 
the case. 

Camp is, in fact, the 
most real of a world that 
there can be. Each sum-
mer, you get to leave all the 
usual distractions behind 
– the excess of information 
and news overwhelming 
you, the constant inflow of 
email, and media satura-
tion – and instead focus 
on the beauty and value of 
human interaction. 

Though my month at 
camp – which felt as if it 
went by in four minutes – is 
now well behind me, my 
memories of the summer 
remain vivid and a source 
of reassurance. I feel as if I 

savoured almost every mo-
ment of camp. 

Due to my studies, I’m 
now in a place diametrical-
ly opposed to Tamawka and 
Algonquin Park. As I stand 
on a subway platform head-
ing eastbound across New 
York City on the L train, 
the thoughts of still morn-
ings on South Tea Lake, 
searching for candy cane 
sunsets (the ones where 
the clouds turn pink and 
blue and are so fluffy they 
look edible!) and genuinely 
thinking that each camper 
snack was “the best cookie 
I’ve ever had!” are so clear 
to me that it feels like only 
yesterday I was at camp. 

For once in my day, 
the anxiety of getting to 
my appointment on time, 
progressing on my thesis 
project, paying my phone 
bill and other such sundry 
matters all escape me. I 
return to the present, that 
perspective which being in 
Algonquin Park gives you – 
the feeling that these wor-
ries are small in the overall 
scheme of things, and the 
strength to smile and enjoy 
the journey of it all. 

The fact that the mere 
thought of Tamakwa can 
soothe my mind is reassur-
ing. It makes me appreciate 
even more that my summer 
there was like hitting the 

re-set button. It re-ground-
ed me and better prepared 
me for maneuvering my 
way through NYC this 
year with poise and grace. 
Such is the bliss of nature 
at Tamakwa that it helped 
enable me to find serenity 
in the city. 

Even though Tamakwa 
is only in full action for 

two months of the year, the 
memories and lessons of 
camp stay with you for a 
lifetime. That’s why, despite 
possible appearances to 
the contrary, camp is the 
real world. Its temporality 
just makes it more potent 
and special for those of us 
fortunate enough to partici-
pate in it.

On the second Friday 
of August, the twi-
light period at the ca-

noe docks was particularly 
animated. Amid scattered 

foam and leather straps, a 
small group of Tamakwans 
excitedly discussed the 
“battle plan” for the next 
day. They were preparing 

for the an-
nual canoe 
race against 
the Taylor 
Statten trip-
ping camps – 
Ahmek and 
Wapomeo. 

Although 
the T.S. 
camps have 
extensive 
tripping 
experience 
and canoe-
ing skills, 

the Tamakwans were not 
deterred. Counselor Etye 
Sarner said he’d heard a lot 
about Ahmek’s prowess in 
such races but welcomed 

the challenge to compete 
against them. The con-
sensus around Tamakwa 
suggested defeating the T.S. 
camps would be a tall order 
but well trained Green 
and White teams hoped to 
prove everyone wrong.

Tamakwa had assem-
bled a distinguished con-
tingent of three staff teams 
and three camper teams. 
Some members were strong 
portagers while others spe-
cialized in paddling. The 12 
athletes trained hard the 
week before the event even 
though some had just re-
turned from trip and some 
were preparing to go out 
the day after the race. 

As a member of the 
canoe staff, I watched the 
practices and felt the Tam-
akwans looked good and 
would at least give their 
opponents a run for their 
money. 

On the morning of the 
race, campers and staff 
came down to the trans-
portation docks to wish 
the racers good luck as 
they set off for the event. 
Over the next few hours, 
no one at camp knew how 
Tamakwa was faring in the 
race. In the late morning, 
an announcement called 
for all of camp to go to their 
assigned welcoming places 
– a few on watercraft and 
everyone else on the Slope. 

We received updates 
via walkie-talkie that 
Tamakwa was putting up 
a strong fight and making 
a run for the finish. The 

camp was in awe. No one 
expected it would be this 
close. The Slope erupted 
in cheer as the first canoes 
rounded the bend. As they 
continued, it seemed as if 
our cheering, coupled no 
doubt with a strong dose 
of adrenaline, was helping 
spur on the Tamakwans. 
Unfortunately, in the end, 
their valiant effort was not 
quite enough. 

As the Taylor Statten 
canoes reached the dock 
first, the camp was ini-
tially a bit dispirited. But 
the Green and White did 
Tamakwa proud, giving it 
their best, never giving up 
despite the adversity. The 
race proved a highlight 
for all participants, and 
showed that there’s more 
than meets the eye when 
it comes to winning such 
competitions.

S omewhere in be-
tween the Colour 
War breaks, all-day 

themes, Intercamp, and 
other special programs, 
lies an unsung element of 
the summer – the regular 
camp day. 

Far be it for me to 
suggest that the countless 
hours spent programming 
don’t generate spectacular 
results. They do and in so 
doing they also attract lots 
of glory. But it’s also worth 
spotlighting everything 
that surrounds a typical 
day in the life at camp. 

Every morning, as the 
half-hour bell tolls to wake 
campers and staff, (or, in 
the case of Waterfront, the 
8:27 a.m. alarm), invariably 
Tamakwans ask themselves 
what the new day has in 

store. 
After all, the typical 

Tamakwa day is anything 

but typical. Even an ap-
parent lack of program-
ming should never imply 

a humdrum day, even in 
the slightest form. It could 
be the day you take great 

strides toward a high 
award, finally memorize 
your lines for the play, or 
just soak up the sun on an 
over-heated green dock. 
One thing will always hold 
true: you’ll spend the day 
differently than you spent 
the previous one. 

Interestingly, I’m writ-
ing this from the perspec-
tive of someone who loves 
everything about Colour 
War and thrives on the 
intensity of Survivor Day. 
Yet when you strip away the 
bells and whistles of pro-
gramming, what remains is 
an unbeatable collection of 
days spent soaking up the 
restorative Algonquin air. 
It’s what brings us back to 
the South Tea shores year 
after year, and what makes 
time spent at Tamakwa so 
special. 

As a true believer in 
and longtime advocate of 
the regular camp day, I’ve 
come to realize what an 
elusive thing it is. Between 
canoe trips, theme days, 
cookouts, Colour War and 
the like, very few “ordi-

nary” days actually remain. 
This is reflected in a talk 
Senior Director Vic Nor-
ris gives to all staff dur-
ing Pre-Camp. With his 
mathematical prowess, he 
cites the fact that there are 
merely eight regular camp 
days per session. 

When you think of it, 
there’s truth to this figure, 
which goes to show that so 
little of Tamakwan life can 
be described as normal. 
This is what prompted me 
to draw attention to the 
often under-appreciated 
non-flamboyant day. When 
reflecting on the summer of 
2013, my fondest memories 
involve being parked on the 
windsurf bench looking out 
onto South Tea’s waters, or 
cruising along those waters 
in one of Yamaha’s finest 
nautical creations. None 
of which would be possible 
without the time-honoured 
regular camp day. Whether 
golden or silver, there’s 
nothing quite like a typi-
cal day at camp, forever a 
staple of what makes Tam-
akwa, Tamakwa.

NOTHING QUITE LIKE  
A TYPICAL DAY 
With no lack of appreciation for special programming, a longtime Tamakwan calls on campers  
and staff to realize that what may seem ordinary is actually quite extraordinary.  by ty diamond 

WELCOME TO THE  
REAL WORLD
Contrary to what many people think, time spent at Tamakwa is anything  
but an escape from reality and it’s all for the better.  by alex budman

PADDLING PASSION
Tamakwa campers and staff take to their canoes in annual race against  
their Ahmek and Wapomeo counterparts. by andrew colton
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F rom the moment I see 
two staff members 
sitting on a curb in 

a parking lot just outside 
Toronto, with a mixture of 
nervousness, excitement, 
and a look of being lost, it’s 
clear this is no ordinary 
day for them. Under a late 
June sun, both innocently 
guard their bags as they 
await the arrival of the 
camp bus. They soon meet 
an unfamiliar face – the 
bus captain – that they 
discover is me. Smiles and 

handshakes are immediate-
ly exchanged. We go over 
the typical what’s-your-
name, where-are-you-from, 
and what-do-you-do and, of 
course, the glee of going to 
Tamakwa. 

Using the remain-
ing few hours of my cell 
phone before the tradi-
tional check-in at camp, I 
go through the list of staff 
given to me by Head Staff 
Margot Perlmutter, check-
ing name by name and 
accounting for all who are 

supposed to be there. The 
bus driver arrives and helps 
load all the stuffed duffel 
bags and we begin the jour-
ney due north to Algonquin 
Park. 

You can feel the strong 
sense of anticipation in the 
air. It’s easy to understand 
why these passengers are 
so eager to arrive at their 
destination. For most, if 
not all, they’ve been wait-
ing months for this day to 
begin another summer at 
Tamakwa where their lives 

will be enriched with expe-
riences they’ll remember 
for decades. I feel fortunate 
to be part of it.

This summer, I was 
once again the Music and 
Recording Director. In 
that role, I strived to push 
boundaries and find ways 
to make the Tamakwa ex-
perience unforgettable for 
campers. I tried to make a 
positive impact. 

One of the best ways 
I’ve found to work with 
campers is to enjoy yourself 
with them while designing 
their programs. The more 
effort I put into sharing 
their experience versus 
trying to provide them an 
experience, the better the 
results. The more I learned 
about the campers, the 
more I could share with 
them. 

What helped me stay 
connected was my con-
stant interaction with 
the campers. Every day, 
my vocabulary, my song 
repertoire, and even my 
choice of clothes reflected 
my environment of which 
the campers were a central 
component. 

As someone working in 
the entertainment field, I 
know it’s important to keep 
up to date with what’s going 
on in the lives of youth. It’s 
an evolving culture, one 

I’ve absorbed throughout 
my life. This ability to 
adapt helped with my con-
nection to campers. Our 
connection grew the more 
time we spent together. I 
heard about their likes and 
dislikes, with even some 
camp gossip sometimes 
included. I discovered their 
dreams and career choices. 
We shared laughs about 
celebrity crushes, and we 
related to each other’s pref-
erence in music and film. 
Eventually, we developed 
a genuine friendship. I 
learned that this makes 
way for a rewarding experi-
ence for all. 

I also learned that we 
are all reflections of each 
other. The smile you put 
out is the smile you will re-
ceive. The pleasant tone of 
voice you use helps deter-
mine the response you will 
get. Trying to discipline 
and keep control of wild, 
loud, energetic teenage girls 
is nearly impossible when 
you yourself are yelling 
and constantly jumping 
between instructions and 
trying to maintain silence. 
Alternatively, when you are 
kind and pleasant, your 

polite manner attracts 
more respect. Ghandi said 
it best: “Be the change!” 

What I also learned 
from the kids is to have 
fun. Remembering that this 
is their camp experience 
and not an institutional-
ized school program makes 
activities a lot easier to 
run. Remembering that 
Tamakwa is also a business 
selling ‘a fun summer’ to 
kids and maintaining good 
rapport with parents helps 
set the stage for what camp 
can and should offer. 

As a returning staff 
member, and a 30-year-old 
who doesn’t look or feel 
his age, I’m happy I chose 
to come back to Tamakwa. 
I’ll continue to entertain 
my youthful spirit so long 
as I can afford to escape 
the reality of pursuing a 
mortgage and marriage in 
the city. 

Camp is a great geta-
way and the kids remind 
me every day of the inno-
cence and freedom of child-
hood and the meaning and 
value of fun. I’m thankful 
to be able to learn from 
them, especially in such a 
wonderful setting.

