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Dedication

Runoia has now been in existence for seventy full
summers. We marvel as we flip through pages of past
history at the differences in camp's physical features
and at the variety of the campers pastimes, activities
and clothing. Change is an inevitable factor in the

h-shaping of Runoia's past, present and future.

Perhaps not all changes have been good. The camp
has grown and flourished yet, at the same time, the lake
and surrounding area has been dotted with many new houses
from which new people and new disturbances have arisen.
At the same time, some traditions of the camp have been
lost with time; a favorite evening program or zame was
discontinued, some new idea replacedan old faverite..
A1l changes come within camp's structure and we have
little power to fend them off.

But then, what of the good and advancing change?
Zxpansion of programs to introduce challenge, introduction

of new activities within camp's sphere, a successful ne
evening program or idea, all have been large factors in
camp’'s great success.

llost important of all, however, are those roots that
do not change from year to year or even from decade to de-
cade. In Runoia's seventy prosperous years these few
changes in structure and appearance can be lived with. For
what is more important to Runoia are those things that have
remained and will always remain constant.

For seventy years Runoia has thrived on the spirit,
the sharing, the growing and the giving that makes the

W, & o e R e oy
special 1b%e involved in the camp experience. sSuch intangibles

are not zameg, or people, or methods of learning or a new
Sl hig love does not differ through the years. Sharing,
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“-able to withstand the changes time may bring.

giving, growing do not alter in principle in sev:

seventy years or seventy decades. The enthusiasti

of youth and age together is not easily conquered.

What is important is not what changes for better or

for worse, but what unfaltering foundations on which each
summer is built remain from year to year.

So, for seventy years in 1976 camp has lived. And in

1976 we dedicate the log to those unchanging and

roots of love, sharing and giving which have made

i

more!

Time flies

Suns rise and shadows fall
Let time go by

Love is forever.

01d Sun Dial




Cotillion Wishes

Third Shack  Muffy Larned
j*' o~ T wish that all the girls who come to Runoiz in the years
“to come will find their stay here as fun, interesting and
challenging as I have. I hope that they can show their
love and affection forvthe people here who care and that
2 they can make lasting friendships as I did.

Fourth Shack  Mitra Morgan

I wish that this summer could last forever. I'd like to
thank Miss Weiser for starting camp and continuing it.
It's been a great summer, but since this summer can't last
forever I wish for Camp Runoia to last forever.

Fifth Shack Debbie August

We, in Fifth Shack, believe that Ruroia is like a big family,
living togethér:and. sharing experiences both good and bad.
Because of its size, camp lets you know love and care for
many different kinds of people. The understanding that
grows among us in the course of a summer can't be found in
any other place. We wish tonight that the family-like bonds
that exist here will hold fast for seventy times seventy

summers .

Sixth Shack  Holly Higgins

We wish that the unity, understanding, friendship and love
we have gained throughout the summer days will continue
through our lives. We also hope that the year to come will
be prosperous for everyone and that each of you may Ffind a

goal in your life.




~ Seventh Shack €ynthia Thornton
~ We, the members of Seventh Shack, wish that Runoia will stay

unchanged for another seventy years. We hope that +he natural
surroundings will remain the same as well. We have learned
to respect the gshining lake and the 1ife that dwells within
it.  The tall itrees waving in the fragrant breeze hav e bex
come a parf of us. We love Runoia and all of its ideals.
Seventh Shack wishes for another seventy years of harmony.

Cits Matti Williame

Although the summer was rather damp I think we are safe in
Saying our Runoia spirit kept us going and g0ing and going..
Not even rain could stifle the love and warmth felt from
each individual. We'!leave camp' in hopes that the courts will
Siet, “the sailboats be bailed and the love and warmth in all
never be rained upon!

