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THE BEST OF SUMMER 2018

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

Is the beloved Lone Pine facing its demise?
New touches enhance Tamakwa experience
Get outdoors or else: Nature works its magic
Campers give ideas for new camp symbol
Tamakwa’s digital home away from camp

Spotlighting the Beaver Dock morning ritual
U16 boys basketball ball team big winners
Campers on how they would run Tamakwa
On meeting Unca Lou for the first time 
Don’t sweat the small stuff: Sing about it
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Several years ago, when 
Michael mentioned 
to me that he was 

interested in buying Camp 
Tamakwa, I thought it just 
might be one of the craziest 
of ideas – and let me tell 
you, we’ve had a lifetime 
of ‘creative thinking’ and 
crazy ideas.

We had worked hard 
at building and running 
Roots with our partners, 
the Greens, for 43 years, 
which was always exciting 
and close to our heart, but 
owning a summer camp 
wasn’t quite what I had 
envisioned for this next 
chapter in our lives.

As we talked to each 
other for many months 
about the possibility, I 
could sense that Michael 
was determined and wasn’t 
going to give up on mak-
ing this a reality. He felt 
strongly that we could help 
guide the camp into the 
future and give back to the 
Tamakwa community in 
many different ways. 

For my part, I thought 
long and hard about this 
new beginning and decided 
that I was going to join 
Michael on the adventure. 
Little did I know this would 
become one of the greatest 
gifts he could give to me.

In his youth, Michael 
had spent 16 summers at 
Tamakwa. During that 
time on the Tea Lake 
shores, as a camper and 
staff, Tamakwa became 
a major influence on his 
life and greatly shaped the 
person he is today. 

When I was a young 
girl, I loved all the sum-
mers I spent at Camp 
Wapomeo in Algonquin 
Park. I unfortunately never 
worked as a staff member, 
but now I feel so grateful in 
my new role at Tamakwa, 
experiencing this dream 
job.

 In all my adult years 
surrounded by Tamak-
wans, I wondered what 
the ‘secret sauce’ was that 
made this camp and its 
community so special. You 
can be almost anywhere 
in the world and you will 
find a Tamakwa connection 
there. It’s like a great river 
that meanders through 
time and over many land-
scapes, finding its way back 
to the shores of South Tea 
Lake.

 Today I see genera-
tions of families that still 
return to camp with 
the same glee shared by 
siblings, parents, cousins 
and grandparents alike for 
more than 80 years. Im-
agine, a place where your 
grandparents have laughed 
at the same peach pie joke 
as your grandchildren. It’s 
a wonderful thought.

 Michael’s and my con-
tinued goals are to provide 
a summer full of opportu-
nities, both at camp and 
on canoe trip, that will 
inspire individual accom-
plishments in campers and 

staff. To enable all of us, 
in a safe environment, the 
chance to test our personal 
comfort zones and achieve 
a greater self-awareness. To 
nurture the natural quali-
ties of kindness, compas-
sion and respect toward 
one another. And, to 
emphasize the importance 
of the natural environment 
and the reasons why we 
as humans belong here. 
All this will help us better 
navigate through life with 
confidence and independ-
ence.

 As life becomes faster 
and more demanding for 
most of us, we feel that 
our time at summer camp 
is more important and 
relevant now than ever 
before. 

The camp philosophy 
left to us by Unca Lou 
and Omer that we should 
“always leave the campsite 
better than we found it” 
and “paddle in unison” 
still makes so much sense 
today, 83 years since they 
co-founded Tamakwa. If 
we, as a Tamakwa family, 
can lead by example and 
act on these philosophies, 
then we’ll be doing our part 
in helping make this world 
a better place. And what an 
amazing place it is.

 Until we meet again on 
the sunny shores.
Diane and Michael 
Owners, Camp Tamakwa
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EMBRACING A SENSE OF PLACE AND PURPOSE
Today, after decades of involvement with Algonquin Park and summer camp culture, we’re convinced Tamakwa is now more  
important and more relevant than ever before.  by diane bald and michael budman

THE VIEW FROM SOUTH TEA
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J U N E
Fri. – Head Staff arrive for Pre-Pre-Pre Camp
Sat. – Head Staff training
Sun. – Head Staff training
Mon. - Activity Leaders and Trip Staff Arrive for Pre-Pre Camp; Carnival Night
Tues. – Activity Leaders and Trip Staff White Caps; Introduction to camp routines and duties; Twilight 
Beaver Paddle
Wed. – Trippers Trip departs; Activity Leaders cookout; Intercamp with Taylor Statten Camps at Tamakwa
Thurs. – General staff arrive for Pre-Camp; Head Staff and Activity Leaders introductions; Staff campfire
Fri. – Staff White Caps; Mike Levinsky sessions
Sat. – Trippers Trip returns; Canvas Session; Section and Activity assignments; Directors Block Party
Sun. – Staff First Aid Day; Ropes staff training begins; Canoe Tripping skills training; All-staff PPP; Staff 
Night at the Portage Store
Mon. – Section Staff cookouts; Cabin Assignments; Activity staff meetings
Tues. – Evening and Special Programs session; Remaining PPP; Trip skills; Video retrospective and Canoe 
Bay Boardroom meeting with all staff
Wed. – First Session campers arrive; Cabin night 
Thurs. – Lice checks; Block Schedule Day 1; White Caps; Camper PPP; Staff Show
Fri. – Block Schedule Day 2; Individual Choice sign-up; Beaver Council speeches and elections; Friday night 
speeches; Hobby Hubs; Noonway opening ceremony
Sat. – First canoe trips depart; Individual Choice periods begin; JT Canoe Trip skills; Tamakwa’s Ninja 
Warrior evening program

Sun. – Canada Day; Adam van Koeverden Kayak Day and Demo; Canadiana evening program  
Mon. – Staff windsurf; Section Program Night 
Tues. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers 
Wed. – USA Independence Day; Can-Am Baseball Game and Ballfield Lunch; Counselor Hunt evening 
program; All-Day Program break; Margot’s Meet-up; Poker Wednesday 
Thurs. – Indian Summer 2: A New Beginning all-day program 
Fri. – Voyageur Class Cookout; 15-day trips depart; Staff Kayak; Individual choice sign-up; Friday night 
speeches; Hobby Hubs; JT bedtime stories 
Sat. – Alumni Hockey Game; Tamakwa Pokémon evening program; Intercamp pep rally 
Sun. – 12U Intercamp at Manitou; 13-day trips depart; Staff Windsurf; Voyageur section BBQ; Cabin 
Program Night 
Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers  
Tues. – Camp musical production of The Music Man  
Wed. –10-day trips depart; JT Triathlon; Section Program Night; Margot’s Meet-up; Poker Wednesday 
Thurs. – Basketball Tournament at Northland; Voyageur Class Cookout; Tamakwa’s Stock Exchange evening 
program 
Fri. – Tamakwa Teaser Day; Intercamp Tournament at Walden; Friday night speeches; Hobby Hubs; JT 
bedtime stories 
Sat. – Kiosk trips depart; Individual Choice sign-up; Treasure Swim; Bounce Entertainment presents 
Tamakwa’s Got Talent 
Sun. – Manitou 16U Intercamp at Tamakwa; JT day trip to the Logging Museum; Cabin Program Night 
Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers 
Tues. – Harvey Deutch Camper Triathlon; Dance Intercamp at Wahanowin; Saturday Night Live evening 
program 
Wed. – All-Day Sail; Staff Zip Line; Section Program Night; Margot’s Meet-up; Poker Wednesday 
Thurs. – Highway Swim; The Prom CIT evening program; Coffee House Staff Rec 
Fri. – Long trip returns; Friday night speeches; Air Bands evening program; Mini-Colour War break 
Sat. – I-Corp: Digital Revolution Mini-Colour War 
Sun. – Packing and cleaning day; Fly First Class with the Senior Girls Mini-Banquet; Camp musical production 
of Little Shop of Horrors; Session-ending video presentation; Extended campfires 
Mon. – First Session camper departures; Visiting Day; Staff BBQ 
Tues. – Second Session campers arrive; Lice checks; Cabin night 
Wed. – Block Schedule Day; PPP for second session campers; Individual Choice sign-up; Reverse Scavenger 
Hunt evening program; Survivor Break; Margot’s Meet-up; Poker Wednesday 
Thurs. –  Survivor all-day program  
Fri. – Forester Canoe Trip skills; Camp Bat Mitzvah for Yafa Bale and Alanah Bratley 
Sat. – 49er Unification; Trailblazer Canoe Trip Skills; Section Program Night 
Sun. – 13-day trips depart; JT Triathlon; Cabin Program Night 
Mon. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers 
Tues. – Girls 15-day trips depart; Individual Choice sign-up; Shark Tank evening program 

A U G U S T
Wed. – Fortnite Beaver Council evening program; Arowhon Staff Basketball Game at Tamakwa; All-day 
program break; Margot’s Meet-up; Poker Wednesday 
Thurs. – The Great Starburst Star Search all-day program 
Fri. – 12U and 16U Intercamp at Manitou; Friday night speeches; Hobby Hubs; JT bedtime stories 
Sat. – Colour Run and Dance evening program 
Sun. – 10-day trips depart; CanAm Hockey and Platforum lunch; Camp musical production of A Night at the 
Theater 
Mon. – Section Program Night 
Tues. – Two-week and six-week campers depart; Cabin Program Night 
Wed. – Buffet brunch; Cabin cookouts; Campfire at the Beachers; Margot’s Meet-up; Poker Wednesday 
Thurs. – Harvey Deutch Camper Triathlon; Individual Choice sign-up, Tamakwa Stock evening program 
Fri. – Voyageur Class cookout; All-Day Art Trip to Canoe Lake; Weekend Mini-Session campers arrive; Friday 
night speeches; Hobby Hubs; JT bedtime stories; Coffee House Staff Rec 
Sat. – Three-week and seven-week campers depart; Staff Zip Line; Casino/Carnival Night evening program 
Sun. - Weekend Mini-Session campers depart; All-Day Windsurf; Diner Night; Judge Jeff evening program 
Mon. – Harvey Deutch Staff Triathlon; Section Program Night 
Tues. – Final canoe trip returns; Camp musical production of Tinkerbelle’s Great Adventure; late-night Colour 
War break 
Wed. – Voyageur Canoe Test; Dream Warriors Colour War Day 1; Wednesday Poker Final Table 
Thurs. – Dream Warriors Colour War Day 2; Final Creatives evening program; Final staff BBQ 
Fri. – Packing and cleaning day; CITs present Pixar Banquet; Friday night speeches; Final video presentations; 
Extended campfires 
Sat. – Summer of 2018 ends as Tamakwans leave for home

SUMMER 2018

THE SUMMER AT A GLANCE
A selective listing of major events and other memorable highlights from the 2018 season
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Working on the 
plaque for Summer 
2018 was one of 

the highlights of my camp 
experience, thanks in no 
small part to collaborating 
with the highly talented 
Sophie Linden. 

As the summer was 
filled with a record number 
of golden days and clear 
nights, we reflected that 
in the starry night sky 
depicted on the plaque. 
As part of its content, I 
also wanted to incorporate 
paddles somehow as we all 
know canoeing is a huge 
part of Tamakwa culture 
and history. 

Sophie and I came up 
with the final design to-
gether for which we wanted 

to accurately represent 
a trip camp site. At the 
same time, I decided to 
handwrite the names as 
having them printed would 
not have worked with the 
layout of the plaque. At the 
same time, it was impor-
tant to us to keep every-
thing as one. 

It took me around eight 
hours to handwrite eve-
rything, the same amount 
of time Sophie needed to 
perfect the kevlar canoes. 
We are both extremely 
delighted with how the 
2018 plaque turned out. We 
can’t wait to see it hanging 
proudly in the Dining Hall, 
in the company of so many 
other beautiful plaques 
that have come before it. 

OF GOLDEN DAYS AND CLEAR NIGHTS 
Creators of the 2018 plaque take inspiration from several sources to capture the essence of the summer.  by hannah mostyn

It’s always a great evening 
when Tamakwans gather 
on the Slope on Fri-

day nights. It’s especially 
meaningful when a camp 
Bar/Bat Mitzvah is on the 
agenda. This summer, 
campers and staff gathered 
to celebrate two incredible 
counselors. 

Surrounded by their 
friends and family, Ala-
nah Bratley and Yafa Bale 
shined as Tamakwans 
watched and listened to 
their engaging camp jour-
neys. After 13 summers at 
camp as both campers and 
staff, Yafa and Alanah both 
have proven themselves to 

be kind, caring, responsi-
ble, independent women 
who exemplify time-hon-
oured Tamakwa values. 
They work hard, they care 

immensely for their camp-
ers and exude wonderful 
Tamakwa spirit.

Whether they are at 
the Canoe or Windsurf 
Dock, in the cabin, around 
camp with their girls or 
out on canoe trip, Alanah 
and Yafa have become role 
models for all of camp. 
It was heartwarming for 
everyone on the Slope to 
listen to the kind words of 
their friends, their camp-
ers and their families. The 
admiration expressed for 
both was as sincere as it 
was justified .

Amid all the joy, it was 
hard not to think about Ya-

fa’s late father and incred-
ible Tamakwan Dave Bale, 
a former co-owner of camp 
who passed away suddenly 
in 2016. It seemed fitting 
that during this special 
evening a beautiful rain-
bow and sunset spread 
across the sky over Girl’s 
Hill, evoking for many 
people Dave’s presence on 
the Slope that night.

The young women of 
Tamakwa are lucky to have 
had these two ladies lead-
ing Girl’s Camp for the last 
13 summers. We can only 
hope they will be back on 
the shores for many sum-
mers to come. 

STANDING TALL 
Two Tamakwans are honoured with camp Bat Mitzvah ceremony, bestowed on  
those marking their benchmark 13th summer at Tamakwa.  by andrea basen

The red pepper sauce 
was one of the kitchen 
staff’s new hits this 

summer at camp. Created 
by Thomas Dodgson Gates, 
it was used for various 
vegetarian dishes, such as 
pastas and grilled zuc-
chinis. It’s a new recipe 
Tom developed as he was 
experimenting while creat-
ing vegan dishes. Healthy, 

creamy and delicious, the 
sauce can be used in a 
myriad of dishes. 