E very morning over 
the past summer, a 
Forester’s day began at 

least 45 minutes before the 
wake-up bell. Regardless 
of when they were finally 
ushered into bed the night 
before with the promise 
of camper snack (every JT 
counselor’s favourite tool), 
the boys of F2 wouldn’t 
dream of missing an op-
portunity for early morning 
indoor basketball, cards, or 
even fort-building. 

Before racing down 
Tepee Hill at the first peal 
of the bell to set the table 
for breakfast (read ‘guard 
the box of Fruit Loops’), the 
Big Porky Foresters would 
have already been talk-
ing, playing, and generally 
immersing themselves in 
camp life for the better part 
of an hour. All with a level 
of energy and enthusiasm 
that most of us don’t regain 
until at least well into 
Cabin Cleanup.

It wouldn’t quite be the 
truth to say this was my 
favourite part of being a JT 
counselor. Those morn-
ings spent smothering my 
head with a pillow in a vain 
attempt to drown out the 
gleeful shouts of a cabin-
full of 7-year old boys didn’t 

seem particularly likely to 
enhance my time at camp. 
But in a strange way, that 
daily dawn-chorus came 
to represent just one of the 
many lessons that I learnt 
from a unique, challeng-
ing, and exceptionally fun 
group of Foresters.

As a newcomer to the 
sunny shores of South Tea, 

I had the pleasure of ap-
preciating camp life with 
fresh eyes. Everybody in 
the Tamakwa family has 
had this experience. 

Selecting your paddle 
for your first canoe trip out 
into the Algonquin wilder-
ness, swimming away from 
your first snapping turtle, 
exploring Adventure Island 

for the first time. Your 
rookie summer at camp is 
inevitably jam-packed full 
of firsts. 

But for me the most 
extraordinary thing about 
camp life is the sense of im-
mediacy. Living purely for, 
and in, the moment. For 
eight weeks, all my energy 
was spent ensuring that my 

campers were having the 
greatest, safest, and most 
enriching summer in one of 
the most incredible loca-
tions I’ve ever seen. And 
it was the novelty of this 
existence, becoming com-
pletely immersed in such 
a fun and rewarding task, 
that struck me as one of the 
most important lessons of 
camp.

Tripping Director Nate 
Zahn summed up this 
mantra in a recently coined 
phrase “Parke Diem: Seize 
the Park.” This addition 
to Tamakwa’s catalogue of 
wise idioms became more 
poignant as the sum-
mer drew to an end. We 
hear it again and again at 
camp: “Make the most of 
the summer;” “Don’t take 
camp for granted;” “It’ll 
be over before you know 
it!” But after spending so 
much time with a cabin of 
campers for whom every 
activity is a new adventure, 
and every spare minute a 
chance to squeeze in yet 
another game, (sorry, battle 
of tetherball), I realize that 
if anyone knows how to 
do camp properly it’s our 
youngest Tamakwans.

Take, for example, our 
second month canoe trip. 
In August, I had a great 
bunch of 9- year-olds in 
the cabin, and for more 
than half of them, it was 
their first time as a JT. Our 
trip was all planned, a nice 

little three-day route to the 
south, staying on Ragged 
Lake for both nights. But as 
soon as we stepped into the 
canoes for our trip skills 
afternoon, these boys were 
hooked. 

Perhaps it was the 
s’mores on Adventure, I 
can’t be sure, but the en-
thusiasm that they had for 
trip from that moment on 
was infectious. Suddenly, 
they were asking me when 
they could go on the 15-day 
trip, or Temagami, and 
whether we could go out for 
more than two nights.

Well, why not? Perhaps 
they should wait just a few 
more years before taking 
on the 15-day, but their 
eagerness won through, 
and thanks to our great 
tripping team, F2 became 
the first cabin in more 
than a decade to success-
fully complete a Forester 
four-day trip, making camp 
on a new lake every night. 
This determination to grab 
every possible opportunity 
at camp and enjoy every 
moment to the full really 
proved to me that while 
Tamakwa pushes and 
challenges JT campers 
with new, exciting adven-
tures, the JTs themselves 
are more than capable of 
challenging and improving 
their own camp experience. 

That said, I’m still 
bringing earplugs next 
year!

MAKING THE CONNECTION
Campers shouldn’t be the only ones discovering new things. It’s amazing what a staff  
member can learn from campers.  by sheldon de souza 

WHAT IT’S ALL ABOUT
A rookie counselor discovers the essence of Tamakwa through the gusto with  
which his JTs approached life at camp.  by ben evans
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ARLYN GOLDSTEIN, 14, JSG, 
Rockville, Maryland, 7th 
year at camp
“Every summer, David 
Stringer tells the joke about 
peach pie. When I was 
younger, I never under-
stood what was going on, 
why everyone was laughing 
because it just didn’t make 
sense. But as you get older, 
you kind of just go along 
with it and you start laugh-
ing when he tells the joke 
because you want to pre-
tend you understand it but 
I actually don’t get it and 
I don’t think anybody else 
does either. Why does eve-
ryone laugh even though it 
doesn’t make sense, or am I 
just missing something?”

NICOLE FREE, 14, JSG, Dal-
las, TX, 7th year
“One thing I don’t under-
stand is why in the morn-
ings, when we’re sitting in 
the Dining Hall and we’re 
tired, they make announce-
ments about things that 
could just as easily be said 
after dinner. Sometimes 
they even say things that 
are only for staff, such as 
about Staff Rec or Staff 
Snack. And then campers 
start talking and we have to 
wait there even longer.

“The other thing that’s 
mysterious to me is why we 
say ‘how how.’ I’ve always 
said it since I was little but 
who actually first came up 
with this expression? At 
home, we say ‘good job’ or 
‘keep up the good work’ 
but at camp it’s ‘how how.’ 
Why?”

CATIE JACOBS, 11, Pioneer, 
Chicago, IL, 4th year

“I’ve never really under-
stood Tamagama. Like 
what is it? And why do 
people leave camp for a day 
to do all this secret stuff? 
They give them names 
but it’s always baffled me. 
Likewise with Wakonda. Is 
it a spirit, a god, a thing in 
the sky, or even a person? 
I’ve never understood Wa-
konda.”

DREW KLAYMAN, 13, Voya-
geur, West Bloomfield, 
MI, 7th year
“I don’t understand why 
Beaver Council repre-
sentatives don’t get to make 
changes. I don’t get what 
their role is. The President, 
Vice-President and secre-
tary get to do stuff but not 
the representatives.

“Here are a few more: 
Why isn’t Camp Radio 
a full activity? Why if 
everybody did their White 
Cap does everybody have 
to take swimming lessons? 
Why don’t Senior Boys get 
to organize Banquet second 
month (instead of CITs) af-
ter Senior Girls do the first 
month Banquet? Why is the 
Colour War in first month 
shorter than the one in 
second month, even though 
there are more campers in 
the first month?”

COOPER SOSIN, 9, Forester, 
Potomac, Maryland, 2nd 
year
“At the start of every sum-
mer, we welcome Wakonda, 
who they say controls the 
west wind, north wind, 
south wind and east wind. 
But we only have one wind 
that changes directions. So 
why refer to four different 

winds? Nobody really gets 
this Wakonda tradition. It’s 
always confusing to try to 
understand what he is and 
does.

“For evening programs, 
they always say they’re go-
ing to bring in different ce-
lebrities. And the younger 
campers actually think the 
celebrity will show up and 
talk to them. But they never 
come. It’s just a staff mem-
ber pretending to be the 
celebrity. I don’t get why 
they do it. Why don’t they 
get the real celebrity or not 
do the evening program at 
all?”

TAMARA KATZMAN, 12, 
Pioneer, Mexcio City, 1st 
year
“If there’s already a good 

word in English to say 
‘candy,’ why do they call it 
‘tuck’?

ELLA REMER, 12, Pioneer, 
Boulder, Colorado, 3rd 
year
“I’ve always been confused 
why the break for Colour 
War is in the middle of the 
night. Also, why do they 
spell ‘color’ in a funny way, 
as ‘colour’?”

MAX GELBER, 9, Forester, 
Miami, FL, 2nd year
“I don’t really get why on 
Fridays at the Shabbat 
service they read the 23rd 
Psalm because they never 
say it at any Bar Mitzvahs 
I’ve been to or at my house 
on Friday nights or at any 
house I go to in the city. 

“I also don’t under-
stand why they don’t 
allow devices like iPods, 
especially as many other 
camps allow campers to 
keep them in their cabins. 
Why do you have to wait 
for the Clinic Call to see 
the doctor, instead of any 
time of the day? I don’t get 
certain names. Why do 
they call the bathroom a 
“biffy” or the place we get 
candy “tuck” and what is 
Wakonda?”

LINUS EPSTEIN, 10, Ranger, 
Los Angeles, CA, 2nd 
year
“Why is Individual Choice 
before lunch and not after. 
Also, I don’t get Camp Fire 
Oath. Why at the start of 
each month do we have to 
raise our hand at campfire 
oath and repeat after a 
council member says the 
rules? Why can’t they just 
explain the rules without 
campers having to raise 
their hands? It would be so 
much easier.”

LIZZIE POTOCSKY, 12, Pio-
neer, Franklin, MI, 4th 
year
“I don’t understand who or 
what Wakonda is. At the 
beginning of the summer, 
they always have a presen-
tation about Wakonda but 
they never explain what 
it is. They have a bunch 
of canoes come in with a 
fire and they say a bunch 
of words that are not in 
English which don’t make 
sense.

“Also, why is Rob-
bie’s Point called Robbie’s 
Point? What does Tamakwa 
mean? I don’t actually un-
derstand the word behind 
the name.”

MAVERICK EPSTEIN, 8, For-
ester, Los Angeles, CA, 
1st year
“I don’t really get who 
Wakonda is. People say 
he’s not real and is kind of 
like God. I was told that 

one time someone at camp 
made a prayer to Wakonda 
for there to be an instant 
fire in the fireplace and Wa-
konda just made it happen. 
I’ve asked what Wakonda is 
but the explanation didn’t 
really make sense to me.

“Also, why do we have 
half-court tennis instead 
of full-court tennis? I don’t 
get that either. Why are 
there so many tetherball 
courts instead of just one 
or two? Why do we call the 
bathroom a biffy?”

MAYA SALTZMAN, 11, Pio-
neer, Richmond Hill, ON, 
2nd year
“Why is it called Aligator 
Anchor? It’s an anchor but 
why alligator and why is 
it Loon Lodge if it doesn’t 
have anything to do with a 
loon? I also don’t get why 
we have a special god by the 
name of Wakonda. I guess 
it’s for camp spirit but what 
actually is Wakonda?”

ETHAN SOSNICK, 9, For-
ester, New York, NY, 2nd 
year
“I have many questions: 
Why are the cabins named 
after lakes? Why did they 
build Pulled Porch and 
for what purpose? I don’t 
get why older boy camp-
ers don’t have showers in 
their cabins. Why do many 
of the girls cabins have a 
porch while most of the 
boys don’t? Why do they 
say ‘Come and get it!’ before 
each meal? Why is the ball-
field so far away because if 
it’s raining you have to walk 
so far or if you need to go 
the biffy, it doesn’t make 
sense. 

“I also don’t under-
stand why at the beach at 
the swim docks, I often find 
rocks with letters on them. 
It’s really weird. So is the 
shuffleboard court. It’s not 
a very common thing. This 
is the first place I’ve ever 
seen shuffleboard in my 
life.”