Aides  Jenny Sachs

Harmony...the special word after which Camp Runoia is named.
This is an appropriate word for here at camp we practice
harmony among people, friendships and voice. Harmony is the
final touch in making Runoia the peaceful, enjoyable place it
has been for seventy years. Therefore, we, the Aides of 1976
wish that this beautiful harmony will remain. We hope it will
continue to flourish and expand within Runoia in the years to
come .
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Amthor, Lindsay
August, Debrag
Berry, Bethany
Bowring, Kathy
Brebner, Alice
Cobb, Galen
Combes, Pam
Cooper, Betsy
Corbridge ,- Lisa
Cornell, Kim
Cornell, Tracy
Corson, Jennifer
Cox; Becky

Crump, Desiree
Daniels, Janet
DeTurk, Sara
DeVoe, Diana
Dugal, Anne-lMarie
Famous, Pam

Ferre, Ning

Ferre, Noel

Gay, Jennifer ;
Goldstein, Laurie
Griffidh w8tisan
Halperin, Ann
Hannum, Kirke
Harrington, Brenda
Higgins, Holly
Houghton, Margaret
Hubbard, Harriet
Hufnagel, Amy
Hufnagel, Karen
King, Lynn
Knowlton, Kat
Larned, Nuffy
Laylin, Susan

Savedove, I
Sherman, Susan

herine

Camp List 1976

Smith, Tobin
Solot, Claire
Spanel, Edith
Spanel, Emily
Tabell, Sarah
Thornton, Cynthia
Trager, Barbara
Ullman, Sarsh

Van Rensselaer, Posie
Villarreal, Edith
Waldron, Beth
Webber, Camille
West, Liz

West, Sharon

Ol e

Crump, Dawn
Florey, Nandy
Frank, Nina
Toud 15 0 nds
Waldron, Suzy
Wiliiams, Matti
Yee, Movien

Aides

Cobb, Pam
Brifeithy Lydia
Hall, Hannah
RUtherford, Trudy
Sachs, Jenny
Stainton, :
Widlkinson,







The Garden

Once upon a time, in the month of August, far in the

West a Kind King sent his Newman Page out into the garden

to Houghtons of Sachs with Cobb Cornells and Berry (ies).

: But after passing the Fischer by the lake he saw a Doe and

chased her through the Florey in hopes to plenish the
Tabell.

Through the Morgan they flew, past the Mills by the
Logan and all the way around the Goldstein. Although he

heard the Bowring, his Williams forced him on and on until

he Laylin the town of Dugal. When he looked up his mind
and temper in a Hufnagel because he was so far from his
home he saw a very Ullman. The old man said to the page,

"Well Solot, or hello, or my gracious where are you from

1ittle TIrull and do you speak English or,no, maybe you speak....

Oh, if you don't speak English I'm sure I could Larned you....

Oh, I am confused but welcome to Villarreal, or was that Van
Rensselaer? Oh, Higging, I know it started with a "v" or
maybe a "u"?"

Yes, of Cors(on) he was very confused and when he spoke
he spoke as if the page couldn't hear him, wvery Lowden. The
page was just as confused as he was and the page didn't know
where the Halperin he was! By this time he had passed even

the Mayer's house.in DeTurk. To be extremely Frank, he was



very lost and the only thing he could see for Wigdahls and
Wigdahls were Corbridges and other types of bridges leading
to foreign towvms. Also, the 1ittle old man and that was it!

Savadove! _Sherman, he was lost Webber or not he knew it.

The 0ld man Knowlton something was wrong and his Stemper
grew short so he said, "Well, I'll have you know I'm Ferre
, tired of just Stainton(ing) here and if you*ll just Hannum
ﬁe that Amthor under your foot I'll Just Buckley on down

town to Hughes and Robertson's for I must get a few things

before the evil Griffith appears and puts a Spanel over the

enfpizes Rutherford..  Ben i you 1] Just excuse me.”

‘The bage realized then that what he had done was gone
toé far into the future and that he must get back to the past.
"Oh, Crump!” he said to himself as he began to decipher: a
plan. He sat down in a patch of Daniels near a well with a
Waldron(ing) with Harrington smelling Saltus. The poor page
was very sad, his!Richards were torn-and his hair needed a
comb, or shall I say Combes for it was a mess. Many Coxs
passed and then, about a Yee later, after all the Wilkinsons
had come and gone and all the tears that were going to be
shed had been shed, the page DeVoe(d) the last Daniel and
decided to Trager for home. Lessard he would get lost again

he paved a Hall of Rosenbergs in his path in hopes to avoid

the Griffith. On his way, above on the Brebner of a hidl;< he
saw, or Thornton he saw, a fair maiden Coopered in a Hanna by

the Famous but very cruel Chapman Murphy who was disguised as

3 et




a blaekSmith. He fell madl

fierce beast Murphy and resciued the maiden whose brother wasg

the'gallant King Johnson and returned her home to the

King. He became very Famous and there was = Gay feast in the

i

Briler spring for the happy couple in the garden where the

&
i
b
,

. Cobb Cornells and Berry(ies) grow.

