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THE BEST OF SUMMER 2017

T H E  VO I C E  O F  C A M P  TA M A K WA  •  A LG O N Q U I N  PA R K

Tom Thomson influences 2017 plaque
Holding up half the sky at Tamakwa
Behind Stringer’s 90-year-old Dippy
The Indigenous roots of Algonquin Park
For posterity: Setting the records straight

Revealed: Why “Unca” for Lou Handler?
Taking stock of Main Camp fixtures
The wonder of the wind on South Tea Lake
Campers cite acts of kindness at Tamakwa
Back on the shores: Alumni reconnect
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After decades of 
involvement with 
Tamakwa, this was a 

year unlike any other we’ve 
had at camp. It’s been a 
thrilling and rewarding 
experience to lead camp as 
its new owners. In keeping 
with the many firsts for us 
at Tamakwa in 2017, this is 
our first time writing in the 
South Tea Echo after being 
regular readers since its 
inception 15 years ago. 

Based on what we’ve 
experienced since purchas-
ing Tamakwa last winter, 
we’re extremely excited 
about its future. Building 
on the energy and achieve-
ments of 2017, all signs 
point to the upcoming 
summer being a stellar one, 
with many new develop-
ments in the cards. 

We are grateful for the 
encouragement we’ve re-
ceived from Tamakwans – 
parents, staff, alumni and 
campers – over the past 
year. This input has made a 
huge difference.

Speaking of staff, as 
Tamakwa co-founder Unca 
Lou Handler used to say, 
the true measure of a camp 
is the quality of its person-
nel. This past summer, 
under the leadership of 
Camp Directors Craig and 
Margot Perlmutter, the 
staff was extraordinary. 
They worked together as a 
dedicated team paddling in 
unison, literally and figu-

ratively, toward a shared 
goal, always keeping the 
campers the priority. 

If we focus so much 
on staff, it’s because both 
of us know from our camp 
experiences in our youth in 
Algonquin Park (Michael at 
Tamakwa; Diane at Wapo-
meo) the impact great staff 
members made on us. To 
this day, each of us can cite 
the names of many coun-
selors, section heads and 
activity leaders from dec-
ades past who helped make 
camp so special for us.

To continue attracting 
excellent staff, Tamakwa is 
launching the Staff Intern-
ship Program. This new 
initiative allows young 
adults to satisfy their need 
for hands-on experience 
at a company/organiza-
tion in their field of study 
or career path, and to then 
spend two months working 
at Tamakwa.

In our new capacity, we 
have benefited consider-
ably from input we received 
from Senior Director Vic 
Norris whose expertise 
about Tamakwa after 48 
years of involvement with 
camp has proven invalu-
able to us on multiple oc-
casions.

In opening this new 
chapter in the storied his-
tory of Tamakwa, we’re 
building on the incredible 
heritage and evolution of 
camp. 

To that end, we carried 
out – and are continuing – 
improvements to its infra-
structure with the goal of 
having the best equipment 
and facilities a camp can 
have. 

In 2017, these in-
cluded rebuilding the 1938 
fireplace in the Dining 
Hall; upgrading the septic 
system; improving tripping 
equipment; purchasing 
new sailboats and Nelo 
kayaks; painting the exteri-
ors of buildings; brighten-
ing the interiors of cabins; 
and enhancing bathrooms/
sanitation facilities.

This is very much a 
work in progress. Our 
plans in 2018 call for 
new Kevlar canoes we’ve 
already ordered; installing 
new windows in the Dining 
Hall; and other new initia-
tives.

On the human side, to 
add to the camper and staff 
experience this past sum-
mer, we invited a number 
of special guests and good 

friends to camp. These in-
cluded several alumni, no-
tably Dr. Bernie Goldman, 
Michael’s first counselor at 
Tamakwa in 1956. We also 

hosted actors/comedians 
Marty Short and Catherine 
O’Hara (for Colour War 
break); singer/songwriter 
Lee Reitelman who per-

formed for the camp; Clar-
ence Ford of Square Circle 
who led a day of dance 
workshops and his circus 
performers took part in 
Colour War; visiting artist 
Shakuntala Zakheim who 
conducted art workshops; 
and Canadian Olympic 
Gold Medalist kayaker 
Adam van Koeverden 
and Swedish World Cup 
Champion Anders Gustafs-
son who put on a kayaking 
demonstration. 

After a wonderful 
Family Camp followed by 
a great Alumni Weekend 
in September – hosted 
by Mike Binder and Sam 
Raimi 25 years after Mike 
made Indian Summer at 
Tamakwa – the Mainte-
nance and Building Crew 
has been hard at work, 
further enhancing the 
entire site.

Of course, we are for-
ever indebted to Lou Han-
dler and Omer Stringer for 
having created Tamakwa 
in 1936 with the vision of it 
being a children’s village in 
such a magnificent wilder-
ness setting in Algonquin 
Park. The values they es-
poused – paddle in unison; 
leave the campsite better 
than you found it; respect 
the environment and your 
fellow Tamakwans – are 
equally valid today and 
help guide us.

For all our experi-
ence at camp, please know 
we always welcome sug-
gestions and new ideas 
from Tamakwans as we’re 
constantly looking to see 
how we can improve camp. 
Please don’t hesitate to 
email us at dianemichael@
tamakwa.com 

We wish everyone 
a wonderful 2018 and 
hope to see you at events 
that Tamakwa is hosting 
in the winter – in Los 
Angeles in January, in 
Toronto (Winterfest) in 
February.  

We hope you enjoy 
this new issue of the South 
Tea Echo which captures 
countless highlights of 
Summer 2017.

With much appre-
ciation for your continued 
support and loyalty to 
Tamakwa.
Diane and Michael 
Owners, Camp Tamakwa
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IN THIS BRIGHT FUTURE, 
YOU CAN’T FORGET YOUR PAST
Building on our inaugural year at the helm of a storied place so dear to us and thousands of others, our focus is  
now squarely on creating a wonderful summer for Tamakwans in 2018  by diane bald and michael budman

THE VIEW FROM SOUTH TEA
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J U N E
16	 Fri. – Head Staff arrive for Pre-Pre-Pre-Camp
17	 Sat. – Head Staff procedures training
18	 Sun. – Head Staff breakfast cookout
19	 Mon. - Activity Leaders and Trip Staff arrive for Pre-Pre-Camp; Icebreakers
20	 Tues. – Activity Leaders and Trip Staff White Caps; Introduction to camp routines and duties; Twilight 

Beaver Paddle
21	 Wed. – Trippers Trip departs; Activity Leaders lunch cookout; Intercamp with Taylor Statten Camps staff 

at Camp Ahmek
22	 Thurs. – General Staff arrive for Pre-Camp; Icebreakers on the Plat-forum; Head Staff and Activity Leaders 

introductions; Staff campfire
23	 Fri. – Staff White Caps; Levinsky Sessions
24	 Sat. – Trippers Trip returns; Section and Activity assignments; All-staff PPP; Director’s Block Party
25	 Sun. – Staff First Aid day; Ropes staff training begins; Canoe Tripping skills training; Staff Night at the 

Portage Store
26	 Mon. – Section Staff cookouts; Cabin assignments; Activity staff meetings
27	 Tues. – Evening and Special Programs session; Remaining PPP; Trip skills; Video retrospective and Canoe 

Bay Boardroom meeting with all staff
28	 Wed. – First-session campers arrive; Cabin night 
29	 Thurs. – Lice checks; White Caps; Block Schedule Day 1; Camper PPP; Staff Show
30	 Fri. – Block Schedule Day 2; Individual Choice sign-up; Beaver Council speeches and elections; Friday 

night speeches; Hobby Hubs; Noonway opening ceremony

J U L Y
1	 Sat. – Canada 150 Celebration Day; First canoe trips depart; Individual Choice periods begin; Canada Day 

Festival and Dance evening program
2	 Sun. – JT Canoe Trip skills; Choose Your Own Adventure evening program 
3	 Mon. – Section Program Night
4	 Tues. – USA Independence Day; Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers 
5	 Wed. – Tamakwa Stock Exchange evening program; All-day program break
6	 Thurs. – Biffy Schreckelstein’s Camp Run-A-Muck all-day program
7	 Fri. – Adam van Koeverden Kayak Day and Demo; Individual choice sign-up; Friday night speeches; Hobby 

Hubs; JT bedtime stories
8	 Sat. – JT Triathlon; Voyageur BBQ; Talent Show evening program; Intercamp Pep Rally
9	 Sun. – 12U Intercamp with Manitou at Tamakwa; Section program night; BASEketball Staff Rec
10	 Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers 
11	 Tues. –Staff kayak; Pioneer BBQ; Camp musical production of The Jungle Book; CIT Fashion Show; Survivor break
12	 Wed. – Survivor all-day program 
13	 Thurs. – Voyageur Canoe Cookout; Ranger BBQ; Casino Night evening program
14	 Fri. – Tamakwa Teaser Day; Intercamp Tournament at Walden; Temagami returns and departures; Friday 

night speeches; Hobby Hubs; JT bedtime stories
15	 Sat.–Individual Choice sign-up; Alumni hockey game; All-Day Sail; Beaver Council presents Scavenger Hunt
16	 Sun. – JT day trip to the Logging Museum; Staff zip line; JT BBQ; Cabin Program Night
17	 Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers
18	 Tues. – Harvey Deutch Camper triathlons (morning and afternoon); Paul Fish evening program; Name That Tune Staff Rec
19	 Wed. – All-Day Windsurf; Treasure Island Swim; 14U soccer tournament at Tamarack; Section Program Night
20	 Thurs. – Disney Clue CIT evening program
21	 Fri. – Long trip returns; Friday night speeches; Air Bands evening program; Mini-Colour War break
22	 Sat. – Quest for the Holy Grail Mini-Colour War
23	 Sun. – Packing and cleaning day; Senior Girls present “Museum of Influential Women” Mini-Banquet; 

Camp musical production of High School Musical; Session-ending video presentation; Extended campfires
24	 Mon. – First-session camper departures; Visiting Day; Staff BBQ
25	 Tues. – Second session campers arrive; Lice checks; Cabin night
26	 Wed. – All-day block schedule; PPP for second session campers; Individual Choice sign-up; Around the 

World evening program; Beaver Council elections
27	 Thurs. – Voyageur Canoe Cookout; Temagami departs; Day 1 of Sail Regatta; Guinness Book of Tamakwa 

Records evening program
28	 Fri. – Sail Regatta Finals; Forester canoe trip skills; Camp Bar Mitzvah evening for Shayni Shecter, Ben 

Canvasser, Ari Sternberg and Etye Sarner
29	 Sat. – Staff zip line; Superfly Presents Lip Sync Battle evening program; Tamagama
30	 Sun. – JT Triathlons (morning and afternoon); Staff Kayak; Ranger BBQ; Section Program Night
31	 Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers

A U G U S T
1	 1 Tues. – 15-day trips depart; Highway Swim; Individual Choice sign-up; Pioneer BBQ; Tamakwa Auction 

evening program; All-day program break 
2	 2 Wed. – Justin Beiber Purpose World Tour Cancellation all-day program
3	 3 Thurs. – Voyageur Canoe cookout; Diner Night special dinner; Beaver Council presents Sadie Hawkins 

evening program
4	 Fri. – Intercamp with Manitou at Tamakwa; Camp Bar Mitzvah Evening for Nate Zahn and Mikey Davidson
5	 Sat. – Staff Swim; Saturday Night Live evening program; Night Crawlers Staff Rec
6	 Sun. – CanAm hockey and Plat-forum lunch; Counselor Hunt evening program; Lee Reitelman concert on 

the Slope; Game of Thrones Staff Rec
7	 Mon. – Camp musical production of The Aristocats; Family Feud Staff Rec
8	 Tues. – Two-week and six-week campers depart; Harvey Deutch Camper Triathlon; JT BBQ; Cabin Program Night
9	 Wed. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers
10	 Thurs. – Voyageur Canoe cookout; Treasure Island Swim; Clarence Ford Dance Special visit; TamakwaStock 
11	 Fri. – All-day sail; Staff windsurf; Weekend Mini-Session campers arrive; Friday night speeches; Hobby Hubs; JT 

bedtime stories
12	 Sat. – Three-week and seven-week campers depart; Staff swim, Movie Quotes evening program
13	 Sun. - Weekend Mini-Session campers depart; Judge Jeff evening program
14	 Mon. – Half-Day Windsurf; Staff zip line; Harvey Deutch Staff Triathlon; Section Program Night
15	 Tues. – Final canoe trip Returns; Camp musical production of Joseph and the Amazing Technicolor 

Dreamcoat; Late night Colour War break
16	 Wed. – Voyageur Canoe Test; Under the Big Top Colour War Day 1; 112 Ducks evening program
17	 Thurs. – Under the Big Top Colour War Day 2; Creatives evening program; Staff Final BBQ
18	 Fri. – Packing and cleaning day; CITs present “Rainforest Café” Final Banquet; Friday Night Speeches; 

Final video presentations; Extended campfires
19	 Sat. – Summer of 2017 ends as Tamakwans leave for home

SUMMER 2017

THE SUMMER AT A GLANCE
A selective listing of major events and other memorable highlights from the 2017 season
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Regardless of the 
season, Tamakwa’s 
physical setting is 

nothing if not photogenic. 
At camp, most people tak-
ing pictures do so while 
there’s daylight. A few, 
such as rookie counselor 
Jared Borner, like the chal-
lenge of capturing images 
amid the shadows of the 
night, especially when it’s a 
new environment for them. 
Coming from Australia, 
it was Jared’s first time in 
Canada.

“We’re so lucky in 
Algonquin Park to not have 
a lot of light pollution, like 
in a big city,” says Jared. 
“One of my goals at camp 
this past summer was to 
take photos of the night sky 
as I have a keen interest 
in astrophotography. We 

were lucky to get some 
clear nights on South Tea 
Lake with no moon present 
in the sky which left the 
Milky Way visible to the 
naked eye. With a camera, 
you can capture so much 
more.”

Inspired by conditions 
he felt were ideal, Jared 
put his camera on a tripod 
and parked it in the sand 
at the swim docks where 
he took some wonderful 
photos including the one to 
the right.

“The beauty of the 
night sky, combined with 
Tamakwa’s iconic swim 
docks, provided a perfect 
backdrop to get some 
good shots,” says Jared. 
“Hope my photos do the 
Algonquin night sky jus-
tice.”

This past summer 
constituted a great  
milestone for a distin-

guished group of veteran 
Tamakwans, all of them 
staff. True to a long-
standing tradition, Tam-
akwa pays tribute to those 
spending their 13th sum-
mer on the sunny shores 
of South Tea with a special 
Bar/Bat Mitzvah ceremony 
and gift. The 2017 con-
tingent of BM honorees 
spanned different areas of 
camp and many geograph-
ical origins. 

Ben (Marv) Canvasser, 
a Bayview counsellor, 
and Shayni Shecter, a 
Senior Girls counsellor, 
both grew up at Tamakwa 
as campers, CITs, JCs and 
now SCs. Marv and Shayni 
are both great role models 
for their campers and in 

their benchmark summer 
did a wonderful job lead-
ing their respective senior 
campers.

On the Activity Leader 
front, Windsurf Director 
Etye Sarner celebrated his 
BM landmark summer 
after taking a few years 
off. Longtime Tamakwans 
were thrilled to welcome 
him back to the dock this 
summer. With his bound-

less love of camp and 
positive attitude, Etye has 
always exemplified the 
Tamakwa spirit. 

In the tripping world, 
Ari Sternberg joined the 
hallowed BM club, com-
pleting his first summer 
as a Tripper, after two 
summers as a Tripper in 
Training, preceded by 10 
summers as a camper.  Ari 
has already participated 

in four 15-day canoe trips 
and numerous others.  
How How Ari!

Following a 20+ year 
hiatus from Tamakwa, 
Mikey Davidson returned 
to the shores in 2016 
and camp was thrilled to 
celebrate his 13th sum-
mer this year. Tamakwans 
were glad Mikey decided 
to come back to Tamakwa 
as his love of camp and 

willingness to help anyone 
with anything are hard to 
match.

Last but not least, 
Head Tripper Nate Zahn 
warmly embraced his big 
summer. Nate, who had 
the distinction of being the 
only honoree to spend his 
entire 13 years on staff, 
has made a significant 
impact on the tripping 
program during his tenure. 

He’s made it more fun, 
more interactive and more 
of an integral part of the 
Tamakwa experience.

At the ceremony on 
the Slope, in the presence 
of their families, honorees 
received a highly prized, 
customized Roots jacket 
and a Tamakwan wooden 
sign with their names 
carved in it in the distinc-
tive Tamakwa font.