5 red peppers 
1 red onion 
4 cloves of garlic 
Olive oil 
Salt and pepper 
Cajun spice 
Paprika 
Chop onion and pepper 

into uniform chunks, sea-

son with salt and pepper 
and place on a baking sheet 
with oil and bake at 350 F 
for 10 minutes. 

Once it starts to go 
black, place in a blender 
with garlic, salt, pepper, 
Cajun and a good pinch of 
paprika blend with olive oil 
until creamy. Place in pot 
and cook for 10 minutes on 
medium heat. 

If you can’t be on the 
sunny shores of South 
Tea all year round, the 

latest incarnation of Tam-
akwa.com is the next best 
thing. The new website was 
unveiled shortly after the 
summer season to much 
acclaim.

All the previous web-
site’s visual and written 
content, along with the 
format and technical back 
end, were entirely over-
hauled for the first time in 
more than a decade. The 
result is a more attrac-
tive, more comprehensive 
and easier-to-navigate 
web presence for new and 
longtime Tamakwans. For 
the first time, the camp’s 
website can now be easily 
enjoyed on any type of de-
vice, from desktop to tablet 
to mobile phone.

Tamakwa worked with 
the Toronto-based creative 
agency The Garden Collec-
tive over the past year to 

create the new digital home 
away from camp.

“The main inspiration 
behind the site was the 
camp itself and all the peo-
ple who love it,” says Shane 
Ogilvie, Co-Founder of The 
Garden, who oversaw the 
project. “With all of Tam-
akwa’s history and tradi-
tions, the biggest challenge 
was capturing the essence 
of the camp correctly. We 
really wanted its beauty 
to be expressed, but also 
wanted to be accurate in 

conveying the true spirit 
of what it means to be a 
Tamakwan. So our team 
spent a lot of time at camp 
meeting current campers 
and alumni, having great 
conversations and asking 
tons of questions.”

Clearly, those discus-
sions paid off as the new 
site offers a highly engag-
ing, informative online 
Tamakwa experience, 
evoking its rich heritage 
and reflecting its current 
success. 

A TASTE OF TAMAKWA 
How to make Thomas Gates’s acclaimed sauce that works well in pasta,  
as a marinade for meats and as a base for pizza    

THE NEXT BEST THING 
TO BEING THERE 
New website showcases Tamakwa beautifully while providing a useful 
resource for the entire camp community  by robert sarner 
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You’re never too young 
to discover – and 
benefit from – sum-

mer camp, especially if it’s 
located in the heart of Al-
gonquin Park. In late June, 
when Kaia Ran arrived on 

the sunny shores of South 
Tea Lake at the ripe old age 
of nine weeks, she earned 
bragging rights as 2018’s 
youngest Tamakwan.

For her mother, long-
time Head Staff member 

Jodie Ran, having her 
daughter at Tamakwa 
made for a memorable 
experience.

“It was a very differ-
ent summer for me having 
Kaia at camp,” says Jodie.” 
I couldn’t have enjoyed it 
more. It reminded me of 
how much of an impact 
camp has on a child, even 
babies.”

But Kaia also made an 
impact on camp. Indeed, 
there’s nothing like the 
presence of a baby to bring 
out the best in people.

“It was so nice seeing a 
different side of campers, 
even ones I thought I knew 
so well, when they would 
interact with Kaia,” adds 
Jodie. “She could bring 
a smile to even the most 
upset campers’ faces. She 
was very therapeutic for 
everyone.”

THIS YEAR’S 
YOUNGEST TAMAKWAN   
Making her presence felt despite her young age, baby girl works her 
innocent charm on campers and staff.  by olessia vankevich

Amid a summer’s 
flotsam and jetsam 
at Tamakwa, certain 

items stand out in helping 
define the year for campers 
and staff. 

Each year, the senior 
management of the vener-
able Tamakwa Museum 
confer on what to add to 

the permanent collection. 
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 mak-
ing such artefacts available 
for viewing by all anthro-

pological students in good 
standing.

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

tors are doing their best 
to maximize the potential 
of the current museum in 
its underground shelter 
1.	 The “No kettle, no food” 

sign
2.	 A Tamakwa white hat from 

the Lost and Found
3.	 	The Head Staff track suit 
4.	 The mat that saved the 

baby duck trapped at the 
swim dock

5.	 	Pantry fun

6.	 Pocket shovel
7.	 The Walden sign-up list
8.	 One of I-Corp’s security 

cameras
9.	 Gina’s boat rides

10.	“It almost worked,” by 
Noah

11.		The last 30 minutes of Vic’s 
Bat Mitzvah speech

12.		The Toronto Star phone 
number

13.		A leftover yellow Starburst
14.		Another day off for Marv
15.		A copy of Kaia’s camper 

letter

16.		Bobby’s Google review
17.		Daniel’s Google review
18.	A few of Hudson’s rocks
19.		A piece of Kevlar

20.		The lost rules to the Waha-
nowin dance competition

21.		A picture of Krissie and 
Kumi doing Yoga on the 
Slope

22.		The list of campers who 
did Scott’s all-day hockey 
camp

23.		The extra window from the 

Dining Hall
24.		AVK’s kayak paddle
25.		A Think Green Think Differ-

ent bracelet
26.		A can of leftover blue paint 

from Boys Hill
27.		Streamers from AD Ellen’s 

return
28.		A light bulb from the new 

Rec Hall theatre sign
29.		An extra Senior Girls tank 

top and fanny pack
30.		The Tamakwa Paddleboard 

For Sale sign on Visiting 
Day

A FIELD DAY FOR FUTURE 
ANTHROPOLOGISTS
By their objects, they shall be known. Sure enough, 2018 produced a slew of items that  
help define the summer and now have pride of place in the Tamakwa Museum

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 “The Slope,” go to “Archive.”

MAIDEN VOYAGE
Junior Tamakwans try out newly-launched,
home-built pointer boat named Stringer

THE BEST OF SUMMER 2009

Issue 7 Fall 2009

T H E  V O I C E  O F  C A M P  T A M A K W A  •  A L G O N Q U I N  P A R K

• New look at the Dining Hall plaques
• All the news that �ts… a biffy wall 
• Swinging back into action lakeside
• Mr. Schelberg-Miller solves it all

• Triplets break new ground at camp
• Franchi gets above it all
• Live from South Tea Lake, it’s…
• Pranks for the memories

MAIDEN VOYAGE
Junior Tamakwans try out newly-launched,
home-built pointer boat named Stringer
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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

THE VTHE VTHE VTHE VTHE VOICE OF CAMP TOICE OF CAMP TOICE OF CAMP TOICE OF CAMP TOICE OF CAMP TAMAKAMAKAMAKAMAKAMAKWWWWWA A A A A       ALGONQUIN P ALGONQUIN P ALGONQUIN P ALGONQUIN P ALGONQUIN PARKARKARKARKARK

Fall 2017Issue 15

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

Issue 4                                     Fall 2005

THE VOICE OF CAMP TAMAKWA •  ALGONQUIN PARK

THE BEST OF SUMMER 2005

•  New recognition for venerable Tuck Shop
•  The 70 best Tamakwa memories of all time
•  Counselors Council wins new respect

•  New landmarks enhance Tamakwa skyline
•  Names that shtick to campers and staff
•  Up north from down under: An Aussie at camp
•  Heating things up: A steamy summer in review

•  Campers take stock of 70 years of Tamakwa
•  Come and get it! Fine dining at camp
•   Visiting Day revisited: A parents’ view
•  Going the distance: Driving to Tamakwa
•  Inside Tamakwa’s nerve center on South Tea

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

THE SOUTH TEA ECHO
Telling the Tamakwa story since 2002
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Since becoming Tam-
akwa’s new owners in 
2017, Michael Bud-

man and Diane Bald have 
set Tamakwa on a path 
toward becoming the best 
it can be. This past June, 
campers and staff eagerly 
awaited to discover what 
changes were in place for 
the 2018 season. They 
were not to be disap-
pointed.

After a prototype was 
showcased to Tamakwans 
in 2017, Michael and 
Diane purchased a fleet of 
“Tamakwa Special” Kevlar 
canoes for the tripping 
program this past summer. 
Sporting camp’s tradition-
al green and white colours 
and featuring its logo at 

the bow, these beautiful 
boats quickly become the 
preference of many staff 
and trippers on cabin 
and long trips alike. They 
weigh about 20 pounds 
less than the aluminum 
Grummans and aren’t 
prone to waterlogging like 
the old canoes. Michael 
has vowed to gradually 
phase out the Grummans, 
allowing the Kevlars to 
ultimately become Tamak-
wa’s only tripping canoe. 

In 2017, Diane added 
splashes of colour to both 
Boys and Girls Camp, 
and this year took it a few 
steps further. She had all 
the bunks in Boys Camp 
painted blue, and those in 
Girls Camp painted red. 

This gave the formerly 
brown cabins a delight-
ful accent of colour that 
makes them all seem like a 
happier place. 

In the JT cabins, the 
pillars in the middle were 
painted an alternating red, 
green, and yellow, and 
each Forester cabin now 
comes outfitted with a col-
ourful Nok Hockey table 
for the campers’ enjoy-
ment. As a Forester coun-
selor this past summer, I 
can attest that the sense of 
wonderment on new camp-
ers’ faces as they walked 
into their cabin on the first 
day was due, in part, to the 
vibrant colour. 

Over the past two 
summers, Michael and 
Diane have focused a lot 
on upgrading watersports. 
In 2017, they purchased 
six Olympic racing kayaks, 
which campers have since 
used to go on adventures 
around the lake with 
Olympic Gold Medalist 
kayaker Adam van Koever-
den, and two new Quest 
sailboats, which became 
the pride of the fleet. 

This year, the sail 
dock received a small Zest 
boat, which is a single-
sail craft designed for two 
small campers or one older 
camper or staff.  During 
the summer, the bright 
yellow sail could be seen 
speeding around the lake 
with grinning campers 
nearly every period of the 
day. 

At the windsurf dock 
this year, Michael and 
Diane purchased custom-
made Tamakwa paddle-
boards with a large camp 
logo at the top. Campers 

frequently came to the 
dock early to have the 
chance to ride on one of 
them. 

In addition to cabins 
and activities, the Din-
ing Hall underwent some 
serious remodeling in 
the off-season. New glass 

windows replaced the old 
screens, and the plaques 
on the walls were reorgan-
ized, many of them being 
put into storage. The clean, 
fresh look reinvigorated 
the place and the new 
windows provided a bit of 
insulation on chillier days. 

Based on what Michael 
and Diane have already 
done for Tamakwa since 
taking over at the helm, 
we can only imagine other 
wonderful improvements 
they will apply to our home 
away from home in the 
coming years. 

Far from the view of 
most Tamakwans, a 
select – and slowly 

growing – number of past 
Head Staff are honoured 
for posterity. Some 100 
distinguished men and 
women are represented by 
their names on the Head 

Staff Dining Hall porch.
Each name is carved – 

in upper case letters in the 
distinctive Tamakwa font 
– on a small rectangular 
wooden plaque which is 
placed in horizontal rows 
on the upper part of two 
walls on the porch of the 

Head Staff Dining Hall. 
Most of the signs originally 
were used for the outside 
of the cabins where the 
staff previously slept.

“Each name represents 
a Head Staff member at 
one point in time,” says 
longtime Tamakwan Libby 

Sadick von Neumann, as 
she pointed to her name on 
a plaque. “Here’s my name 
along with Lynn who was 
the nurse back in 1981. We 
shared a cabin because I 
was the only female trip-
per that summer.”

To see them, you need 
to be on the porch looking 
up as they’re hidden from 
view when someone is ei-
ther inside the Head Staff 
Dining Hall or down below 
on ground level.

Only veteran Tamak-
wans can fully appreciate 
what’s on display as they 
can better understand who 
the names refer to, with 
letters of varying sizes and 
thickness.

“Some of what we see 
are nicknames that would 
be obscure for most cur-
rent Tamakwans,” adds 
Libby. “For example, ‘PH’ 
is for Mark Stephens who, 
when he first introduced 
himself in the Rec Hall, in-

troduced himself as Mark 
Stephens with a ph. We 
started calling him ‘Phhh” 
and then it became just PH 
for short.” 

Libby is probably one 
of the few Tamakwans who 
can recognize most of the 
names on the wall and can 
explain them.

“The ‘Herm’ is Brian 
Hermelin,” she says. 
“Spoon is Jeff Greenspoon, 
‘Baleschlect’ was former 

Tamakwa co-owner Dave 
Bale’s nickname due to his 
famous use of the phrase 
‘shlect’ whenever some-
thing was dirty.”

Originally, the names 
were hung up inside the 
Head Staff Dining Hall for 
many years before they 
were transferred to the 
outside walls a few years 
ago after camp remodeled 
the kitchen and Head Staff 
Dining Hall.

USHERING IN A FRESH PERSPECTIVE
Michael and Diane add their touch to Tamakwa, enhancing the appearance of camp and elevating the quality of activities.  by ryan storm

NAMES OF GLORY
Their location may be a bit obscure but those enshrined on small plaques high above  
the Head Staff Dining Hall porch figure prominently in Tamakwa’s past.  by olessia vankevich 
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Two summers ago at 
Alumni Camp, I had 
the privilege of lead-

ing a Woof Woof cheer 
on the Slope. Although 
it wasn’t the first time, I 
considered it a great hon-
our – as I always have – to 
be asked to be part of this 
time-honoured tradition.  
Woof!  Woof! 
Big, racket

Each time I hear a 
Woof Woof, it adds a new 
perspective to my expe-
rience. This summer, I 
thought about not only its 
uniqueness as a cheer but 
how its echo has long re-
sounded around South Tea 
Lake, and how it might be 
heard by outsiders nearby. 
Try to imagine what it’s 
like for others on the lake 
to suddenly hear this 
great sound come at them, 
seemingly out of nowhere, 
but we all know better.  
Fish fly yellow jacket, 
We liv’um heap good

At Tamakwa, we hear 

many sounds – the din 
of the dining hall dur-
ing meals, boats coming 
and going and, of course, 
campers at play. While 
these sounds can be heard 
at any camp, the one that’s 
unique to Tamakwa is 
the echo of a Woof Woof 
bouncing off the shores of 
South Tea Lake. 
Up north big wood, 
Heav’um axe, git’em tough.