BEATS ME: AT A LOSS  
FOR AN EXPLANATION
We asked campers: What things baffle you at Tamakwa, or just simply what  
doesn’t make sense at Tamakwa?  interviews by robert sarner

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP

Why? Who?

When?

What?
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B y now, it’s a time-hon-
oured, well-proven 
process that culmi-

nates in one of the more 
uplifting moments of the 
summer.

Auditions. Posting the 
callback list on the Tuck 
Shop. More auditions. Post-
ing the cast list on the Tuck 
Shop. Seeing all the names 
of friends in the cast. Try-
ing to fit rehearsals in be-
tween canoe trips, all-day 
programs and cookouts. 
Negotiating a rehearsal 
schedule during meals. 
Props gathered. Costumes 
procured. Backdrops paint-
ed. Questions of “Can I run 
the spotlight?” and “Can I 
hand out programs?” come 
from numerous campers.  
Singing, singing and more 
singing. Memorizing lines. 
Practicing dances. Hobby 
Hub rehearsals. Saturday 
night in the Rec Hall.

 All that work, all that 
time and energy, all for just 
one camp activity – Drama.

 Why, after so many 
years, has Drama remained 

a staple of the Tamakwa 
experience? 

 Perhaps it’s because 
of the lasting impact the 
program has had on many 
of the campers who’ve 
treaded the boards on the 
Steinhauer Stage. 

“Campers learn per-
spective from taking part 
in Drama,” says Alex Diaz, 
Music Director since 2010. 
“They learn how to get out 
of their own shoes to build 
a character that’s not neces-
sarily like them. They have 
to build their own world 
onstage and interact with 
it. It teaches them skills 
to engage their peers in a 
more positive and mean-
ingful way.”

 Some campers just 
get hooked on the Drama 
program at camp. Margot 
Perlmutter, who today 
at the age of 38, can still 
remember all the songs 
she sang in every one of 
her plays as a camper, is 
also one of those who were 
transformed by her experi-
ence at the Drama dock. 

“I loved rehearsing 
every day, even if it meant 
missing other activities,” 
says Margot. 

“I was a shy girl and 
Drama helped me from be-
ing so shy. Now, as a camp 
director, I can see how the 
Drama program affects 
campers. You can really 
see how homesick kids can 
‘flip a switch’ when they’re 
in a play. It gives them a 
purpose and a fun distrac-
tion.”

Rachel Wolin, Drama 
Director in 2013, attended 
school with 2012 Drama 
Director Tee Boyich. Tee 
told Rachel that camp is 
a great place to work on 
Drama because the kids 
aren’t hooked into all of 
their tech toys and can 
focus on building relation-
ships. Rachel saw firsthand 
how campers grow from 
being initially scared to 
reaching their potential as 
young performing artists. 

“I remember this 
camper who was extremely 
shy at auditions and told 

me that all he wanted was 
a small part,” says Rachel. 
“By the time the show went 
up, he was the loudest 
person on stage, making 
the most of his short scene. 
Away from the Rec Hall, he 
had trouble relating with 
some of the other kids but 
as an actor in the play he 
found a place where he 
could relate to others being 
onstage.”

 Asher Raduns-Silver-
stein, (better known as 
ARS), who played the title 
role in Shrek this summer, 
recalls how excited he was 
when he saw his friends 
swarming around the cast 

list when it was posted on 
the Tuck Shop and they 
were screaming “Oh my 
god, you’re Shrek!” It’s that 
kind of excitement that 
draws kids to the drama 
dock. 

Maddie Wein, who 
played Fiona in Shrek, said 
taking on a role in a play 
helps her become a better 
person. 

“When I play another 
character,” says Maddie, 
“it allows me to experience 
that and see how that char-
acter feels.”  

Lily Creed, who played 
the role of Donkey in Shrek, 
also acts in many plays at 
home. She compared her 
experience at home with 
that at camp. 

“It’s really different 
because you get to perform 
with camp friends,” says 
Lily. “It’s just really fun.”

 Nancy Steinhauer, this 
summer’s second session 
JT Director, has a long his-
tory with Drama at Tam-
akwa. Her late father Paul 
Steinhauer, directed some 
of the most memorable 
plays in camp history when 
she was younger. Hav-
ing had the opportunity 
to learn from her father, 
Nancy grew up to be the 
Drama Director at camp. 

“My father believed 
that Drama was a vehi-
cle for making positive 
change,” says Nancy. “So, 
when I was Drama Direc-
tor, I would try to emu-

late his work with young 
children.” 

Between watching her 
father direct, and becoming 
Drama Director, she was a 
camper in one of the plays I 
directed in 1982, A Chorus 
Line. 

“It was an important 
experience,” says Nancy. 
“The lyrics in my songs 
aligned with my own strug-
gles and issues growing 
up. Being on stage at camp 
allowed me to express, 
in a safe way, some of the 
challenges and struggles 
I was having as a 12-year-
old camper. And not really 
being a swimmer, being 
in the Rec Hall saved my 
summer.”

 For many others, being 
on a stage for the first time 
is a transformative experi-
ence. Nancy relates a story 
about Jana Sinyor, who a 
few years ago created the 
hit TV show Being Erica, 
and played the role of Dolly 
in Nancy’s production of 
Hello Dolly! in 1989. She 
told Nancy “she never 
thought of herself as an 
actress before her role as 
Dolly at camp.”

 For my part, when I 
was younger, the opportu-
nities to be onstage with my 
friends at camp changed 
my life, too. Without the 
experiences as an actor in 
Paul Steinhauer’s plays, to 
becoming Drama Director 
at camp, I wouldn’t have 
become a teacher and di-
rector of more than 60 high 
school plays/musicals. My 
experiences as Tamakwa’s 
Drama Director gave me 
the confidence to share my 
love of theatre with thou-
sands of students over the 
past 25 years of directing 
high school theatre. 

 So, what’s the impact 
of being in a play as a 
camper at Tamakwa? Quite 
simply, it changes lives.

A t camp, more often 
than not, from Girls 
Hill to the Dining 

Hall to Boys Hill, there’s 
music in the air, most of it 
generated by Tamakwans. 
To varying degrees, it’s al-
ways been an intrinsic part 
of Tamakwa. In 2013, it 
was a banner year for such 
good sounds, as a result 
of both official program-
ming and the initiative of 
talented campers and staff 
in their free time. 

True to the camp’s 
musical heritage, there 
were numerous music-
oriented evening programs 
and events. On a Satur-
day evening in late July, 
TamakwaStock featured a 
plethora of jaw-dropping 
performances by campers 
and staffers alike. Guitar 
playing Head Tripper Nate 
Zahn invited the entire 
boys 15-day trip of 2010 

on stage to sing with him 
“Three Little Birds” by Bob 
Marley. Another highlight 
moment was a first-time 
duet singing performance 
by Nancy Steinhauer and 
her son Sammy Weiss on 
matching ukuleles.

The annual Saturday 
Night Live had a strong 

musical component, thanks 
largely to the impressive 
house band. David Stringer, 
Ric von Neumann, Jer-
emy Marks and Nate Zahn 
cooked up a storm through-
out the evening, rocking 
the Rec Hall. Another 
memorable performance 
was the surprise appear-

ance by former Tamakwan 
and ace guitarist Jesse 
Gold who brought down the 
house with a blues rendi-
tion of Bayview Pride along 
with other section cheers. 

The Rec Hall also 
hosted several musicals 
performed by campers, in 
keeping with a longtime 

Tamakwa tradition. Each 
summer, it’s always amaz-
ing to see the formidable 
talent of campers on stage, 
both through their acting 
skills and ability to carry a 
tune.

Music manifests itself 
in many other ways at 
camp. From the music 
played during the morning 
“meditation” in the Dining 
Hall to the songs sung at 
events and after meals to 
the performances in the 
recording studio and camp-
ers playing in their cabins, 
music is always in the air. 
And what would Tamakwa 
be without the frequent 
singing of “Young Folks 
Old Folks” or “One Finger 
One Thumb,” and other 
camp classics. Thankfully, 
they’re an inseparable part 
of what makes Tamakwa, 
Tamakwa.

“Music has always 
had an important place 
at Tamakwa,” says Camp 
Director Craig Perlmutter. 
“From the anthems in the 
morning through to Closing 
Ceremonies (aka Taps) at 

night, music abounds at 
camp. It can set the mood 
throughout the day de-
pending on the activity or 
event. Tamakwa has been 
the starting point for many 
incredible musicians and 
our relatively new Music 
Recording Program/Studio 
has been a great inspiration 
for so many campers and 
staff.

This year, campers 
welcomed the return of a 
former camp tradition – 
someone playing a song at 
Friday night services. It 
added a nice aspect to the 
weekly service. 

And, of course, let’s 
not forget the most pre-
cious musical moment 
at camp that takes place 
every evening with the 
singing of “Taps.” Hold-
ing hands while our voices 
echo across the hills of 
Algonquin, singing the 
song we all hold so dear to 
our hearts with the feeling 
of camp united in song and 
spirit, it’s a special way to 
conclude another incredible 
day at Tamakwa.

ELEMENTS OF DRAMA
Why taking to the stage as part of a play at Tamakwa has always had a lasting  
and beneficial impact on many campers.  by michael kaufman

SOUNDS APLENTY 
The beat goes on. It’s almost a law of (human) nature at Tamakwa that  
every summer produces a plethora of wonderful music. by jack allen
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F or most Tamakwa 
children, the great-
est juxtaposition they 

experience is the contrast 
between their technology-
driven life in the city and 
their rustic, nature-filled 
reality at camp. Most are 
born and raised in “urban 
comfort” except for the 
summer when they sudden-
ly find themselves in the 
wilderness of Algonquin 
Park. Through canoe trips 
and other camp activities 
outdoors, they learn to 
overcome their near-
addiction to video games, 
cell phones and fast food 
and discover the timeless 
pleasure of connecting to a 
more natural side of life. 

Lamentably, too many 
children these days suffer 
from what Richard Louv, 
author of Last Child in the 
Woods, calls the “nature-
deficit disorder.” The term 
refers to behavioural issues 
that develop in children 
who don’t spend enough 
time outdoors. After sev-
eral years at Tamakwa, I’m 
more convinced than ever 
that nature’s nurture is key 
to a child’s development. 
It’s important to pass on 

knowledge and experiences 
so kids will have aware-
ness and respect for the 
natural world as opposed to 
their usual urban backdrop 
largely divorced from the 
great outdoors. Summer 
camp provides a perfect an-
tidote to the spread of the 

nature-deficit disorder. 
One day this summer, 

it rained all morning and 
well into the afternoon. 
Many Activity Leaders took 
campers at their respective 
activities to a designated 
indoor meeting place. As 
I was making the rounds, 

I saw campers in kayaks 
still in the water despite the 
rain. When I asked Kayak 
Director Will Hervey about 
it, he felt the “liquid sun-
shine” added to the experi-
ence for the kids.

“What does it matter 
if it’s raining?” said Will. 

“Rain’s something you can’t 
control. Children need to 
learn to cope with obstacles 
like this in order to learn to 
have fun with it.” 

By protecting our chil-
dren from things like rain 
we disrupt their ability to 
connect with nature. 

Ahead of arriving at 
camp, whether traveling by 
bus or car, all Tamakwans 
get excited once they hit 
Highway 11, proof positive 
they’re far from the city en 
route to the vastness and 
beauty of Algonquin Park. 
There’s something special 
about disconnecting from 
the city’s electronic necessi-
ties and reconnecting with 
nature’s bare necessities. 