GOING THE DISTANCE
Tamakwans in their 13th summer at camp are honoured with a special 
Bar/Bat Mitzvah ceremony in front of the whole camp  by andrea basen

LOOKING UP
Jared Borner’s photos capture the magic of 
camp’s night sky  by robert sarner

The early summer of 
2017 was monumental 
in the life of Canada, 

with two benchmark dates 
that didn’t go unrecog-
nized at camp. On July 1, 
the country celebrated its 
150th birthday. A week 
later marked exactly 100 
years since legendary Ca-
nadian painter Tom Thom-
son died mysteriously in 
Algonquin Park.  

Thomson, whose dead 
body was found floating in 
Canoe Lake on July 8, 1917, 
was famous for his paint-
ings of Ontario landscapes. 
A few months before his 
passing, he completed one 
of his best-known pieces, 

The Jack Pine, of a tree at 
Grand Lake in the east end 
of the Park.

That painting proved 
a source of inspiration 
for Shakuntala Zakheim, 
a guest artist from Los 
Angeles, after she arrived 
at camp in early July to 
run specialty art classes. It 
would also figure promi-
nently in the annual camp 
plaque. Among her vari-
ous projects at Tamakwa, 
Shakuntala, along with the 
Art staff, created a beauti-
ful Jack Pine replica that 
now hangs next to the stage 
in Loon Lodge. 

Each year, coming up 
with the theme or image 

for the summer-ending 
plaque is always an inter-
esting process, and is a 
closely guarded secret until 
it’s finally revealed on the 
last night of camp.

“I was inspired when I 
saw Shakuntala starting to 
work on the Tom Thom-
son painting,” says Junior 
Counsellor Sophie Linden 
who, along with Art Direc-
tor Jemima Sutton, was 
responsible for creating the 
plaque. “I really liked the 
beautiful technique and felt 
it was a perfect idea for the 
plaque.”

Together, Sophie and 
Jemima produced a beauti-
ful painting of the iconic 

Lone Pine tree on South 
Tea Lake in the style of 
Thomson’s work.

While the original Jack 

Pine may be on view at the 
National Gallery of Canada 
in Ottawa, Tamakwans 
warmly welcomed the Lone 

Pine as portrayed in the 
2017 plaque when it was 
unveiled in the Dining Hall 
during the final banquet.

NO ORDINARY TREE
A century after his passing, Tom Thomson and his work in Algonquin  
Park provide inspiration for this year’s plaque  by andrea basen
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Amid a summer’s 
flotsam and jetsam at 
Tamakwa are items 

that help define the year 
for campers and staff. Each 
year, the senior manage-
ment of the venerable Tam-
akwa Museum confer on 
what qualifies for inclusion 
in the permanent collec-
tion. Rightfully, they’re 
always on the lookout for 
things that shed light on 
the Tamakwan civilization 

as lived each summer on 
the shores of South Tea 
Lake. They’re committed 
to making such artefacts 
available for viewing by all 
anthropological students in 
good standing.

After decades of ac-
cumulating literally tons of 
material and contending 
with limited space to store 
everything, there’s now 
discussion about finding 
larger premises. For the 

time being, curators are 
doing their best to maxi-
mize the potential of the 
current museum in its un-
derground shelter on Ad-
venture Island. As always, 
they’re offering tours every 
day except Good Friday 
and Schlect Tuesday. 

Here’s what’s been 
added in recent months 
and is now on view at the 
museum under heavy 
security:

Tamakwa has always 
been a place of great 
achievements. Camp-

ers and staff are forever 
pulling off major feats in 
various areas of endeavour, 
often officially celebrated 
at camp through awards 

and hearty how-hows. 
A specific evening 

program, Tamakwa Book 
of World Records, chal-
lenges campers to set and 
break records that have 
stood since the inception of 
the program more than 10 

years ago. 
Every summer, new 

records and activities are 
added to the existing ones 
based on fads, trends or 
what’s popular that year. 
The Program Director 
compiles them at the end 

of each Tamakwa Book of 
World Records program, 
and yours truly is the first 
one to record and update 
the records. 

At the beginning of the 
evening program, camp-
ers are informed of all the 

records they can establish, 
hoping to motivate them to 
strive for their best perfor-
mance. Activity Leaders 
record individual event 
results, which are then 
passed along to the Pro-
gram Director. 

This is the first time 
the records have been offi-
cially posted for all Tamak-
wans to see. Consider this 
an unveiling of sorts. It’s 
anyone’s guess what new 
records will be established 
next summer.

SETTING THE RECORD STRAIGHT
In 2017, campers of all ages pulled off new, never-before attained feats at Tamakwa in a wide range of activities,  
spurred on by a special evening program in their honour by daniel garfinkel

Tamakwa Record Current Record Holder and Record Location
Most Tower jumps during an evening program Jordan Brady - 52 Tower Jumps Swim Tower
Most ringers at horseshoes in three minutes Jacob Saltzman - 3 Ringers Horseshoe Pit
Most push-ups in three minutes Josh Koolik  - 151 Cedar Bench Square
Most accurate serves at Half-Court in three minutes Wilder North - 123 Half Court
Fastest table stacker Andrew Lerman - 14 Seconds Dining Hall
Fastest time running all of the bases Ethan Purther - 12.3 seconds Ballfield
Longest Frisbee toss Lawrence Herle-Fanning - 122 Feet Ballfield
Fastest wall climb Ethan Brady - 26.23 Seconds Climbing Wall
Most free-throws in 1 minute Dorothy Goldstein - Stahl 35 Plat-Forum
Most consecutive volleys JD Newman & Pioneer Pape - 65 Volleyball Court
Fastest time reciting the alphabet backwards Lauren Schostak - 2.3 Seconds Pulled Porch
Most points accumulated at Shuffleboard in 2 minutes Izzy Friedman - 122 Shuffleboard Court
Most bullseyes at Archery in 3 minutes Logan Morof - 3 Archery
Fastest time tying every knot at the Sail Shed Sam Hoffman - 44 Seconds Sail Shed
Longest held plank Hayden Laurie - 8 Minutes The Schmooze
Fastest to hit all hockey goal posts Sam Wittenberg - 12 Seconds In-Line Rink
Soccer ball keep-ups Josie Fisher  - 204 Main Camp
Longest softball toss Jacob Saltzman - 101 feet Ballfield

1.	 Patty
2.	 An Epi-Pen Trainer
3.	 One of the old reaching pole hooks from the swim docks 
4.	 A brief musical intro from “We are Counselors” 
5.	 Zoe Zahn’s octopus
6.	 Hand-held Canadian flags
7.	 A piece of the old Weight Room roof
8.	 Old Jeff
9.	 Shakuntala’s, er Stringer’s, Nature Over Technology painted 

television set
10.	 The Canada Day cake
11.	 One of the new shower curtains
12.	 One of the old shower curtains
13.	 One #TamakwaSpirit leather bracelet
14.	 The two pylons Kaine knocked over during the Survivor 

semi-finals
15.	 Nadav’s satellite phone bill

16.	Jodie’s potatoes
17.	“You’re Welcome” 
18.	One Tamakwa blanket
19.	Woof Woof Woof Woof Woof….. 
20.	Main Camp ping pong table
21.	Craig’s **slurp**
22.	Jeff’s one evac and three revacs 
23.	A good Tamakwa song to sing together at the end of the 

night…
24.	The nob to turn up the fire
25.	One of the old new “Tamakwa Special” canoes
26.	The urinal dividers
27.	One of the bug nets for trip departures
28.	A picture of the Judge Jeff evening program in Loon Lodge 
29.	“One duck... Go”
30.	One “hard no”
31.	Mike and Garf’s list from the Tamakwa Auction

32.	The Judge Jeff “interruption”
33.	Gum from High School Musical
34.	Marlowe’s speech from Mikey’s Camp Bar Mitzvah
35.	Brownie’s and Blue Juice from TamakwaStock
36.	A signed set list by Vinnie Piano from TamakwaStock
37.	A recording of Vinnie and Martin Short’s impromptu duet in 

the Rec Hall
38.	A picture of Clarence and his cousin Lorraine
39.	A set of stilts, juggling balls and flame throwers
40.	The pop songs from the Beiber all-day program... playing all 

day long
41.	The poutine bar
42.	The Rabbi
43.	A picture of the new dishwasher coming in on the Barge
44.	A picture of AVK cruising the lake with a dozen campers in 

kayaks

OF LASTING VALUE
Each summer, the camp preserves items for future generations to view  
in the Tamakwa Museum. Additions from 2017 tell quite the tale



South Tea Echo

6

Fall 2017

In addition to having a 
strong Activity Leader 
team, it’s always exciting 

to bring in guest instruc-
tors to add an extra dimen-
sion to different pursuits at 
camp. Usually this consists 
of alumni/veteran Tam-
akwans helping out at the 
activities. 

This summer, camp-
ers at the kayak dock had 
the good fortune to receive 
special kayak lessons 
from one of the world’s top 
kayakers, Canadian four-
time Olympic medalist and 
two-time world champion 
Adam van Koeverden.

Adam, who’s no 
stranger to summers in 
Algonquin Park, loves 
spending time at his cabin 
on South Tea Lake not far 
from Tamakwa. It was in 

the Park where he first fell 
in love with kayaking at 
Camp Tanamakoon while 
on a grade school trip in 
his youth.

When it comes to kay-
aking, there are many ways 
to paddle. While some 
kayakers love to roll and 
spin in small play boats, 
others prefer long-distance 
paddles. Some, like Adam, 
prefer to race. 

This year, on the first 
Friday in July, Adam 
introduced Tamakwa to a 
new type of boat, the Nelo 
kayak. This lightweight 
boat is fast in the water, 
easy to travel long distanc-
es in and can also be used 
for racing. 

While some campers 
found them a little tippy at 
first, with some special les-

sons from Adam, campers 
and staff learned how to 
maneuver the new kayaks.  
In the end, the new fleet 
of Nelo’s proved to be an 
awesome addition to Tam-
akwa’s kayak dock.

To show off the new 
fleet, Adam and the kayak 
staff did a demonstration 
in front of the whole camp 
on the Slope. The demo in-
cluded a race – guess who 
won? – and an incredible 
flip (and recovery) by Mat-
thew August.

Hopefully, Adam will 
make his visit to camp an 
annual tradition to share 
his kayaking passion and 
prowess to the next gen-
eration of kayakers. Who 
knows? Maybe there’s a 
future Olympian among 
them. 

ADAM AND EASE
When Canadian Olympian Adam van Koeverden paddles into camp,  
Tamakwans are in for a treat on the water and off  by andrea basen

David Stringer is many 
things to many people 
at Tamakwa – among 

them, Associate Director; 
son of co-founder Omer 
Stringer; inimitable racon-
teur of the Peach Pie story; 
and record-holder for the 
number of summers (65) 
spent on the sunny shores 
of South Tea. 

Another distinction 
that sets him apart at camp 
is his little wooden boat 
which, like with many 
time-honoured things at 
Tamakwa, has an interest-
ing story behind it. 

For as long as any-
one can remember, Da-
vid’s boat, which he calls 
Frigit, has had pride of 
place at the transportation 
dock. He parks it there 
every morning just before 
breakfast after using it 
to cross the lake from his 
cabin on Oxtongue Chan-
nel. Traveling at a mere 8 
km/h, the commute takes 
him about seven minutes, 
which he repeats in the 
evening when he returns to 
his cabin.

Frigit, which is 17 feet 
long, has deep roots. Com-
monly known as a “Dippy,” 
it’s famous for its ‘disap-
pearing propeller,’ which 
allows the user to pull it 
out of the water in shal-
lower areas, so the boat 
can go almost anywhere a 
canoe can. The propeller 
also immediately retracts 

into the boat if it collides 
with a rock or log. 

Manufactured in Port 
Carling, Ontario from the 
early 20th century until the 
1950s, Dippy boats were 
shipped all over the world. 
When in use, they make 
a distinctive “putt-putt” 
sound that Tamakwans as-
sociate with David’s boat. 

Stringer’s 1920s model 
has a fixed throttle, mean-
ing the speed can’t be 
controlled in the modern 
way of having a lever next 
to the steering wheel. He 
says the trick to speeding 
up and slowing down is 
adjusting the “spark tim-
ing” (there’s a lever on the 
boat’s dashboard to control 

this), and that increasing 
it too much actually causes 
the motor to reverse, which 
Stringer calls a “feature” of 
the boat. 

When outboard motors 
started being used widely 
in the late 1950s, Dippy 
sales began to decline due 
to their inability to handle 
a larger engine or outboard 
motor. 

“Although the Dippy 
didn’t putt its way into the 
latter half of the 20th cen-
tury,” says David, “it still 
remains the greatest little 
boat afloat.”

Made in 1928, David’s 
Dippy originally belonged 
to Bessie Blecher. She 
traded it to Wam Stringer 
(Omer’s brother) in the 
1930s for a whitewash 
job on the Blecher house. 
He immediately sold it to 
his brother-in-law Hank 
Grenke for $30. It reverted 
back to Wam and his 
brother Jim after Hank’s 
death. 

In 1974, David inherit-
ed the boat after Wam and 
Jim died. He christened 
it Frigit, an early 20th 
century curse word David 
chose because when his 
uncles would get frustrated 
with the boat, they would 
exclaim “frig-it!” 

“When having trouble 
with a dippy, it’s important 
to know when to say ‘frig-it’ 
and go do something else 
for a while,” says David. 
“Also, when having trou-
ble with anything else, it’s 
important to say the same 
thing and go for a Dippy 
ride.”

 Interestingly, the wood 
Dippies are made from 
doesn’t rot, so Frigit is still 
in great condition after 
90 years of use. Surviving 
Dippy boats are in great 
demand, selling for up to 
$20,000. So, Tamakwans 
are lucky to be able to see 
one every day at camp. 
Ahead of the cold weather, 
Frigit is placed in the Din-
ing Hall, as if to hibernate 
there for the winter.

“Although Frigit 
doesn’t have a connection 
to Omer, it does have a 
strong link to Algonquin,” 
says David. “It’s an impor-
tant piece of history that 
I’d like to continue using as 
long as possible.”

With any luck, it will 
reach the ripe old age of 
100 years and continue to 
provide a characteristic site 
and sound to Tamakwa for 
many more summers to 
come. It’s hard to imagine 
David without it.

IN PRAISE OF FRIGIT 
Despite its age – older than camp itself – David Stringer’s distinctive Dippy shows little sign  
of giving up the ghost as it continues to ply the waters of South Tea Lake  by ryan storm 

In the city, we prepare 
the path for ourselves. In 
the woods, we prepare 

ourselves for the path. 
Each is a journey worth 
pursuing. 

“Do not go where the 
path may lead. Go instead 
where there is no path and 
leave a trail.” 

Usually attributed to 

19th century American 
poet, philosopher and 
lecturer Ralph Waldo Em-
erson, he supposedly wrote 
those words in an essay on 
self-reliance that resonates 
with readers. 

Today, in 2017, places 
like Camp Tamakwa foster 
the kind of self-sufficiency 
Emerson wrote about. 

Indeed, the very names 
of each section at camp 
except one are linked to 
pathfinding – Rangers, 
Pioneers, Trailblazers, 
Foresters, Voyageurs. 

Although we may not 
always realize it, we are 
often following in the foot-
steps of those who have 
gone before us. Like the 

water, we often follow the 
path of least resistance. 

Here in Canada, many 
of the highways are built 
on top of carriage paths, 
which are built on top of 
footpaths, built on top of 
game trails. 

At Tamakwa, it’s 
difficult to find a surface 
without names on it, inked 
and carved by those who 
have come before, provid-
ing insight and humour 
from other pathfinders

It’s at camp where 
there’s no sidewalk, no 
white line, no stop signs, 
that one can truly connect 
to one’s sense of direction. 

A JOURNEY  
WORTH TAKING
There’s nothing like camp to heighten one’s sense  
of direction  by brendan o’reilly
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HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP

MADISON ARVIV, 14, 49er, 
Toronto, 8th year at camp
“On the first night of camp, 
some people are upset 
because they miss their 
families and are homesick. 
One of our friends got 
really homesick and was 
crying. We all went over 
to her bed to talk to her 
and make her comfortable 
and help her out. We told 
her how her summer was 
going to be great and made 
her feel excited about it. 
Tamakwa is kind of a fam-
ily and what we did showed 
her how we’re all excited 
to be together and that she 
was going to have a better 
time. It showed me how 
we’re all together and we’re 
all sisters pretty much. 
I always try to act nicely 
with others but seeing this 
made me want to be closer 
with people.”

AJ KRIEGEL, 13, Voyageur, 
Los Angeles, CA, 4th year 
“There are many families 
at camp. Brothers, sisters, 
cousins and some of the 
nicest things I’ve seen are 
how your whole fam-
ily is always there for you 
whenever you need it. It’s 
beautiful the way they’re 
supportive. Before I went 
on Tamagami this summer, 
I was little off about it and 
my older sister talked me 
through it and helped me 
with it.” 