From Unca Lou to 
Dave Bale and now Craig, 
the person leading Woof 
Woof always makes arm 
signals to remind Tam-
akwans assembled on the 
Slope to wait and listen 
for the echoes. To listen as 
each echo becomes quieter 
and fades away. There’s 
also always a designated 
“counter” to tell us how 
many echoes they heard 
but the number always 
seems to vary. 
Kill’um bear, 
Woof Woof .

The first time I heard a 

Woof Woof at camp many 
decades ago, Unca Lou 
led it. I can still see him 
standing at the bottom 
of the Slope, arms raised 
in the air directing each 
word. First, his arms 
would point in one direc-
tion and then another with 
each word. Of course, I 
didn’t know the words but, 
like every Tamakwan, they 
quickly became ingrained 
in my memory. 

Native war whoop, 
Ta-ma-kwa!

I recently asked David 
Stringer, who has more 
years at Tamakwa than 
anyone else, if he knew the 
origins of the cheer. Sadly, 
he did not. It would be nice 
to know who wrote it and 
when it first became a part 
of camp. Yet there’s also 
a certain mystique in the 
mystery of the tradition 
which is always a highlight 

of special nights when 
Tamakwans are gathered 
on the Slope.

As South Tea is not a 
large lake, when the whole 
camp does a Woof Woof, 
the sound echoes off the 
trees on the east and west 
shores. While listening for 
the echoes, sometimes we 
hear more, sometimes less. 
The most I recall was five, 
with the last one barely 
reaching back to camp. 

I always felt sitting on 
the Slope and hearing a 
Woof Woof was the high 
point of all the evening 
activities at camp. Making 
it more special, we only get 
to hear it a couple of times 
each summer. 

Some evenings during 
the summer, when the 
sky is clear, I go outside, 
look at the stars, close my 
eyes, put myself on the 
Slope and imagine hear-
ing the entire camp do 
a Woof Woof. I see the 
leader standing, animated, 
waving his arms back-and-
forth, getting camp to do 
the same thing at the same 
time. That may be the only 
time all of camp moves as 
one. I enjoy knowing that 
although I’m not there, 
the camp is on the Slope, 
sharing in this wonderful 
experience. As I listen to 
the sound in my head, first 
loud then fading away, I 
find comfort hearing the 
echoes of South Tea.

LISTEN FOR IT
Of all the sounds heard during the summer at camp, the venerable Woof Woof cheer is unique to Tamakwa  
and the original inspiration behind the name of the South Tea Echo.  by stuart farber

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP

ALEX WORKMAN, 10, Ranger, 
Cleveland, OH, 1st year at 
camp  
“The first thing I’d do is 
make the cabins bigger to 
give us more space while 
also making the beds big-
ger and more comfortable. 
I’d also add new games and 
activities spaced around 
camp and have a diving 
board for General Swim 
and make the tower taller.”

VIOLET GREEN, 15, Senior 
Girl, New York, NY, 7th 
year
“I’d make more even-
ing programs and more 
campfires to add more of 
a togetherness to the boys 
and girls sections. While 
we do see each other a lot, 
it’s difficult to establish the 
same kind of friendships 
you have with people in 
your cabin with other kids 
in your own age group.
More time together would 
establish better bonds 
between them, through 
more evening programs 
with our sections and the 
corresponding boys sec-
tion. If we had more camp 
fires, there’d be more time 
to just talk. A lot of things 
happen at camp but there’s 
not enough time to just sit 
and talk.”

PRESTON LUMBERG, 11, 
Ranger, Bloomfield Hills, 
MI, 4th year
“First, I’d put ceiling fans, 
or even air conditioning, 
in the cabins and Rec Hall 
because it can get really 
hot in there. I’d also push 

back the breakfast to 8:45 
because we have to get up 
too early and sometimes 
we sleep through the bells. 
I also would arrange for 
more tuck and I’d let people 
choose their activities for 
every period, including 
4th and 5th periods. You 
already spend so much 
time with your cabins in 
the cabin at night, in the 
morning, Rest Hour, cabin 
clean-up, all that time. I’d 
like to be able to do more 
on my own.”

JONAH WITTENBERG, 11, 
Ranger, Bloomfield Hills, 
MI, 4th year
“I would arrange for there 
to be two choices at meals 
because it’s not fair to peo-
ple not to have an option 
if they don’t like the meal. 
I’d also add a fan or air 
conditioner in each cabin. 
On hot days, especially 
when you’re sleeping, it’s 

not comfortable. At night, 
I’d also make campfires 
longer.”

WILLIAM FOLBE, 13, Voya-
geur, Birmingham, MI, 6th 
year
“I’d bring back water skiing 
because my dad went here 
as a kid and he said it was 
one of the best activities. 
I’d make full-court ten-
nis because half-court for 
some people is difficult and 
doesn’t cut it. I’d also start 
a cooking class because 
many kids would like to 
learn how to cook food. I 
do. My other change would 
be to create fieldtrips else-
where in Canada because it 
would be cool to see other 
parts of the country.”

REBECCA SINGER, 10, Pio-
neer, Ann Arbor, MI, 3rd 
year
“I’d make it so we have big-
ger, more comfortable beds 

and fans in the cabins so 
on those really hot days, we 
won’t be sweating at night. 
Maybe there should also 
be more storage for your 
clothes.” 

EVAN CLARFIELD, 10, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 4th year
“I’d put a boys biffy by the 
Plat-Forum so you don’t 
have to come all the way to 
the tetherball court to go 
to the bathroom. I’d also 
create a girls biffy beside 
the boys biffy so they don’t 
have just three washrooms  
across from the Rec Hall. 
I’d also make it so younger 
kids like me could go on 
long trip and not be limited 
to 3- or 4-day trips. My 
other changes would be 
to fix cracks in buildings 
so mice couldn’t get in 
anymore. And I’d let people 
keep a bit of candy and 
count the CIT year as a 
year of staff.”

BRAM ALTBERG, 9, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 3rd year
“I wouldn’t really change 
much because I love Tam-
akwa the way it is. Maybe 
the only thing would be 
to let everyone sleep in 
more and have the bell ring 
later.”

ALLY SISKIND, 14, Senior 
Girl, Toronto, ON, 7th year
“Even though Tamakwa 
is already pretty perfect, 
I’d make trip an option 
because then everyone 
who was on that trip would 
want to be there. I’d also 
re-do the Rec Hall even 
though it’s really nice and 
modern. The seating area 
is old-looking; I’d make it 
more theater-like. I’d also 
add some sort of outdoor 
stage area. When I was at 
Camp Walden for inte-
camp, I saw they had this 
huge, outdoor stage with 
more of a concert feel that 
would be great for us. I’d 
also add air conditioning 
to the Dining Hall because 
when there’s a heat wave, a 
lot of people don’t want to 
come in for dinner as it’s so 
hot inside and people are 
sweating.”

MIA HADDAD, 15, Senior 
Girl, New York, NY, 8th 
year
“I’d make tripping optional, 
even though I like it. Many 
people in my cabin don’t. 
It would make a more 
enjoyable experience for 
them if they had an option 
on how many days they 
have to go on trip. Being 

forced to go on trip for five 
days is not enjoyable and 
camp is supposed to be 
fun. I’d also put more water 
fountains around camp for 
better hydration for people. 
It also would be good to 
have another Plat-Forum 
as the one we have is often 
crowded.”

TED FELGAR, 14, Voyager, 
Montreal, QC, 7th year
“I honestly don’t think I’d 
change anything. I love 
camp the way it is and 
I don’t think it should 
change.” 

CAITLIN HILLMAN, 12, Pio-
neer, Cleveland, OH, 6th 
year
“My change would be not 
having to do swimming 
every day because I know 
many people don’t like it. 
I’d make it either optional 
or just twice a week instead 
of every day.”

JOSH GREEN, 14, Voyageur, 
Toronto, ON, 6th year
“If I were the new owner, 
I’d change the food to make 
it better. I’d keep it healthy 
to make Margot happy, but 
I’d improve it by having 
more of a selection of dif-
ferent foods. I like camp 
a lot so I wouldn’t change 
much else.” 

MICHAEL DATZ, 10, Ranger, 
Broomfield, CO, 1st year
“I’d only make two chang-
es. The first would be to 
add some new activities, 
such as running. I’d also 
like that campers could 
sleep in later, such as until 
10 o’clock. When I wake 
up early, I get out of bed 
slowly and it can be hard 
for me to get ready quickly. 
It can be a big stress when 
I have to set the table in the 
morning.”

IF YOU COULD MAKE ANY CHANGES  
AT CAMP, WHAT WOULD THEY BE? 
Campers expound on what they would do at Tamakwa if they were at the helm.  interviews by robert sarner
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COMING FROM FAR AND WIDE  
TO CELEBRATE VISITING DAY

Family and friends of Tamakwans converge on the shores of South Tea for annual festivities at camp
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One of the defining 
features of Tam-
akwa’s beautiful 

home in Algonquin Park 
is the landscape created 
by its gorgeous trees. They 
help make the air pristine, 
they create the picturesque 
background of the Park as 
if out of a Tom Thomson 
painting, they are essential 
to what makes the Park the 
treasure it is.

In Tamakwa lore, 
there’s one tree that stands 
out from the rest, one that 
all Tamakwans remember 
no matter where they go 
in life. They see it right 
before they round the bend 
for the first time in ten 
months. It’s the tree that 

marks the final destina-
tion of any trip, the tree we 
always see first from the 
Slope. It has appeared on 
shirts and on plaques, and 
is etched into the mind of 
all Tamakwans, and that 
tree is of course the vener-
able Lone Pine. 

One of Tamakwa’s 
quintessential symbols, 
along with the “T” on the 
Slope and the tuck shop, 
is just a tree. So why is it 
such an important piece of 
Tamakwa culture? 

Associate Director – 
and camp’s resident peach 
pie salesman – David 
Stringer, who has been at 
camp longer than anyone, 
has seen the Lone Pine’s 

effect on camp better than 
anyone else over the years.

“It’s a classic white 
pine tree, and the wind-
swept feature really seems 
to symbolize the ancient 
northern forest,” says 
David. “It also comes into 
view as you boat to camp 
just before you see camp, 
then it sort of frames the 
image.” 

Unbeknownst to most 
present-day Tamakwans, 
the Lone Pine was not the 
first iconic tree to come 
into view when someone 
came around the bend. 
There was another distinct 
tree, an old cedar tree, that 
was prominent to camp-
ers for many years until it 

fell in the early 1970s. It’s 
still visible to campers and 
staff, albeit in a new role 
since it fell. Stringer ex-
plained what has become 
of the old cedar tree.

“What is now the 
Lucky Log was a humon-
gous dead cedar tree with 
creepy branches that 
looked like they belonged 
in a horror movie,” says 
David. “I used to drive the 
midnight boat, and it was 
scary against the moon. It 
was much bigger in its way 
than Lone Pine. It prob-
ably died when the log-
ging companies raised the 
water levels in the 1800s, 
so I never saw it alive. 
Then, one spring in the 

early 1970s it simply wasn’t 
there anymore. I looked 
for it around the shoreline 
but couldn’t find it.”

The fate of the old 
cedar tree, which we now 
know as Lucky Log, brings 
up an interesting pre-
dicament that Lone Pine 
may be facing in the near 
future. Since it’s lean-
ing out the way it is, the 
trunk and branches of the 
classic white pine tree are 
constantly pulling on the 
roots. One day, perhaps 
sooner rather than later, 
our beloved Lone Pine 
could fall down, into the 
lake. 

Before we know it, a 
Tamakwa icon could be 

gone. As someone who has 
seen Lone Pine’s rise to 
prominence in camp lore, 
Stringer knows better than 
most the effect Lone Pine 
has on Tamakwa, and what 
the potential effects of los-
ing it could be.

“More people will miss 
Lone Pine than miss the 
old cedar,” David predicts. 
“I think the lake will look 
empty without it. Many 
see Lone Pine as a symbol 
of camp, and it really is 
a prominent piece of the 
view when you’re at Tam-
akwa.”

Fortunately, Stringer 
says Lone Pine may have 
more life left than we 
think.

“It’s leaning into the 
prevailing winds,” says 
David. “Lots of similar 
trees on that shore have 
been blown over in the last 
20 years but old Lone Pine 
is still there.”

As a hallmark of 
Tamakwa for generations, 
we hope it remains so for 
many more. The famed 
white pine has watched 
kids grow up, laugh, cry, 
sing, and have the time of 
their lives for decades. It 
watches over camp like a 
protector, and may very 
well continue to do so for 
years. It’s seen so much of 
camp’s history and while 
it’s still around, we should 
fully appreciate it, because 
one day it could be, like 
the old cedar tree, gone; 
and with all the camp-
ers who’ve passed by its 
luscious branches over the 
years, Lone Pine has been 
witness to countless price-
less moments on the sunny 
shores, which makes me 
wish: If only this tree 
could speak.

IF ONLY THIS TREE COULD SPEAK
Long a beloved part of the Tamakwa landscape, is the iconic Lone Pine living on borrowed time?  by jacob ellenbogen 
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Ah, the little things in 
life… There’s a saying 
– and a book – that 

people often use when giv-
ing advice to others, par-
ticularly when someone is 
stressed and overwhelmed: 
Don’t sweat the small stuff.  

It’s a simple statement 
yet one that often resonates 
strongly with busy parents, 
frantic college applicants 
and even harried camp 
counselors. There are often 
moments at camp when 
staff help campers navigate 
the ever-changing chal-
lenges endemic to cabin 
life.   