The Cits
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Bivet Impressions

When I first came into camp the first thing T thought
of was "whew, I'm here!" When I got to the shack I really
liked the looks of things and I still do now.

Kate Sal+tus

I've been going to Runoia for six years and this year,
as usual, there was a feeling of excltement, of seeing the
counselor greeting the bus and all your old friends running
to the bus. When I walked through the gate and my friend
ran to me and said "hello" I got the same impressions I
always get about camp - impressions of a happy summer, new
friends and a chance té be myself. Also a chance to learn
and live with nice people.

Sarah Tabell

My first impression of this camp was that everybody was
really friendly. I thought it would be nice and sunny when
I got here, but instead I brought the rain with me. It is
also wvery pretty here.. It is:really freshihere. ImLios
Angelos it is so smoggy. It's not that bad where I am because

most of the time we're up above it. I get sort of homesick

when I'm not doing anything, but when we start doing things




I am sure I will not have time to think about home. I am
sure I will have a really nice time here, at least that's
what I hope!

Betsy Cooper

My first impression of the Celipiwashstere  f T ena As

~ walked down to the lake I thought it was even better. The
bunks were the best I ever saw and the bathrooms were right
there in the back. Then it started raining and it's been
raining ever since. The weather here is horrible. But

the . counselors are really nice.

Desiree Crump

As I walked off the bus I was greeted by many people.
I saw that many of my friends were scattered around. I
didn't expect to see as many new PEEpPle but it ‘turned out
that there are lots of new kids and counselors. The basic
surroundings of the camp I hoped wouldh't be too different
and they really weren't. I also expect camp will be lots

of fun this year.

Posie Van Rensselaer

My first impression of camp was that everyone here in
the camp and in the shack were like a family. We would all
be friends and everyone would care about everybody else.

Also I wanted to learn a lot about camping, sailing and




riding horses. I really want to have a nice summer .

Pam Famous

As we drove in the gate everything seemed to be the
same. I unpacked and then went up to the parking lot to
_grget both buses. It felt great seeing all the friends
that I hadn't seen since last summer. As we all got settled
in it really began to feel 1ike camp again.

Liz West

I did not like the bus ride at BTt was: hotb e
was glad to come to the cabin. The girls are nice.

Claire Solot

This being my third year at Runoia I felt more at home
when we drove through the entrance, unlike my first two
years. When I got out of the car I was greeted by two
familiar faces, Alison and Louise. I hope that this year
at Runoia will be similar to my last two because they were a

LoiG: o Fum,
Kathy Bowring

My first impression when I came to Camp Runoia was:




that I was really excited at being at a place I'g never
been before. And it looked really neat.

Kirke Hannum

Common thought patterns of a new camper to Runoig

_can result in quite unpleasant circumstances. Both new and
0ld campers saw the heavy thunder showers dim their hopes of
a quick dip in the lake before supper.

I, myself, saw the camp as it had been three years ago
when I had last stayed. The few changes were only in staff
and equipment and the move from 4th to 7th shack. Runoia
greéted her campers with a smile - even the weather was a
little unanticipated!

Lindsay Amthor

I was scared. I went to 4th shack. I went swimming.
I came out. Then I went back in, then I went out of the

water.

Susan Sherman

I came to camp with my sister, Noel and my Grandmother.
We looked around the camp and made my bed. I was excited.

I couldalt wait togo swimming. I feel better now that I've




been here for awhile.

Noel Ferre

When I got to camp I looked around and saw that the
Scenery was really beautiful. T liked the shacks and all
. of the other buildings. I think that when everything gets
more organized and stuff it will be better. I want to get
going on the activities and really learn about the different
things.