WILLIAM FOLBE, 12, Ranger, 
Birmingham, MI, 5th year
“Two years ago on cookout, 
we were setting up our 
area and there was this big 
tree in the way. A bunch of 
kids came forward to help 
push it out of the way so I’d 
have my own area. They 
gave up some of their time 
when they could’ve been 
doing other things to help 
me have my own privacy 
and space. It surprised me 
because I thought people 
were just going to mind 
their own business and do 
something else. Now if I 
see somebody having trou-
ble with something, I try to 
go over to help them.”

NOA OFFMAN, 14, 49er, To-
ronto, 7th year
“On my 13-day canoe trip 
last summer, one of the 
girls hurt her knee. On the 
longest portage, this other 
girl, who was carrying the 
food barrel which is re-
ally heavy, took the other 
girl’s pack and carried 
both packs for the entire 
portage, even though it was 
very difficult. I thought 
that was really nice be-
cause she sacrificed some 
of her comfort to help out a 
friend who wasn’t doing so 
well. Now and again, I try 

to help people on portages 
who can’t really carry a 
pack because maybe they 
don’t have the right mind-
set.”

ESTER LEVITE, 11, Pioneer, 
Brooklyn, NY, 6th year
“I remember when a girl 
couldn’t pass her White 
Cap swim test and another 
girl jumped in the water 
and swam with her to help 
her pass it. That made an 
impression on me because 
the girl was kind of scared 
of swimming and another 
girl, after finishing her 
White Cap, jumped in the 
water and was being re-
ally nice to her friend and 
helped her through the 
steps of it. It showed me if 
you don’t succeed the first 
time, you should always 
try a second time. And if 
you see someone having 
trouble with something, 
you should go and help.”

HARRISON LUMBERG, 11, 
Ranger, West Bloomfield, 
MI, 5th year
“This camp is full of great 
people doing great things. 
On our canoe trip, we had 
a 1.4 km portage that was 
very unmaintained. We 
had to go through swamp. 
I and a couple of other 
campers fell in the swamp 
and the counselors put 
their canoes down and 
helped us whereas they 
could’ve just gone on to 
finish and then come back 
for us. It didn’t surprise me 
because my past experi-
ence at Tamakwa had 
shown me this is a very 
helpful, kind place. I also 
like how when people do 
stuff wrong in the cabins, 
such as not hanging up 
their towels or bathing 
suits, counselors don’t yell 

at them. I appreciate how 
they’re so nice and they 
make it so I’m having fun 
at camp.”

CARTER WAGNER, 14, JSB, 
Chicago, IL, 6th year
“The other day in the 
Dining Hall everyone was 
eating cupcakes for des-
sert. Some of the Foresters 
were playing around with 
the frosting and one of the 
kids put frosting all over 
the face of another. He 
didn’t like it and got really 
upset and started crying. 
Then I saw someone who’s 
in his cabin take a nap-
kin and start wiping his 
face and gave him a hug. I 
just thought it was ador-
able that a friend saw that 
somebody was upset and 
wanted to help.”

ANNA GOLDING, 12, Pioneer, 
Chicago, IL, 5th year
“On the first day of camp, 
when everybody’s bring-
ing their duffel bags, there 
are always people who are 
finished who help others. 
That’s a great thing to see 
when everybody’s helping 
each other. It makes me 
really happy to see people 
being nice to each other. 
It shows me you should 
always be nice and helpful 
to others no matter what.”

PIERSON MANDELL, 15, Sen-
ior Boy, Bloomfield Hills, 
MI, 4th year
“Earlier this summer, at a 
Friday night dinner, one of 
the JTs was feeling alone 
because both her brothers 
were on trip. Normally, on 
Friday dinners, you invite 
people to come sit with 
you. She was upset because 
her brothers were away and 
she was going to be alone. 
One of the older campers, 

a Senior Boy, invited her 
to sit at our table with us 
because one of her broth-
ers was our age. She came 
to sit with us and had a 
great time. It impressed 
me because the Senior Boy 
was helping someone even 
though he didn’t even need 
to but took the initiative 
to ask her to sit with us. 
It made me realize how 
people can be very nice 
and you should care about 
others because it made the 
little girl’s day.”

MELANIE HIRSCH, 12, Pio-
neer, West Bloomfield, MI, 
5th year
“One day, my friends saw 
a squirrel or chipmunk 
trapped in a garbage bag 
in a garbage can near the 
Clinic. They felt badly for 
it and didn’t want it to 
die. So, they let it out and 
then picked up everything 
that had fallen out when 
they had to overturn the 
garbage. It made me realize 
everything has a life and a 
family and it would be the 
same thing if I was stuck 
in a trash can. I’d be very 
sad but really grateful to 
whoever let me out.”

MCKENZIE NARENS, 14, 49er, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 3rd 
year 
“The best example is my 
counselor Annie Silver 
because she’s just always 
there for us, and always 
makes us feel so welcome 
in the cabin. If I ever get 
sick, she’s always there to 
help. For example, last year 
when I had a toothache, 
she was so reasonable and 
made things easier for me, 
and got me out of stuff 
when I needed to be.”

JONAH SAGE, 15, Senior 

Boy, Los Angeles, CA, 3rd 
year
“I’ve seen people give other 
campers their tuck. I’ve 
seen people just help other 
people. Not necessarily 
with big things but even 
small things that people 
need help with. Maybe 
dealing with being home-
sick, or if they fall, helping 
them get up. It shows me 
how this camp is basically 
one big family. It motivates 
me to try to be a better 
person and do little things 
that help the community or 
other people. I’ve had oth-
ers do nice things to me. 
I’m not the most social per-
son and a few nights ago, 
everyone in my cabin just 
came around me to give me 
advice on how to be active, 
how to fit in, how to join in 
on conversations and other 
activities. I thought it was 
awesome that everybody 
wanted to help. It was re-
ally cool for me to see that 
everyone actually cared 
about me and cares about 
each other.”

JOSIE FISHER, 12, Pioneer, 
Westchester, NY, 6th year
“Sometimes when some-
one has trouble doing the 
White Cap, a friend or 
sibling or Head Staff will 
jump in the water to help 
them. This year, the water 
was very cold when we did 
the White Caps, and my 
friend and I did it together. 
She was very nice and 
helped me. I learned it’s 
really a nice thing to help 
others and people appreci-
ate it.”

ELLIE CASSE, 16, Senior Girl, 
Ashville, NC, 7th year
“I remember when I was a 
first-year 49er, the coun-
selor had decided to get as 

many 49ers to jump off the 
tower into the water that 
day. As I was terrified of 
the tower, it touched me 
that all the Senior Girls 
and JSGs who were older 
than me were cheering me 
on. They gave me this big 
motivational talk about 
how you only have so many 
summers as a camper and 
to do all the things you 
can only do at camp. They 
didn’t have to do that but it 
was really nice. It showed 
me everyone was a team 
and all the 49ers were 
sticking together. I saw 
how influential and sup-
portive people can be and I 
hope one day campers will 
remember me doing the 
same thing for them.”

KAYLA KRIEGEL, 15, Senior 
Girl, Deerfield, IL, 7th year
“Over the years, I’ve seen a 
lot of nice things take place 
at camp. One of the most 
recent ones was on my 
15-day canoe trip. There 
was this girl with asthma 
which made it sometimes 
difficult for her to carry a 
pack. Whenever anyone 
would see her struggling, 
a few girls would go up to 
her, sit her down and help 
carry her pack. It wasn’t 
something we had to do but 
we did it out of a natural 
sense of kindness. It taught 
me to be a nicer person and 
showed me even if you can 
go faster or you want to get 
it over with, it’s better to do 
what’s best for everybody. 
I remember in my third 
summer, I was putting 
my sheets on my bed, and 
a girl came up to me and 
asked me if I needed help 
making my bed. Even those 
little gestures can mean so 
much and bring you closer 
together with others.”

THE POWER OF GOOD DEEDS AND  
OTHER RANDOM ACTS OF KINDNESS
When asked if they could think of a nice gesture that a Tamakwan had done for someone else, campers had no trouble  
citing examples that made a strong impression on them  interviews by robert sarner
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For the past eight years, 
Camp Director Margot 
Perlmutter has been 

slowly transforming the 
food experience at Tam-
akwa. Her changes have 
not only made the culinary 
offerings healthier but 
changed the perspective of 
many campers and staff on 
the subject.

Margot’s first major 
food innovation at camp 
was the creation of the sal-
ad bar in 2010. Now taken 
for granted by most Tam-
akwans, it allows everyone 
to supplement their meals 
with leafy greens, colourful 
veggies, quinoa salad and 
egg salad. Even some little 
kids who you would not 
expect to see in line for the 
salad bar, return to their 
tables with heaping piles of 
cucumber, black beans and 
hummus. This summer as 
a counselor, I had 8- and 
9-year-olds and it was rare 
my campers didn’t visit the 
salad bar. 

Another well-received 
addition is the camp gar-
den. It has given camp-
ers an opportunity to 

learn about growing their 
own food and how to eat 
healthy. Indeed, it has led 
to some campers eating 
kale right off the plant. 
On most Friday evenings, 
Margot hosts a Hobby Hub 
at the garden to further en-
hance the food knowledge 
of Tamakwans.

Of course, not all 
changes have proven popu-
lar. In 2014, campers were 
ill-disposed to Margot’s 
elimination of tuck on 
cookouts. As a result, she 
modified the protocol to 

include a small selection of 
healthy snacks for camp-
ers to choose from before 
each cookout. Each week, 
campers could choose from 
three or four fruity flavours 
of Matt’s Munchies. 

“One of the benefits 
of this was getting to see 
which snacks the kids fa-
voured,” says Margot. “This 
helps us better understand 
camper preferences of the 
healthier options. This past 
summer, for example, the 
favourite snack of camp-
ers was Matt’s Munchies. 

These are awesome dried 
fruit treats that are fun to 
peel and eat but made with 
great ingredients and taste 
delicious.”

When asked how she 
mirrors her food rules at 
home to camp, Margot says 
the only rules she has for 
her two kids are to try eve-
rything, eat a rainbow of 
fruits and veggies, and not 
eat too much sugar. We can 
see these being implement-
ed at camp through the 
removal of sugar cereals 
like Froot Loops in 2016 

(amid much controversy) 
and encouragement to try 
new foods both at the salad 
bar and on cookout with 
the “snack bar” (one of the 
popular choices is seaweed 
snacks, dehydrated strips 
of seaweed with flavouring 
like olive oil or onion).

Some campers may 
still complain about the 
reduction of sugar-laden 
cereal, but consider this: 
at some camps, you don’t 
have as much access to 
fresh fruit and veggies at 
every meal, although salad 
bars seem to be increas-
ingly common at camps for 
regular meals. One thing 
now offered at Tamakwa 
but rare at other camps are 
healthy snacks alongside 
traditional tuck. Maybe a 
few campers will choose 
organic fruit leather and 
granola bars instead of Kit 
Kat and Smarties!

Margot does not have a 
specific end goal for Tam-
akwa’s food system, but, in 
her words, she says it’s an 
incremental process.

“Making Tamakwa’s 
food healthier has been 
highly gratifying but the 
work continues,” says 
Margot. “There’s more to it 
than some people realize. 
I have a constant desire 
to improve, change, alter, 
taste, educate and have fun 
with food. It’s a work in 
progress that’s worth every 
effort as it involves the 

health of our community.”
She strongly recom-

mends that other summer 
camps, if not already on 
this journey, adopt a simi-
lar food policy as Tamakwa 
but do it at their own pace. 
Her advice to other camp 
directors (and parents): 
start with one meal or 
snack and move from 
there. Don’t try to change it 
all at once and to watch the 
amount of sugar campers 
are consuming.

In early 2017, Margot 
published a book titled 
Camp Food Matters. It 
focused on her changes at 
Tamakwa and offered tips 
for other camps and fami-
lies on how to satisfy picky 
young eaters and health-
craving older eaters.

Encouraged by the 
response she’s received 
from campers and staff 
about her ongoing work 
with Tamakwa’s food, more 
changes are forthcoming. 
Margot however is not aim-
ing for 100% organic food 
as she believes that’s nei-
ther feasible nor something 
she would like for camp. 

Margot obviously 
relishes the element of sur-
prise behind some of her 
changes. To those who ask 
her what she has planned 
for next summer, she 
simply says: “Tamakwans 
will have to come back next 
year to discover for them-
selves.”

A TASTE FOR  
MOVING FORWARD 
Culinary offerings at Tamakwa continue to evolve in the right direction, led by  
Margot Perlmutter, as campers respond favourably to ongoing changes.  by ryan storm 

Main Camp is hal-
lowed ground at 
Tamakwa. Central 

to life at camp, its history is 
rich dating back to Tam-
akwa’s first year in 1936. 
As a camper, hearing the 
words, “let’s meet in Main 
Camp,” is almost a daily 
occurrence. Whether it be 
a triathlon, evening pro-
gram or just hanging out 
with friends, Main Camp 
is the hot spot and heart of 
Tamakwa. 

Several things at Main 
Camp have changed over 
the years, including the 
relatively new addition to 
the top of the Slope widely 
known as the Schmooze. 
But like with most things 
at Tamakwa, there’s a great 
sense of continuity and 
heritage to Main Camp. 
Given all that goes on 
there, it’s easy to take for 

granted the special treas-
ures found just under our 
noses, many of them there 
for decades. I decided to 
take stock.

Most Tamakwans know 
Cedar Bench Square 
as a great place to relax, 
enjoy the view of South Tea 
Lake and chat with friends. 
Little do they know that 
the benches on which they 
unwind were originally 
made from curved pieces of 
the cedar trees which were 
cleared when Main Camp 
was created. By the 1980s, 
they had all been replaced 
due to wear and tear but 
the name Cedar Bench 
Square remains today.

The two totem poles 
at the entrance to the 
Schmooze were built 
nearly 15 years ago by 
Chief Engineer Ken Elder 
in tandem with Woodshop 

Director Ric von Neumann. 
If you look closely, you’ll 
see they’re not carved into 
a tree trunk but built from 
2 x 8s nailed together.

The anchor, which 
sits among the trees near 
the Carving Log, was 
found during the con-
struction of the current 
swim dock in 1949. It was 
originally thought to be 
from a steam-powered 
amphibious tug, used for 
logging and called an ‘al-
ligator.’ Since the opening 
of the Algonquin Logging 
Museum in the 1990s, we 
now know it’s actually from 
a “Cadge Crib,” which was 
the horse-operated earlier 
equivalent. This historical 
gem adds a little piece of 
antiquity to our humble 
summer home.

The drinking foun-
tain is a popular destina-

tion for thirsty Tamak-
wans. It’s been there since 
1980s and is identical to 
the one it replaced in the 
same spot. It once derived 
its water from the well (lo-
cated under the ping-pong 
table) which provided clear, 
pristine water for con-
sumption. Due to recent 
government regulations, 
we now get our H2O from 
a highly filtered, tested and 
treated lake-water system. 
The well water system 
is only used during the 
winter to serve year-round 
workers.

Arguably the most 
iconic object at Main Camp 
is the venerable bell that 
Tamakwans hear many 
times each day, starting 
with its ringing that wakes 
everyone up in the morn-
ing. Its distinctive sound 
resonates far and wide, 
heard even at the ballfield 
and across the lake on a 

quiet day. Veteran Tamak-
wan David Stringer says 
the bell predates his first 
summer at camp in 1952 
which would mean it’s 
more than 65 years old. 
He speculates the bell is 
from an abandoned church 
in the nearby Muskoka 
region. 

Whether you’re roast-
ing marshmallows, cud-
dling by the fire or listen-
ing to stories, the Main 
Camp fireplace is a major 
attraction. It’s been around 
in one form or another 
since camp’s early days 
with some reconstruction 
along the way. The seating 
area located around the pe-
rimeter of the firepit once 
consisted only of wooden 
planks held up by 5-gallon 
paint cans filled with con-
crete. The current seating, 
painted a dark Tamakwa 
green, is custom-fitted to 
the uneven ground by Ken 

Elder.
Carving your name 

into the Carving Log 
and leaving your mark 
at Tamakwa is a time-
honoured tradition. It was 
originally a large section 
of a flattened tree which 
was resurfaced yearly to in-
clude new carvings. Many 
years ago, it was common 
for every camper to have a 
knife on hand with which 
they would use to do such 
engravings. Now a shadow 
of its former self, a new 
piece of wood is placed 
there every year with 
child-friendly tools close 
by, keeping this beloved 
custom alive.