To be sure, small stuff 
can easily become “big 
stuff” when you spend 
24/7 living alongside your 
peers in a close-knit cabin 
environment. Camp devel-
ops friendships that last 
a lifetime but even those 
friendships are tested in a 
camp setting. 

Have you ever seen 
what happens when you 
put 16 girls in a cabin with 
limited shelf space? Have 
you ever been in staff rec 
when a counselor doesn’t 
get his/her first choice of 

days off? And don’t even 
ask what happens when 
a section BBQ dinner is 
planned on the same night 
as Chinese night. Yup, 
small problems, big sweat.  

As a Camp Director, 
I always try to help put 
things into perspective 
and teach Tamakwans how 
not to “sweat the small 
stuff.” This year, however, I 
looked at the small stuff in 
a new light and realized it’s 
time to rethink and enjoy 
the small stuff of camp life. 
That’s because it’s those 
small things that make 
camp life so incredible and 
so unique.   

This summer, there 
was a moment when this 
notion really hit me and 
I realized I had done 
this rethinking without 
even realizing it. Quiet-
ing down the Dining Hall 
is no easy task and there 
are moments when many 
individuals feel frustrated, 
overwhelmed and annoyed 
by the challenge. A while 
back, I decided not to sweat 
this task but instead to 
embrace it... by singing.

No, I’m not talented 

in this department but 
I realized singing was a 
small thing that could 
have two great outcomes. 
The Dining Hall indeed 
became quiet – it was the 
only way to get me to stop 
singing – and I got to do 

something that made me 
happy. Admittedly, some-
times my plan backfired 
and the entire camp would 
start singing alongside me, 
thereby defeating the task 
of quieting everyone down 
but the whole camp was 

singing. How fun is that!
Running a camp and 

working with campers and 
staff offers countless re-
warding moments. Watch-
ing a homesick camper 
suddenly turn a corner 
and start running around 
and laughing with his/her 
cabin mates. Listening to 
awards being announced 
and celebrated during our 
end-of-summer banquet. 
Immersing yourself in the 
powerful camp energy 
of long trip returns. The 
satisfaction is near-endless 

when you watch campers 
and staff grow, mature and 
thrive in a camp setting. 
Enjoying camp isn’t just 
about the big joys though, 
it’s also about all of the 
many small ones, too. 

So, to all Tamakwans, 
I recommend you enjoy 
and reminisce on all the 
wonderful things about 
Tamakwa and remember: 
don’t sweat the small stuff. 
Embrace it, maybe even 
sing about it, because that’s 
what makes Tamakwa so 
awesome.

DON’T SWEAT THE SMALL 
STUFF. JUST SING ABOUT IT
It’s amazing what can happen when you put things in perspective, especially those that  
make camp so satisfying.   by margot perlmutter

For many reasons, our 
involvement with 
nature is rapidly 

diminishing. Whether it’s 
because of urbanization, 
our technology-driven so-
ciety or inadequate access 
to nature, this growing 
disconnection with the 
unspoiled outdoors should 
give us considerable rea-
son for concern. 

In the Chinese philoso-
phy of Daoism, nature is 
a divine principle of life, 
mankind is but a simple 
passer-by, not a conqueror. 
This harmonious balance 
with the natural environ-
ment seems lacking in 
Western society, for which 
we pay a price. 

Disconnection is 
especially pronounced 
among youth who are 
spending less time out-
doors than their parents 
and grandparents did at 
the same age. As a result, 
most young people are 
being shortchanged on the 
physical, psychological and 
emotional benefits of being 
outside.  

Parallel to this phe-
nomenon is an increase 
in mental health issues 
among youth. 

Last year, the National 
Recreation and Park Asso-
ciation said: “City dwellers 
have a 20 percent higher 
risk of anxiety disorders 

and a 40 percent higher 
risk of mood disorders 
as compared to people in 
rural areas.”

According to the Ca-
nadian Community Health 
Survey on Mental Health, 
15 to 24-year-olds had the 
highest rates of mood and 
anxiety disorders of all age 
groups. 

Could symptoms of 
mental illness be side 
effects of the lack of time 
spent in nature?

In today’s technology-
saturated society, it’s little 
surprise nature is often 
overlooked as a healing 
modality. Multiple studies 
show the range of benefits 
people may experience 
when immersed in nature, 
even for very short periods 
of time. Research of its im-
pact on children in school 
show that time in nature 
can: 1. Reduce stress and 
symptoms of attention-
deficit disorders. 2. Boost 

immunity, energy levels 
and creativity. 3. Increase 
curiosity and problem-
solving abilities. 4. Im-
prove physical fitness and 
co-ordination. 5. Reduce 
the likelihood of needing 
glasses for nearsighted-
ness.

For these reasons, 
Tamakwa and other sum-
mer camps have an im-
portant role in serving as 
a bridge between children 
and nature. The immense 

benefits of being outdoors 
may not be completely 
obvious or noticed at first 
glance, as they run deep 
into the energetic pro-
cesses and functions of the 
brain and body. 

Additionally, the 
exclusion of screens and 
devices at camp aids in the 
engagement of campers 
with their environment. 
There’s a reason why being 
surrounded by the pris-
tine beauty of Algonquin 
Park feels so healing and 
nurturing. 

In 2012, the David 
Suzuki Foundation gath-
ered responses from 664 
Canadian youth between 
the ages of 13 and 20 about 
their experiences outdoors. 
They found that 70 percent 
of youth spend an hour or 
less outdoors each day and 
when they do it’s mostly in 
their neighbourhoods or at 
school. Fifty percent of the 
youth said they didn’t have 
enough time to be outside 
or participate in outdoor 
programs (due to school, 
work, chores, etc.). 

According to the 
University of Utah, “The 
average 8 to 18-year-old 
spends more than 7.5 
hours a day using media 
such as TV, cell phones 
and computers.” 

This reflects the fact 
that our society doesn’t 
prioritize spending time 
outdoors. As a result, 
city-dwelling youth need 
to have access to quality 
time in nature. Parks and 
neighbourhoods are won-

derful, but full engagement 
in denser forested and 
rural areas is particularly 
beneficial.

Moreover, Gregory 
Bratman, a graduate stu-
dent in Stanford’s Emmett 
Interdisciplinary Pro-
gram in Environment and 
Resources, drew similar 
results in regard to emo-
tional regulation. 

“In the study, two 
groups of participants 
walked for 90 minutes, one 
in a grassland area scat-
tered with oak trees and 
shrubs, the other along 
a traffic-heavy four-lane 
roadway,” Bratman wrote. 
“The researchers found lit-
tle difference in physiolog-
ical conditions but marked 
changes in the brain. 	
Neural activity in the brain 
region active during rumi-
nation – repetitive thought 
focused on negative emo-
tions – decreased among 
participants who walked 
in nature versus those who 
walked in an urban envi-
ronment.” 

As humans, we em-
body, mirror and come 
from the same source as 
the land, the elements and 
living life surrounding 
us. May we surrender to 
the rhythm of the natural 
world, where everything 
ebbs and flows to its own 
perfect song. May we learn 
from nature when it shows 
us our own magnificence 
and wholeness, reminding 
us to stop and smell the 
roses in our own back-
yards.  

GET OUTDOORS OR ELSE
Leave it to Albert Einstein to sum it up best when he said, “Look deep into nature,  
then you will understand everything better.”  by olessia vankevich 
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As all Tamakwans 
know, camp has its 
own vernacular, much 

of it unique to the shores of 
South Tea Lake. At Tam-
akwa, certain terms used 
by most people – such as 
Biffy, HowHow, schlect – 
date back decades while 
other expressions are more 
ephemeral, depending on 
the staff and campers dur-
ing a given summer.

This year, with an 
influx of international staff 

from Australia, Tamak-
wans heard a lot of Aussie 
slang around camp, all pro-
nounced with the distinct 
accent from Down Under. 
As a service to campers 
and staff, here’s a guide to 
the commonly-used terms 
in Australia that perked 
up the ears of Tamakwans.
Bogon: an urban redneck 
Far out: no way, get out of 
town, unreal  
Reckon: think 
Strewth: no way!  

She’ll be right: no prob-
lem, everything will be 
okay  
Oath: truth 
Hard yakka: hard work 
Arvo: afternoon  
Bloke: man  
Sheila: woman  
Roo: kangaroo  
Barbie: BBQ  
Servo: gas station  
Bevy: beverage  
Lollies: candy  
Doona: duvet/quilt 
Chips: fries  
Boor: trunk  
Thongs: flip-flops 

Next summer, Aus-
sie staff will be testing 
all Tamakwans on their 
knowledge of and comfort 
using language from the 
land of the koala bear. 

Better start studying 
now.

PARLEZ-VOUS AUSTRALIAN?   
Staff from Down Under liven up the language at Tamakwa, even if many people were baffled by a lot of the terms tossed around.

BRAM ALTBERG, 9, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 3rd year at 
camp
“My first thought for a new 
logo would be to have a 
picture of Treasure Island, 
Adventure Island and 
Jerry’s to represent Tam-
akwa. Another idea would 

be to have a bear instead of 
a beaver because there are 
bears in Algonquin Park. 
Or maybe we could use an 
image of a pointer.”

ALLY SISKIND, 14, Senior 
Girl, Toronto, ON, 7th year
“Since we love canoe trips 
and going out into Algon-
quin Park and exploring, 
I’d do a canoe and a paddle 

facing upwards to show 
that the majority of camp-
ers live for trip. I’d also do 

some sort of canoe with 
two people holding hands 
together to show we’re like 
one big family at camp and 
we all love each other. I’d 
also do a beautiful image 
of South Tea Lake with 
the Lone Pine because it’s 
already almost our symbol 
and I think that would be 
a really cool logo for Camp 
Tamakwa.”

DESMOND QUEENEY, 9, 
Ranger, Larchmont, NY, 
2nd year
“For me, I think a moose 
or a bear could be a good 
new symbol of camp. A 
moose would obviously be 

a representation of Canada 
because of the Canadian 
flag and the moose. As the 
animal of Canada is the 
moose, it would make more 
sense to use it for the logo. 
A bear would also be good. 
I’ve heard a lot of stories 
about people seeing bears 
on trip, so that would be 
a good symbol. If had to 

choose one more symbol, it 
would be the loon because 
you see a lot of them in 
Canada.”

MIA HADDAD, 15, Senior 
Girl, New York, NY, 8th 
year
“I have a few ideas. I’d 
like Lone Pine because it’s 
such a prominent struc-
ture at camp. Everyone 
remembers it. I’d also say 

a canoe because we’re 
pretty known for canoeing.  
Maybe it could be a water 
activity or sport, such as 
a sailboat because that’s 
my favourite and a lot of 
people’s favourite. We do 
that a lot at camp. Or how 
about a boy and a girl hold-
ing hands because we’re 
a co-ed camp. It’s been in 
our history for a long time. 
I think that would be inter-
esting.”

EVAN CLARFIELD, 10, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 4th year
“I’d probably put the same 
thing, like the Tamakwa 
word and then I’d put 
something that stands 
out at Tamakwa, like the 
Slope and the steps with 
the white T as one half, and 
then for the other half, the 
two totem poles and maybe 
put some extra leaves or 
trees or something natural. 
Maybe you could also make 
a natural one, with the bea-
ver and beside it you put 

some other natural stuff, 
like some trees, leaves, 
mice, squirrels, not just a 
beaver.”

LEWIS PANCER, 9, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 4th year
“I’d change the logo to a 
canoe because camp is 
kind of about canoeing 
and it’s fun on canoe trips. 
We could make it a per-
son carrying a canoe on 
a portage and on the side 
of the canoe it would say 
Tamakwa.”

TED FELGAR, 14, Voyageur, 
Montreal, QC, 7th year
“I’d probably make it a 
maple tree with the sun 
shining in the back because 
we’re in Algonquin Park, 
it’s a foresty area and we 
live in Canada which is 
represented by the maple 
leaf. It’s sunny and pretty 

here, so that’s what the sun 
would represent. If I had 
to choose something else, 
it’d probably be the sun 
again with the lake, with 
the waves at a decent level 
and everything flowing 
perfectly.”

JARED HORWITZ, 11, Ranger, 
Toronto, ON, 3rd year
“If had to choose some-
thing, it would probably be 
a bear because it kind of 
symbolizes nature. Not just 
any bear but a black bear. 

NATHAN MARCUS, 10, Rang-
er, Toronto, ON, 3rd year
“If camp had to change the 
logo, I’d suggest the duck 
on the Loon Lodge sign 
because a lot of people like 
ducks and there are a lot 
of ducks around camp. It’s 
the only thing other than 
the beaver which I think 
could be a good logo for 
Tamakwa.”

JOSH GREEN, 14, Voyageur, 
Toronto, ON, 6th year
“The best alternative to the 
beaver would be the Lone 

Pine, which I think resem-
bles camp. It’s very unique 
and if the Lone Pine wasn’t 
there, it wouldn’t look 
the same to me. I think it 
would be attractive even to 
people who’ve never been 
to Tamakwa because it’s a 
cool-looking tree.”

IF TAMAKWA WERE TO CHANGE ITS  
LOGO, WHAT SHOULD IT BE?  
Campers offer ideas for a new symbol for camp to replace the time-honoured image of a beaver gnawing at a tree stump  interviews by robert sarner

HEARD  IN  MAIN CAMP
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It’s a warm summer 
morning and the sun is 
shining brightly, despite 

the time of day. My watch 
reads 9:36 am as I soak up 
the rays, equipped with my 
favourite pair of flip-flops 
and my comfy bathrobe. 
Being bored, I gaze at the 
water from my seat on 
Beaver Dock, wondering 
what the temperature of 
the water is. 

I’m the first person 
there, based on an adage 
I learned at Tamakwa: 
“Early is on time, on time 
is late, and late is never 
acceptable.” Finally, I see 
Ethan Lynch exit the Bay-
view cabin with a plastic 
vuvuzela in his hands. He 
blows into it, producing a 
noise that pierces the air. 