Cynthia Thornton

When I walked into Camp Runoia I knew I was going .to
have a great time. All the kids and the counselors are really
nice, the activities are great and the waterfront is great.
I think I am going to have a fantastic time.

Sara DeTurk







.Selections from Sunday Services

‘Cite Sunday Service - dJuly 4, 1976

The pessimist looks' at America and preaches about its
faults. The optimist overlooks these faults as he would
overlook his own faults to find the qualities held deeper

inside himself.  He can see the good of America but is

also aware of the problems that, with time gndieffort.  can

be solved. He realizes that perfection can never be reached,

but at least he may strive for it.

America has become what it is today because of the
great people who were céurageous and yet moderate enough
to strive for the betterment of America,

Nina Frank

They laid a golden drum on the grave
O0f an unknown drummer boy they couldn't save,
Whose courage was plain to see
As he led his soldiers to victory.
Who was the unknown drummer boy
On cemetery hill?
Was he wearing British red

Or wearing Yankee blue?

A legend spread through the town

That everynight at twelve,




A ra-ta-tat-tat filled the azir
From cemetery hill
Who was the unknown drummer boy
On cemetery hill?
Did he die in British red
Or die in Yankee blue?

Suzy Waldron

1775 was when it all began,
The people of America cried, "Let us be free."
"We refuse to be ruled anymore by the King,

He is so unfair that he even taxed our tea."

"We'll fight if we must,
And we'll fight until we die.
We will not give up,

Until we get freedom," +the Americans vied.

And fought and fought they did,
With all their hopes and might.
For freedom and liberty,

They did not give up their fight.
z

So now in 1976,

The people have their freedom.




The freedom they have been erying for,

Throughout the old kingdom.

VMovien Yee

On the 22nd day of September, 1862 President Lincoln
:issued a proclamation containing among other things the
following:

"That on the 1st day of January, 1863 all persons
held as slaves within any state or designated part of a
state the people whereof shall then be in rebellion against
the United States shallrbe then, thenceforward, and forever
free; and the executive government of the United States;
including the military and naval authority thereof, will
recognize and maintain the freedom of such persons and will
do no act or acts to repress such persons, or any of them,
in any efforts they may make for their actual freedomi"

Slaves were then and forever physically free in our
United States. However, man's prejudice kept the minorities
in invisible bondage. Bigotry became a way of 1life and
minorities were repressed in any efforts they made in an
attempt for actual freedom.

On May 17th, 1954 man's ways began to change. Supreme
Court Chief Justice Earl Warren delivered a unanimous decision
ordering racial desegregation in the nation's public schools.
It renounced the doctrine of "separate but equal" schooling,

maintaining that "separate educational facilities are in-

‘



herently unequal."

Through people like the Reverend Martin Luther King, Jr.
desegregation became massive. The bus boycott of 19558l ad to
the Supreme Court ruling in 1956 against segregation on buses.

In 1964 the Civil Rights Act forbade racial discrimination
in hotels, motels, restaurants and by labor unions.

In 1965 the Voting Rights Act gave federal government

:power to force local communities to register blacks and allow
them to vote.

After the assassination of Martin Luther King, Jr. and
over 100 racial riots prejudice and bigotry were massively
wiped out.

In 7976, ‘the 200thrbirthday of our country, I am proud
to say blacks and all other minorities are now able to achieve
actual freedom,

Dawn Crump

I am but a child of the world

An insect of the unknown

A child of my own world

A child of what I was introduced to in the beginning...
The beginning of what, you ask?

The beginning of my world

The beginning of...America

The only life I know

respect and love



With my whole heart.

Yes, you say it has many problems and has been through many
wrongs and rights - but like a human being, it stands high.
Why? Because we are free - not so free as to have no control,
but free to understand, participate and love our lives ang
country - our country America.

Matti Williams

Seventh Shack Sunday Service - July 11, 1976

A family is something that can never be replaced,
copied or made better. It has a bond which is tougher than
steel. Bonds between father - son and mother- daughter are
forever showing through all disasters and deaths. Family
crises make the bonds even tighter as the family draws closer
into itself. Its respect and love for each other grow for
each member. Never take your family for granted for families

are subject to danger just as is everything else. Treasure

and respect your family for your family loves and needs you, too.