The six Nok-Hockey 
tables are smaller than 
their original predecessors 
on which a game more sim-
ilar to hockey was played. 
The puck was a small rock 
and taking turns wasn’t 
the protocol as you would 
snatch the puck from 
your opponent. The now 
dumbed down version of 
this is what we have today, 
with mini hockey-sticks 
and a small wooden puck, 
giving many at Main Camp 
a source of entertainment 
while awaiting meals and 
during free time.

These magnificent 
– but often under-appre-
ciated – items in Main 
Camp help make it such an 
inviting place and home 
to lasting memories. Most 
important, Main Camp helps 
bring people together, true to 
what Tamakwa is all about. 

HALLOWED GROUND
Taking stock of the treasures found in Main Camp, often taken for  
granted by campers and staff  by ajah tanis
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GETTING TOGETHER ON VISITING DAY
Liquid sunshine no deterrent as family and friends of Tamakwans converge on the shores of South Tea for annual festivities at camp
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Tamakwans of all gen-
erations are familiar 
with the name “Unca 

Lou,” otherwise known 
as camp co-founder Lou 
Handler. Some of us actu-
ally knew him while others 
have only heard stories 
about this legendary figure. 
Although we all recognize 
his distinctive nickname 

“Unca,” very few of us 
know its origin.

During Alumni Week-
end in September, South 
Tea Echo Editor Robert 
Sarner asked me if I knew 
the story behind “Unca” 
and its original source. I 
explained to Robert what 
Unca Lou himself had 
once told me. Robert was 

curious to know if other 
longtime Tamakwans knew 
how the name “Unca” came 
to be. 

We approached 
several people separately 
and popped the question. 
Among those we asked 
were Michael Budman, 
Craig Perlmutter, Libby 
von Neumann, Sue Binder 

and Don Borin. None 
of them knew. This was 
clearly a mystery in need of 
an explanation.

At most, some thought 
it was simply another way 
of saying “uncle.” As a 
result, I did some research 
based on what Unca Lou 
had told me, combined 
with camp lore, and devel-

oped this explanation.  
Contrary to what many 

young and old Tamakwans 
think, Unca is not derived 
from the word “uncle,” an 
easy misconception given 
how easily Lou follows 
Unca, making it sound like 
Uncle Lou.  

Unca in fact comes 
from the Uncas character 
in the Leatherstocking 
Tales written by James 
Fenimore Cooper in the 
19th century. This was a 
time in young America 
when immigrants were 
moving west in the New 
England states, into lands 
belonging to the native 
Iroquois and Algonquin 
Indian nations. In an effort 
to secure the safety of his 
tribe, Uncas who favoured 
collaboration with the Eng-
lish settlers, split from the 
Pequots (a tribe within the 
Iroquois nation), formed 
and became “Sachem” 
(Great Chief) of the newly-
named Mohegan tribe. 
Uncas’ willingness to live 
in peace with the English 
ensured the survival of his 
people.

Due to his foresight, 
wisdom, caring nature, 
skills as an outdoorsman 
and leader of the newly-
formed Tamakwa family 
or tribe, early Tamakwans 
gave Lou the nickname 
Unca. It was a most fitting 
name as those of us who 
personally knew Unca Lou 
understand.

In 1937, when the first 
campers arrived at Tamak-
wa, my father-in-law, Don 
Sofferin, was among them. 
He was only four years old 

(hard to believe but true), 
and spent several years at 
Tamakwa. He described 
Unca Lou as a “man’s 
man.”  

“He was tall in stature, 
had a commanding voice 
and a great presence wher-
ever he went,” Don told me. 
“He inspired confidence in 
parents who trusted him to 
take their children to the 
very untamed Algonquin 
wilderness, a long day’s 
journey from Detroit to live 
in nature for four or eight 
weeks.”  

Lou was an exceptional 
athlete and fierce com-
petitor who was boxing 
champion of Michigan 
State University, a heavy-
weight contender and, 
finally, when sidelined by a 
shoulder injury, became a 
highly professional boxing 
referee. 

Unca Lou was an inspi-
rational figure to the thou-
sands of young people who 
learned valuable life les-
sons he taught with great 
care and kindness. Being 
the consummate outdoors-
man, he knew the names of 
all the plants at camp, was 
an excellent paddler, even 
sterning a canoe with fel-
low Tamakwa co-founder 
and master canoeist Omer 
Stringer in the bow, and of 
course he could make fire 
by friction. 

Like Uncas, Unca Lou 
was a leader. He built and 
taught the philosophy that 
we’ve all come to know as 
the spirit of Tamakwa. Like 
his legacy, his nickname 
will likely live on for gen-
erations.

FUNNY YOU SHOULD ASK
It’s a question for which very few Tamakwans know the answer. What’s the origin of  
legendary camp co-founder Lou Handler’s enduring nickname “Unca?”  by stuart farber

The kids have been 
home now for more 
than a month. The 

laundry is done, the duffels 
packed away in the base-
ment, and the new school 
year is in full swing. Even 
the mosquito bites are 
(almost) gone. Thoughts 
of camp, though, are just 
as strong as they were a 
month ago, a year ago, or 
for me, a ridiculous four 
decades ago. And, as I look 
back, I’m thankful the 
recent summer was not full 
of illnesses and injuries to 
reflect on, but rather was 
rife with friendship and 
growth. 

In the summer, we 
talk to our camp friends 
face-to-face over breakfast, 
looking over our shoulders 
in a canoe, or next to each 
other around the campfire. 
Today, and for the next 10 
months, my daughter Ali 
will rely on her phone, as 
we all do, to keep in touch 
with Tamakwa friends 
from Toronto to Texas, 
from Seattle to down the 
street. 

Here I am sitting at 
Starbucks on this sizzling 

fall day, a day hotter than 
any we had at camp this 
summer, chatting with my 
own friends, friends I met 
40 years ago on the shores 
of South Tea. 

Like my daughter, a 
part of me is still up in 
Algonquin Park. More than 
10 years ago, I brought Ali 
to camp for my first stint 
as camp doctor. It was 
Pre-Camp, cool and buggy, 
and I couldn’t have been 
happier, watching my girl 
toddle over to the office 
to say hi to Sue Binder, 
putting her in a canoe for 
the first time, singing her 
to sleep as the loons called 
out on the lake. 

This summer, though, 
I got about a day and a 
half with her. All year, Ali 
talked about going on a 
long canoe trip, worry-
ing that her lack of size, 
strength or effort might 
get in the way of spending 
more than a week alone 
with her friends in the 
woods. She needn’t have 
worried. She got her eight 
days of hard work, laughter 
and memories. She was 
already up in Temagami 

when I got to camp, and I 
missed her. 

This is how it works. 
We start at camp small, 
confused and a little 
bit scared. And then we 
change. As Ali paddled in 
around the bend after eight 
days in the bush, her smile 
was brilliant with the joy 
of coming home but also 
with pride in the strength, 
endurance, and compe-
tence she showed on her 
long trip. 

And isn’t that camp? 
We grow, we make friends 
and we help others to do 
the same.

Without camp, I 
wouldn’t have my closest 
friends. Without camp, and 
especially canoe tripping, 
I doubt I’d have had the 
confidence and endurance 
to become a doctor. And 
I can’t imagine not hav-
ing camp to share with my 
daughter. 

The day after Ali got 
back from Temagami she 
took me down to the canoe 
dock to show me her stuff. 
But the wind was howling 
and as soon as we heard 
the first of the thunder, it 

was all-boats-in and that 
was that. Kids took off to 
their cabins for an informal 
Z-machine. I went to the 
top of the Slope where the 
wind was strong and steady 
and stood with some of my 
camp friends, new and old, 
watching the weather make 
its way from Oxtongue 
Channel, past the islands, 
toward Main Camp. The 
storm that followed was 
spectacular. 

It took me back to 
another storm, another era. 
It was late, pitch black and 
I stood on the Dining Hall 
porch with John Fiddes, 
lightning striking so near 
and so often it felt as if we 
would be knocked to the 
ground. We laughed at each 
other for being scared. 

I thought about John 
that day on the Slope, 
standing with Don Stand-
field and Ric von Neu-
mann, and I felt the years. 
And I remembered sitting 
in the Clinic years earlier, 
wrapping up John’s knee, 
swollen with the weight of 
nights walking camp, keep-
ing us safe. 

And the same storm 

that blasted me off the 
Slope and back to the 
Doctor’s Cabin created 
memories for Ali. She came 
running to me later with 
stories I’m sure she’ll tell 
when she’s as old as I am.

Camp creates a web 
of memory, most of which 
can be barely seen but can 
be felt on your skin as you 
walk through the places 
and times where they were 

made. Every moment spins 
one of those threads, and 
for me they are dense, com-
plex, beautiful and some-
times painful. Watching 
my daughter’s web grow 
involving new friends and 
new experiences separate 
from mine is a little sad. 
But knowing how much 
camp is a part of it warms 
me more than any camp-
fire. 

THIS IS HOW IT WORKS
Observing his daughter’s growth at Tamakwa, a father reflects on his experience  
at camp and the lasting benefits all Tamakwans gain  by dr. peter lipson
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CARTER WAGNER, 14, JSB, 
Chicago, IL, 6TH year at 
camp
“Based on photos I’ve seen 
of Unca Lou and from the 
movie Indian Summer, I 
picture him as someone of 
a stronger build with not a 
lot of hair. I know he loved 
canoeing. I just think of 
him as somebody who was 
fun when he needed to be 
and strong when he needed 
to be and if something 
wasn’t right, he’d say so to 
put the record straight. But 
he also allowed camp to 
be a very fun place. I wish 
I had known him for the 
same reason people say 
they wish they had known 
George Washington. Unca 
Lou is such an important 
part of Tamakwa his-
tory and I love Tamakwa 
so much that I feel like it 
would have been amazing 
to have met him.”

NOA OFFMAN, 14, 49er, To-
ronto, ON, 7th year
“I see Unca Lou as a very 
powerful figure at camp 
who had a major impact on 
what Tamakwa is today. It 
seems like many of the tra-
ditions started with him. 
I’d say he was very friendly 
with all the campers who 
probably loved him. He 
was probably very keen on 
keeping traditions alive at 
camp. I’d don’t know why 
but I imagine Unca Lou as 
tall and scrawny. It’s just 
the first thing that comes 
to mind. He probably had 
a fair amount of hair, like a 
normal guy. From what I’ve 
heard, he must’ve been a 
very nice, warm man.”

HARRISON LUMBERG, 11, 
Ranger, West Bloomfield, 
MI, 5th year
“I imagine Unca Lou as 
a very active man. Even 
though he owned a camp, 
he was a very happy man. 
He always wanted to do 
more. Once he accom-
plished one thing, he tried 
to do something new. He 
first founded a camp, then 
continued or started his 
boxing career. He really 
liked boxing and even put 
a ring at camp. He started 
a lot of traditions, like si-
lence on Friday nights and 
stuff like that. I imagine he 
was very fit, happy, caring, 
tall, very short hair, even a 
buzz cut. He probably had 
a good sense of humour 
as he created the saying 
‘how-how,’ which is funny. 
I imagine at the beginning 
it was kind of a joke but 
then it caught on as a way 
of saying congratulations.”

MCKENZIE NARENS, 14, 49er, 
West Bloomfield, MI, 3rd year 
“My impression of Unca 
Lou is that he was a really 
great person. He just seems 

such a nice man who tried 
to be helpful to everyone. 
I imagine he was a tall, 
skinny man.”

SAM ZAMIR, 12, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 5th year
“I know Lou was a boxer 
and he did boxing at camp 
and the bell we ring in the 
Dining Hall to get every-
body quiet was the bell he 
used for boxing. I’m going 
to guess he was a good 
leader as he founded Tam-
akwa and was in charge 
of it for 30 or 40 years. He 
had to have had good lead-
ership qualities. He had to 
be happy as he made this 
very good institution for 
children, which is always 
called a children’s village 
which was his vision. There 
are many traditions we 
have now that he wouldn’t 
have seen possible, mean-
ing what he made has 
become so good, almost 
better than he would have 
imagined.  Like the Bar 
and Bat Mitzvah tradition, 
if you’ve been at Tamakwa 
for 13 years, you get a jack-
et and a special ceremony. 
Also, on Fridays, we read 
the 23rd Psalm, which is a 
tradition made by Lou. So, 
we kept his traditions and 
made a lot more.”

MADISON ARVIV, 14, 49er, 
Toronto, 8th year
“If I think of Lou Handler, 
I see an older man, sitting 
in a canoe with a nice pad-
dle in front of all the kids, 
showing them cool strokes. 
I have the impression he 
was a nice man, kind of 
like a father to all the kids 
at camp, helping make 
them feel at home. When 
I think of him, I think of 
kindness. I think he must 
have been tall, thin, with a 
good amount of hair.”

WILLIAM FOLBE, 12, Rang-
ers, Birmingham, MI, 5th 
year
“I assume Unca Lou was a 
very, very nice guy because 
he had to be nice to create 
such a children’s village 
here at camp. I imagine 
he was very involved with 
nature, the wilderness and 
Algonquin Park because we 
go on canoe trips. I see him 
as wearing glasses, with 
white hair. Every time I 
hear the bell in the Dining 
Hall, it makes me think of 
Unca Lou the boxer and a 
boxing ring.”

AJ KRIEGEL, 13, Voyageur, 
Los Angeles, CA, 4th year 
“Unca Lou was the father 
of Tamakwa. I’ve actually 
seen many pictures of him. 
And my dad was a camper 
when he owned the camp. 
Also, after seeing Indian 
Summer, you get a pretty 
good idea of what he looked 

like. Whenever someone 
brings up Unca Lou, I think 
of different things – the 
boxer, especially because of 
the bell in the Dining Hall; 
someone who was really 
an outdoorsy person. My 
dad thought the way Mike 
Binder made Unca Lou in 
the movie was a lot like he 
was in person. I wish I had 
known Unca Lou and Omer 
Stringer at the same time 
because they created what 
is my home away from 
home every summer.”

ESTER LEVITE, 11, Pioneer, 
Brooklyn, NY, 6th year
“I imagine Lou as really 
funny and a caring man. 
I see him wearing lots of 
flannel because last year 
for Survivor, our whole 
cabin had to dress up like 
him, and we all wore flan-
nel. I think he was short, 
thin, with glasses and some 
but not a lot of hair.”

ANNA GOLDING, 12, Pioneer, 
Chicago, IL, 5th year
“I’ve always imagined Unca 
Lou as a fatherly figure at 
camp, just always being 
there in the moment, being 
super nice and helping eve-
ryone. He was probably of 
average height and strong 
because he was always 
helping people around 
camp. I think everyone 
loved him so much because 
he founded camp and he 
was such a great camp 
figure.”

MELANIE HIRSCH, 12, Pio-
neer, West Bloomfield, MI, 
5th year
“I think he was a very nice 
man. Otherwise everybody 
wouldn’t talk about him 
if he was really mean. He 
was probably very caring 
and sweet. He must’ve 
cared about nature, which 
is why he made Tamakwa 
in Algonquin Park instead 
of somewhere else. He 
knew what he was doing 
because Tamakwa turned 
out so great. He had to 
have been strong because 
building anything from 
scratch takes a lot of work 
and he kept going. In terms 
of his look, I imagine him 
as having a beard, me-
dium height, skinny, good 
looking, with glasses, even 
though I’ve never seen his 
photo. He must’ve had a 
calm voice and never yelled 
as he doesn’t seem the yell-
ing type of man.”

PIERSON MANDELL, 15, Sen-
ior Boy, Bloomfield Hills, 
MI, 4th year
“I always thought of Unca 
Lou as one of those guys 
you feel comfortable going 
up to to start a conversa-
tion. I’m sure he was a very 
nice guy. You could go talk 
with him about almost 

anything, whether it was 
fun, happy or serious. 
He was just a great guy. I 
always thought he must 
have been very passion-
ate about camp, canoeing, 
tripping, the really camp-
ing parts of camp. I’d say 
he must have been a hairy 
guy, mid-height and a little 
heavy, with a deep, power-
ful voice. He was definitely 
a funny guy, someone you 
could have a laugh with 
or a serious conversation 
if you needed to. He was 
probably non-athletic and 
more focused on things like 
canoeing.”

JOSIE FISHER, 12, Pioneer, 
Westchester, NY, 6th year
“I think that Unca Lou was 
a very nice man because of 
the stories I’ve heard about 
him. I imagine he was 
short, had glasses and wore 
jeans a lot. He must’ve had 
a nice, funny personality 
based on all the stories we 
hear which I don’t think 
people would tell if they 
weren’t true. I like hearing 

those stories because it’s 
camp history and is still 
relevant.”

JONAH SAGE, 15, Senior 
Boy, Los Angeles, CA, 3rd 
year
“I picture Unca Lou like an 
older man, with short gray 
hair, with wrinkles on his 
face. I imagine he was a 
version of David Stringer 
who makes me think of 
Unca Lou because he’s 
been around camp a long 
time and knows every-
thing. I feel that’s what Unca 
Lou would’ve looked like.”