Every Boy’s Camp staff 
member recognizes the 
sound and switches into a 
mode of preparation and 
movement. They don their 
bathrobes and towels, slide 
into sandals and flip-flops, 
grab their much-coveted 
bottles of Dr. Bronner’s 
soap and go from Boy’s 
Hill down to Beaver Dock. 
Music starts to bellow from 
speakers as more staff 
members arrive for our 
daily ritual. 

After a minute or two 
of waiting, everyone is 
present, allowing proceed-

ings to begin. Two of the 
staff take their requisite 
positions on the lifeguard 
chairs. Each person parts 
with his towel, bathrobe 
and shoes while eight staff 
(including me) stand at the 
edge of the dock, ready and 
waiting. 

The music intensifies 
and at the drop of the beat, 

almost in perfect unison, 
we eight staff jump into the 
welcoming, crisp water. It 
feels refreshing and cold 
on my skin as my head 
emerges from below the 
surface of the lake to take 
that amazing first breath of 
fresh air. 

I hop out and soap up 
as others hop in, forming 

a cycle. I leap back into the 
lake and when I get out, I 
throw on my bathrobe and 
sandals. I tell my fellow 
staff and friends I’ll see 
them later as I return to my 
cabin and continue my day. 

When someone asks 
me what my favourite part 
of camp is, I tell them 
it’s this short, seemingly 

uneventful ritual named 
“Beav.” To those unfamiliar 
with camp, Beaver Dock 
may seem only a place to 
jump in the lake but to a 
Tamakwan, it’s more. 

Beaver Dock is a place 
for Boy’s Camp staff to 
relax, a spot where kids 
love showering, and where 
people gather to talk about 

matters silly and seri-
ous. This phenomenon of 
unity has not only bonded 
Boy’s Camp together but 
also created a revered site 
that for campers and staff 
is a symbol of Tamakwa. 
Beaver Dock has become 
a camp landmark of sorts 
that, like the Slope, Lone 
Pine, Robbie’s Point and 
Tea Lake, is forever close 
to our hearts. The best part 
of it is the feeling, during 
the off-season, that a Beav 
is waiting for you back at 
home away from home.

A CEREMONY OF SORTS 
Thanks to their hallowed morning ritual at Beaver Dock, the site has a special spot  
in the hearts of Boys Camp staff and campers. by matthew august

As life moves forward, 
preparing for school 
becomes noticeably 

more challenging. Simi-
larly, preparing for camp 
has become more difficult 
over my three years at 
Tamakwa. 

Due in part to its re-
petitiveness, I shopped for 
school supplies for all 12 
years of grade school fairly 
easily. Still, it wasn’t with-
out mistakes: buying the 
more expensive calculator 
despite the same thing was 
offered an aisle over for a 
cheaper price; only buying 
one pack of pens, neglect-
ing to replace the abused, 
fraying backpack that 
faithfully held my school 
supplies for three straight 
years. Yet, I always man-
aged to make do with what 
I had. 

As I moved up the 
grade school ladder 
though, and work became 
more challenging, I needed 
more time to complete it 
correctly.

The same is true pre-
paring for camp. My first 
year, I made the mistake 
of bringing seven pairs of 
socks and underwear, one 
for each day of the week, 
not considering the time it 

takes for laundry to hap-
pen. My drybag was always 
under-packed for trip, not 
realizing the horror that 
mosquitos on a portage 
can be. I didn’t even bring 
a hammock to camp until 
this year. While I wasn’t 
borrowing my cabinmates’s 
underwear, I relied heav-
ily on them until I could 

get my metaphorical feet 
under myself.

As with school, camp 
became more demand-
ing as time moved on. 
In addition to worrying 
about myself, I had to start 
anticipating the needs and 
mistakes of people I had 
never met, and the chil-
dren of those people, so as 

best to prepare to be their 
counselor.

In short, the trying 
times of preparing for 
camp taught me a lot – and 
helped me when faced with 
the monster that is prepar-
ing for university. 

Specifically, I looked 
back on the times where 
I was underprepared for 

camp. While grade school 
preparations are easily 
fixed, careful planning 
must happen for two 
months away, let alone 
years and years. So as I 
planned, I created backups, 
and then backups of those 
backups, just in case they 
failed. I made sure I was 
informed, researching tiny 
details that anyone else 
would have surely disre-
garded. I created a sched-
ule for myself, and stuck 
to it. 

Despite all of that, 
things, as they often do, 
went wrong. I didn’t an-
ticipate the power being 
inconsistent for most of 
the first session, making it 
difficult to stay in contact 
with my parents and col-
lege advisor. I wasn’t ready 
for how tired I would be 
after long days of working 
with Junior Seniors, let 
alone Foresters. I wasn’t 
expecting to have to stay 
up late at night, preparing 
for an exam I had passed 
months ago, due to a flaw 
in the system.

Nevertheless, I pushed 
through. I sent out emails 
whenever there was power, 
and did all my work as 
soon as possible. With a 

slightly obsessive sched-
ule, I caught up on sleep 
during rest hours, despite 
the shrieking and shenani-
gans that were the norm 
in F3. I somehow stayed 
awake (aided by excessive 
amounts of bitter coffee) 
through the nights of gru-
eling calculus. 

And it’s that success, 
the tenacity, the unwilling-
ness to fail, that I attribute 
to my triumphs and blun-
ders at Tamakwa. 

My time in camp has 
made me adaptable, quick 
thinking, and able to im-
provise. It taught me how 
to be punctual, creative 
and tenacious. It improved 
my short-term repeti-
tion skills, memory and 
patience. I learned to be a 
leader and how to give up 
leadership when necessary. 
It made me more sociable, 
receptive to feedback, open 
to new things and, perhaps 
most importantly, comfort-
able with myself, physically 
and mentally. If you’ve ever 
beaved, (see article below), 
you know what I mean. It 
gets pretty intense down 
there.

Thus, I’m looking 
toward university with the 
same attitude I have before 
camp each year – nervous 
excitement and outra-
geously high confidence. 
It’s really a wonder what a 
few weeks in the middle of 
nowhere can do for you.

LESSONS LEARNED AT CAMP
How Tamakwa made me more comfortable with myself, physically and mentally, and helped  
prepare me for the bigger challenges of life.  by elijah sage 
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Unlike most summer 
camps, which have 
forsaken manda-

tory instructional swim, 
Tamakwa continues work-
ing to strengthen their 
campers’ swimming skills. 
With more than 100 swim 
certified staff, Tamakwa is 
a perfectly safe place to do 
just that. 

During Pre-Camp 
training, Camp Director 
Craig Perlmutter explained 
that Tamakwa maintains 
instructional swim because 
“swimming is a core skill.” 

One of its goals for its 
campers is to return them 
better swimmers whatever 
their progress may be in 
their 2-8 weeks on the 
shores of South Tea. 

Their improvement 
comes with lots of time 
spent at the docks under 
the supervision of Tam-
akwa’s lifeguards and swim 
director. This past summer, 
Otis Hadley, better known 
at camp as “Otis Swim” 
or “Brotis,” had the huge 
responsibility of running 
the swim program.

“I love working with 
children and I’ve always 
been passionate about 
swimming,” says Otis, 21. 
“I just thought I should 
bring my two passions 
together and become swim 
director at a summer 
camp.” 

Otis, who’s been 
swimming since he was 7 
years old and has worked 
at camps since 2014, has 
a plethora of certifications 
(SFA, CPRC, Airway Man-
agement, WSI, LSI, Emer-
gency 1st Aid Instructor, 

National Lifeguard Pool, 
National Lifeguard Water-
front and aquatic supervi-
sor training safeguard). 	

Obligatory swim les-
sons are typically what 
many campers dread most 
at camp. It begins with 
the required swim test or 
“white cap” that all Tam-
akwans must take as their 
“ticket to ride” so they can 
participate in activities in 
or on the water. Although 
the idea of swim tests and 
lessons is unpopular with 
some campers, Otis did his 

best to make swim a posi-
tive experience for camp-
ers. He began each pe-
riod with one of his many 
games (Huckle Buckle, I 
Love Ducky, Ducky Loves 
Me, Silly Salmon) and 
rewarded campers by 
allowing them to jump 
off the tower or go on the 
water trampoline after 30 
minutes of instruction. 
On “Fun Fridays,” he gave 
campers games and free 
swim to keep them moti-
vated through the week.

Along with the man-
datory swim lessons for 
all young Tamakwans, 
other time-honoured camp 
activities also embrace 
swimming. There are 
Treasure Swim plaques 
in the Dining Hall dating 
back to the 1940s when 
campers could swim from 
Robbie’s dock in camp to 
Treasure Island. Today, 
campers can participate in 

the Treasure Swim or the 
Highway Swim (camper is 
canoed to the highway and 
then swims from there to 
the windsurf docks), the 
Triathlon (camper swims 
from Robbie’s to Treasure, 
canoes from Treasure to 
the canoe dock and runs 
around camp) and camp-
ers can join the intercamp 
swim team to compete 
against other camps. 

Having participated in 
and staffed these events 
multiple times, I’ve seen 
how much fun they are for 
everyone involved and that 
we’re lucky to experience 
these events at Tamakwa. 
Since camp’s inception in 
1936, Tamakwans have 
taken advantage of their 
access to South Tea Lake. 
Swimming activities have 
been a fundamental part 
of camp and hopefully will 
continue to be popular for 
many summers to come.

From curious queries to 
funny, awkward mo-
ments, meditation was 

a subject that quietly grew 
in discussion at Tamakwa 
this past summer. As this 
was my first year at camp, 
I had little reference from 
past summers about medi-
tation to form a broader 
perspective. 

On several occasions, 
staff and campers asked 
me about meditation. 
Both the comments and 
questions were diverse. 
The conversations usu-
ally went something like, 
“Juan Pablo, what are you 
doing?” “Juan Pablo, what 
does meditation mean?” 
“Juan Pablo, you scared 
me, I didn’t know you were 
here…” However, probably 
the most important ques-
tion I received was, “What 
is meditation?” 

My answer was always 
the same: meditation is a 
mental exercise in which 
one focuses and quiets 
the mind and begins to 

raise awareness of the self. 
With that said, there are 
many different methods of 
meditation, (such as Man-
tra or Kundalini), yet they 
all use similar techniques 
to achieve the same goal: 
exercise the mind with 
focus and raise awareness. 
In other words, if pray-
ing is like talking to God, 
meditating is like listening 
to God.

Since I arrived at 
Tamakwa, several people 
expressed interest in learn-
ing about meditation. Dur-
ing our evening campfires, 
a group of individuals, 
including myself, would 
regularly meditate, often 
peaking the curiosity of 
others and raising many 
questions. Other staff with 
either some or no experi-
ence would often join in 
our group meditations. 

“One of the most magi-
cal things about being at 
Tamakwa is being liberated 
from technology and the 
bombardment of images 

that overload our minds on 
a daily basis,” says Suzanne 
Honsberger, Landsports 
Director. “At camp, it’s 
much easier to look inside 
ourselves to see what’s 
going on in our minds and 
hearts. Maybe that’s why 
meditation appeals to more 
and more people. Once 
left to their own thoughts 
and emotions, without 
using technology as a tool 
to escape into every ten 
minutes, we have only 
ourselves to listen to, and 
without help or direction, 
we may not know how to 
just even ‘sit’ with our-
selves and be at peace.” 

Speaking for myself, 
meditation has become a 
routine just as important 
as eating every day, if not 
more. When I meditate in 
the morning and even-
ing, it feels like I’m being 
recharged and centered. 
With this, I can be at my 
best and therefore do my 
job and live my life to the 
fullest. 

INSIDE HEARTS  
AND MINDS
A group of staff find Tamakwa an ideal place for mental exercise  
that helps raise awareness of the self. by juan pablo herrera  

LEAVE IT TO OTIS 
Overseeing the swimming program, Otis Hadley strives to make it far  
more inviting to campers.  by alyson brady 

Juan Pablo taking a break from 
meditation 
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Last March, my daugh-
ter Winona Kellie 
(Tamakwa Woodshop 

Specialist) and I began 
building a cedar strip 
canoe with Ray Kettlewell, 
which was packed with 
emotion. You may recog-
nize the name Kettlewell 
from his paddles. 

This type of canoe is 
built on a solid shape that 
looks like a canoe, called a 
form or mould. The one we 
used was created in 1893. 
The Chestnut Canoe Com-
pany (CCC) bought this 
form and starting making 
canoes with it in 1907. It’s 
the same one used to build 
the 15-foot canoes that 
Tamakwa co-founder Omer 
Stringer used in his canoe 
demonstrations. 

Many people believe 
they have Omer’s canoe, 
and some actually do. 
Over the years, CCC sup-
plied Omer with several 
“Chum” model canoes. 
It commissioned him to 

travel around Ontario and 
Quebec to give canoe dem-
onstrations. He was also a 
consultant for the com-
pany. Tamakwa has several 
Chestnut canoes still used 
every summer.

CCC was dissolved in 
1977. In 2008, Ray Ket-
tlewell acquired the 15-foot 
Chum form. It had been 
stored outdoors in New 
Brunswick for many years. 
Ray brought it inside and 
dried it out. It took three 
years of work to make 
the form viable. His first 
few canoes were true to 
the form. As many people 
didn’t like the canoe’s shal-
low depth, Ray modified 
the form to make the final 
product a bit deeper.

The first step in mak-
ing the canoe is to attach 
to the form the stem and 
inner gunwales, which will 
hold the ribs. We cut the 
ribs and beveled the edges, 
then soaked the ribs in 
water overnight. The ribs 

were then put into a steam-
er and heated up. Once the 
wood was hot enough, we 
were able to bend the ribs 
around the form and attach 
them to the inner gunwale. 
That was the end of our 
first weekend.

Over the next few 
weekends, we cut and 
attached the planks. This 
involves a lot of hammer-

ing and a hand steamer 
to form the planks to the 
mould where the canoe 
curves. The form has metal 
bands under each rib, 
and special copper nails 
are used. As the nail goes 
through the plank and rib, 
it hits the metal band and 
folds back on itself making 
a secure joint. 