Consciously and sub-
consciously, campers, 
counsellors, trippers, Activ-
ity Leaders and Head Staff 
savour the relief camp gives 
from the stresses of “real 
life.” Instead of hearing 
one’s cell phone constantly 
going off, one can relax by 
the campfire’s crackling.

When Head Staff 
first arrived at camp in 
early June, a few of them 
couldn’t wait to turn in 
their cell phones to Sue 
Binder or had no hesitation 
to pack away their Xbox. 
They discard their daily 
electronics because they 
enjoy camp and nature for 
its timeless simplicity and 

freedom. There’s a restora-
tive power in nature that 
everyone enjoys rediscov-
ering each summer when 
they return to camp.

The lifelong lessons of 
nature are taught and nour-
ished through the simplic-
ity of outdoor play at camp. 
We first learned to engage 
nature as children by build-
ing forts in the woods and 
by discovering the power-
ful force of wind catching 
your sail out on South Tea 
Lake. Natural settings 
are essential for a child’s 
development because they 
stimulate all the senses and 
integrate play and learning 
without gimmicks. 

Today, there’s an 
increasing divide between 
most young people and 
the natural world. No 
doubt it’s also linked to the 
shrinking amount of wild, 
green space available to 
urban dwellers. In blissful 
contrast at camp, there’s 
nothing but green space 
and freedom from the 
usual barriers to going out-
side (TV, computers, video 
games, cell phones, home-
work, lack of time). The 
outdoor adventure children 
get at camp is therapeutic 
and life changing. It will 
hopefully always remain 
one of the most precious 
aspects of the Tamakwa 
experience.

THE NATURE OF CAMP
Nothing nurtures the soul of campers more than being immersed in Algonquin Park  
and benefiting from its restorative, almost magical powers.  by snaige jogi 

B ack home in England, 
my friends consider 
me the ‘outdoorsy 

type.’ That’s a compliment 
for someone like me who 
loves camping. For me, 
camping has tradition-
ally meant driving an hour 
down to the Cornish Coast 
with my girlfriends, surf-
boards on the roof, soft pil-
lows in the trunk and never 
being far from a store and 
a hot shower. Come morn-
ing, my friends and I are 
the envy of the camp as we 
fry up bacon and huddle in 
our sleeping bags with hot 
cups of tea. And as for the 
weather? Well, if it rained 
we could always cut the trip 

short and head for home. 
But no such thing for 

the young ladies of Tam-
akwa, which for two special 
months of the year is home 
to what I have come to 
admire as ‘super females.’ 
They’ve taught me many 
things.

To these ladies, being 
woken in the morning by 
the pounding rain while 
wrapped in a damp sleep-
ing bag or negotiating a one 
kilometre portage with a 
pack the size of your own 
body is no big deal. It has 
almost become a way of 
life for them. From the 
tender age of just seven, 
these girls are on a journey, 

one rife with both physical 
and mental challenges that 
many willingly tackle head 
on.

I’m referring to the fa-
mous Tamakwa canoe trips 
that campers and staff go 
on every summer. Setting 
off only with a few belong-
ings, hiking boots, barrels 
of food and well wishes, 
they venture into the wild 
for up to 15 days. 

This summer, 10-year-
old Bella Pitman spent her 
third year at camp and had 
her first extended canoe 
trip experience. 

“The first trip I ever 
went on made a real impact 
on me,” says Bella. “It was 

fun to try something new 
and learn all about what Al-
gonquin Park has to offer. I 
really enjoyed it. The main 
difficulty I had was carry-
ing the pack as I found it 
incredibly heavy being such 
a young camper.” 

This past summer, 
Bella went on a four-day 
canoe trip, which included 
many long paddles and 10 
portages. 

“Every trip I take 
makes me feel stronger, 
both in my body and my 
mind,” says Bella. “I got 
to know all the girls on 
my trip really well and 
my tripper was extremely 
motivating. Now I just can’t 

wait until I get to go on my 
10-day next year.”

Many girls at camp 
would agree it’s often their 
‘tripper’ who is the most 
inspirational figure during 
their time away, keeping 
up both energy levels and 
spirit. This summer, Lucy 
Neeedham was a rookie 
tripper at Tamawka. 

“It was nice to see so 
many young females push-
ing themselves to do things 
they never thought pos-
sible,” says Lucy. “Many of 
the girls don’t realize their 
own strength and I even 
impressed myself! It’s not 
always easy out there as the 
weather can act up against 
us. The other counselors 
and I sometimes had to 
push the girls even harder. 
But they always pulled 
through though with smiles 
on their faces, which makes 
the whole experience so 
gratifying.”

For his part, Head Trip-
per Nate Zahn was highly 
impressed by the women on 
his team.

“We had such a strong 
group of female trippers at 
camp this summer, includ-
ing many who returned 
from the previous year,” 
says Nate. “They were all 
such amazing, positive 
leaders and great role mod-
els for the kids. Canoe trips 
can sometimes be scary for 
kids but our female trippers 
seem to have a built-in abil-
ity to nurture and motivate 
them to carry on.”

It’s not only the trip-
pers who encourage camp-
ers on trip but also the 

counsellors. Junior coun-
sellor Zoe Kaufman, 17, 
took out two long trips this 
summer. 

“Algonquin Park is the 
most beautiful, peaceful 
place I’ve ever been to,” 
says Zoe. “Although canoe 
trips can be challenging, 
I feel so at ease while on a 
trip. I feel more myself in 
the Park than anywhere 
else. This summer, I had 
the pleasure of taking out 
a 13- day and a 15-day. On 
the 15-day trip, I realized I 
was learning just as much 
from the girls as they were 
learning from me. They not 
only became the girls I was 
looking after but also my 
friends.” 

Camper Eva Rosenfeld 
also went out on two long 
trips this summer. 

“Going on trip is one of 
my favourite things in the 
world,” says Eva, 15. “You 
get so much more from it 
than you give. Going out 
into Algonquin Park teach-
es you to have a greater ap-
preciation for both people 
and nature. I’d love to come 
back to camp next year as a 
Tripper-in-Training.”

Well, super females of 
Tamakwa, I curtsy to you 
with utmost respect. This 
summer, your energy and 
enthusiasm impressed me 
immensely. As a first year 
counselor at camp this 
year, I’ve been inspired by 
you. I will never forget my 
first J stroke and the many 
portages. Most of all, I’ll re-
member the overwhelming 
sense of pride I felt, both in 
myself and in you.

IN PRAISE OF  
THE BETTER HALF 
A rookie counselor from England comes away from her first summer at camp inspired by female 
Tamakwans, especially their strength and determination on canoe trips. by megan thomson
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A sk any longtime 
Tamakwan to explain 
“that old Tamakwa 

spirit” and you’re sure to 
receive different answers. 
Some might describe a 
daunting portage on a 
long canoe trip that they 
were only able to conquer 
with the support of their 
cabin mates. Others might 
cite the feeling one gets 
in the Dining Hall on the 
first night of each session. 
Both illustrate well what 
helps foster that sense of 
Tamakwa soul and positive 
energy.

 But when you stop to 
think about it, there are 
many such examples that 

play out at camp every 
day. It’s no accident. It’s an 
intrinsic part of what the 
programming team strives 
for in planning events and 
activities for campers. They 
are always looking for ways 
to add to the Tamakwa 
spirit so it becomes rou-
tine. This summer, it was 
vividly evident on any given 
Thursday.

At most camps, Thurs-
day is simply the day 
between Wednesday and 
Friday. At Tamakwa, it 
offers something special in 
the way of “Jers-day.” It’s 
yet another opportunity for 
Tamakwans to show their 
enthusiasm and spirit by 

sporting their favourite 
jersey for the duration of 
the day. 

On a typical “Jers-day 
Thursday,” one sees bas-
ketball, football, baseball, 
soccer, and even hockey 
jerseys on display through-
out camp. 

“I love Jers-day be-
cause it gives me a chance 
to bring out my favourite 
basketball jerseys and see 
some of the other sweet 
jerseys other people in 
camp have,” says longtime 
Tamakwan Mitchell Au-
gust, sporting his Michael 
Jordan 1992 Dream Team 
jersey. “I also like the feel-
ing it adds to camp.”

A casual look around 
the Dining Hall on Thurs-
days offers a glimpse into 
how important sports are 
to so many Tamakwans. 
That includes staff from 
overseas who relish the 
chance to wear their teams’ 
soccer jersey and tell any-
one who’s listening that the 
squad they support is the 
best. 

“Manchester United 
is clearly the class of the 
English Premier League 
this year and I am count-
ing down the days until the 
season starts,” says Forest-
er counselor Jack Newman, 
clad in a red Nemanja Vidic 
Manchester United jersey. 
“I’m proud to wear this 
jersey here in Canada at 
Tamakwa.”

For some, Jers-day of-
fers a chance to salute their 
team’s former glory days 
or provide a little taste of 
home, wherever that may 
be. Regardless of one’s 
team allegiance or prefer-
ence in sports apparel, 
Jers-day Thursday is a day 
to come together as a camp 
and help that old Tamakwa 
spirit grow every week.

Ever since Roots was created in 1973 by two former 
Tamakwans, the iconic Canadian brand and Tamakwa 

have enjoyed a close friendship. Not only does Roots 
make all the camp’s official apparel but it also makes 
available its nearby guest lodge facility for special staffing 
events every summer and helps in other ways. 

Both Tamakwa and Roots share a lot in common. Both 
have a strong connection to Algonquin Park, Toronto and 
Detroit. Both have an appreciation for rustic, timeless 
aesthetics, a passion for the outdoors and respecting the 
environment. Both feature the beaver in their respective 
logos and both also share the same shade of green as 
their respective official colours.

So it was only fitting that shortly before Roots cel-
ebrated its 40th anniversary in mid-August, Tamakwa 
marked the milestone in the presence of the company’s 
co-founder Michael Budman. In the Rec Hall, ahead of 
the annual Saturday Night Live performance in front of 
the entire camp, Tamakwa Senior Director Vic Norris sur-
prised Michael when he called him to the stage. He had 
come for the SNL performance as he’s often done over 
the years.

In touching remarks, Vic congratulated Michael and 
fellow Roots co-founder Don Green on the milestone and 

for having built such a successful, internationally respect-
ed and socially responsible brand. He also paid tribute to 
their decades-long support of Tamakwa and for so often 
publicly acknowledging that the camp was a major influ-
ence on them when they created the company. 

Staff members Snaige Jogi and Stacey Kinder pre-
sented Michael with a special commemorative book 
made at camp in which scores of Tamakwans had per-
sonally inscribed words of appreciation and congratula-
tions to Michael and Don.

Michael thanked everyone for the recognition and 
voiced his gratitude for the many things Tamakwa had 
contributed to his life, dating back to his first summer as 
a camper in 1956. 

It was at Tamakwa where Don and Michael first got to 
know each other in 1962 when both were campers. They 
first met Vic when the three of them worked on staff at 
camp in the late 1960s. All of Michael and Don’s children 
also attended Tamakwa for many years in their youth and 
most of them worked on staff.

Throughout human 
civilization, man has 
used walls to make 

statements, provide protec-
tion, hold up ceilings and 
roofs and record history. 
We have had the Great 
Wall of China, the Walls of 
Jericho, the Berlin Wall, 
Jerusalem’s Old City walls, 
Facebook walls, and Pink 
Floyd’s The Wall. In the 
world of Tamakwa, walls 
have pride of place. 