ELLIE CASSE, 16, Senior Girl, 
Ashville, NC, 7th year
“I imagine Unca Lou as 
really tall and skinny, 
scrawny like a real lanky 
kind of guy, with glasses 
and not too much hair. 
When I think of him, I 
see him as middle-aged, 
and just like in the Dining 
Hall, cheering and singing 
along with everyone, lead-
ing everyone in song, just 
being happy to be at camp. 

He was probably a jokester 
kind of guy. When people 
refer to Unca Lou at camp, 
it makes me feel thankful 
because if it wasn’t for him, 
I wouldn’t be here. I’d be at 
home doing nothing.”

KAYLA KRIEGEL, 15, Senior 
Girl, Dearfield, IL, 7th year
“He was probably 5’11, not 
big, a little bit chunky, 
probably had glasses, and 
looked a bit like Craig 
Perlmutter. I think Craig 
looks similar to the way 
Unca Lou looked. I imagine 
he was a funny guy but had 
serious moments, like if he 
was speaking to staff about 
something serious or about 
a camper. He must’ve had 
a personality that brought 
out the good of camp in 
him. He was a good guy 
and funny and all the staff 
and campers liked him. 
One of his great qualities 
was his storytelling and 
talking to campers. We 
hear stories about him. My 
dad went to camp and he 
told me stories about him.” 

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP

IMAGINING UNCA LOU
Although it’s been 43 years since Tamakwa founder Lou Handler passed 
away, his legacy lives on at camp. We asked campers to describe how  
they imagine him.  interviews by robert sarner
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Road family – that’s 
how I refer to the 
people I meet during 

my travels and have an in-
stant connection with. It’s 
a strange thing to fathom, 
and even harder to explain, 
how in the shortest of time 
strangers can become the 
closest of friends, how they 
open up and share their 
innermost thoughts and 
create lasting memories 
together. 

A friend once described 
it to me as life-changing 
moments. So, when I took 
a hiatus from my constant 

on-the-go travel life to 
settle down, albeit tempo-
rarily, on the sunny shores 
of South Tea, I had no idea 
the same would hold true. 

Stepping into the bus 
that whisked me from 
Toronto to Algonquin Park, 
I didn’t even look at the 
smiling faces of those I 
would soon count among 
my friends. I saw every-
thing as I usually did – in a 
blur and through a camera 
lens. True to form, I docu-
mented everything for later 
perusal, for videos and 
photos to sort through once 

I allowed myself a breather. 
“We welcome, we 

welcome you!” chimed 
across the water as we 
approached what would 
become my home over the 
next two months. Indeed, 
when I asked other staff 
what word best describes 
the Tamakwa community, 
‘welcoming’ was the most 
common answer. It’s also 
reflected in the fact that 
once you become part of 
Tamakwa, you become a 
Tamakwan. Once a Tamak-
wan, always a Tamakwan, 
we were told.  

Seeing upon arrival 
that most people already 
knew one another, I, along 
with other new interna-
tional staff, felt a bit shy. It 
seemed there was already 
an established community 
in place. At first, the close-
ness of the community 
seemed overwhelming. 

“When I showed up, I 
felt a bit like I was intrud-
ing on a friendly gather-
ing,” first-year activity 
leader Cass Gemmell later 
told me. “But then every-
one was really nice.” 

It’s this warmness that 

creates a feeling of belong-
ing. Senior Counsellor 
Liberty Thompson said for 
her, too, it was quite easy 
to fit in. 

This was her second 
summer at Tamakwa, 
which gave her more per-
spective on many aspects 
of camp. For example, with 
one of her campers, she no-
tice a pronounced change 
from the previous year.  

Once a shy, taciturn 
girl, the camper’s self-
confidence increased after 
returning to camp. On 
her 10-day canoe trip, she 
showed she could speak 
her mind, no longer with-
drawing from the group. 

“The main reason for 
this is that at Tamakwa 
no one judges you,” says 
Liberty. “You can just be 
yourself.” 

It seems a very Tamak-
wan trait, but why? 

Waking up with the 
bell, eating together in the 
Dining Hall, doing activi-
ties and evening programs 
together has that effect. In 
addition, Tamakwa, being 
only water-accessible, puts 
it into a semi-isolation.

“At Tamakwa, even if 
you’re not best friends with 
everyone, you’re going to 
see each other a lot,” says 
Windsurf Director and 
longtime Tamakwan Etye 
Sarner. “There’s a special 
atmosphere at camp, like 
nowhere else I know. The 
Tamakwa family and the 
overall Tamakwa camp 

environment help promote 
friendship.”

But the bonds extend 
even further, including all 
Tamakwans, be they staff 
or campers, rookies or 
alumni. No wonder they 
like to return, including 
high profile visitors like 
actors Martin Short and 
Catherine O’Hara who this 
past summer happily gave 
out free hugs during their 
visit to camp – a very Tam-
akwan thing. 

In the end, age or ori-
gin don’t matter. 

“It’s a beautiful thing,” 
says alumni Stu Farber, 
pointing out how campers 
and staff from all ages have 
become such dear friends 
during his time at Tam-
akwa. Indeed, some of the 
oldest Tamakwans, Libby 
Sadick von Neumann and 
David Stringer, are quite 
the local celebrities. 

In the end, what draws 
the people from Tamakwa 
close together is their will-
ingness to embrace each 
other, literally and figura-
tively. Hugs, cries, cheers, 
shreks and applause, all 
these things are part of the 
daily routine at camp. 

Ultimately, the main 
reason for everyone to be at 
Tamakwa is to have a sum-
mer worth remembering 
for all the right reasons. 
After all, great memories 
are the most treasured 
thing and sharing them 
with new and old friends is 
priceless.

ALL TOGETHER NOW
Reflections on discovering Tamakwa’s welcoming spirit and sense of  
closeness for the first time and making lifelong connections  by annemarie strehl 

I knew for a while that 
at some point this past 
summer, South Tea 

Echo Editor Robert Sarner 
would, true to form, ap-
proach me about doing an 
article for the next issue. I 
have, after all, written for 
the Echo for many years 
now, almost always on the 
topic of healthy eating and 
the related changes I’ve 
made at camp.  

I was sort of dread-
ing the conversation with 
Robert since I felt after 
publishing the Camp Food 
Matters book last spring, 
Tamakwans might be tired 
of hearing me address this 
subject. 

On top of that, outlin-
ing the food changes made 
over the past year, while 
exciting for me, doesn’t 
really make for a thrilling 
article. OK, admittedly I 
was over the moon about 
upgrading our table syrup 
for real Canadian maple 
syrup and adding a salad 
bar at dinner!

Now, just by chance, 
I happened to see Robert 
a few hours after I had 
sat with a cabin of 49ers 
during Rest Hour. He and I 
discussed a number of pos-
sible ideas for an article. I 
knew I didn’t want to write 

again about food. The sub-
ject that stuck with me the 
most was what it means to 
be a girl at Tamakwa. It’s 
something that I’m pas-
sionate about as a camp 
director, as a mom, and as 
a female.  

I don’t often think 
about my gender and how 
it affects my day-to-day life 
or who I am as a person. 
I’m certainly proud to be 
a woman. I’m proud to be 
only the second female 

camp director at Tam-
akwa and I’m proud to be 
a mom. That being said, 
I think the reason I don’t 
give a lot of thought to my 
gender at camp is because I 
usually give more thought 
and consideration to our 
overall family feel. I tend 
to see camp as one big 
family where we do things 
together, not one where 
girls and boys are sepa-
rated. While we truly are 
one, big, Tamakwa family, 

there are a few times each 
summer when I sit back 
and smile and realize being 
a girl at Tamakwa is pretty 
awesome.  

Watching a group 
of female campers jump 
out of their canoes after 
a 10-, 13- or 15-day trip 
and jump into the arms 
of their friends, no matter 
how dirty, tired or smelly 
they might be, is one of my 
favorite sights. Couple that 
with a girl who can swiftly 

flip and rack a canoe and 
you suddenly have a very 
awe-inspiring, powerful 
female.  

Of course, there are 
other moments in camp life 
that make me smile and 
stand proud to be a girl 
at Tamakwa. Listening to 
cheers erupt in the Din-
ing Hall as a young female 
camper finally earns her 
high award at an activity 
she’s worked at for years. 
Watching boys and girls 
work together during water 
boiling. Watching our Girls 
Basketball or Volleyball 
team succeed during an 
intercamp competition. 
Cheering on a camper as 
she crosses the finish line 
of a challenging triathlon. 
Seeing an award certificate 
covered in stickers, reflect-
ing not just a camper’s 
awards earned but really 
representing a girl who’s 
active and involved and 
embraces all that camp has 
to offer.  

All of these moments 
set a tone for girls at 
Tamakwa – that it doesn’t 
matter what clothes you 
bring to camp or what 
fancy things you own be-
cause at Tamakwa, having 
a white shirt turn black 
from “grumman’s disease” 

after a long canoe trip or 
having a dirty tank top 
from water boiling is cooler 
than any outfit you brought 
for banquet. To me, this is 
what it means to be a girl at 
Tamakwa.

In 2018, we will cele-
brate the 70th anniversary 
of girls being at Tamakwa. 
That’s 70 amazing years 
of girls being active, get-
ting dirty, carrying heavy 
food barrels, being silly, 
challenging themselves, 
embracing the unknown, 
taking risks, standing tall 
in a bathing suit no matter 
their shape or size, flipping 
canoes, jumping in mud 
puddles, becoming Voya-
geur Canoeists and Force 5 
Windsurfers, being proud 
when a silly metal can 
bubbles over with soapy 
water, building friendships, 
supporting each other, 
and always realizing that 
being a girl at Tamakwa is 
amazing. 

So, to all the girls 
who’ve trail blazed a path 
at Tamakwa over the past 
70 years, thank you for be-
ing wonderful role models 
for me and for all future 
Trailblazers, Pioneers, 
49ers and all female staff 
at camp.

How-how Girls Camp!

THE FEMALE HALF OF THE EQUATION
As Tamakwa prepares to celebrate an important milestone – 70 years of girls holding up half the sky at camp – one woman  
pays tribute to her gender on the sunny shores  by margot perlmutter
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As a first-year Tamak-
wan from Australia, 
being able to complete 

two 8-day trips to Temag-
ami proved an extraordi-
nary experience. Growing 
up, my family did a lot of 
hiking and camping in 
my home state of Victoria 
but very little canoeing. 
So, it felt like I was doing 
it almost for the first time 
when I was at Tamakwa. 

Other contrasts 
awaited me. Seeing na-
tive forestland in Canada 
compared to Australia was 
hugely different. Whereas 
back home I’m used to 
seeing towering eucalyptus 
trees with dry thin soil, 
tree ferns in the gullies 
and the occasional koala, 
it took a while to get used 
to seeing the softer green 
of Ontario’s trees, mas-
sive bodies of water and 
blueberries – and all the 
chipmunks – in their natu-
ral environment. 

When campers learned 
I was from Australia, some 
would ask me how danger-
ous the wildlife is back 
home, convinced we have 
great white sharks, salt-
water crocodiles and big 
Australian spiders. For me, 
Tamakwa had its own out-
door challenges – snapping 
turtles at Beaver Dock, 
deer ticks and bear-like 
noises from the forest late 
at night that would have 
even Crocodile Dundee on 
edge. 

Before our departure 
for Temagmi, I’d been told 
it was the only trip which 
takes campers outside 
Algonquin Park. I heard 
the word ‘unmaintained’ 
thrown around a lot, and 
that the trip wasn’t too 
hard. With no idea of what 
the Tamakwa definition of 
‘easy’ and ‘unmaintained’ 
entailed, we packed our 
trip bags and had the first 
early night of lights-out in 
Kiosk cabin for the sum-
mer. 

On the trip’s first day, 
we left Tamakwa and trave-
led northwest by school 
bus for about five hours 
before arriving at Jonas’ 
Landing on Maskinonge 
Lake in the late morning. 
From there, we paddled 11 

km north to the Chiniguchi 
Outpost for our first night 
on trip. 

Contrary to popular 
misconception, there’s 
no Temagami provincial 
park. What we know as the 
Temagami trip takes place 
officially in the Chiniguchi 
Waterway Provincial Park. 
One of the highlights is the 
Chiniguchi Outpost. Its 
owner/operator Amanda 
Filoso, a friend of Head 
Tripper Nate Zahn, is an 
amazing host. 

Originally built for 
fishermen, the main hall 
is a two-story structure 
made of century-old cedar. 
On the shore of the bay 
are other buildings which 
Amanda is renovating 
while a large open field is 

used for pitching tents and 
playing games. Campers 
also get access to clean 
running water, a beach 
and a wood-burning cedar 
sauna (which Amanda 
might light up on the even-
ing of day 7 when campers 
return to the Outpost). The 
next morning, we awoke 
early, split up into our 
cabin groups and pointed 
our canoes westward as 
we headed deeper into the 
park. 

The portages on the 
Temagami trip generally 
aren’t all that long but as 
they’re numerous – some-
times nine or more in a 
day – campers get lots of 
experience unpacking and 
loading the boats. Surely, 
it couldn’t have been too 

hard on the campers as 
they often wanted to test 
their strength by taking a 
canoe on some of the easier 
portages.

A big highlight for 
me was the 895m ‘muddy 
portage’ between Laura 
Lake and McConnell Bay. 
It consists of 700m of hills, 
fallen trees and slippery 
rocks and another 200m 
of deep treacherous mud. 
The mud is almost avoid-
able but most campers will 
end up waist deep at some 
stage so it’s better to just 
embrace it. Thankfully, at 
the end of the portage, you 
pass over to the next sec-
tion of the park where the 
water is a deep Gatorade 
blue colour and the ‘Beach 
Site’ on McConnell Bay is 
a mere 10-minute paddle 
away. 

Between Lake Silvester 
and Lake Matamagasi is 
a series of portages and 
waterfalls, among which 
is rock-walled Paradise 
Lagoon. It’s fed by a large 
waterfall and boasts the 
same fantastic water as 
Lake Silvester. It’s about 
5m deep with plenty of 
locations where you can 
jump from the cliffs into 
the water. 

Wild blueberries are 
found everywhere around 
Chiniguchi Park. This 
was a big surprise for me 
because in Australia it 
takes a lot of care to look 
after blueberry bushes in 

our backyard. In many 
places on the trip, you liter-
ally pitch your tent among 
thousands of bushes, and 
you can easily add a few 
handfuls to your break-
fast. It’s worth noting the 
trip recipe book contains 
one for a trip cheesecake 
which our trip leader/head 
chef Tom Gates perfected 
with the addition of fresh 
blueberries and a blueberry 
compote. 

After six days of 
paddling and portaging, 
campers returned to the 
Outpost where they relaxed 
on the grass and caught up 
on events from other cabin 
groups. It can feel a lot like 
trip is over when Amanda 
fires up the sauna for 
everyone after a wonder-
ful steak dinner. The next 
morning, everyone jumped 
into their canoes in record 
time for the 11km return 
paddle to the bus for the 
ride back to camp. 

Without a doubt, going 
on trip was my favour-
ite experience this past 
summer. Being in nature 
and working hard for your 
dinner is the easiest way to 
make new friends and get 
a good night’s sleep. I’d like 
to thank my trip leaders 
Ellen Osborne and Tom 
Gates, Boys Camp Director 
Jeff Avigian for allowing 
me to do long trip twice, 
and Amanda Filoso for be-
ing such an excellent host 
at the Chiniguchi Outpost. 
Last but not least, a big 
how-how to all the campers 
who kept us entertained for 
hours on end as we pad-
dled through the pristine 
waterways. 

A MAIDEN VOYAGE TO PARADISE
Little surprise that for a staffer from Australia, going on his first canoe trip, to Temagami no less,  
during his first summer at camp in North America proved out of this world  by richard verheyen

100% SOCIAL. 0% MEDIA.
Algonquin Park, Canada

Send your kids to a camp where they will develop an appreciation for nature, learn new 
skills and make friendships that will last a lifetime, all without the help of social media. 

CAMPER REFERRAL PROGRAM • INTRO SESSIONS & HOME PRESENTATIONS  AVAILABLE 

tamakwa.com 248 335 6400416 924 7433
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From Ropes to Archery, 
Tripping to Transport, 
Tamakwa has many 

dedicated staff that camp-
ers get to know within a 
week or two into the sum-
mer. The one exception is a 
group of devoted men and 
women whose work behind 
the scenes in the Dining 
Hall leave them pretty 
much in the shadows. 