We chose heart-wood 

for the inner sides of the 
canoe which created a bril-
liant spectacle of colour. As 
we came close to the outer 
edges. we could no longer 
hammer onto the form. At 
this point, the canoe is re-
moved from the form and 
the gunwales are brought 
together and a temporary 
centre thwart piece is 
inserted to complete the 
shape of the canoe.

The hammering 
continues with an anvil 
to clench the nails. More 
planks, more steam and 
more hammering were 
in order before the canoe 
looked like a canoe. The 
next step was to create the 
decks, seats and center 
thwart. For this, we chose 
cherry wood as this will 
age into a deeper colour 
over the years.

At this point, we put 
in our serial number. The 
idea of this build began 
after the passing of my son 
George Kellie. The girls 

I went to school with at 
Bishop Strachan in Toronto 
took up a collection to give 
to us. They wanted us to 
find a way to remember 
George, who loved being in 
Algonquin Park and was a 
beautiful paddler. We built 
this canoe in his hon-
our. His sister Grace also 
helped as did Alex Stringer 
and David Stringer. 

The next step was the 
stretching of the canvas 
over the canoe. We then 
put an anti-fungicide on 
and then a filler. Once this 
was dry, we painted the 
canoe and attached the 
outside gunwales and stem 
bands. The canoe’s maiden 
voyage took place at the be-
ginning of the summer as 
it proved an extremely re-
sponsive canoe. Hopefully 
for many summers, it will 
spend time in the waters 
of Tea Lake in memory of 
George Kellie, brother, son 
and friend of Tamakwans.

Our experience 
inspired Lesley Bishin, a 
Tamakwan who got her 
Voyageur in 1995 when I 
was Canoe Director, to also 
build a canoe with Ray 
Kettlewell in the fall. 

Few people can say 
they’ve had mother-
daughter bonding time 

while building a canoe. 
Winona Kellie, a 20-year-
old JT counselor and swim 
specialist, can now make 
such a claim. 

Last spring, she 
worked with Canoe Direc-
tor Stephanie Judd in con-
structing a quality canoe. 
(See article above).

The demanding pro-
cess eventually led Winona 
to create her own minia-

ture canoe as a personal 
project. 

One day, while look-
ing through Tamakwa 
Associate Director David 
Stringer’s old items that 
had belonged to his father 
and Tamakwa co-founder, 
Omer Stringer, Winona 
discovered a miniature 
replica canoe. Omer had 
made it to teach others how 
to build life-sized canoes. 
After finding a mini-mold 
and all the tools used in its 
creation, she was inspired 

to build her own.
Winona first became 

interested in carpentry 
at age 7 when she spent 
time in Tamakwa’s wood-
shop. She mastered her 
skills during high school 
in woodshop classes and 
today she assists Wood-
working Director Ric von 
Neumann during wood-
shop activities at camp. 
Just before the summer, 
she thought of building the 
mini-canoe at camp as a 
fun project to remind her 

of both her roots and fam-
ily heritage.

Despite the exacting 
work, Winona meticulously 
built the canoe to scale by 
herself, using Omer’s mini 
original as a guide. She 
included all the essen-
tial parts: the deck, bank 
plates, seats wrapped in 
glue covered string to make 
them look like rawhide 
seats, deck plates, stem 
band, gunwales, ribs and 
planks.

Having Ric in the 

woodshop proved critical.
“It was definitely a 

great opportunity to work 
with someone like Ric who 
has such a rich experi-
ence,” says Winona. “The 
year before, I worked at a 
metal fabrication shop and 
everything there had to be 
exact, like 3,000th of an 
inch. With Ric, it wasn’t 
necessary to be that pre-
cise, so it was a change of 
pace. It was an interesting 
challenge to plan and make 
everything exact.”

MORE THAN MEETS THE EYE 
Making a canoe from scratch is a demanding process but the end result is a lasting tribute to a Tamakwan  
who was a great paddler and had a boundless love for Algonquin Park.  by stephanie judd

EASY TO CARRY ON A PORTAGE  
Winona Kellie makes a big commitment to create a tiny canoe at Tamakwa.   by olessia vankevich

In 1998, when I was 
first asked to build a 
woodworking program 

at Tamakwa, three priori-
ties governed my actions. 
Number one was and still 
is safety. I had to create as 
much a risk-free environ-
ment as possible. Dem-
onstrating the proper use 
of hand and power tools 
seemed the correct ap-
proach but, as it turns out, 
it was more effective to 
personally demonstrate the 
improper use of said tools 
and their consequences. 

The second point of 
emphasis involves teaching 
the skill and steps for com-
pleting a finished project. 
As Wood Shop Director, 
my job is made easier by 
the creativity, energy, fine 
motor skills and patience 
of campers. While seeing 
the annual improvement 

in these areas has been 
gratifying for me, the pride 
and sense of accomplish-
ment that campers show is 
the big payoff. 

The third point is 
creating an environment 
that’s just plain fun. Inher-
ent to any activity requir-
ing the use of tools and 
power equipment is the 
need for concentration and 
control. It’s a balancing act 
to achieve not only safety 
but to maintain interest 
and entertainment as well. 
That there’s always a full 
wood shop sign-up and of-
ten a waiting list testifies to 
the popularity and success 
of the program. 

This year, we started 
to enroll the JTs in cabin 
groups for introductory 
sessions. When given the 
opportunity to express 
their creativity with ham-

mers, drills and sandpaper, 
these Junior Tamakwans 
went at it with vigor. If you 
ever get the chance to ob-
serve upwards of 15 JTs at 
the wood shop, you’ll need 
eye and ear protection, 
and that’s before they even 
enter the building. 

At this point, you 
may be thinking ‘Ric re-
ally knows how to control 
chaos’ when, in fact, if it 
weren’t for the JT staff 
and fabulous wood shop 
specialist and CITs, there 

would be no control. From 
their technical knowledge 
to their relationships 
with campers, these staff 
members are essential to 
the program. Many of them 
have come up through the 
ranks and shown aptitude 
in both areas. 

This summer’s special-
ist, Winona Kellie, had 
years of experience as a 
camper and counsellor. 
Her technical knowledge 
and expertise proved 
invaluable. We also ben-

efitted from in-house CIT 
Logan Morof whose years 
as a camper coming to 
wood shop helped teach 
the campers.

As the scope and tech-
nical level of activity in-
creases every year, so does 
camp’s support. There’s a 
renewed push to improve 
equipment and expand the 
shop to accommodate more 
campers. I look forward to 
the program’s continuation 
and growth. 

The technical and de-
velopmental skills learned 
fit perfectly with the vital 
Tamakwa experience. Will 
many Tamakwans become 
craftspeople or enter into 
the building trades? Highly 
doubtful. However, with 
the skills learned in the 
wood shop, they will be 
able to frame and mount 
all of those professional 

licenses, diplomas, cer-
tificates of completion and 
grip-and-grin photos with-
out damage to structure, 
or self.

If the woodworking 
program can be a small 
element in the overall 
camp experience, then 
mission accomplished. For 
my part, being able to work 
and live where I do has 
been a blessing. I would 
like to apologize to all of 
those unfortunate enough 
to have been exposed to 
my lumbering brand of 
humour year after year. 

To have survived 
this, you know the drill, 
you’re a cut above the rest, 
you didn’t screw up, you 
totally nailed it, you aren’t 
yet board and are pining 
for more. So, don’t come 
unglued and I’ll see you in 
2019.

WOOD YOU BELIEVE? NOT BOARD  
AND PINING FOR MORE 
The creator and director of Tamakwa’s woodworking program reflects on its 20th anniversary.  by ric von neumann
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You’re having the best 
summer ever at Tam-
akwa, you have the 

best cabin, you went on an 
awesome trip and even got 
the lead in the camp musi-
cal. Then all of a sudden 
you start to feel a tickle in 
the back of your throat and 
are a bit overheated after 
Otis makes you swim laps. 

Thankfully, the camp 
clinic is only steps away 
from your cabin. Why 
not go for some medicine 
and leave good as new? 
That’s until you hear the 
dreaded words from the 
camp nurse: “You have a 
fever, which means you’re 
going to have to stay with 
us overnight.” An entire 
24 hours away from your 
cabin, not allowed to go to 
your activities, cut off from 
evening program. This is 
clearly the worst thing that 
could possibly happen, 
ever.

Going to camp is a 
child’s dream come true – 
four to eight weeks sur-
rounded by your friends, 
being active every day, 
always encouraged to have 
fun. However, camp is also 
the perfect environment 

for germs to spread rapidly, 
as close quarters and close 
contact means that if your 
friend gets sick, you likely 
will too. 

As camp nurses, we 
treat a wide range of 
camper issues. Some-
times, someone just needs 
a Band-Aid along with a 
hug. Other times, you’re 
running down to the sail 
docks to provide first aid to 

a camper that was hurt by 
a tree branch. Anyone who 
vomits or has a fever has 
to spend the night at the 
clinic, and this pronounce-
ment is usually accompa-
nied by tears and the full 
five stages of grief.

While we couldn’t 
compete with all the activi-
ties available at Tamakwa, 
we did try to make staying 
at the clinic entertaining. 

Sometimes it felt like the 
clinic was an extension of 
the art room, as the num-
ber of bracelets beaded and 
posters painted grew with 
each overnight stay. Still, it 
can be challenging to keep 
camper spirits up as their 
fevers continue day after 
day. Our longest patient 
stay was almost a week. By 
then the allure of having 
a TV and watching Space 

Jam had worn off. The 
increased length of camper 
stays meant we had to get a 
bit more creative.

What’s the prescrip-
tion for camper FOMO? It’s 
clear you have to infuse as 
much of camp into clinic 
isolation as possible. For 
some, being able to talk 
to their cabin mates while 
they sit on the porch is 
enough, but for others you 
need to go a bit further. 
One case in particular 
stands out – a camper 
with a fever that lasted two 
nights and three days. They 
were almost inconsolable 
each time we told them it 
would be another night. 
How could you not be 
when every night spent in 
the clinic was another one 
away from friends and fun? 
So, we decided to bring the 
camp experience to the 
clinic doorstep.

If tonight is diner 
night, that just means we 
set up tables and menus 
outside the clinic, put on 
our waitress outfits, and 
bring the burgers to you. 
Missing out on Judge Jeff? 
Not if you sit at the back 
with the nurses and we 

sanitize your seat after-
wards. Stressed out staring 
at the same four walls of 
your clinic room? Time 
for a spa night, complete 
with face masks and gos-
sip. Feeling a little hot all 
cooped up? Don’t worry, 
we’ll take you for a swim in 
the lake. By the end of their 
stay, this camper made a 
sign that said “The clinic 
is NOT scary! Don’t cry.” 
Given that staying at the 
clinic is often compared to 
a night in a jail cell, this is 
a glowing endorsement of 
our nursing care.

By week 8, we couldn’t 
get campers to leave the 
clinic. That’s right, camp-
ers would come to say hi 
and end up staying to make 
posters to add to the wall, 
have a dance party, or just 
hang out. 

Program staff joked 
that the clinic had become 
an activity of its own be-
cause everyone loved being 
there so much... and they 
weren’t wrong. Getting sick 
away from home can be 
scary but by incorporating 
the Tamakwa spirit into 
our care, we took away the 
fear and replaced it with 
fun.

 We worked hard to 
make the clinic a fun place, 
and if you ask any camper 
(or staff), they would say 
it’s not a scary place.

LAST PLACE CAMPERS WANT TO BE  
Destiny Calhoun, Sarah Ferguson and Katie MacVicar, all of whom served as nurses in 2018, reflect on how they made  
staying at the Clinic entertaining for campers

Just as the rustle of 
leaves, lapping of waves, 
call of the loons and a 

crackling fire are soothing 
sounds of camp, this sum-
mer Tamakwa was fortu-
nate to also have Michael 
Borsellino’s creations in its 
repertoire of sounds. As 
Music Recording Direc-
tor, his singing and guitar 
strumming became the 
soundtrack of the summer 
on the shores of South Tea. 

During one of the last 
coffee house sessions of 
the summer, as Michael 
started to play his song 
“Corner of the Universe,” I 
was sitting in the office and 
overheard someone excit-
edly running toward the 
music yelling “It’s the pizza 
song!” It reflected how his 
tunes became so admired 
at camp. 

Hailing from Mon-
treal, Michael initially 
became interested in music 
through the video game 
Guitar Hero. When he was 
13, he received a drum set 
as a gift and it became his 
first musical passion. Cre-
ating and recording music 
is now among the most 
important things in his life. 

Early in the summer, 
Michael’s Tamakwa fan 
base took root as he would 
serenade us at the nightly 
campfires. His talents 
extend far beyond his 
sweet voice and formidable 

musical skills. His songs, 
many of which have catchy 
rhythms, connect emotion-
ally with listeners. 

 “Since we’re not really 
able to listen to our own 
music at camp, I feel like 
Michael fulfills that role for 
us,” says Ropes Specialist 
Lance Dunbar. “He sup-
plies us with the tunes we 
want to hear.”

Such feedback from 
campers and staff made 
an impact on Michael, who 
was known at camp as 
Michael Music.

“To receive a lot of 
support from people I only 
knew for a month or two 
was a beautiful thing,” 
says Michael, 22. “It made 
me feel like I wasn’t going 
through things alone. It felt 
like a union of individuals, 
where everyone is their 
own being but in a com-
munity at the same time. I 
felt this sense of commu-
nity at Tamakwa and for 
people to see me and my 
music allowed me to let go 
and appreciate what I’ve 
created and enjoy it. A lot 

of the time, it’s hard for me 
to do that.” 

With help from senior 
counselor Juan Pablo 
Herrera, Michael taught 
campers lessons on guitar, 
ukulele or drums based on 
their musical knowledge. 
However, song writing 
proved the most popular 
activity during music re-
cording periods. The boys 
particularly enjoyed writ-
ing and performing poetry 
flow-style raps about the 
camp environment, friend-
ships, jokes, counselors 

and nature. 
“The kids were inspir-

ing, creative, a pleasure 
to teach and work along-
side with,” says Michael. 
“I don’t see them just as 
campers, I see them as 
individuals who want to 
explore something new. 
I was there to facilitate 
anything they can imagine 
and, through recording, 
help them bring it to life. I 
wanted the kids to have all 
the creative freedom and to 
feel like they owned what 
they created.” 