Pam Combes

|
Like the beginning of any of God's creations you are
developing and unfolding yourself. Occassionally you stretch

out your leaves to one very special person. If the feeling



isn't returned you close up like a clam. The next time
it's twice as hard for someone, who really cares, to break
through the barrier you have created around yourself. Now
you begin to ease out, first the tip, then your leaf, but
you're hurt again and now retaliation begins. No one will
ever penetrate your shell again.
Now really think, is this what anyone wants out of 1ife

bo you only want just one special person to penetrate your shell?
Is there only one berson with whom you can share yourself?
My, you are small, you should want to share yourself with
all those you meet, even in mere passing. For you are better
because of them. You can't measure it, you simply are.

"You're a special pefson and you, too, must grow. You
have a lot of potential to develop in yourself, yet on the
same token you have a lot to share with others.

Cindy Lowden

Friends Are:

ree
eal
ndespensible
ndless

ear

ear

uper

I don't know what the world would be without friends.

NU = EHH -

Can you imagine? What it would be like without help or some-
one to talk to or write to? It would be dreadful without friends.

Becky Cox



Family Dialogue:

sl
2nd

st
2nd

1s®

2nd
disil
2nd

Lsd
2nd
1st
2nd

friend

friend

friend

friend

friend

friend
friend

friend

friend
friend
friend

friend

Do you care about your family?

I don't know. I never thought about it
seriously. I guess so, but we never seem to
get along too well.

Why don't you get along?

They don't let me do the things I want to do,
like stay at a party later than ten o'clock.

We always have an argument about trivial things
like that.

These types of arguments show they care about
you. The reason they don't let you stay late
at parties and stuff is because they want to
know how you are and so that you haven't gotten
hurt or something. That's what my parents do.
Doesn't it bug you?

No, because it shows that they care about me.
Maybe I should look at it that way. Thanks a
O ek Byrer:

Bye, but where are you going?

To say I'm sorry to my parents.

Why?

To tell them I'm sorry I got mad at them for
caring about me.

DO YOU CARE?

Alice Brebner
Emily Spanel




As we sit here in camp, the sounds of pine trees swaying
majestically overhead and the lake lapping on the beach fill
the air. Ferns provide a green blanket of softness on the
ground. This is the way our earth should be, quiet, peaceful
and natural.

But man has the intense desire to destroy our few re-
maining natural areas and build steel buildings or highways.
:To take down our original world and create his idea of a
perfect one.

We are always searching for peace and quiet and mis-
taking it for shiny cars or motor boats. Isn't beace S1 Ering
silently in a wooded area listening to the birds chirp and
catching a glimpse of a deer or a fox?

Will we be able to walk with our grandchildren through
fields where we once played or wade through a babbling brook?

It is within the power or our generation to preserve our
forests and lakes so that we, someday, will be able to return
to them unchanged.

Cynthia Thornton

Fifth Shack Sunday Service - July 18,1976

Yesterday, the day that was. Al1l days are beautiful,
no matter how down. But yesterday, oh yesterday, is gone
forever.




The'present and the Ffuture are both important, but the
Past is'also important. It is nice 0, 100k back and re-
member gzood things that have happened. ' The 'good thing about
the past is that you can look back and remember the things
you want to remember, and forget the things you don't want to
remember. Also, if it weren't for the past, we wouldn't
have many of the things we have today. Heor, instapce, it

i weren't for 1776 we wouldn't have %his country.

Sara DeTurk

Yesterday the sky was the brightest of blue
And the grass was coated with morning dew
Yesterday the sky was the brightest of blue
For yesterday factories were uncommon and few
Yesterday the fields were bright and green
For no litter was there to dingy the scene.

Desiree Crump

Today is very special because it is Sunday, a day of
peace, of happiness and of love. It isn't something in the
future and it isn't something in the past. It is now, this
moment, this hour, today. Today is a day to sit and think
about anything you want, in perfect peace and guiet. You
may want to read a book or take a nap, or maybe just sit
and listen to the birds chirp on this very special day -
today.