A prime example is the 
venerable biffy. Located on 
the outskirts of Main Camp 
and on Boys Hill, these two 
sacred structures provide 
relief to male members of 
the Tamakwa community. 
In addition to being a place 
to answer nature’s call, the 
biffy serves another pur-
pose. Both biffies – more 
specifically, their walls – 
help preserve aspects of 
Tamakwa culture.

In 2005, during my 
first summer at camp, I was 
in Ragged and while visit-
ing the biffy, I used to read 
the walls. I recall the scene 
vividly, relieving myself 
while discerning the hand-

written names of historic 
Tamakwans, a selection of 
bathroom humour, and mo-
ments in camp history. 

Then, as a Ranger on 
Teepee Hill, I was no longer 
engaged with biffy walls 
because our cabin had its 

own washroom.
When I returned to 

camp as a second year 
Ranger on Boys Hill, it was 
almost as if I was part of 
the Big Leagues as I now 
had full access to the biffy. 
This was when I began to 

appreciate that it was not 
just a mere bathroom. It 
was a cultural center of 
sorts, a man’s home away 
from home. I still remem-
ber my first late-night biffy 
experience. I was amazed 
by its aura and the respect 

it commanded due to the 
rich history within and on 
its walls. Just the thought 
that famous Tamakwans 
once squatted where you 
were sitting and had read 
the same material in front 
of and beside you was 
pretty awesome.

The biffy’s most pe-
culiar and popular aspect 
are the inscriptions on the 
walls. During my time at 
camp, they grew consider-
ably in quantity, style and 
subject matter. Whereas 
they once consisted of 
isolated pieces of wisdom, 
it’s now almost wall-to-wall 
literature. The messages 
range from meaningless, 
pointless obscenities to 
deep philosophical nuggets 
can inspire readers. 

For my part, I favour 
the more cerebral, more 
inspirational ones. The best 
writings can even help you 
overcome challenges that 
are part of camp life. Each 
time you read these words 
of wisdom, they resonate 
inside of you. On occasion, 
you may even recite a par-
ticular quote to someone 
else at camp. 

Some of the things 
you find on the walls are 
signed, others are anony-
mous. It doesn’t really 
matter how legendary the 

signature may be (Michael 
‘Hollywood’ Fenkell). More 
important is the content. 

The biffy is like no oth-
er bathroom in the world. 
It’s a landmark, a sociologi-
cal attraction, a repository 
of Tamakwa history. As 
Tamakwans, we rejoice at 
new additions, changes and 
repairs to the biffy because 
it shows us that this great 
monument is being cared 
for, remains relevant and 
continues to inspire people. 

Ask any Tamakwa male 
and you’ll quickly appreci-
ate the biffy’s importance 
and its multi-purpose role 
at camp. It’s where you 
go to hide from the night 
watchman, to get out of bad 
meals, to avoid stacking 
games, and even to catch 
up with friends. It helps 
hold together the tightly-
knit Tamakwa community 
and even helps shape our 
lives at camp.

Of the many things I’ve 
learned from reading the 
biffy walls, the following 
quote is my favorite. 

“Yesterday is history, 
tomorrow is a mystery, but 
today is a gift, that’s why 
we call it the present.”

It remains a constant 
source of wisdom and in-
spiration for me. As such, I 
owe a lot to the biffy.

SHOWING THEIR 
COLOURS
One day a week, many Tamakwans make a different kind of style  
statement by way of their favourite sports jerseys.  by daniel garfinkel

WHY THE BIFFY MATTERS 
Far more than just a place for male Tamakwans to relieve themselves, it’s also a good  
source of wisdom and diversion. by andrew colton 

FROM ONE BEAVER 
TO ANOTHER
Celebrating a common bond, Tamakwa salutes  
Roots on its 40th anniversary  by robert sarner
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BRITNEY WASSERMAN, 8, 
Trailblazer, West Bloom-
field, MI, 3rd year at 
camp
“I really admire Sue Binder. 
In my first year, I had a fear 
of tweezers and she got my 
splinter out with her finger-
nails. She’s friendly, always 
has a positive attitude and 
smiles a lot. I appreciate 
her advice and that she’s 
easy to talk to.

“Away from camp, I 
most respect my mother. If 
I ever have a dilemma, my 
mom will help me with it. 
She has a great personality, 
is easy to talk to and fun to 
be around.”

CHASE COLTON, 12, Ranger, 
Birmingham, MI, 6th year
“I most admire Vic [Nor-
ris] because of the way he 
brings all the campers to-
gether and makes good de-
cisions for Tamakwa. Every 
year he changes things so 
people are happy to come 
back. I just think he does a 
great job running camp. I 
respect that he’s kind and 
not a jerk to anyone. I also 
like that he’s really funny. 
I always found it amazing 
he keeps coming back every 
summer even though he 
works as a lawyer and runs 
a law firm.

“In the city, I admire 
Mitt Romney [2012 US 
presidential candidate] be-
cause of his personality, his 
speeches and the way he 
acted during the campaign. 
I think he knows what he’s 
talking about because of his 
experience as governor of 
Michigan and as a success-
ful businessman.” 

WINONA KELLIE, 15, 49er, 
Burlington, ON, 9th year 
“I look up to my counselors 
a lot but if I had to pick one 
person, it would be Libby 
Sadick von Neumann. You 
can go up to her with any 
problem you have and she’s 
always nice and friendly. 
“In the city, it would be my 
older sister, Grace Kellie. 
She’ll always tell me if I’m 
about to embarrass myself 
and I appreciate how hon-
est she is with me.” 

JASON TEPER, 13, Voya-
geur, Farmington Hills, 
MI, 6th year
“I’d have to go with Jeff 
Avigian. When you get to 
know him, despite his strict 
manner, he’s really a nice 
guy. If we get in trouble, 
he’ll help us out and talk to 
us. I’ve learned from him 
to always keep my cool and 
never give up. Several times 
he’s given me good advice. 
For example, for schreks 
and raids.

“In the city, I look up to 
Justin Verlander, a pitcher 
for the Detroit Tigers, 

because he leads his team 
to win. I met him in person 
and he’s very down to 
earth. He’s generous with 
his time for the community 
and often takes part in fun-
draisers. At the Holocaust 
Museum in Washington, 
we spoke and he was really 
sad about the Holocaust. 
I’ve learned from him that 
if you lose a game or lose 
anything, you have to keep 
your hopes up. Even if 
you’re down in an inning, 
you have to calm down, 
relax and just get through 
it because your teammates 
will help you out.”

BLAKE ZAMLER, 11, Ranger, 
Franklin, MI, 5th year
“I admire Jake Migdal most 
because he’s my counselor. 
He’s very athletic and really 
funny which makes him an 
all-around cool guy. He’s 
taught me a lot of stuff like 
good sportsmanship, to be 
encouraging to players af-
ter a game, to shake hands 
and to be a good loser.

“Back home, I admire 
Brandon Phillips, 2nd 
baseman for the Cincinnati 
Reds. He’s all-star good 
and plays my favourite 
position. He’s a real player 
with great style. If a ground 
ball comes at him, he’ll 
bare-hand it and make a 
behind-the-back pass to 
first base instead of just 
throwing it.”

LINDSEY ZOUSMER, 9, Trail-
blazer, West Bloomfield, 
MI, 2nd year
“The person I admire 
most is Libby [Sadick von 
Neumann]. She’s always 
smiling and really encour-
aging to everybody. She’s 
very friendly and gives lots 
of confidence. Last sum-
mer, it was my first year at 
camp and I was afraid to 

light a match in Outdoor 
Fun. Libby said she’d check 
with my parents to make 
sure it was OK and then let 
me have a private lesson 
without the Outdoor Fun 
Director. 

“In the city, the person 
I look up to is my older 
brother, Bradley. He always 
helps me and checks on me. 
I’ve learned a lot from him 
– to always stand up for 
yourself, to have confidence 
in yourself and to stand up 
for what’s right.”

EVAN FOLTYN, 8, Forester, 
Birmingham, MI, 2nd year
“My counselor, Ben Evans, 
is a great role model. I’ve 
learned from him not to 
swear and to behave better. 
He’s a good person and 
really wants us to be the 
cleanest and most respect-
ful cabin.

“In the city, I look up 
to my parents. They tell me 
my wrongs and my rights. 
I learn from them. When 
I’m really good, they let me 
have more dessert and elec-
tronic time. I admire their 
character because they’re 
kind, not selfish, sensitive 
to bad stuff and want to 
change it.”

ETHAN TAYLOR, 11, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 3rd year
“At camp, my choice is Lib-
by [Sadick von Neumann] 
because she has such an 
outgoing personality and 
does about every possible 
job. Also, Koen Schultz 
(Archery Director), because 
he always makes interest-
ing games and brings out 
different stuff for our class. 
He’s patient and considers 
other people.

“In the city, I really 
admire my Grade 5 home-
room teacher, Miss Har-
trick, at Forest Hill Public 
School. She makes lots of 

jokes and taught me good 
lessons, like how to turn a 
bad situation into a good 
one. I’ve also learned math 
and language from her. 
She’s really outgoing, happy 
and friendly. She helped 
when I just moved and was 
trying to settle in to my 
new school.”

ALEXANDRA WEXLER, 13, 
49er, Montreal, QC, 3rd 
year
“At camp, I most admire 
my counselor Michelle 
Gooel. She’s so nice to us 
and outgoing. She’s always 
funny, energetic and makes 
sure everyone’s happy. She’s 
a good person and puts oth-
ers first. I’ve learned from 
her to make all moments 
count. Don’t count the days. 
Make the days count.”

ZACH KAM, 11, Ranger, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 4th 
year
“At camp, I most respect 
my brother Josh. He always 
has a good attitude and 
has a way so that people 
have fun. He checks on me 
and really cares. He likes 
challenges and has taught 
me to always have fun and 
be satisfied with what you 
have. 

“Back home, I look up 
to a great basketball player 
on the New York Knicks, 
Carmelo Anthony. He’s 
taught me that after you 
get in a fight you should 
just get over it. He’s a role 
model for me off the court 
because he always talks 
about how school comes 
first and the importance of 
getting a good education, 
which is a big deal in my 
family.”

FRANKLIN DOBRUSIN, 15, 
Senior Boy, West Bloom-
field, MI, 6th year
“The person I admire and 

respect most is probably 
the same one many other 
people have said – Libby 
[Sadick von Neumann]. 
She’s so nice and outgoing 
and puts so much time into 
camp. She’s just a great 
person and is definitely my 
camp role model. 

“Back in the city, my 
choice would be Prince 
Fielder of the Detroit Ti-
gers. He’s a great player and 
his personality is similar to 
Libby’s. He’s always smil-
ing, seems very happy and 
outgoing. I’ve read articles 
about how he’s very com-
mitted to Detroit, helps 
charities and supports the 
community.”

JOEY ADELMAN, 10, Ranger, 
Birmingham, MI, 4th year
“Zack Schram. He’s nice 
and friendly, and if you ever 
need anything, he’s always 
around to help. If you’re 
homesick or don’t feel good, 
he’s there for you. Even if 
somebody yells at him, he 
always remains calm and 
knows how to handle the 
situation. I’ve learned from 
him to respect everyone.

“My choice in the city 
is Jason Pesimovska, my 
5th Grade math and read-
ing teacher at West Maple 
School. He really likes his 
students and is very patient 
in explaining things. He’s 
creative with ideas and 
really inspires students to 
learn. I respect the pride he 
takes in teaching and how 
much he seems to like what 
he does.”