This summer, as a 
member of the West Park 
Catering kitchen staff, I 
helped prepare three meals 
a day for more than 400 

campers and staff. The 
13 employees spent most 
of their waking hours in 
the hot kitchen, creating a 
wide gamut of food – one 
person hand-makes nearly 
600 quesadillas and our 
salad bar is cut and served 
fresh daily by a single staff 
member and we make over 
1,000 grilled cheese sand-
wiches on grilled cheese 
day. With so many mouths 
to cater to, do we ever put 
the oven mitts and aprons 
down?  Fortunately, yes.

Those who made up the 

kitchen staff hailed from 
all over the world, includ-
ing Switzerland, England, 
and Australia. Comprised 
of new and old staff, we 
became close all the same. 

“I liked to go down 
to the windsurf dock and 
hang out with kitchen 
staff,” says Amiee Smith, 
Head Pantry. “We played 
volleyball, basketball, and 
often went paddle-board-
ing. I liked hiking out to 
Lone Pine, it’s really nice 
out there.” 

Amiee just spent her 

sixth summer working in 
Tamakwa’s kitchen. Her 
job entailed organizing the 
other staff and ensuring 
that each meal is prepared 
and ready to go. 

In the afternoons, once 
we’d finish the dishes from 
lunch, we got a two-and-
a-half-hour break. During 
this time, we usually did 
activities or hung out. Our 
hangout spots included the 
lower deck, windsurf dock, 
and the back porch. After 
work in the evenings, we 
played card games in the 
back room, or learned how 
to play the Chinese violin 
taught by Minh the Baker. 
We tried our hardest, but 
no one could play the violin 
like Minh. 

Due to the differences 
in our schedules, we rarely 
got to interact with other 
Tamakwa staff. Although 
we didn’t usually get to 
hang out in Staff Rec, we 
still socialized during the 
day or at staff snack. 

As this was my first 
summer at Tamakwa, I 
didn’t know what to expect. 
For the first few weeks, I 
spent a lot of time just with 
the people I worked with. 
However, I’d always see 
many other staff and I felt 
like I should at least know 
their names. 

Sometimes it was diffi-
cult to socialize as we didn’t 
see the staff every day. 

“This place is like a 
second home to some of the 
staff so it’s bit difficult to 
socialize with them,” says 
Zane White, who worked as 
the team leader in the dish 
pit in his second summer 
at Tamakwa. “But half the 
staff, at least this year, 
were from Europe and 
other places and it’s was 
their first time here too, 
so it was easier to social-
ize with them. In the past, 
kitchen staff didn’t really 
talk to Tamakwa staff, but 
this summer after we start-
ed socializing with them 
more, they realized we’re 
pretty much the same.” 

Zane was disap-
pointed by something we 
experienced earlier in the 
summer at the windsurf 
dock. We were swim-
ming at the dock during 
our break when a camper 
approached us and asked 
pointedly, “Why aren’t you 
in the kitchen making our 
dinner?” 

This comment not 
only surprised us but also 
made us feel like we were 
being taken for granted. 
Fortunately, the windsurf 
director, Etye Sarner, came 
up to us afterwards and 

apologized on behalf of the 
camper. 

Of course, the com-
ment had hurt but the fact 
that the activity leader who 
didn’t even make the com-
ment apologized for it, was 
a simple act of kindness to 
make us feel appreciated. 

As Zane said later, 
“We’re all pretty much the 
same, regardless of your 
job. We’re all Camp Tam-
akwa.”

Work in the kitchen 
can be demanding, 
whether it be cutting car-
rot sticks, baking cookie 
squares or seasoning chick-
en breasts. It requires a full 
roster with many different 
hands at work: The chefs, 
the pantry, the dish pit, the 
salad bar, the backroom 
server and everyone’s 
favourite, the baker. Each 
person has his/her depart-
ment in the kitchen, just 
like activity leaders have 
their activity and counsel-
lors have their cabins. 

The kitchen environ-
ment is busy and fast 
paced. Things only come 
together if we all work as a 
team. We may have our dif-
ferent tasks but we share 
the same goal.

Beyond the kitchen, we 
are just the people of West 
Park Catering enjoying 
the beauty of camp. Our 
days may have been long 
but far more importantly, 
the friendships we made 
at camp will be infinitely 
longer.

IN AND OUT OF THE KITCHEN
A member of West Park Catering shines a light on her teammates, both when they’re preparing  
meals and when they’re engaged in other pursuits  by suzie brooks 

Few Tamakwans are far 
removed from the sun-
ny shores of South Tea 

Lake when they hear the 
wake-up bell. For Steph-
anie Judd and her merry 
band of canoe paddlers 
who get up early to take 
part in the almost weekly 
Voyageur Cookout, hear-
ing the camp’s trademark 
sound from a distance is a 
common occurrence. This 
past summer, despite my 
usual aversion to early-
morning wake-ups, I had 
the pleasure of being part 
of Voyageur Cookout on 
several occasions.

If most of camp crawls 
out of bed to the ringing 
of the half-hour bell at 
8:00 a.m. or the 15-minute 
bell at 8:15 a.m., a group 
of dedicated campers and 
staff get a jump on the 
day to experience a long-
standing Tamakwa tradi-
tion steeped in a love for 
canoeing. As Tamakwans 
tuck into their first meal of 
the day in the Dining Hall, 
those on Voyageur Cookout 
are already across the lake, 
sitting around a camp-
fire on Adventure Island 
savouring eggs, bagels, and 

bacon. 
Dating back to Tamak-

wa’s early days, Voyageur 
Cookouts take place five or 
six times each summer. It 
offers campers and staff 
an opportunity to get into 
Tamakwa’s famous cedar 
strip Beaver Canoes for 
an early-morning paddle 
across South Tea Lake and 
to enjoy breakfast cooked 
over a campfire on one of 
the lake’s three islands, 
Adventure Island.

As Canoe Director, 
Stephanie Judd enjoys 
leading the activity as part 
of the canoeing program. 

“The Voyager Cookout 
is an opportunity for the 
class to bond and learn 
tripping skills,” says Steph-
anie, who began working at 
Tamakwa in 1994. “I see it 
as another way for campers 
to learn to enjoy the canoe 
as a mode of transporta-
tion.”

Offered to all campers 
and staff through a signup 
system done a couple of 
days prior to the cookout, 
it’s a completely voluntary 
activity except for those 
seeking a high award in ca-
noeing – Voyageur (high-

est) and Coureur de Bois 
(second highest) – who are 

expected to participate. On 
average, five to 15 camp-

ers and a few staff usually 
show up.

“Over the years, we’ve 
gone to many sites but I’ve 
found that Adventure is 
the best site on South Tea 
for the Voyageur Cookout,” 
says Stephanie. “In ear-
lier years, we would leave 
earlier and stay longer. The 
campers aren’t generally 
as motivated to do that 
now although it varies each 
summer.”

No one is certain as 
the exact year when the 
activity began but Associ-
ate Director David Stringer 
believes his late father, 
Omer Stringer, the leg-
endary outdoorsman who 
co-founded Tamakwa with 
Lou Handler in 1936, prob-
ably is the one who started 
Voyageur Cookouts.

“From what I remem-
ber, my father likely started 
this,” says David. “In the 
early days, Voyageur ca-
noeists would be expected 
to take off in a canoe solo 
and go to another lake by 
themselves and camp for 
the night, then return. 
They would go as a small 
group, but each one had to 
act independently, build-
ing his or her own fire 
and cooking, etc. Over the 
years, this aspect of the 
award fell by the wayside 
but I believe Stephanie has 
been adding these elements 
back into the program little 
by little.” 

Currently, participants 

leave camp at around 8 
a.m., paddling on their own 
in separate canoes across 
South Tea Lake to Adven-
ture Island where they 
prepare a campfire, make 
breakfast for all to enjoy 
and then paddle back to 
camp at around 9:45 a.m. 
to be back in time for the 
day’s first activity period at 
10 am. 

Although I wasn’t 
seeking a high award in 
canoeing, I made it a prior-
ity to go on most of the 
Voyageur Cookouts in 2017. 
Although the early wake-
up can initially be dread-
ful, Algonquin Park’s early 
morning beauty makes 
it all worth it. Indeed, 
Tamakwa and the Park are 
extraordinary early in the 
morning before anyone is 
awake. In August, at that 
hour, a beautiful coat of fog 
often consumes the lake, 
giving it an eerie sensation. 
I enjoy those foggy morn-
ings the most. Similar to a 
‘runner’s high’ many run-
ners talk about, a paddle in 
a canoe, alone, especially 
first thing in the morning, 
provides a mental cleanse 
that allows me to start the 
day on the right foot. Pad-
dling a canoe in nature can 
do wonders for the human 
spirit. 

All Tamakwans owe 
themselves to go on Voya-
geur Cookouts, at least once. 
Otherwise their camp expe-
rience won’t be complete.

A JUMP ON THE DAY, A 
PADDLE IN THE WATER
It pays to wake up early to go on the Voyageur Cookout. The tasty, freshly  
cooked breakfast is only part of the appeal  by etye sarner
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HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP

CARTER WAGNER, 14, JSB, 
Chicago, IL, 6th year at 
camp
“I come to Tamakwa 
because of my friends. I’ve 
been here since I was a 
last-year Forester and I’ve 
made memories and bonds 
I couldn’t make anywhere 
else. It comes from living 
with 12 guys from differ-
ent places with interests 
you share in common. You 
do things together and 
learn all of you love them 
at camp. I enjoy sailing, 
kayaking, being in the play 
and playing on the Plat-Fo-
rum but my favourite thing 
about camp is coming back 
to see my friends.” 

WILLIAM FOLBE, 12, Ranger, 
Birmingham, MI, 5th year
“I come because my sister 
is at camp, my dad used 
to come here for 15 years 
and it’s just fun. It’s like 
my time to get away. It’s 
like a vacation for a month. 
I’m an outdoors person so 
I really like the place. It’s 
great there are no electron-
ics at camp because they 
take up a lot of time and if I 
was at home, I’d just be on 
my phone the whole time 
whereas at camp I’m look-
ing around and doing what 
I want.”

KAYLA KRIEGEL, 15, Senior 
Girl, Deerfield, IL, 7th year
“First, my family has been 
coming to Tamakwa for a 
while. My grandfather was 
the camp doctor for a few 
summers. My father, aunt 
and others on that side 
came and I also have two 
brothers here. It’s really 

about the people. I love 
that there are people from 
all over and I can say I have 
friends in Maryland, North 
Carolina and Michigan, 
which is pretty cool to say. 
Camp is a good break from 
where I live which is a bit 
of a bubble, so it’s good to 
get into the outside world, 
especially in Algonquin 
Park. It’s gorgeous. I was 
just on a hiking trip and I 
looked out and said to my-
self how beautiful it is. It’s 
the best place on earth.”

HARRISON LUMBERG, 11, 
Ranger, West Bloomfield, 
5th year
“I love Tamakwa itself and 
just being away from home. 
Being able to sit down and 
not worry about anything 
is a great feeling. And, of 
course, Algonquin Park is 
so beautiful I couldn’t go 
without it for a summer. 
I like that Tamakwa lets 
people choose the activi-
ties they want to do, such 
as Individual Choice. I also 
like that people here are 
very caring.”

SAM ZAMIR, 12, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 5th year
“In my first year, I came 
to Tamakwa because my 
parents knew Margot 
Permutter’s sister, so they 
chose to send me here. But 
since then, I’ve wanted 
to come back every sum-
mer because I’ve become 
so attached to this place. 
The people, the activities – 
especially canoeing and ca-
noe trips – and I love how 
it’s so outdoorsy. There’s no 
electronics which is a good 

way to get off them. We live 
in a world with so many 
electronics, so it’s good to 
get away from all that for 
two months. I come here 
for the experience and just 
having a good time.”

ANNA GOLDING, 12, Pioneer, 
Chicago, IL, 5th year
“I come to camp because 
of everything. Especially 
for my friends. I never get 
to see them during the 
year, only at camp. It’s so 
beautiful at Tamakwa and I 
love being with my friends 
all the time. It just makes 
me happy here. I’m never 
frowning, I’m always smil-
ing. It’s my favourite place 
on earth.”

AJ KRIEGEL, 13, Voyageur, 
Los Angeles, CA, 4th year 
“For starters, my family’s 
been coming to Tamakwa 
for many years. One of my 
cousins, Dave Bale, was a 
former co-owner of camp. 
My father went here when 
he was about my age for 
many years. My grandfa-
ther was a camp doctor for 
one or two summers. My 
brother used to go here, 
my cousins go here, and I 
think it would be frowned 
upon if I were to go to an-
other camp when my whole 
family is here. Last night, 
my cabin did Friday night 
speeches and our topic was 
‘What is the one thing you 
miss most when you leave 
camp?’ In my speech, I 
said it’s not the one thing 
I miss, it’s everything I 
miss. What I love about 
camp is not one thing but 
everything. Just waking up 

in the morning to the bell 
to sitting on the top of the 
Slope and taking in Tamak-
wa and Algonquin Park. As 
we’re speaking, I see some 
of my cabin mates just over 
there and they’re like my 
brothers for the time we’re 
together at camp.”

MCKENZIE NARENS, 14, 49er, 
West Bloomfield, MI 3rd 
year 
“I come to Tamakwa 
because I just love being 
here with all my friends. It 
makes me feel so welcome. 
It’s such a gorgeous place, 
all my best friends are here 
and I feel so welcome here.”

ESTER LEVITE, 11, Pioneer, 
Brooklyn, NY, 6th year
“First, I like that you can 
connect with people from 
different parts of the world 
and it’s special that you get 
to meet people who you 
wouldn’t normally think of 
meeting. Tamakwa brings 
us all together which helps 
you make many lifelong 
friends. It’s like a big nice 
community.”

NOA OFFMAN, 14, 49er, To-
ronto, 7th year
“I come every year because 
of the people and all the 
friends I’ve made. Even the 
first summer, I remember 
the first night thinking 
I want to stay a month 
instead of two weeks. The 
people give off a very wel-
coming feel and they make 
Tamakwa what it is. With-
out them, camp wouldn’t 
be what it is. A lot of what 
makes camp is your friends 
and just being with them in 

this special place.”

PIERSON MANDELL, 15, Sen-
ior Boy, Bloomfield Hills, 
MI, 4th year
“I came to Tamakwa my 
first summer due to my 
own decision, to be with 
friends. But I now return 
every summer because it 
feels like a home away from 
home. It takes me away 
from all the stress at home. 
Anything that’s wrong I 
don’t think about it when 
I’m at camp. I just think 
about activities, having fun 
with friends. I feel happier 
and more comfortable at 
camp than anywhere else 
I’ve ever been. I love look-
ing out at the lake and the 
beautiful scenery. You can 
see the reflections when 
the sun’s going down. It’s 
so nice to have trees eve-
rywhere around us. Seeing 
everyone talking, having 
friends, everyone having 
fun is also nice. People are 
definitely different here. 
They like to include other 
people a lot more than back 
in the city and that makes 
me feel better.”

MELANIE HIRSCH, 12, Pio-
neer, West Bloomfield, MI, 
5th year
“I come to Tamakwa be-
cause my dad came here, 
maybe one of my grand-
parents, too. I just love 
coming here and spend-
ing time with my friends 
because I know people who 
come from all over. From 
New York, LA, Canada and 
other places and of course 
from where I live, Michi-
gan, but even them I often 

don’t see a lot because they 
live in a different part of 
the state and have a busy 
life. I love how homey it 
is at camp, how everyone 
is so close. People are so 
warm to each other, it’s 
like a family. It’s really the 
human side that brings me 
back, although I love that 
it’s gorgeous here, with 
such nice views and the 
trees reflect on the water. I 
like Tamakwa’s traditions 
but they’re not the main 
reason I come back.”

JONAH SAGE, 15, Senior 
Boy, Los Angeles, CA, 3rd 
year
“I came to Tamakwa my 
first year because my 
parents kind of just wanted 
to get me out of the house. 
I didn’t really know much 
about camp. A few of my 
friends went to camp and 
said they loved it but I 
was terrified as I’d never 
gone to a sleepaway camp 
before. I didn’t know how 
it was going to go and I 
was kind of scared. But the 
second I got here, everyone 
welcomed me and it was 
awesome. My second year, 
I had to ask my parents to 
let me come back, and it 
was just as amazing as my 
first year. This is my third 
year and I had to beg my 
parents to let me return 
because I’m here the whole 
summer and that takes up 
a lot of time and you have 
to do school and stuff. I 
love it here. I live in LA 
and you don’t see anything 
like Algonquin Park there. 
There are no lakes, there 
isn’t this much green in 
LA. Something about the 
air adds to how special this 
place is. Everyone is so 
welcoming and everyone 
works together to make 
camp one giant family.”