Kate Saltus
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Now today's a different matter. Today is here and
it's hewe to stay. /At least a 1ittle while, anyway, until
the time is over. And then it's today sgain = but it's
really tomorrow.

And tomorrow you never know - for tomorrow is in the

future and no one can tell. Tomorrow is another place,

another when, another why. But yet drt\shas future, a place,

a time - tomorrow is the only thing: that there is to live on.

Noel Ferre

Tomorrow tﬂ%<égy will be grey, not blue
For tomorrow the factories will be great, not few
Tomorrow the birds will not fly in the sky
For tomorrow all nature will have to die.
Desiree Crump

When will this day be over, I ask myselEoe  Wildeto-
morrow be better? But tomorrow will be my today soon.

Will there be enough time tomorrow, or will it be like
today, not enough time.

Time, what is time? Is is just what the clock tells
you? « Not to me, but all the time I am Yiving, I 'am losing:
I seem to be dying if I am losing my time. Because when
you die you have lost all your time. But when I find my
time there is never enough of it. Oh, I have so many things
to do with my time and yet it always seems to go by. Will
I ever catch up with time? No, I can not, So I must learn
to work along with time, because that seems to be the key

Lol a4 S0 méybe in my far tomorrow I can say that



~yesterday I did do the things I wanted to do once I found

Hannah Hall

. Sixtn Shack Sunday Service - July 25, 1976

4 ‘stray dog limping in the strect. Some people would
walk away ignoring its whimpering cry. But z caring person

=

Will not go on but will stop, help it and care for it with

love.

A speeding driver, taking the highway as fast as q

possible. A flock of ducks are crossing to a nearby pond.

¢/
Not wanting to go out of his way, the driver does not slow
dovm for he doesn't care about anything but himself.

A small bird with a hurt wing. It won't live long. for
it can't hop much farther. An uncaring person will leave
It ol die, 'but g caring person will take some of his time to
help it to fly once more.

An anthill with busy happy ants scurrying fo get: food .
An uncaring person will not go out of his way to avoid the
anthill but instead will enjoy the pleasure of stepping on
it.  The caring person would avoid the anthill and let the
ants live.

All animals, no matter how small, large, delicate or
sturdy have the right o be respected and carned for. Treat

them with respect as you would want to be treated yourself.

. Aftertall; it isi their world too.

Sarah Ullman



86 the hunter follows tHESRasel v ol ad heat
nd heat, on

the mountain and alons the shore; but once

o

it," he cares no more for it, he only chases what flies from

him.

The bald eagle f1i
.But who cares?: I

“The polar bear i large, white and roaming the Arctic,
But who cares? T. ask.
The koala bear is lovable and friendly,

But who carés? "I ack.

The kangaroo jumps and leaps, carrying her baby in her pouch,

But ‘whe cares? I ask.

I do, for these are g1l animals which may lofie day be e
if man does not stop killing them unnecessarily.

Linda Rosenberg

An animal can be man's best friend, to stand by one's side
in times of sorrow,

Yet man turns his back again and again, killing many
for what seems to me no reason.

Some animals are wild and free,

Yet others are cooped in zoo's small cages
Many are put to work

While others graze freely.

All in all, free animals or not have feelings
and be man's friend.

Sometimes a human might forget what

that he is an animal and the same as the dog, e.
Only because he has a large brain is he more advanced. He
may put his brain to good use or do something thoughtless to
please himself. To ruin a forest, build tall bu

pollute rivers that contain the food of many animals ler




than himsel £ is often what man does. He is careless, often

forgetting other animals suffer for his foolish mistalk

Man should think twice before cutting down forests to builg
cities, for in the forests live many animals like i himself.

Margaret Houchton

Animals, wild or not, have a special kind of beauty.
Tod created them for men to enjoy or for food. But s me
men just kill animals for fun, or to use their skins for
furt coats; or for ivory. Men don't seem to care about
conserving animals, for men donjt;iook at the beauty
animals or understand that they oéﬁld be doing permanent
damége, for these animals may one day be extinct.