SOPHIE CURHAN, 14, JSG, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 8th 
year
“The person I most admire 
is Vic because he’s been at 
camp longer than anyone 
else and he’s really commit-
ted to it. It’s really amazing 
that a person can spend so 
much time at one place and 
keep it running smoothly. I 
appreciate that he’s kept so 
many of Unca Lou’s tradi-
tions and way of running 
the camp. It’s so cool we 
still do things other genera-
tions used to do, because 
of Vic. 

“In the city, I look up to 
singer Taylor Swift because 
she always has a positive 
attitude. She’s a good role 
model and a good person. 
She’s not a diva and unlike 
many celebrities, she hasn’t 
let fame go to her head. She 
does a lot of charity work 
and visits children’s hos-
pitals and that’s also why 
I admire her. Of course, I 
also like her singing.”

NATALIE JACOBSON, 15, CIT, 
Bloomfield Hills, MI, 8th 
year
“I’d have to choose Sara 
Aronovitz, my CIT Direc-
tor. She’s an old-time Tam-
akwan who knows a lot. 
She always wants to help us 
to be amazing counselors 
and give back to campers. 
She’s very caring and loving 
and very organized. She’s 
an excellent role model. 

“Back in the city, I’d 
pick my history teacher 
Mrs. Holodnitk in 10th 
Grade. She really loves 
teaching, cares about 
her students, and makes 
her classes interesting. 
She gives off a feeling of 
comfort but she’s actually 
very tough. She makes you 
really work hard to earn a 
good mark. Too many other 
teachers make it too easy.”

MAVERICK EPSTEIN, 8, For-
ester, Los Angeles, CA, 
1st year
“I most admire Daniel 
Garfinkel. Every day, 
I’m always interested in 
who he’s going to give the 
McDonald’s Bib of Awe-
someness to. He’s really 
cool, is always really nice 
and respects what campers 
are doing every day. He’s a 
good person.

In the city, I like watch-
ing Tiger Woods play on 
TV. He’s really good at 
golf and seems like a good 
person. He never cheats. He 
doesn’t take steroids. When 
his friends are playing, 
he always respects them 
and never tries to compete 
against them.”

ETHAN SOSNICK, 9, For-
ester, New York, NY, 2nd 
year
“My role model at camp 
is Craig Perlmutter. I like 
when he talks and the cool 
stuff he does, like Woof 
Woof. He’s just really nice 
and doesn’t get angry a lot. 
I think he’s a good owner. 
It’s good he respects the 
traditions and that we do 
Shabbat at camp.

“In the city, I most 
admire a soccer player in 
England named Robin van 
Percy. He’s really good and 
almost every time I watch 
a game, he scores a hat 
trick. He’s not mean and 
doesn’t cheat. I think he’s 
a good person. I’ve never 
heard on a newscast that 
he ever murdered someone 
or robbed someone or stuff 
like that.”

AMANDA GLICKMAN, 15, 
49er, Los Angeles, CA, 
7th year
“The person I admire most 
at camp is Mallory Kesten-
berg. She’s so nice, always 
has a positive attitude 
and finds the best part of 
things. She’s strong and 
independent and always 
tries to see the good in situ-
ations. She’s very funny and 
makes people smile and 
laugh.

“In the city, the person 
I most look up to is Coco 
Chanel. I want to be just 
like her because she came 
from nothing and built 
a fashion empire. From 
what I’ve read and seen in 
documentaries, she was 
very independent and stuck 
to her dream and was very 
consistent in her work. If 
I had to choose someone 
who’s alive, it would be 
Karl Lagerfeld because he’s 
Chanel now and is one of 
the coolest people in the 
world.”

ROLE MODELS: CAPTURING 
HEARTS AND MINDS
Campers expound on whom they most look up to at Tamakwa and back  
home in the city, and why? interviews by robert sarner

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP
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In July, after nine years 
of countless historic 
moments and incredible 

memories in Algonquin 
Park, I was going to experi-
ence a new milestone in 
my Tamakwa career. At 
long last, I was to staff a 
long trip for the first time. 
Although it proved shorter 
than planned or hoped 
for – I had to be evacuated 
due to my bad back – I was 
thankful for what I learned 
and the experiences I had. 
The trip will forever have a 
place in my heart.

My story begins five 
years ago as a 12-year-old 
Pioneer who was given the 
chance to go on a 10-day 
canoe trip. I was nervous, 
scared, full of doubt and 
extremely excited, all at the 
same time. My friends were 
coming with me and I was 
thrilled to have “good” staff 
members on my trip. Ready 
to have my first major 
adventure, I thought I was 
going to have the best 10 
days of my life. It was not to 

be as the trip fell far short 
of my expectations.

Flash forward five 
years to a 17-year-old me, 
now a first-year Junior 
Counselor ready to redeem 
her memories of 10 disap-
pointing days in the sum-
mer of 2008. Now almost 
a grownup and being a last 
year Pioneer counselor, I 
knew I might be asked to go 
on a long trip. I was a little 
worried when, sure enough, 
I was told I had to help staff 
this trip. Something told 
me this was going to be 
particularly rewarding. 

Based on what I expe-
rienced as a camper on my 
10-day trip, I didn’t want 
my girls to suffer a similar 
fate. I couldn’t let them 
endure constant yelling, 
unfairness, favouritism and 
feeling unwanted. I was de-
termined to do what I could 
to make it a more positive 
experience. 

It seemed a good omen 
when I found out that an 
old friend who suffered 

with me on that 10-day five 
years earlier was going to 
be staffing the trip with me. 
I knew she ,too, didn’t want 
the girls to have a similar 
experience to ours and for 
that I was grateful.

When the morning of 
our departure arrived, all 
kinds of thoughts raced 
through my head. As I, 
along with eight other girls, 
paddled away from the 
sunny shores of South Tea 
Lake, we were apprehensive 
but hopeful. 

The next five days 
(before I had to leave the 
trip due to my back) were 
almost life altering in the 
best sense of the term. 
They were among the best 
five days I have ever had 
on trip. The relationships 
we forged and the experi-
ences that all nine of us 
shared were extraordinary. 
I will never forget them. 
And, if any of “my girls” are 
reading this, thank you for 
making it such a memora-
ble trip. 

In an era when the inter-
net reigns supreme and 
journalism is increas-

ingly consumed online, the 
print media is under siege. 
Despite the 24/7 news 
cycle, not all coverage has 
gone digital.

Case in point: This past 
summer at Tamakwa, the 
printed word was full of life 
with the resurgence of the 
Biffy Free Press. Origi-
nally published during one 
summer several years ago, 
the BFP was resurrected 
in 2013 by three staff 
members who preferred 
to remain anonymous to 
preserve their journalistic 
independence. 

Covering camp life in 
a quirky way, the publica-
tion takes its name from 
the sole location where it 
can be read. On the days 
it was published, the BFP 
was posted on an inside 

wall of the Boys Biffy near 
Main Camp. As its audience 
included the youngest JTs, 
the editors made sure that 
the content was age-appro-
priate.

Tamakwa’s humour-
ous side came in for special 
attention, especially in the 
satirical writing. In ad-
dition, the BFP also had 
sections on sports, events, 
stocks (included in jest) 
and the weather. When-
ever possible, there were 
references to in-jokes and 
incidents such as raids on 
camper candy.

Particularly popular 
was the section called 
Graiiiig Says, based on 
Tamakwa Director Craig 
Perlmutter’s latest nick-
name and his actions and/
or reactions. In most of the 
writing, there was little 
pretense of objectivity and 
rightly so.

“On nights when I 
heard three sets of foot-
steps walking just outside 
the office, I knew it could 
mean it was time for an 
interview with the BFP,” 
says Craig. “The writers 
were generally quite open 
to ideas for the next edition 
and at times somehow even 
reported breaking news, 
like the arrival of blue bug 
juice at camp or certain 
programs being in the plan-
ning stages. Campers loved 
reading such things. There 
were many times when 
people would come to me 
to verify stories reported 
in the BFP and I’d always 
assure them their accu-
racy was unimpeachable. 
Hopefully next summer the 
editors will also find a way 
to keep the girls up-to-date 
every day.” 

Each issue of the BFP 
consisted of a few pages 
with the content written 
by hand, in a few colours 
(sometimes crayons) and 
usually with a few things 
“edited” or scratched out. 
Its crude production values 
didn’t seem to get in the 
way of its appeal. In fact, 
the messier the more au-
thentic it seemed.

The editors reached out 
to campers and staff to also 
write for the BFP. Many 
did, adding greater diver-
sity to the coverage. 

“Getting coverage 
from all ages of campers 
and groups of staff was a 
mandate passed on to us by 
our predecessors,” said one 
of the anonymous editors, 
also Inline Activity Leader. 
“We felt a heavy sense of 
responsibility.”

The wind built up rip-
ples by the islands, 
moving across South 

Tea Lake and onto The 
Slope, cooling my skin and 
ruffling my hair. The effect 
on the sailboats out on 
the water was more dra-
matic. The squall caught 
one straight abeam, and 
after accelerating for a mo-
ment, the boat stalled and 
dumped. 

The young skipper 
directed her crew to swim 
away from the sail as she 
clamoured up the center-
board. The boat righted 
quickly, caught the wind, 
and sped off as the skip-
per hopped in. She skil-
fully jibed the boat and 
approached her floating 
crew in irons. 

 Campers grow not only 
through success but also 
through failure. Whether 
it’s dumping a sailboat or 
turtling helplessly on a 

portage, each failure is a 
success waiting to be born. 
The crew of the sailboat 
may have lost the race, but 
they found through skill 
and cooperation a new level 
of success, a new sense of 
confidence. 

 When a Forester fails 
his White Cap, what he 
really has done is passed 
his Green and gotten that 
much closer to earning 
his White next time. This 
year’s Coureur Du Bois is 
next year’s Voyageur. 

As the doctor, I don’t 
just sit in the Clinic re-
moving splinters. I listen 
to homesick kids with 
stomachaches, and tell 
them funny stories about 
their parents as campers. 
I get to watch them grow 
and, in the blink of an eye, 
a homesick Ranger has 
become a competent Junior 
Counselor.

 I remember a young 

Ranger many years ago and 
his first canoe trip. On the 
Ink Lake portage, he was 
one of those who found 
himself on his back, hands 
and feet in the air, helpless-
ly turtled. Because he was 
so thirsty after the portage, 
he drank from Ink Lake, 
and that night on McIn-
tosh, he got pretty sick. 

 Each year, he dreaded 
his canoe trips, and didn’t 
always do his best. But 
wanting to finally overcome 
his failures, he volunteered 
for long trips as a Junior 
Senior Boy and a Senior 
Boy, going on Tamakwa’s 
first Temagami trip. As a 
counsellor, he took out a 
long trip and, eventually, 
he decided to become a 
tripper. 

 I can tell you with 
certainty that no one was 
more surprised than he at 
the turns his camp career 
took, from a struggling, 

trip-hating boy to a compe-
tent tripper who could run 
back and forth on portages, 
carrying canoes and packs 
and keeping kids moving 
and laughing.

 It’s a perfect example 
of how failure is often the 
first step to success, and 

how camp is the perfect 
place to fail safely, to 
pick yourself up with the 
encouragement of your 
friends and end up being 
the best at activities you 
never dreamed you could 
master.

 That Ranger who 

became a tripper included 
parts of his story in his 
medical school essays. It 
was the one achievement of 
which he was truly proud, 
and he thought it would 
serve as an example of his 
character. It didn’t turn out 
so badly. 