Michael also offered 
sound walks and recording 
nature sounds as activities 
for campers. Fittingly, he 
practices deep listening, 
an art form that he shared 
with Tamakwans and 
which consists of bring-
ing greater awareness to 
one’s sense of hearing. He 
explains there’s a differ-
ence between hearing and 
listening – passive listen-
ing and active listening. 
For example, when you 
find yourself in a beautiful 
environment, close your 
eyes and fully commit your 
consciousness to the act of 
listening. 

Sound walks entailed 
exploring areas and listen-
ing to the sounds. Deep 
listening allowed campers 
to create richer connec-
tions with the camp envi-
ronment, their musical ear 
and their relationship with 
Tamakwa itself. 

 Michael intends to 
spend the next three 
years completing his 
undergraduate degree in 
Electroacoustic Studies at 
Concordia University in 
Montreal. He then wants 
to do a Masters of Music 
and Sound Recording at 
McGill University, a highly 
competitive program to 
which only eight students 
are accepted each year.  

• To listen to Michael’s music, 
go to https://soundcloud.com/
michaelborsellino or https://
michaelborsellino.bandcamp.
com/ where you will find his 
current project Lemonade 
Stand. 

GOOD VIBRATIONS 
Michael Borsellino brings much delight to the ears of Tamakwans through his performance  
of original songs and his songwriting lessons to campers.  by olessia vankevich
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SPEAKING MY LANGUAGE 
Even though I never went 
to Camp Tamakwa, the 
experiences and feelings 
described in the South Tea 
Echo spoke to me. It’s a 
wonderful publication.

I spent many summers 
at Camp Northland in Hal-
iburton, Ontario (both as a 
camper and counsellor) as 
well as going on numerous 
canoe trips in Haliburton, 
Algonquin Park, Killarney 
Park and Temagami.

Of course, each camp 
is unique but I think the 
summer camp zeitgeist is 
somewhat universal and 
precious. 
Mark Levine 
Toronto 

UNCA LOU FOREVER
I really enjoyed the lat-
est issue of the Echo. I 
especially liked the article 
in which current camp-
ers were asked how they 
imagine Tamakwa founder 

Lou Handler. (“Imagining 
Unca Lou,” page 11).  That’s 
what I called him when I 
was a camper at Tamakwa 
70 years ago. He was one 
of many wonderful people 
I encountered during the 
important developmental 
years of my life at Tam-
akwa.
Stewart Teal
Davis, CA
Editor’s note: See Stewart’s 
writing about Tamakwa on 
Page 22 of this year’s Echo.

MEMORIES REKINDLED
Thanks for the new issue 
of the South Tea Echo. It 
looks beautiful. 

It reminded me that 
my only contact with Tam-
akwa was many years ago 
when we used to sail down 
the Narrows from Joe Lake 
and camp beside Tamakwa 
before demasting, paddling 
under the highway and 
breaking out into the vast-
ness of beyond!

Congratulations on the 
Echo. It’s a great produc-
tion.  
Earl Berger
Toronto

VIEW FROM PARIS
I enjoyed receiving the 
South Tea Echo. It’s a 
great newspaper although 
it made me regret that I 
never went to a summer 
camp. 

Based on what was in 
the Echo, Tamakwa in par-
ticular, and summer camp 
in general, must be an 

incredible experience for 
young people. I wish it had 
been part of my youth.
Antoine Silber 
Paris, France
 
NICELY DONE	
Just saw the new issue of 
the South Tea Echo. Good 
work. It’s a nicely done 
publication.
Keri Cohen
Detroit Jewish News
Southfield, MI 	  

BEAUTIFUL WORK
Great to receive the new 

issue of the South Tea 
Echo. It’s beautiful work, 
as expected. While it’s 
convenient to have the 
issue online, I still hope to 
see a printed copy to better 
appreciate it.

That “Starry Night” 
photo on page 4 is extraor-
dinary!
Bernie Goldman
Toronto

TAMAKWA AND TIMBERLANE
The Camp Tamakwa sign 
and dock are the second 
marker (with the West Gate 
being the first) that I have 
arrived at my “sanctuary” 
(Free Synagogue of the 
Great White North. Smile.)

I was a tripper at Camp 
Timberlane in Haliburton, 
Ontario and our trips often 
camped near Tamakwa 
– I forget the name of the 
island – in the late 1960s.

My early associa-
tion with Detroit was the 
Northland Pro hockey stick 

and many Tamakwa camp-
ers lived in Detroit.

While I am not a Tam-
akwan, the “stuff of camp” 
in Haliburton or Algonquin 
Park (northern Ontario) is 
kinda universal.
Ken Hundert
Toronto

LOTS OF LOVE	
Thank you for the new is-
sue of the South Tea Echo. 
It’s wonderful. Such a lov-
ing, inspiring publication. 
I read right through it. It 
was magical. 

I wish I was a kid and 
could go there as a camper.
Louise Dennys
Executive Publisher
Penguin Random House Canada
Toronto

• The South Tea Echo wel-
comes comments and sug-
gestions from readers for 
publication in the next issue. 
Please email your letters to 
echo@tamakwa.com

THE ECHO REVERBERATES
A selection of feedback we received from people in response to the previous issue of the South Tea Echo

Do you enjoy being Night Joey?
I do enjoy being Night 

Joey. It’s possibly the 
strangest job I’ve ever had 
and I had an absolute blast. 
I hope you all enjoyed the 
game  
How are you so good at your 
job?

Years of tactical train-
ing, a few mind games, 
good equipment, lots of 
patience, and a little luck.
Which nickname do you prefer?

I’ve gotten a kick out of 
all the nicknames people 
have given me, but I’ll 
never forget the Voyageurs 
screaming “Jesus Walks!” 
as their phalanx collapsed.
Do you get satisfaction from 
catching kids at night?

I get satisfaction know-
ing that I did the best that 

I could with the job I was 
given. My streets are clean.
How long did it take to grow 
your beard?

This is a “Year Beard.” 
Do people find you scary?

I’m only scary until you 
get to know me... unless 
I’m hiding in the shadows 
or the trees.
Do you enjoy shining a bright 
light at kids?

If I didn’t use the light, 
how could I identify you 
as campers at night (even 
night vision has its draw-
backs).
What is your day job?

Nighttime Joey doesn’t 
have a ‘day job.’ Nighttime 
Joey works at night. The 
night belongs to Night Joey 
and that’s why they call 
him Joey of the Night.

JOEY OF THE 
NIGHT IN THE 
LIGHT OF DAY
As Tamakwa’s sole night watchman, Joey Siften’s 
life at camp is unlike anyone else’s, triggering 
questions from campers which he answers here 

If you were to ask Tamak-
wans about the benefits 
of spending a summer 

at camp, most would have 
a similar answer. When 
campers (and staff) return 
home from their time 
away, unplugged from 
technology and far re-
moved from the stress of 
city life, they are gener-
ally more confident, more 
independent and happier. 
As readers of the South Tea 
Echo, you probably already 
know this as you’ve likely 
experienced it yourself, or 
seen the impact a summer 
at Tamakwa has had on 

your child.
Sadly, for many fami-

lies, this is not an option. 
Addressing this situation is 
a wonderful Toronto-based 
organization called Amici 
Camping Charity. Estab-
lished in 1966 by staff 
from Camp Kilcoo, Amici 
first started as a way to 
subsidize a few children to 
attend Kilcoo who couldn’t 
otherwise afford it.

Today, a half-century 
later, Amici sends more 
than 250 children to 40 
partner camps across On-
tario. Together, they work 
to fund children to attend 

the camps of their choos-
ing. Since 2016, Tamakwa 
has been a proud partner 
camp.

One of the main fun-
draising events for Amici 
is Canoe Heads for Kids. 
It involves more than 150 
participants paddling 
and portaging 15km over 
land and water through 
downtown Toronto. ‘Canoe 
heads’ turn to their fami-
lies, friends and local busi-
nesses for donations which 
directly support Amici 
campers. 

Last spring, for the 
fourth successive year, 

Tamakwa took part in 
the event.  As part of the 
2018 initiative, “Camp 
Tamakwa: Freeze You’re 
Busted” (in memory of the 
late legendary night watch-
man John Fiddes) helped 
raise more than $220,000 
for Amici. Given the way 
Amici assists kids in need, 
it’s a partnership Tamakwa 
is thrilled to make an an-
nual tradition.

 For details about join-
ing the Canoe Heads team, 
and other ways to volun-
teer with Amici, please 
contact Andrea Basen in 
Tamakwa’s Toronto office.

CANOE HEADS TURN HEADS 
FOR ATTENTION
Tamakwa is proud to continue its support of Amici’s work in sending disadvantaged  
children to camps throughout Ontario.   by andrea basen 
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FAMILY CAMP 2018

MAKING THE SUMMER COMPLETE: 
A WEEKEND TO REMEMBER

Children and parents of all ages come together to share the good times of Family Camp in late August
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DEJA VU?
Seen any of these people before? If so,  
help us place a face 

Nothing like a time-honoured group shot to 
trigger distant memories of former Tamak-

wans, some more fondly remembered than others. 
Indeed, who are they? Can you name any of them? 
Perhaps you’re actually one of them. Here’s a hint: 
these picture date back to 1984.

	 Help us identify the campers and staff-
ers in these photos 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 groups to the left and right. If you 
appear in the photos, please share with us your 
recollections about your fellow cabin mates and 
other Tamakwans.  
● Please send your response to echo@tamakwa.com

I was playing by myself 
throwing my baseball 
against the concrete 

steps of the back porch. 
The ground balls and line 
drives went off at crazy 
angles and made me jump 
and dive, and stretch the 
limits of my fielding ability, 
but not my imagination.  

I was George Kell cov-
ering third base for the De-
troit Tigers in the seventh 
game of the World Series. 
The late April breeze still 
had a touch of winter chill 
in it but I hardly noticed, 
I was so focused on my 
wayward hardball. It was 
a sunny late-afternoon day 
in Detroit. The lilacs in 
our backyard in full purple 
glory and the pussy willows 
just losing their fuzz meant 

it was spring and baseball 
season had started. 

For my eighth birth-
day, my father had taken 
me to Briggs Stadium to 
see my first major league 
game. Hal Newhouser and 
the Tigers had beaten the 
Cleveland Indians and I’d 
decided to become a base-
ball player.   

  “Jacob, come in and 
get ready for dinner,” my 
mom yelled from behind 
the closed screen door of 
the kitchen.

 “Mom, it’s too early,” I 
shouted back.  

 I had just gotten a 
new baseball glove for my 
birthday and was intent on 
breaking it in. “Jacob, we’re 
going to eat early tonight. 
We have a special guest 

coming after dinner to talk 
to us. I want you to wash 
up and put on some clean 
clothes.” 

 I stopped, suddenly 
curious about this change 
in our normal routine.

 “Who is it?” I asked, 
as I walked up the steps, 
opened the screen door and 
entered the kitchen.

“Lou Handler is com-
ing to talk to us about sum-
mer camp,” she said.

 “Who’s he?” I asked.
 I had been to a camp 

for two weeks the previous 
summer and had really 
loved it. I’d been hoping 
my parents would send me 
back but this sounded like 
a much bigger deal. I sat 
down at the tiny kitchen 
table. My mother turned 

from the stove with a big 
smile on her face like she’d 
been hiding a surprise and 
it was now time to spring it 
on me.

“He’s the director at 
Camp Tamakwa,” she 
said. “Your dad knew him 
in college and says he’s a 
former collegiate heavy-
weight boxing champion. 
The camp is on a beautiful 
lake in Canada. He’s going 
to bring pictures to show 
us. If we like it, we’ll decide 
how long to send you 
and sign you up. Now get 
cleaned up – your dad will 
be home in 10 minutes.”  

I was impressed – not 
that this man was coming 
to show us camp pictures 
but that my father was 
coming home so early on a 

weekday. He almost never 
came home before my bed-
time. My dad sold Hudson 
automobiles. I figured they 
must be pretty hard to sell 
because he always came 
home so late. This had to 
be something special. 

After dinner, the 
doorbell rang and in 
walked the biggest man I 
had ever seen. Everything 
about him seemed huge: 
his nose, his smile, the 
bald forehead stretching 
hairless back to the top of 
his head but particularly 
his arms. Even though the 
weather was chilly, he was 
wearing a tee-shirt with 
the logo on the front of 
a beaver gnawing a tree. 
His upper arm muscles 
strained so tightly against 
the sleeves it looked like 
he would burst them every 
time he moved. He and my 
parents were talking but I 
just picked up snatches of 
the conversation because I 
was entranced just looking 
at him.

“Lou, exactly where is 
your camp located?” my 
father asked as we gazed at 
pictures of pines, lakes and 
canoes. 

“It’s in Algonquin 
Provincial Park in Canada, 
about 300 miles from De-
troit and 150 miles north 
of Toronto,” he said. He 
stroked his bald forehead, 
maybe looking for hair 
that wasn’t there anymore. 
“Most of the kids come 
from Detroit so we take an 
overnight train to get there. 
There’s a whistle stop only 
about 10 miles from South 
Tea Lake. We take buses to 
the dam at the head of the 
lake but the only access to 
the camp on the other end 
is by boat.”

“Do we sleep on the 
train?” I asked softly.

“Oh yes,” he replied, 
smiling at my misgivings. 
“The seats turn into beds, 
everyone gets a lower or an 
upper birth. They’re called 
Pullman cars. And, if you 
come, don’t forget a squirt-
gun; most of the kids bring 
them for the train.”