Edith Villarreal

Fourth Shack Sunday Service - Avgust 8, 1976

I love Camp Runoia and all the activities. I don't
understand how some people can just sit around and do

nothing all summer. The trees and garden and alil

change in summer and everything looks different. Even

we have so many bugs, the water refreshes us and

This is my first year at overnight camp and it's better
than I thought it would be. The summer is g nice time to be
in Maine. We have lots of fum here at Camp Runoia.

These are a few of the reasons I care about Camp Runoia.

R g o AR
Jennifer Corson










An Oak Island i)

On June 29th counselors Chris Buckley and Celia Spanel
took eight campers and one Aide, Hannah Hall, on a il oo o)
Oak Island.

Once the gear was out of the canoes and the canoes
were stowed, Chris and a group of campers checked out what
needed to be done at the campsite. They first rebuilt a

fireplace, finding ant eggs and many other things under the

0ld one.

After this the campers and counselors went out on an
endiess search for wood which Gimny Geyer had supposedly
cut with a chain saw before camp. Finding no wood everyone
went back and put up tents or looked for twigs which would
be used for firewood.

Thunder showers seemed probably for that night so Celia
and I made a shelter with tarps and rope. As it turned out
there was no rain and the two of us wasted our time.

Dinner had been started at this point., It consisted
of spaghetti, which Hannah spilled on the ground...the meat
sauce which was "so chunky you could eat it with a fankt ,
carrots peeled by Debbie August and congo bars which Kathy
Bowring, Holly Higgins and Cynthia Thornton had their fingers
in while making.

The dinner came out very well except for the congo bars




which had many problems. First, Daurie Qoldstein put her hand
into them. hen, when we cut them we found that Kathy, Holly

and Cynthia had put too many chocolate chips in. The

mush" was still good.
Later, after the dishes were clean, some of us took
soapies. The water was cold but at least we were clean.

lhen we were dry we had s'mores around the campfire and we

Sang many different camp songs. Then we all slowly drifted

off to bed.

In the morning we made pancakes, bacon and hot cocoa
for breakfast. After making a couple of half-done pancakes
we got the hang of it and most of them turned out very well.
The cocoa was the low point of breakfast. With Just the
cocoa mix it was too bitter. Then we decided +to jehE Sl
brown sugar, chocolate chips-and a chocolate bar. It wasn'<
bad but it wasn't terrific!

We got going quickly in the morning. Tents came down,
knap sacks were filled, dishes washed, etc. When we left our
camp we canoed around the shore to see if we could find a
place where Cinny might have moored é boat to saw wood. Chris
and I found one place and went to shore to see if we could
find the wood. It seemed hopeless. We got into our canoe

and our whole group began the paddle back to Runoia.

Ve Renacela
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Oak Island Trip

Our trip began with paddling a short distance through
choppy water. It wasn't easy so it was good we only had a
little way to go. We had the Pincushion campsite. This
turned out to be the better one compared to the other one
which couldn't get a fire started until Ellen went over to
help them. :

It drizzled and poured off and,bn and, after we put
up our tents we went to look for woo&l Wle already had a
small woodpile but it wasn't enough. We had trouble finding
some dead trees but we found plenty of branches and twigs.
We found a log which Ellen and Emily took turns chopping
into billets since we had no saw.

We successfully started a fire while Camille dug the
pix and Trudy made the salad. ' Our macaroni and cheese was
delicious, especially to Ellen who had spent some time at
the other campsite building a fire out of damp wood.

Just as we were going to start our s'mores it started
to pour and thunder and lightening. We decided to eat them
in the morning and headed for our tents.

In the morning we invited the other campsite over for
breakfast since all their matches had been placed in the

cooler and wouldn't light. They had eggs with cheese and

‘ ate first. Then we ate our egg Mcmuffins and s'mores. Our






Oak Island ik dilgo)