ON THE RIGHT PATH
Although most campers don’t usually realize it at the time, failure is  
often the first step toward achieving success.  by dr. peter lipson

REDEMPTION IN  
THE WILD 
Five years after a less than stellar experience on a canoe trip, a counselor 
embarks on a similar trip with much different results.  by shelby silver 

BREAKING NEWS…
Sort of. Several years after its demise, the Biffy Free Press resurfaces  
to the delight of its exclusively male readers.  by will hervey 
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One of the things I’ve 
always appreciated 
about Tamakwa is 

the importance given 
to canoe tripping. Since 
the camp’s inception, its 
leadership has recognized 
what a canoe trip does for 
young people. As one who 
has been a beneficiary of 
this experience, I know a 
trip’s benefits are many 
and substantial. It really is 
a wondrous thing, offering 
physical and mental chal-
lenges, teamwork and lead-
ership opportunities, hard 
and soft skill development 
and, of course, the chance 
to intimately experience the 
outdoors. 

No less important, 
those participating in 
a canoe trip invariably 
develop into a close-knit 
small community, bound 
to each other by friendship 
and necessity. The extent of 
personal growth of partici-
pants is considerable. 

All Tamakwans (camp-
ers and counsellors) are 
required to go on their 
cabin trip, with the option 
– and encouragement – to 
sign up for a longer trip. For 
many, traveling through 
the wilderness of Algon-
quin Park is the best part of 
the summer. Whether you 
go on one or one hundred, 
a canoe trip will always 
have a special place in your 
memory.

This past summer, 
based on this same love for 
such unforgettable expe-
riences, six Tamakwan 
staff alumni completed a 
5,000-km (3,100-mile) 
journey across Canada over 
a four-month period. I was 
fortunate to be part of it. 

Our route was inspired by 
Canadian heritage, retrac-
ing the waterways used 
by fur-traders in the 17th 
- 19th centuries. For more 
than 200 years, Europeans 
learned the art of canoeing 
and camping from First 
Nations people, pushing 
their limits of survival and 
adventure. Canada owes its 
development as a country, 
in large part, to their ef-
forts and the fur trade. Our 
challenge was to paddle 
the main trade route from 
Rocky Mountain House to 
Lachine Quebec.

Consisting of Hollye 
Ervine, James Humpston, 
Marissa Sieck, Marc Sober-
ano, Scott Graham and my-
self, we called our adven-
ture Paddle Across Canada 
Tour (PACT). Without our 
respective experiences at 
Tamawka, it’s doubtful we 
would have ever embarked 
on PACT.

The trip began in west-

ern Canada after months 
of preparation. It seemed 
daunting but we were 
confident we would go the 
distance. Through a wide 
range of weather condi-
tions, we paddled and por-
taged our 25-ft voyageur 
canoe through some of the 
country’s smallest naviga-
ble creeks, and the world’s 
largest lakes. We paddled 
though muddy river sys-
tems, large inland deltas, 
huge lakes, remote wilder-
ness, and even through 
major cities. Each section 
presented its own particu-
lar challenges for us. 

“There’s a big differ-
ence between being a trip-
per at camp and taking part 
in something like PACT,” 
says James Humpston, 
who spent three summers 
at Tamakwa. “As a trip-
per at Tamakwa, you are 
in charge of the trip and 
ultimately responsible for 
everything and everyone. 

With PACT, we were a team 
of experienced trippers and 
so it was easy to delegate 
among us. We each found 
our roles on the trip and we 
were able to overcome all 
that was thrown at us.”

For all the PACT mem-
bers, the epic journey was 
a trip of a lifetime, with 
memories that could fill a 
book. 

“There are so many 
highlights that I often think 
of,” says Hollye Ervine, who 
spent one summer at Tam-
akwa. “One of them was 
our all-night paddle across 
Cedar Lake in Manitoba. 
It was incredible to see the 
sunset, the sunrise, the 
moonlight and the north-
ern lights all in one sky. 
We had the calmest waters 
imaginable and when we 
finished, we spent a great 
day on an island outside 
Grand Rapids.”

Tamakwans are famil-
iar with tough portaging 

through Algonquin Park. In 
our case, the longest por-
tage was the 13.6 km Grand 
Portage into Lake Superior. 
But like all PACT portages, 
it had to be double backed. 

“It felt great to fin-
ish that one,” says Marc 
Soberano. “The whole week 
leading up to it was already 
tough, and then we had this 
marathon portage to do. 
When we finished at Supe-
rior, I was thrilled. It wasn’t 
easy but it was gratifying to 
get through it.”

From the outset, we 
planned PACT to be more 
than an endurance test for 
six individuals who love 
tripping. Beyond the physi-
cal adventure, we wanted 
to highlight the importance 
of outdoor education and 
Canadian heritage. As six 
young adults whose lives 
have been strongly influ-
enced by their experiences 
at summer camps, we made 
a commitment to use PACT 
to also raise money for 
three community organi-
zations that help facilitate 
outdoor experiences for 
children. 

To date, we raised more 
than $10,000 for the PINE 
Project of Toronto, the 
Couchiching Community 
Initiative of Orillia, On-
tario, and Camp Outlook 
of Kingston, Ontario. They 
work within their respec-
tive communities to pro-
vide meaningful outdoor 
learning opportunities for 
children not provided by 
the local school systems. 
Each organization aims to 
create strong connections 
between youth and nature, 
emphasising personal 
growth and hard skills. 

In more ways than 
one, there was a strong 
Tamakwa connection with 
PACT. Not only was it on 
the shores of South Tea that 
the idea of PACT initially 

took root and where many 
of us first got to know each 
other, but the camp was 
a great supporter of our 
expedition. That’s why we 
owe a huge How-How to 
Tamakwa co-owners Vic 
Norris and Craig Perlmut-
ter for their support. The 
camp donated tripping 
gear, including beautiful, 
large canoe packs and new 
tarps that sheltered us 
during storms, along with 
much coveted Tamakwa T-
shirts that we proudly wore 
across the country as they 
faded from bright white to 
dirt brown.

Tamakwa alumni 
(and Roots Canada Co-
Founders) Michael Budman 
and Don Green also came 
through for PACT. As Roots 
was one of our main spon-
sors, we were proud to have 
our canoe (that they pro-
vided) sport the distinctive 
Roots logo on the bow. We 
were quite touched by the 
company’s support as sev-
eral of their stores situated 
along our route received us 
and provided supplies. 

“My love for canoe trip-
ping started at Tamakwa,” 
says Scott Graham. “Al-
though this trip exposed us 
to many amazing sites we’d 
never seen before, I still 
have to say Algonquin Park 
is one of the most beautiful 
spots in Canada. Tamakwa 
has an unreal playground 
at its doorstep.” 

The friendship of the 
paddlers that began at 
Tamakwa only strength-
ened over the course of 
PACT. It’s an excellent 
testament to the lasting 
bonds created through 
camping and to the values 
and culture of wilderness 
travel. That says it all.
• To read more about PACT 
and its education partners, 
visit: www.paddlea-
crosscanadatour.org

AN EPIC JOURNEY 
Inspired by their experiences at Tamakwa and with camp’s support, six young men  
and women complete a mammoth canoe trip across Canada. by peter vooys

ON TRIP

N othing like a time-honoured group shot to trigger fond memories of former Tam-
akwans, some better remembered than others. But who are they? Can you name 
any of them? Are you in any of them? Here’s a hint this picture dates back to the 

1950s.
As in previous issues of the South Tea Echo, we’re including a decades-old photo 

culled from Tamakwa’s heavily guarded, temperature-controlled archival vault. It’s 
home to thousands of precious historical images dating back to the earliest days of 
camp. Lamentably, there’s no indication of who’s who in the photos. That’s where you 
come in. 

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

Please write echo@tamakwa.com

DÉJÀ VU?
Seen any of these people before? Help us place a face.

A SECOND LOOK
In the previous issue, we 
published this photo and 
asked readers if they could 
recognize anyone on the 
picture. Clearly, there were 
a few confirmed sightings 
as indicated in the letter 
below that we received.

THE CUTE BOYS OF 
MY YOUTH
The vintage photo in Issue 
10 of the South Tea Echo 
brought back many memo-
ries as I was a Senior Girl 
with most of the guys in the 
picture in 1982 or 1983.

I remember a couple 
of them: Ian somebody, he 
dated Francie Hermelin the 
year we were Senior Girls 
together, or was that the CIT 
year and then she started 
dating Adam? Josh Dworkis 
from Michigan whose dad I 
believe was a dentist. 

Oh, how I wish I could 
remember the names of the 
others. All their faces remind 
me of the cute boys of my 
youth. I did the girls 13-day 
canoe trip that year. Paul 
somebody, Michael “Jakey” 
Jacobs, and a woman, whose 
name I can’t recall, were the 
trippers. It was an amazing 
trip to Eustache Lake and 
although I’m now 45 I remem-
ber it like it was yesterday.

I was a Senior Girl my 
first year, then a CIT the next 
year, then a “junior” junior 
counselor (not quite 15 to be 
paid, but old enough I didn’t 
have to pay to go that sum-
mer which was Tamakwa’s 
50th anniversary year). Unfor-
tunately, I got mononucleosis 
the second to last week of 
camp, spent three days quar-
antined in the nurse’s cabin 
among the bullfrogs, then 
was sent to the hospital in 
town where they did a mono 
test and sent my sorry sick 
butt home. I was never to see 
the shores of South Tea Lake 
again and it breaks my heart 
every time I think of it.

Years later, I went to the 

screening of Indian Summer 
in Toronto with my little sister 
who was also a Tamakwan. I 
saw a bunch of familiar faces 
there but it saddened me to 
realize how long it had been 
since I’d been to Tamakwa. 
It saddens me even now but 
then I remember the poem 
about me that was in Beaver 
Cuttings in my CIT year.

When I was a CIT, I did 
most of my “activity time” 
at the sailing dock with that 
older dude (can’t remember 
his name) and that super 
skinny crazy hair dude, Asher 
Shackter, and the poem goes 
something like this:
The tillers are creaking,
The halyards all frayed,
But with Binnie at sailing, 
It’s a wonderful day!

Hard not to smile. So, for 
the record, this is Binnie Free-
man – not Beatrice like it says 
on the yearly wall plaques 
(and my birth certificate). It’s 
Binnie from Buffalo and I miss 
you Tamakwa. 
Sabina Hancotte  
(aka Binnie Freeman)
Atlanta, Georgia
hancotte@comcast.net



South Tea Echo Fall 2013

19

A s anyone who has 
ever spent time on 
the shores of South 

Tea knows, Tamakwa is 
a special, magical place. 
Free of the trappings of 
modern life, camp allows 
you to disconnect from the 
headaches of the city and 
be yourself. I was fortu-
nate to spend 15 blissful, 
technology-free summers 
at Tamakwa, as a camper 
and on staff. Each year, I 
eagerly anticipated what 
the coming summer would 
have in store for me.

What I did know was 
that each summer I’d be 
reunited with the same 
cabin-mates and best 
friends. What I didn’t know 
was that I would ultimately 
find my wife at camp. 
What I couldn’t ever have 

foreseen was that within 
a month of our engage-
ment, three other Tamakwa 
couples also got engaged. 
Not only are all eight of us 
long-time Tamakwans, but 
we were also fellow cabin 
mates, counselors and co-
counselors, not to mention 
close friends.

In thinking about these 
four couples, I realized the 
only thing each pair had 
in common was that we all 
overlapped at Tamakwa. 
Within each of the four 
couples, the people were 
not the same age, didn’t go 
to the same college or even 
the same high school. Each 
couple had to endure many 
years of a long distance re-
lationship. The main thing 
we all shared was that 
we enjoyed our summers 

together at Tamakwa.
How can one place 

bring so many people to-
gether and have such an ef-
fect on their lives? Looking 
back, I realize that the eight 
of us aren’t an anomaly. Far 
from it. We fall into a long-
standing tradition of cross 
border/state love originat-
ing at camp.