JOSIE FISHER, 12, Pioneer, 
Westchester, NY, 6th year
“I come back to Tamakwa 
to see all my friends and 
because camp is so much 
fun and the scenery is 
so beautiful. Many other 
camps don’t have the expe-
rience of canoe trips and 
Algonquin Park. I love that 
it’s so green and there’s so 
much nature at camp.”

ELLIE CASSE, 16, Senior Girl, 
Ashville, NC, 7th year
“Before my first sum-
mer at Tamakwa, I came 
here because my parents 
encouraged me and my 
grandma went here. Since 
then, I come back because 
of the people I meet and 
the friends I make at camp. 
They’re all so amazing. 
Everyone has a different 
story and they’re all so 
cool. It’s special for me be-
cause I live in a very small 
town in North Carolina 
where they don’t have sum-
mer camps like Tamakwa, 
and the idea of going to 
camp for two months is 
almost foreign to people 
there. None of my friends 
do it. I’m so lucky that I get 
to come to Tamakwa.”

THERE’S JUST SOMETHING  
ABOUT THIS PLACE
Taking a break in their day on the shores of South Tea, campers expound on why they keep returning  
to Tamakwa year after year despite having many other options.  interviews by robert sarner
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It’s rare Annemarie Strehl 
stays in the same place 
for long. So, spending 

two months at the same ad-
dress – in this case, South 
Tea Lake – contrasted 
sharply with her normal 
nomadic lifestyle. This past 
summer, in her first-ever 
experience at an overnight 
camp, she was the head of 
Camp TV, filming Tamak-
wa’s day-to-day activities 
for the many videos she 
made while overseeing 
those produced by camp-
ers.

Born and raised in 
Germany, Annemarie is 
always on the move for 
her work creating travel-
related content for compa-
nies and tourism boards 
far and wide. A modern 
globetrotter, she works as 
a freelancer in online mar-
keting, producing social 
media campaigns, videos, 
photography and copy for 
companies in the tourism 
industry.

It’s an unconventional 
line of work and lifestyle. 
Indeed, she no longer has a 
place she calls home.

“Since I’m a constant 
traveler, my home is where 
my backpack is,” says 
Annemarie who turned 30 
at camp. “I have different 
places all over the world 
where I feel right at home, 
even more so than in my 
country of birth. It isn’t any 
one place, it’s a multitude 

of them and mostly has to 
do with the amazing people 
I’ve met along the way, 
many of whom are also 
travelers. Ultimately, home 
is more of a feeling than a 
place for me.”

Being hired by Tam-
akwa brought to her to 
Canada for the first time, 
the 41st country she’s vis-
ited, not counting airport 
layovers. By the time this 
article appears, she’ll have 
probably added a few more 
countries to the list. You 
can follow her peregrina-
tions on Facebook where 
she often posts short, 
humourous videos of her 
exotic wanderings. Anne-
marie is nothing if not 
prolific.

Being at camp allowed 
her to take a breather from 
her normal peripatetic 
ways and satisfy her curi-
osity about Canada.

“Ever since taking Ca-
nadian literature courses 
at university, I’ve wanted to 
visit Canada and experi-
ence the nature I’d heard 
about in vivid descrip-
tions,” says Annemarie. “I 
still remember reading a 
short story with loons as 
the main metaphor and 
now seeing and hearing 
them in real life feels sur-
real. We don’t have camps 
like Tamakwa in Germany 
but I’d seen them on TV 
and film. I knew I wanted 
to experience it one day.”

She originally applied 
for the Arts and Crafts 
position at Tamakwa but 
was hired for the Camp TV 
position due to her three 
years of experience creat-
ing videos. 

Accustomed to tackling 
new places and new experi-
ences, Annemarie is quite 
practical in her thinking 
before heading to her next 
destination.

“It’s hard to say what 
I was anticipating about 
Tamakwa because I try to 
not have too many expecta-
tions before I travel,” she 
explains. “Things never 
turn out the way I picture 
them in advance, be it good 
or bad. So, I tried coming 
with an open mind. But 
I had no idea Algonquin 
Park was as pretty and the 
camp’s location as stun-
ning as this.”

Despite not having 
any camp experience and 
knowing no one at Tam-
akwa before arriving, she 
adapted quickly to life on 
the sunny shores.

“Camp is very much 
its own microcosm,” says 
Annemarie. “It lives in its 
own kind of bubble. Even 
time is different. They call 
it ‘camp time’ and it goes 
by so quickly. Even things 
I did one day earlier are 
hard to remember because 
things happen so fast at 
camp and there’s so much 
going on. Everything is a 

blur. That can also be said 
about fast travelling as 
well, so I’m somewhat used 
to it. I try to take every mo-
ment as it comes and that’s 
a beautiful thing about 
camp life.”

Campers sign up for 
Camp TV like other ac-
tivities. What sets it apart 
from other pursuits is 
that it involves technology 
which campers use to make 
music videos, comedy 
sketches, trailers and short 
films. This summer, they 
were fully involved in these 
projects as Annemarie 
guided them in the pro-
cess, introducing them to 
the equipment and behind-
the-scenes steps in creat-
ing a good video. Campers 

learned there’s much more 
than just turning the cam-
era on and pressing record.

Many people at camp 
were intrigued by Anne-
marie’s uncommon profes-
sion, wondering how she 
generated the work and 
managed to make a living 
while doing so much trave-
ling. It’s made possible by 
email, digital communica-
tion, social media and the 
internet coupled with new 
techniques in marketing in 
the travel industry.

“Essentially, I pick 
a destination based on 
my own preferences or 
on companies or tourism 
boards that reach out to 
invite me,” Annemarie 
explains. “For some trips, 

I’m given free rein to cre-
ate any type of content 
in exchange for the trip, 
for instance on press or 
familiarization trips. For 
others, I agree on specific 
paid service packages with 
the client, such as video, 
photography, writing and 
social media marketing. 
The result is I get to travel 
and get paid wherever I go. 
But it also means I have to 
actively hunt for clients, 
research interests and 
potential campaigns and 
pitch relentlessly until my 
ideas are accepted. It’s a 
24/7 job. And I do this all 
while travelling, which can 
be exhausting in itself. It’s 
not a lifestyle for everyone 
but I’m happy with it.”

ON THE MOVE
The usually nomadic Annemarie Strehl of Germany takes a break from  
her peripatetic lifestyle to spend two months in one place (Tamakwa)  
as Canada becomes the 41st country she’s visited.  by robert sarner

One afternoon this past 
July, as I sat on the 
top of the Slope, en-

thralled – as usual – by the 
commanding view of South 
Tea Lake, I marveled at the 
warm, soft breeze blowing 
against me. It was gentle 
and vaguely soothing, 
almost therapeutic. A few 
hours later, I was amazed 
at how the movement of air 
had changed in both direc-
tion and intensity. 

Maybe it was yet an-
other manifestation of Wa-
konda’s mystical powers. 
Maybe it was just what the 
weather forecast had called 
for. Maybe it was simply 
part of Algonquin Park’s 
timeless, forever changing 
meteorological conditions. 
Whatever it was, it demon-
strated how the wind – its 
presence or absence – has 
a greater impact on camp 
than most people realize.

Of all the natural 
elements at work on the 
shores of South Tea, the 

more obvious ones – like 
the sun, rain, lightning, 
thunder, clouds, cold and 
heat – usually attract most 
of the attention. On most 
days, the wind is pretty 
subtle, taking a back seat 
to typically more impos-
ing aspects of the weather. 
Apart from when it’s too 
strong, the wind is one of 
the great unsung pleasures 
at Tamakwa. 

Exerting more influ-
ence than most Tamak-
wans probably think, the 
wind is felt at camp in 
multiple ways: white caps 
on the water, flags flapping, 
sails agitated in parked 
boats, smoke from camp-
fires blown in your face, 
leaves fluttering on trees, 
towels and bathing suits 
blown off cabin railings, 
squalls on the surface of 
the lake, swimming and 
paddling made easier (or 
harder) depending on the 
direction you’re heading, 
likewise windsurfing and 

sailing, branches swaying… 
the list is long.

“The wind in the sum-
mer dictates all things,” 
says longtime Woodshop 
Director Ric von Neumann, 
who’s lived for nearly 20 
years on Oxtongue Channel 
and works nearby at camp 
all year long. “It affects 
the approach of weather 
systems, both good and 
bad. It of course influences 
the quality of a day’s water 
activities – sailing, wind-
surfing, swimming, paddle 
boarding, canoeing and 
kayaking. Or the ambient 
smell of various things or 
the aroma coming from 
the kitchen. When I’m at 
our cabin across the lake, 
a west wind will bring 
the sounds of the evening 
bells and program. One 
of things I like to hear the 
most is the sound made 
as wind passes through a 
stand of evergreens or firs. 
It’s unique and somehow 
intimate.”

Each day – often each 
hour – sees great variation 
on the wind conditions at 
camp. The way it picks up 
or subsides, changes direc-
tion, sometimes barely 
perceptible, sometimes 
fierce, intense, relentless, 
disruptive, sometimes 
a harbinger of ominous 
weather on the horizon. 
It’s as if the wind, like the 
weather in the Park, has a 
mind of its own.

It can be beneficial or 
wreak havoc. It’s a great 
ally for relief from mos-
quitoes and horseflies and 
provides solace when tem-
peratures become torrid. 
Conversely, the wind is no 
friend when it causes for-
est fires by bringing down 
hydro lines, aggravates 
allergies by dispersing pol-
len, helps spread fires by 
fanning flames, and makes 
cool air more biting.

Tail winds or head 
winds, gusts, breezes or 
gales, it’s best to know 

how the air is blowing and 
how to respond. As Ameri-
can writer William Ward 
once said: “The pessimist 

complains about the wind; 
the optimist expects it to 
change; the realist adjust 
the sails.”

IS THE ANSWER  
BLOWING IN THE WIND? 
Often taken for granted at camp, the movement of air at Tamakwa exerts more influence  
than most campers and staff realize. A Tamakwan takes stock. by robert sarner
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A near-blissful home 
away from home, 
Tamakwa allows 

us to be isolated in the 
beauty and simplicity of 
nature, albeit temporarily. 
It also reminds us of some 
timeless lessons – to leave 
campsites better than we 
found them and to cherish 
our natural surroundings. 
In its own way, Tamakwa 
also exposes us to cultural 
heritage. 

Being in Algonquin 
Park allows us to be com-
pletely engulfed in a rich 
history. At camp, it’s di-
rectly under our noses. For 
example, almost all cabins 
in girls and boys camp are 
named after well-known 
rivers and lakes in the 
Park. Indigenous heritage 
is evoked in the beautifully 
sculpted totem poles hold-
ing up the Tamakwa sign 
as well as those at the top 
of the Slope. 

Tamakwa also pays 
tribute to the Park’s storied 
history through traditional 
ceremonies dating back 
to camp’s beginning. Yet 
often overlooked is the 
link to the First Nations 
people and their longtime 
presence in the Park well 
before it became Tam-
akwa’s home. As Canadians 
become more aware of the 
difficult chapters in their 
country’s history concern-
ing its treatment of Indig-
enous people, it’s fitting 
Tamakwans are increas-
ingly more sensitive to this 
subject as it relates to camp 
and Algonquin Park.

 Tamakwa’s name itself 
is connected to the na-
tive people of the Ottawa 
Valley. In an article titled 
‘What’s in a Name?’ in the 
South Tea Echo in 2006, 
most Tamakwans inter-
viewed thought when it 
came to naming the camp, 
co-founder Lou Handler 
had chosen a word from 
the Algonquin dialect that 
refers to beavers cut-

ting wood and/or beavers 
working. No one knows for 
certain.

The most demonstra-
tive action at Tamakwa 
connecting to the Algon-
quin people is the an-
nual Noonway ceremony. 
Unchanged for decades, it 
takes place at the start of 
camp on the Slope when 
Tamakwans ask Wakonda 
– a name derived from the 
term Native Americans 
used in prayer or to de-
scribe something as sacred 
or mysterious – for good 
weather for the upcoming 
summer.

Several staff members, 
wearing bathing suits with 
patterns painted on their 
bodies representing the 
four winds and carrying 
torches, paddle in canoes 
to the bottom of the Slope. 
The person leading the 
ceremony wears a chief’s 
headdress and bangs on a 
drum in a tribal manner.

This year, due to great-
er sensitivity to the issue 
of cultural appropriation 
and to be more respectful 
to Indigenous people, As-
sistant Program Director 
Mike Klassen worked with 
other head staff to change 
the Noonway ceremony. 

“It’s probably little 
surprise to those who know 
me that I found myself in 
the middle of a controver-
sial change in Tamakwa 
lore,” says Mike. “The his-
tory of Noonway cannot be 
ignored, regardless of your 
thoughts about what’s po-
litically correct today. My 
position is that the Noon-
way ceremony is inappro-
priate by today’s standards. 
In recent years, we seemed 
to have gotten away from 
the lighter, more schtick 
side of Noonway toward 
a strange mix of a serious 
and humourous ceremony. 
I felt it was time, if we con-
tinued doing the ceremony 
the same way, to change 
some of the wording and 

update the phrases.” 
To that end, Mike 

worked with veteran 
Tamakwan David Stringer 
doing research and mak-
ing the changes they felt 
were right and with Craig’s 
approval, they moved 
forward. 

“My opinion is that 
the changes we made were 
positive but as any good 
Tamakwan knows, nothing 
changes fast at camp,” adds 
Mike. “A few more things 
still need to be changed. 
Based on the weather 
we experienced this past 
summer, most Tamakwans 
probably want the old 
ceremony back as Wakonda 
didn’t seem impressed.” 

Instead of dressing 
up to imitate those who 
were on the land in previ-
ous centuries, the idea is 
to focus on the weather, 
family and Wakonda in the 
ceremony but without the 
‘Hollywood’ aspect involv-
ing inappropriate portrayal 
and attire. 

The use of terms such 
as How How and doing 
hand-over-the-mouth 
calls for Beaver Council 
or during a rousing Woof 
Woof are time-honoured 
Tamakwa-isms influenced 
directly by First Nations 
customs and are now seen 
in a different light by some 
people.

Tamakwa, like many 
people and institutions in 
Canada, seeks to be more 
attuned to Indigenous 
sensitivities. David also 
commented on the changes 
to being more culturally 
appropriate. 

“Tamakwa has always 
meant well,” says David, 
whose father cofounded 
the camp in 1936. “There’s 
no universal right way to 
portray what’s happening 
in those ceremonies. Camp 
tried to capture what’s 
thought to be a wonderful 
philosophy but they just 
got it wrong. They weren’t 

necessarily trying to be 
ignorant but in a chang-
ing world it may seem that 
way. With an issue like 
cultural appropriation, it’s 
important to think back 
generations and forward 
generations to make the 
necessary changes. There 
will surely be more of these 
changes to come.” 

David also pointed 
out that what we should 
be taking away from these 
ceremonies is the spiritual 
aspect. We’re so lucky to 
call Algonquin Park home 
for the summer, experienc-
ing nature at 100 percent, 
something unavailable in 
the city. 

“Being alone in the 
Park at night you really get 
the feeling you’re a small 
part of something big,” says 
David. “It’s easy to connect 
to the spiritual feeling you 
can get in such a natural 
environment.” 

Making these changes, 
though they may seem 
small, will leave a lasting 
impression on Tamakwa’s 
history. As temporary 
habitants and stewards 
of the Park, it’s important 

for us to be aware of its 
history before its inception 
in 1893. For thousands 
of years, it was home to 
the Algonquins who led 
a semi-nomadic lifestyle. 
They benefited from its 
abundance of edible plants 
and animals. They were 
excellent hunters, gather-
ers and trappers, which 
French explorers valued in 
the 1600s to enhance their 
trade. The Algonquins led 
explorers such as Samuel 
de Champlain on their 
famous voyages through 
Canada and fought along-
side the French in several 
wars. 

Eventually when the 
British captured Quebec, 
the Algonquins signed 
treaties with them to pro-
tect their land, including 
what is now the Park, only 
to lose it to American/Brit-
ish Loyalist settlements. 
It would become a major 
logging site as white pine 
trees were increasingly 
important in the British 
economy. In 1893, the On-
tario government claimed 
an area, important to the 
Algonquin peoples, as a 

provincial park for forest 
reservation which today is 
Algonquin Park. 

It became better 
known over the next 100 
years for things the Algon-
quin people had already 
been appreciating includ-
ing the beauty it holds, the 
abundance and variety of 
fish as well as the impres-
sive mixed forest. Tom 
Thomson and the Group 
of Seven found themselves 
drawn to its lakes carved 
by glaciers. 

The Tamakwa fam-
ily is moving in the right 
direction to honour the 
Park’s rich history and 
Indigenous heritage. As 
one of camp’s core values, 
we always strive to leave 
a campsite better than we 
found it – which connects 
to being a small part of a 
family sharing and explor-
ing this beautiful place. 
It’s up to us, as the next 
generation of Tamakwans, 
be it an actual campsite, 
a longstanding tradition 
or something at camp, 
whether through our ac-
tions we make it better 
than we found it.