Well, that did it for me. 
The idea of shooting a rail-
road porter from an upper 
bunk with a squirt-gun was 
my kind of camp. There 
was just one other impor-

tant thing however.
“Do they play baseball 

at your camp?”
“Sure, we do,” he re-

plied. “We have a full field 
carved out of the woods 
and a running track that 
goes all the way around it. 
You have to watch out for 
the bears in centerfield, 
though.”

He was laughing as he 
said the last part so I was 
pretty sure he was joking 
but I was glad anyway that 
I played the infield.  

“Do you play on a 
team?” Mr. Handler asked.

 “Yes,” I said proudly. 
“The Giants.” He and my 
parents seemed to think 
that was pretty funny for 
some reason.

 The adults stood up 
and shook hands. My dad 
said we would all talk it 
over and get back to him in 
a few days.

 “Jacob, say goodbye to 
Mr. Handler,” my mother 
said.

 I went over and lost 
my hand inside of his huge 
one. His handshake was 
surprisingly gentle.

“Call me Uncle Lou – 
everybody at camp does,” 
he said, grinning as he 
walked out the door.

“Mom, Dad, I want to 
go for the whole season.”

“I don’t think so,” my 
mom said. Eight weeks is a 
long time for someone your 
age to be away from home.”

“It seems very isolated 
and too far for us to come 
up for Parents Day,” my 
dad said, frowning.

I was stunned. This 
seemed like the most 
perfect camp imaginable 
and here was dad seriously 
thinking about not send-
ing me. I really liked and 
trusted Uncle Lou. I had to 
think fast.

“Dad, mom’s right. I 
guess four weeks is about 
the right amount of time,” 
I said.  Dad knew ex-
actly what I was doing. He 
laughed, picked me up in a 
big hug, swung me around 
a couple of times, put me 
down, roughed up my hair 
and turned to Mom.

“Four weeks it is,” he 
said.

“I’ll have to start sew-
ing in name tags,” my mom 
said, smiling.

ON MEETING UNCA LOU  
FOR THE FIRST TIME 
When Lou Handler would introduce Tamakwa to Detroit families, he invariably left a  
lasting impression on parents and would-be campers.  by stewart teal

 
Editor’s note: Stewart Teal is a former Tamakwa camper and child psychiatrist living in Davis, California. He at-
tended camp for four summers between 1947 and 1951.

After reading the previous issue of the South Tea Echo, Stewart submitted a sample of his writing for publica-
tion in the Echo. It’s called Summer Camp and was included in an anthology of his short stories titled Paddling 
Through the Stars that was published in 2012. Herewith an excerpt from Summer Camp based on his real-life expe-
rience when Unca Lou introduced a then 7-year-old Stewart and his parents to Tamakwa in the fall of 1946.

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -

- - - - - - - - - - - - - - - -
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Long ago, at the begin-
ning of the universe, 
the world was sepa-

rated into different realms. 
Two of these were the Wa-
ter Realm and the Nature 
Realm. Although these two 
never met, they still lived 
in harmony. But in this 
story, that is all going to 
change. 

In the Water Realm, 
there is a beautiful Pearl 
Palace, home to a beauti-
ful king and queen whose 
names are King Sea and 
Queen Pearl. They had a 
daughter named Oceana. 
One day she was chasing 
her third pet, she had a lot 
of pets! This one’s name 
was Grace, the hermit crab. 

“Come back, Grace!” 
shouted Oceana. “Hehehe,” 
giggled Grace. When 
Oceana finally caught up 
with her, she scooped her 
up and swam – she has 
legs – back to the Pearl 

Palace. She raced up the 
stairs and flopped down 
on her bed and wondered 
what the other realms were 
doing.

Meanwhile, in the 
Nature Realm, there is a 
beautiful palace called the 
Leafy Palace. There lives 
a king and queen whose 
names are Queen Lavender 
and King Leaf and they 
have a daughter whose 
name is Ivy. On that same 
day, she was looking for her 
fourth pet as she also has a 
lot of pets. This one’s name 
is Sage, the squid. 

“Where are you, Sage?” 
asked Ivy. 

“Hehehe” giggled Sage.
When Ivy finally found 

Sage, she swept her up and 
raced back to the Leafy 
Palace. She ran up the 
stairs and sat on her bed. 
Silence reigned in her room 
until she heard a “knock, 
knock” on her door. 

“Hi sweetie,” said 
Queen Lavender. 

“Hi mom,” replied Ivy, 
“So, what’s up?” 

“I have important news 
to tell you,” the queen told 
her daughter.

“What?” said Ivy. 
There was a long pause 

until Queen Lavender fi-
nally sighed and said, “You 
know that the Nature and 
Water realms have never 
met.”

“Yeah, so what?” ques-
tioned Ivy. 

“So, I was just on the 
phone with Queen Pearl 
and we decided that the 
two royal families will 
meet on Sunday for brunch 
at the Leafy Palace”. 

Ivy’s jaw dropped. 
“What! But we don’t 

even know them!” yelled 
Ivy. 

“I know honey, but we 
thought that it would be a 
good chance to get to know 
each other and they have a 
daughter, too,” explained 
Queen Lavender. 

“Oh, fine,” said Ivy. 
When Oceana heard 

about this, she was 
shocked, too. Before 
you knew it, it was Sun-
day. While the Natures 
were rushing around to 
get things ready for the 
brunch, the Water family 
was traveling in the magic 
portal. 

“Mom, since we have 
never met them, how will 
we know that they are 
nice?” asked Oceana. 

“We just have to trust 
them, okay?” asked Queen 
Pearl. 

“Okay,” said Oceana. 
When they finally ar-

rived at the Leafy Palace, 
oohs and aahs filled the 
halls. When they entered 
the throne room, Annie 
Drama and Vinnie Piano 
were in the middle of per-
forming a skit from Leafio 
and Riveret. 

“It’s nice to see you 
again, Queen Pearl,” said 
Queen Lavender.

“It’s nice to see you, 
too, Queen Lavender,” 
Queen Pearl replied. “We 
have some urgent things to 
discuss. The Nature Realm 
is under siege, we need 
your help...” 

(To be continued in 
Part 2, to be released dur-
ing the next Tamakwan 
summer!)

As part of their partici-
pation in Tamakwa’s 
first-ever journalism 

activity, campers Harry 
Narens, Hudson Frankel, 
Dhalia Turner and Devin 
Hillman interviewed Activ-

ity Leaders and Head Staff. 
For the purpose of their 
assignment, campers asked 
their elders two questions:
1.    If you were an activity 
leader, which activity would 
you lead? If you are an AL, 

what would be your other 
choice?
2.    What do you love most 
about your job?
Here are the answers they 
received:
Aidan Kerr (Half-Court): 

Landsports. What I like 
most about my position is 
watching people get better 
at tennis.
Shona McBain (Archery): 
Ropes. Getting to know 
people.

Brooke Avann (Sailing): 
Landsports. Getting sailing 
experience and working 
with kids. 
Josh Kaufman (Windsurf): 
Sailing. It’s the best job at 
camp and I love being at 
the docks.
Stephanie Judd (Canoe): 
Windsurf. The best kids at 
camp do canoe and I have 
the best staff.
Eli Winer (Kayak): Paddle-
boarding. Being on the wa-
ter all day and being with 
kids who are enthusiastic.
Maddie Wahlstrom (Clay): I en-
joy clay because I did it in 
college and it’s what I want 
to do in the future.
Libby von Neumann: Windsurf 
and All-Purpose Person at 
camp. I love being at Tam-
akwa and working with all 
the kids.
Sarah Ferguson (Nurse): Clay. 
Getting to know the kids.
Katie MacVicar (Nurse): Clay. 
I love meeting all the kids 
and hearing about their 
day.
Gabs Kastriti (Fitness): Ropes. 
Seeing people having fun 
and succeed when doing 
fitness.
Michael Borsellino (Music): 

Fitness. I enjoy being with 
the campers and teaching 
them new things.
Hannah Mostyn (Art): Tripper. 
Seeing kids get creative 
and doing their best.
Julie Feldman Hirsch (JT 
Director): All activities. I 
love working with kids at 
Tamakwa.
Vinnie Ester (Piano): Fitness. 
Getting to play music all 
day.
Annie Ester (Drama): Kayak. 
Seeing kids progress and 
taking kids through the 
whole process of working 
on a production and seeing 
how proud they are in the 
end.
Jodie Ran (Girls Camp Director): 
Sailing. Getting to work 
with all the different age 
groups and getting to know 
everyone.
Diane Bald (Camp Co-Owner): 
Arts and Crafts. I love the 
kids! Seeing how eager 
they are to learn. It’s excit-
ing to be able to teach them 
so many skills, how to re-
spect things, how to learn, 
how to work in a group 
and how to be a leader. So 
many life lessons can be 
learned at camp.

OCEANA AND IVY
A short story by Trailblazer camper Dahlia Turner involving  
Queen Lavender and King Leaf

CAMPER JOURNALISM IN ACTION 
In pursuit of their stories, four young reporters leave no stone unturned in their questions to Head Staff and Activity Leaders

BEAVER CUTTINGS 

LET’S 
GO TO 
TAMAKWA  

AND HAVE FUN 
A poem by Voyageur camper Anton Sabala on  
the joys of spending time at camp

Off playing on the sofa I’m done 
let’s go to Tamakwa and have fun

make new friends and play in the sun 
let’s go to Tamakwa and have fun.

 We can run, we can jump, we can play in the trees 
we can do all these things because we are free
with the bugs with the trees we are all family 
think green, think different and you will see.

In front of the TV I’m bored all day long 
let’s go to Tamakwa and have fun 

we can do kayaking and play ping pong 
let’s go to Tamakwa and have fun.
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Intercamp is an integral 
part of Tamakwa’s sum-
mer program for many 

campers and staff. It’s 
where campers learn to 
develop their skills in all 
activity areas. While many 
work to improve their abili-
ties for the personal satis-
faction of achieving high 
awards, other campers like 
to show off their skills to 
the world. 

For some, that means 
participating in events 
within camp, such as set-
ting a record-breaking 
triathlon time or racing 
in the annual sail regatta. 
For others, intercamp is a 
much-anticipated chance 
to shine.

This summer, Tamak-
wans competed in many 
different intercamp sports 
competitions. For the first 
time ever, campers showed 
their skills on the dance 
floor at Camp Wahanowin.  
At Camp Manitou, they 
demonstrated skill and 
sportsmanship. At home 
in Algonquin Park, after 
paddling and portaging the 
voyageur canoe to Camp 
Arowhon on Teepee Lake, 
Tamakwans proved an 
even match in all water-
sports. On the court, they 
dominated at the North-
land Basketball tourna-
ment and, at home, Tam-
akwa proved to be a good 
host to Camp Manitou.

In all sporting events, 
Tamakwa athletes rose to 
the occasion, exemplifying 

teamwork, sportsmanship 
and skill. While not win-
ning every competition, the 
coaches and athletes made 
the Tamakwa family proud, 
proving that once again, 
you can’t stop the green 
machine! 

Building a team 
that has character, 
strength and skill is 

no easy feat. It requires 
dedication, motivation 
and hard work from both 
players and coaches. All 
of these factors combined 
are nothing without team 
chemistry. Luckily for the 
Tamakwa Tuff Beavers, 
all of these factors came 
together to lead our 16U 
boys basketball team to an 
undefeated season.

From day one, it was 
evident that the 2018 
basketball team was highly 
motivated, skilled and ea-
ger to win. With the guid-
ance of Kyle Rechter, Jaxon 
Perlmutter, Dean Hysni 
and Marv Canvasser, the 
team was clearly in good 
hands. The players worked 
hard and played hard (a 
distinctive Camp Tamakwa 
motto) which undoubt-
edly led to their victorious 
streak.

When asked which 
achievement stood out the 
most this summer, the 
players were unanimous in 
citing the team’s intercamp 
win at the annual North-

land Basketball Tourna-
ment. 

“Northland was a great 
victory,” says point guard 
Ross Hysni, a leader both 
on and off the court. “We 
hadn’t won a championship 
there since 2011.” 

His twin brother and 
teammate, Seth Hysni, 
added, “We went 5-0, 
undefeated. We had good 
chemistry as we’re friends 
on and off the court.”

All the coaches were 
proud of their team and 
what they accomplished. 

“We had a vibrant and 
energetic team filled with 
talent,” says Jaxon Perl-
mutter, when asked what 
led to such a successful 
season. “Every player did 
exactly what we asked of 
them which was to have 
fun and work hard. I’m 
proud of all of them. This 
season will go down in 
history.”

While the highlight 
was winning the tourna-
ment, one of the most 
memorable moments for 
Tamakwans was the op-
portunity to watch our 
16U boys basketball team 

compete at home against 
Manitou on July 15. Be-
fore a crowd of cheering 
fans, our team went on to 
dominate the game, with 
Isaiah Rubin sinking five 
3-pointers, contributing 
to an unprecedented 47-19 
victory. Even with a strong 
and early lead, the team 
never stopped hustling and 
left their hearts out on the 
court.

Looking to the future, 
Marv Canvasser, 2018 CIT 
Director, who also played a 
major role in helping guide 
this year’s winning team, 
remains optimistic about 
Tamakwa’s continued suc-
cess.  

“We have a strong 
development program,” 
says Marv. “There’s no 
reason to think we won’t 

remain highly competitive 
next year. We have a lot of 
young talent”.

All teams, no matter 
their success, hold a special 
place in time and history 
as the circumstances that 
created them are different 
each time. For all Tamak-
wans, our 16U boys bas-
ketball team will forever 
hold a place in our hearts 
and memories. Not only 
were we able to witness 
such an amazingly skill-
ful team take home every 
title at intercamp, but we 
also caught a rare glimpse 
of something special – a 
team that proved to be 
champions on and off the 
court. These young men 
will endure in the hearts 
of Tamakwans for many 
years. Well done, boys!

NO STOPPING THE GREEN MACHINE 
True to form, Tamakwans rise to the challenge of Intercamp, competing triumphantly on land and in the water. by andrea basen

RISING TO THE OCCASION 
Tuff Beavers 16U boys basketball team prove invincible throughout the summer, coming  
through with stellar performances on and off the court.  by suzanne honsberger 