Since Tamakwa began 
in 1936, it has a history of 
bringing people together 
(see list of Tamakwa mar-
riages in the Archives Sec-
tion of the camp website). I 
can’t put my finger on why 
this is, but it’s obvious that 
displaced from our lives at 
home, we are in constant 
contact with hundreds of 
people we may never other-
wise have met. 

What I came to ap-

preciate over the years is 
that camp is an intimate 
place where quality time 
is a constant. People are 
their best and truest selves 
at camp and I believe this 

is why relationships rooted 
at camp overcome all odds 
and hurdles of ‘real life.’

Camp played a big part 
in where I am today and it’s 
exciting to hear about the 

many other relationships 
formed through the magic 
of Tamakwa – or maybe 
it’s just the water from the 
drinking fountain at Main 
Camp.

N o matter how many 
years may have 
elapsed since they at-

tended camp, most Tamak-
wans always have a warm 
spot in their hearts for their 
time spent on the shores of 
South Tea. Not surprising, 
revisiting it decades later 
rekindles distant but poign-
ant memories and reaf-
firms the seminal impact of 
camp on one’s youth.

This summer, while 
traveling in Canada, Dr. 
Richard “Dick” Budson was 
determined to take a side 
trip to Algonquin Park. His 
motivation was simple. He 
wanted to return to the 
place he first discovered 70 
years earlier as an 8-year 
old camper. 

His visit in early Au-
gust proved highly emo-
tional. 

“On my way here today, 
I felt as if I were almost 
coming home,” Dick tells 
me during a break in his 
visit. “And when I arrived, I 
immediately had an incred-
ible sense of relaxation, 
a feeling of comfort, and 
people greeted me in the 
same warm way that was 
always part of the Tam-
akwa spirit.”

In total, he spent sev-
eral hours back at camp. 
He addressed campers 
and staff in the Dining 
Hall, telling them what it 
was like to be at Tamakwa 
when it was still a boys-
only camp in the 1940s. His 
memories predated those of 
anyone else still at camp.

Dick also retraced foot-

steps from his youth as he 
toured his former stomping 
grounds. Since he last spent 
a summer there 60 years 
earlier, a lot had changed, a 
lot had not. 

“The comfort level of 
the camp is amazing,” says 
Dick, 78, who today splits 
his time between Washing-
ton, DC and Palm Beach 
Gardens in Florida. “The 
physical side doesn’t really 
look all that different from 
when I was last here. The 
main lodge and girls camp 
seem much the same as I 
remember them. There are 
a few missing buildings 
and this thing called Loon 
Lodge used to be the site of 
the original log cabin. But 
the most stunning thing, 
of course, is the view of the 
lake. When you look out at 
it from camp, it’s the same 
as when I was boy. Even the 
Lone Pine is still there. The 
unspoiled beauty of this 
place is amazing.”

In total, Dick spent 
nine summers at Tamakwa 
between 1943 and 1953 as a 
camper and on staff. Back 
then, getting to camp from 
his native Detroit was a far 
cry from what it is now.

“We would leave De-
troit from the Grand Trunk 
railway station,” Dick 
recalls. “It was a one-night 
two-day train ride. We slept 
in sleepers and it was very 
exciting. When we arrived, 
we got off at Cache Lake. 
From there, it was a long 
boat ride to camp because 
there was no paved high-
way in the Park. Highway 

60 was a gravel road then. 
At camp, there was no elec-
tricity. We had kerosene 
lamps, and washed in the 
lake but the whole experi-
ence was wonderful.” 

Dick is forever grateful 
for the way he was received 
at Tamakwa. 

“What impressed me 
the most as a little kid was 
the kindness of the people,” 
Dick says. “It was a whole 
new experience for me. I 
was treated in a wonderful 

way. Camp was like a dis-
covery of how kind people 
could be.”

He still has fond 
memories of Tamakwa’s co-
founders, especially Omer 
Stringer.

“Omer was very kind,” 
Dick explains. “He took me 
under his wing and was 
wonderful to me. I still 
remember him using an 
axe to cut my canoe paddle 
from a log, making it to my 
size. He also taught me how 
to canoe. He was brilliant 
about everything and so 

resourceful. I’ll never forget 
when the little pickup 
truck was on the hill near 
Main Camp and suddenly 
rolled into the lake after the 
brakes gave out. Good thing 
no one was around. The 
truck’s whole front end was 
flooded. They had horses 
pull it out of the water and 
within a day, Omer had the 
truck working again. It was 
quite remarkable.”

Dick remembers (fellow 
Tamakwa co-founder) Lou 

Handler as an equally kind 
soul but saddled with more 
responsibilities than Omer.

“Lou was nice to me 
but he ran the whole camp 
and probably had too much 
to look after,” says Dick. 
“But I still remember how, 
as a leader, he was a tender 
fellow himself. He would 
say things like ‘It may be 
raining but there’s sun 
shining in our hearts.’ That 
communicated his sense of 
warmth and caring which 
is what really mattered.”

Following his years at 
Tamakwa, Dick studied at 
Harvard and the Univer-
sity of Michigan. He would 
become a highly accom-
plished health care profes-
sional, hospital executive, 
public policy planner, au-
thor, and political consult-
ant. He’s also had a distin-
guished medical career as a 

psychiatry professor at the 
Harvard Medical School 
and clinical director at the 
Massachusetts General 
Hospital. In his work, Dick 
pioneered the development 
of community care for the 
mentally ill, becoming an 
international authority in 
its inception and develop-
ment. 

While revisiting camp, 
he made a point of walking 
to the ballfield with David 
Stringer, who was just a 

young boy during Dick’s 
last summer at camp in 
1953. At Tamakwa’s 75th 
anniversary event in De-
troit in 2010, Dick had giv-
en David the canoe paddle 
that his father had made for 
him decades earlier.

“It was amazing to see 
the ballfield again,” says 
Dick. “The diamond is now 
where right center field 
was when I was a camper. 
Home plate was just as 
you went off the trail from 
camp. There were black 
bears out there all the time. 
It was also where the sta-
bles were as we had horse-
riding back then. That was 
a problem because the 
garbage dump was also out 
there and the bears would 
make the horses uncom-
fortable.” 

In his remarks to the 
Tamakwans of 2013 in 
the Dining Hall, Dick told 
them of a memory that 
has stayed with him all 
his life. In his first sum-
mer at camp, in the midst 
of World War 2, there 
was a group of about 20 
kids from England whose 
parents had somehow sent 
them to Tamakwa to escape 
Nazi Germany’s V-1 bomb 
attacks on London. He ex-
plained how they would tell 
fellow campers what it was 
like to live through such 
harrowing moments and 
how much they appreciated 
being at Tamakwa.

While such scenes 
wouldn’t be fully under-
stood by most Tamakwans, 
neither then nor now, 
Dick’s used the historic 
anecdote to drive home his 
main message: That camp-
ers and staff should feel 
blessed to be able to spend 
a summer in such a peace-
ful, beautiful and fun-filled 
setting that most people in 
the world can only dream 
about.

SOMETHING  
IN THE AIR
What is it about Tamakwa that it breeds so  
many future marriages?  by shayn diamond

HOW IT FEELS  
A LIFETIME LATER
Having spent nine important summers of his youth at Tamakwa, Dr. Richard Budson decided 
to reconnect briefly with camp 70 years after first setting foot there.  by robert sarner

Dick Budson in bow of canoe 
on South Tea Lake in the 1940s
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I t all began the very first 
morning of camp in late 
June. A group of camp-

ers gathered at 7:30a.m. 
at the Half Court bleach-
ers. Our destination: the 
ballfield, soon to become 
known as the Field of 
Dreams. As a group we 
walked up the path. I could 
feel the anticipation and ex-
citement as we approached 
our destination. Finally, 
the path opened up to our 
first view of the expanse of 
green grass surrounded on 
all sides by endless trees.

Here before us was 
our own Field of Dreams 
complete with grass infield, 
dirt base paths, a pitcher’s 
mound and a batter’s box. 
With much delight, we cir-
cled the bases and headed 
back to camp for breakfast. 
We were off and running 
for a great summer.

It marked an auspicious 
beginning of a memorable 
summer at Landsports. We 
had so many great things 
happening at the Platform, 
the Volleyball Court, Teth-
erball Valley, Nok Hockey 
Central and, of course, 
my much beloved Field of 
Dreams.

With no pretense of 
objectivity, I would say that 
my Landsports Philosophy 
Handbook was a hit. Based 
on Skills, Drills and Thrills, 
it took off thanks to lots of 
great PR from the Trail-
blazers. The impact was 
greater due to my fantastic 
staff whose mantra was 
“Teach. Practice and Play.” 
It really made a huge dif-
ference. 

A huge how how and 
many thanks to Coach 
Sam, Coach Mitchell, Coach 
Stephanie, Coach Jamie, 
Coach Alana, Coach Jake, 
Coach JD, Coach Declan, 
Coach Damien, Coach 
Andrew, Coach Emily, 
Coach Rosy, Coach Freed, 
Coach Shayni, and Coach 
Josh. We were indeed well 
coached. 

Intercamp 2013 proved 
epic. Handball. Enough 
said. A satisfying 9-2 
victory over Manitou in 
16-and-under Girls Hand-
ball topped off a mag-
nificent day of competition. 
Props to Lily Cohen for her 
defensive prowess, Becca 
Klayman for taking one 
for the team, Sara Appel 
for her creative medical 
care, Max Huberman for 
her competitive drive and 
will to win and to the whole 
team for leaving it all on 
the field and making me so 
proud.

Finally, a recap of 2013 
would not be complete 
without a shout-out to 
Tamakwa’s baseball play-
ers. We had a great time 
playing hardball all sum-
mer long. Thank you, Kyle 
Rechter, for pitching so 
many innings. Also, thank 
you Vic and Mike TV for 
your awesomeness on the 
diamond.

Last but not least, here 
are some memories that 
just make me laugh: SG 
vs. JSG kickball; Fire Feet; 
Defense; AD Tank; AD Ari; 
Newcomb 24/7; Tetherball 
24/7; having the boys of 
Ranger 5 at Landsports 
constantly; hanging out 
with the JSBs; hiking Tele-
graph Trail and singing old 
Colour War songs with the 
JSBs; hanging out with the 
JSGs; hanging out with the 
SGs; Dairy Queen; “trail 
runs” with the Pioneers; 
the Field of Dreams chant; 
running to Drummer Lake 
with Nadia; eating meals 
with Libby and Ric; days 
off with the Waterfront 
Boys; and being called “AD 
Ellen.”

The summer of 2013 
may now be officially in 
the books but it will live on 
forever for me thanks to so 
many precious moments, 
both at the Field of Dreams 
and many other places on 
the sunny shores of South 
Tea.

A WINNING MIX: SKILLS, 
DRILLS AND THRILLS 
A source of countless great memories, the 2013 Landsports program proves highly  
animated and richly rewarding for campers and staff.  by a.d. ellen (katzman) michaels

It’s never too early for...

Where parents are campers too...

Friday, August 29
to

Sunday, August 31

tamakwa.com/familycamp

FAMILY CAMP 2014
(ages 6-10)

TRY
CAMP

FOR
1 DAY

OVERNIGHT

WITH US

JUST

TEASER  DAY
Friday, July 18, 2014