MAKING IT BETTER 
THAN YOU FOUND IT
One of Tamakwa’s core values influences camp to be more sensitive 
to the Indigenous heritage of Algonquin Park  by anna mckinney

DEJA VU?
Seen any of these people before? If so,  
help us place a face 

Nothing like a time-honoured group shot to 
trigger fond memories of former Tamakwans, 

some better remembered than others. Indeed, 
who are they? Can you name any of them? Per-
haps you’re one of them. Here’s a hint: this picture 
dates back to 1968.

Helps us identify the campers and staffers 
in this photo for the next issue of the South Tea 
Echo. We want names. We’d especially like to 
hear from anyone who recognizes herself in the 
distinguished group to the left. If you appear in 
the photo, please share with us your recollections 
about your fellow cabinmates and other Tamak-
wans. ● Please write echo@tamakwa.com

I THINK I RECOGNIZE 
THAT FACE
In response to the Déjà 
Vu photo from 1983 in 
the previous issue of 
the South Tea Echo, we 
received the following 
letter from a former 
Tamakwan:

I could be wrong but I think that could be me in the top row, 

middle. Back then, my name would have been Kelly Gold. Since 

the photo dates back 34 years, I could be mistaken but the timing 

would be right. I was counselor at Tamakwa for several years while 

I was in college. If someone else claims it to be them, they could 

very well be correct.

By the way, the South Tea Echo is a great publication.
Kelly Boodell
Renton, Washington

Photo by Don Borin
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By now, it’s become a 
much-anticipated an-
nual tradition whose 

success is made possible 
by social media. Tamakwa 
Shirt Day is also a sign 
that summer is imminent 

as it takes place precisely 
one month before camp 
officially begins.

Each year, more and 
more campers, staff and 
alumni take part in this 
fun initiative, donning 

their Tamakwa gear and 
making sure someone 
takes their picture so they 
can post them on Face-
book, Twitter and Insta-
gram. 

Last May 28, Tamak-

wans rose to the occasion 
and made their presence 
and Tamakwa spirit felt 
online. Here’s a selection 
of photographs produced 
that day in many disparate 
locations.

DRESSED IN THEIR FINEST 
Campers and staff respond to the latest call of Tamakwa Shirt Day  by andrea basen



South Tea Echo

22

Fall 2017

In a touching homage to 
one of the great Tam-
akwans of all time and 

former longtime camp 
co-owner Dave Bale, the 
Toronto school where he 
worked when he passed 
away suddenly last year 
dedicated a canoe in his 
honour. 

In June, just a few days 
before the summer season 
was to begin at camp, the 
Leo Baeck Day School held 
an outdoor ceremony in 
Dave’s memory. His widow 
Janie and their two chil-
dren, Ari and Yafa, were in 

attendance.
Eric Pietersel, Head of 

School, presided over the 
event. He told those who 
had assembled at a small 
garden just in front of 
the school that the canoe, 
which now sits permanent-
ly at the site, was a fitting 
tribute to Dave given his 
lifelong passion for the out-
doors, especially canoeing, 
and Camp Tamakwa. 

In his remarks, he 
thanked Tamakwa for its 
support. I was honoured to 
be there, both to represent 
camp and as a longtime 

friend of Dave.
On the canoe is a 

sticker which represents an 
Anishnaabe moccasin and 
is part of the David Suzuki 
Foundation’s effort to raise 
awareness of the presence 
and ecological vision of lo-
cal native communities.

The initiative at Leo 
Baeck is part of a larger 
project by the David Suzuki 
Foundation called But-
terfly Way which, among 
other things, has installed 
canoe planters in a similar 
manner outside two other 
nearby schools.

A FITTING TRIBUTE
Toronto school dedicates canoe in memory of former longtime  
Tamakwa co-owner and staff member Dave Bale  by robert sarner

Canoe Heads for Kids 
is a charity event 
like no other. This 

ultimate urban canoe 
trip is one of Canada’s 
most unique and fun 
fundraisers, consisting of 
paddling and portaging 
15km through the streets 
of downtown Toronto… 
usually.

As all campers know, 
you have to be prepared 
for everything on a canoe 
trip as unexpected cir-
cumstances can play havoc 
with the best laid plans. 
Such was the case with the 
#CanoeHeads2017 urban 
portage. On the Friday af-
ternoon of the event, par-
ticipants received an email 
saying that due to high 
water levels and high e-coli 
levels in Lake Ontario, 
there would be no paddling 
of canoes. Instead, those 
taking part had to portage 

the entire route, making it 
a far more grueling chal-
lenge. 

Since paddling is typi-
cally the most enjoyable 
part of the event – let’s face 
it, carrying canoes all day 
without being allowed on 
or in the water is kind of a 
bummer – you can imagine 
our disappointment. How-
ever, like all good campers 
Team Tamakwa, comprised 
of Anna McKinney, Etye 
Sarner and yours truly, 
along with several friends, 
suited up and embarked on 
their urban portage with 
smiles on their faces.

Why would we commit 
to portaging 9km in the 
30-degree weather with 
150 other people through 
the crowded streets of 
Toronto? Quite simply, be-
cause it’s for a great cause. 
All money raised from 
Canoe Heads for Kids goes 

to Amici Camping Charity, 
which works with Toronto 
kids to give them the gift of 
summer camp. Tamakwa 
is proud to be an officially 
affiliated camp going into 
our third summer.

In 2017, “Team Tamak-
wa: Freeze You’re Busted,” 
along with the other teams, 
worked together to raise 
nearly $200,000 to help 
send financially disadvan-
taged children to overnight 
camp.

It was Tamakwa’s 
fourth year participating 
in the event and we look 
forward to registering 
another team for #Canoe-
Heads2018. 
• If you would like to learn 
more about Canoe Heads 
2018 and take part in the 
2018 event, please con-
tact Andrea in Tamakwa’s 
Toronto office at andrea@
tamakwa.com

URBAN PORTAGE  
FOR A GOOD CAUSE
For the fourth time, Tamakwa takes part in Canoe Heads for Kids  
event in Toronto  by andrea basen

I first came to Tamakwa as a 49er camper 
in 1955 and stayed as camper and 

counselor until 1960. I always tell people 
that Tamakwa shaped the enthusiasm 
and optimism I’ve had throughout my 
life.  Many years later, I attended two Labor 
Day post-camp weekends.  Rounding that 
bend on the Pointer during those summers 
and weekends has been a highlight of my 
(now 75-year-old) life.

I just read every single word of the 
latest issue of the South Tea Echo and it 

brings back so many memories. Thanks for 
a wonderful publication, and for being a 
big part of the “chain” started by Unca Lou 
so many years ago.

A big How-How to everyone involved 
with producing the Echo.
Sandy (Irwin) Sherman
San Diego, California

• The South Tea Echo always  
welcomes letters from readers. Please 
write to echo@tamakwa.com

ECHO FROM THE PAST
 Reflections after reading the previous issue of the South Tea Echo

THE 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.
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Fall 2002 South Tea Echo Issue One Fall 2002

Amy Sky puts Tamakwa in tune

Democracy in action, camp-style

Head Chef takes on a tall order

Tamakwa welcomes new Director

Voyageur canoeists paddle to glory

New twist in intercamp rivalry

Indian Summer 10 years later

David Stringer marks 50 years at camp

Jerusalem orchestra performs on the Slope

Tamakwa’s leading role in Spider-Man

THE BEST OF SUMMER 2002
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Fall 2016Issue 14

Favourite sounds heard at camp
Take a hike… to Drummer Lake
Behind the Daily Bib of Awesomeness
Lasting impact of Vic’s wise words
Campers expound on tech deprivation

Camp food matters... on the page
Sky’s the limit: Looking up at night
Senior Boys show their real colours 
CITs view camp from new perspective
Remembering Dave Bale with love

THE BEST OF SUMMER 2016

T H E  VO I C E  O F  C A M P  TA M A K WA  •  A LG O N Q U I N  PA R K

Fall 2015Issue 13

Green thumbs unite as camp garden takes root
Full court press: Plat-Forum’s new upgrade
Defining matter: The latest at the Tamakwa Museum
A work in progress: Food and tuck move forward
If you could ask Vic or Craig just one question

Surviving Survivor: All-day program stays vital
Once upon a time: Imagining Tamakwa’s first year
A debate rages on: Time for a new Tuck Shop?
The glory of it all: Highlights from 2015 Intercamp
Camp couple ties the knot on South Tea shore

THE BEST OF SUMMER 2015

T H E  VO I C E  O F  C A M P  TA M A K WA  •  A LG O N Q U I N  PA R K

THE SOUTH TEA ECHO
Telling the Tamakwa story since 2002
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In mid-September, the 
2017 Alumni Weekend, 
with Mike Binder and 

Sam Raimi at the helm, 
was a wonderful opportu-
nity for 75 Tamakwans of 
all generations to return 
to camp and enjoy all the 
activities and fun it has to 
offer. 

Things got underway 
on Friday afternoon with 
a BBQ graciously hosted 
by Tamakwa co-owners 
Michael Budman and 
Diane Bald at Bonita, their 
beautiful guest lodge on 

Oxtongue Channel just 
around the bend from 
camp. Of course, Weber’s 
burgers and other great 
foods and drink were pro-
vided.

Although the weather 
was cool, Wakonda still 
smiled down on the week-
end and everyone was able 
to paddle, sail and a few 
brave souls even went for 
a frigid swim.  Highlights 
were many.

On Friday night, we 
gathered on the Slope to 
reminisce about three great 

Tamakwans we lost this 
past year: Dave Bale, Gerry 
“Herk” Cooper and Larry 
Levite. All close friends of 
camp, all of whom were 
greatly missed.

Saturday afternoon 
saw a terrific Medley Mara-
thon pitting Team Binder 
against Team Raimi. 
Although perhaps not as 
long as the medleys during 
camp, everyone partici-
pated and, of course, water 
boiling proved a high point. 
Team Raimi ultimately 
prevailed, or was it team 

Binder? It really doesn’t 
matter, we all won.

Saturday night’s 
activity was, what else, a 
talent show – emceed in 
sidesplitting fashion by 
Mike Binder. There were 
memorable performances 
by almost everyone, many 
hilarious, and a great time 
was had by all. Sadly, Sun-
day morning we took the 
short pointer trip around 
the bend back to the land-
ing, our cars for the drive 
home and back to the real 
world. 

ALUMNI

A WINNING WEEKEND
Little surprise that when you bring together Tamakwans of all ages back to their  
favourite place for 48 hours, good times are inevitable.  by stuart farber  
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Fall 2017
SPORTS

I arrived on the sunny 
shores of South Tea in 
mid-June with one goal 

in mind. I was going to eat, 
sleep and breathe land-
sports. I did and had the 
time of my life in the pro-
cess. What I didn’t expect 
was that others would, too.

Who knew that be-
ing painted green in the 
Dining Hall during break-
fast just hours before the 
arrival of Camp Manitou 
for intercamp would cause 
a frenzy? Who knew the 
mantra “No Mercy” would 
capture the imagination of 
the campers and become 
part of Tamakwa 2017’s 

lexicon? Who knew that my 
John Belushi-style rant of 
“Take no prisoners!” would 
fuel the spirit, energy and 
lunacy bubbling beneath 
the surface of everyone in 
the Dining Hall that day? 
We all felt part of some-
thing exciting that morn-
ing. Win or lose, we were 
going to represent.

The scene I just de-
scribed is a small glimpse 
into life as lived in the 
Landsports lane this past 
summer. It was an incredi-
ble season filled with Inter-
camp and Section Tourna-
ments and all around fun. 
Landsports ruled 24/7. 

Sports were happening 
all over camp. Tetherball 
nonstop at Tetherball Val-
ley, 2-Ball reigned at the 
Plat-Forum and the 49ers 
could be found at the inline 
rink playing handball every 
chance they got. 

Intercamp is always a 
highlight for many camp-
ers and staff. Our 16U 
Men’s Basketball Team and 
16U Girls Basketball Team 
worked tremendously hard 
to prepare for the North-
land Basketball Tourna-
ment and to compete 
against Camp Manitou. 
They practiced for hours 
to build teamwork and 

trust. They came out of the 
month of July undefeated 
in competition. Both teams 
held serve in August and 
finished the summer with 
an unblemished record. 
Congratulations to all the 
tremendous athletes and 
coaches.

Tamakwa’s 12U Soft-
ball Team was another 
competitive bright spot. 
Coaches Kyle Rechter, 
Marv Canvasser and yours 
truly had them peaking 
at just the right time as 
they crushed the Manitou 
team in July’s competi-
tion. Mercy was declared. 
The 12U softball game in 

August proved a much 
tougher challenge. Tamak-
wa held fast and went on to 
a 6-0 victory. Tuff Beavers, 
for sure!

A camp-wide teth-
erball tournament gave us 
section champions as well 
as a camp-wide tetherball 
champ. How how to Noah 
Kam. Up next Noah vs. 
Garf. 

The 49ers had a blast 
competing in a section-
wide handball tournament. 
The Round Robin Tour-
nament saw three games 
played side by side at one 
time. It was a huge success 
thanks to the 49er staff 

who coached all six teams 
enthusiastically and helped 
to referee. The girls played 
hard and had tons of fun 
doing it. No blood.

The Voyageur Section 
got their competitive spirit 
flowing in the Voyageur 
5-5 Basketball Tourna-
ment. The entire section 
descended on the Plat-
Forum for an afternoon 
of great competition. The 
Voyageur counselors did an 
amazing job coaching up 
the boys. Every game was 
hard fought. MVP Ross 
Hysni carried his team on 
his back to win the tourna-
ment.

LIFE AS LIVED IN THE 
LANDSPORTS LANE 
Summer 2017 produced a torrent of great athletic highlights during intercamp and section 
tournaments thanks to the passion and dedication of campers  by ellen michaels 

With Over Watch, 
otherwise known 
in my playbook as 

WOW, was the magic that 
made Tamakwa 2017 my 
best summer ever. Make no 
mistake, instructing and 
coaching kids of all ages 
and skills is an important 
part of the Athletic Direc-
tor’s job. Vital, yes, but 
not what matters most. Of 
greater impact is playing 
with the campers, which 
creates lasting memories 
for both them and for me.

Volleyball, handball, 
basketball, flag football, 
baseball, soccer… I was in 
the trenches day in and day 
out. As a result, I created 
great memories and built 
strong relationships. With 
Over Watch got me on the 
team. Whether we bonded 

in celebration of victory or 
in despair from defeat, we 
shared meaningful mo-
ments.  

Let’s look back. It was 
a rainy 4th period (big sur-
prise). The women of 49er-
1 arrived at the volleyball 
court ready to play despite 
the earlier downpour. We 
agreed to play Nukem. 
Captains chosen. Play-
ground pickup complete. 
Numbers were low and I 
happily gave up my referee 
gig to join a team. 

Back and forth, back 
and forth, back and forth, 
back and forth. Low key. 
My side was losing badly. 
We were suddenly back in 
it. I didn’t think anything 
of it until Anna Siegel 
looked me in the eyes and 
confidently stated, “We’ve 

got this.”  
That’s all it took. The 

gauntlet had been thrown. 
We meant business. Game 
on! We rolled along like 
a well-oiled machine and 
crushed our opponents. 
We hooped and hollered 
and screamed and yelled. I 
believe Anna and I will be 
forever bonded over that 
rainy 4th period Nukem 
game.

Another rainy 4th 
period and another 49er 
cabin. This time, it was 
Team Handball at the 
Plat-Forum. Captains 
chosen. Playground pickup 
complete. Teams uneven. I 
happily joined a side. Game 
on!  

Up and down the court 
we ran. Short passes, long 
passes and many shots 

on goal later we collapsed 
in exhaustion with huge 
smiles on our faces. I’ll 
forever have great memo-
ries of playing side by side 
with this group of 49ers 
and I have a feeling they 
will, too.

Throughout the sum-
mer, I played many more 
games with lots of kids. 

Shout out to the Rangers 
who showed up at the Plat-
Forum every day for 3-on-3 
basketball. It was a privi-
lege to be part of a team. 
The winning was great too. 
(Have you met me?)  

Watching the Voyagers 
play Two Ball day after day 
after day was not nearly as 
fun as playing with them. 

Playing baseball with the 
Foresters has been an an-
nual treat. Never the Ump, 
always a player.  

Despite the rain, the 
cold and the cancelled 
Intercamp competitions, 
I had the time of my life 
playing with kids. With 
Over Watch. That’s the 
magic.

WIN OVER WATCH
Behind the magic that made Summer 2017 the best time I’ve spent  
at Tamakwa. It’s all a matter of involvement  by ellen michaels