We started out for Oak Island on June 28 under cloudy
skies. "We" included Laura, Maggie, Cindy, Alica, Desiree,
Bethany, Sarah U., Sue L., Betsy, Margaret and me. Another
group headed by Chris was going at the same time and, after
we had gone out a little way in the canoes, Chris shouted
out that we had their gunny sack so they recovered it and
we went on our way. They got the campsite near Pincushion
and we were on the other side of fﬁé_island. We arrived
and~§tarted doing the usual, such as butting up tents, getting
wood and cleaning out the fireplace. Alice and I went off
to search for Ginny's woodpile which she claimed was in the
middle of the island, but we never found it so we dragged
back a huge dead tree, with some dififienlty, instead. We
got back and started trying to saw up the tree (which was
virtually impossible!). A while later when we were. starting
dinner, Maggie shouted out that someone had forgotten to
pack out the milk and the hamburger for our hamburgers.
Laura was about to canoe back to camp to get it, but decided
against it. A while later Ginny and Jack stopped by in the
motorboat to say hi and to see if we had found the woodpile.
They left and soon Chris came over to see if we had found it.
She said they had combed the island but still hadn't found

“anything. Later, during dinner (which consisted of onion



eggs, mushroom soup, salad angd rolls) Desiree was dowm by the
water when we heard a splash and Desiree started yelling that
she had fallen in. After dinner Alice, Margaret, Betsy and

I went over to the other campsite where they bractically
ghoved this delicious spaghetti down our throats! Out of
hunger we ate it and left. A while later we all sat down
around the fire and ate s'mores and then went to bed around
iO:OO. The next morning Alice and I were the tast up at
about 8:30. It was another cold, cloudy day and for break-
fast we had onion eggs, English muffins and cocoa. Then at

11:00 everyone left for camp and arg&ygd a short while later.

It was a really good Bripiand . a Lot of fun for everybody.



=

The Best Trip

Ver

It started right after rest hour on Friday, July 2nd.
Third Shack was g0ing on "The Best Trip Ever." The trip
was originally scheduled for Thursday, but rainy weather

.post-poned it until the next day. Eleven people were going,
eight Third Shackers and three counselors. They paddled out
to Oak Island. There they found that someone else was already
there. Holly Rutherford and Jenny Sachs wep@\into the middle
campsite to see if there was any room there, But no such luck!
We -had to spend the night with the other people. So, we set
up our tents as far back as we could. Well, soon the people
came back from wherever they had been and gosh, they were
mad! "This is the second time this has happened!" Lizanne
and Holly said they could stay but they left anyway. So we
got to spend the night alone.

We had a delicious dinner of slumgullion and salad. When
we were through there was still half a pot of slumbullion left.
Holly, Lizanne and Jenny decided to bury it. After the slum-
gullion was buried all throughout the night whenever anyone
said they were hungry Holly would Just say, "Well, if you
think it's going to kill you we can always dig up.the slum-
gullion!"” We had s'mores for dessert. ILater that night every-
one was sitiing around the fire telling ghost stories including

"The One-Armed Brakeman."



The next morning the counselors were up early ma

breakfast. Later, Jenny came around banging pans. We

sort of ham and egg Memuffin for breakfast, packed up and

left. Just as we got back to camp it started to rain.

luck! Like I said, "The Best Trip Ever!"

Holly Rutherford
Lizanne Mayer
Jenny Sachs

Galen Cobb

Lisa Corbridge
Tracy Cornell
Anne-Marie Dugal
Lynn King

Muffy Larned
Wendy Mills
Beth Waldron

dudse 20 1976
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Long Lake Trip

Before our Long Lake trip we had to wait two days
because of the rain. Betty drove us in the blue truck over
to Castle Island and we met a lady who told us of a new place
to take our canoces down so we went there. We started off
headed for the Blue Pix Campsite. We paddled about two or
three miles and then arrived. We unloaded the canoes and
put our tents up. We started to find wood and Loriicalled
most of us over because she found a big tree that had fallen.
We had guite a hard time carrying it back but it worked out
okay; When we had gathered enough firewood we started to
cook our dinner of chicken, beans and rice. It turned out
pretty good.

The next day, at about 3:00, we canoed around the point.
It took less than five minutes. There were rocks, about
twenty or more, sticking out of the water so we went swimming,
Jumping off of them and having a great time. Later that night
we sat around and had s'mores and talked. Then Lori started
walking like a robot and coming toward us, . trying to seare
us. After that we all sang taps and went to bed.

Barly in the morning Lori woke us up and we had scrambled
eggs, toast and coffee cake. It was all good! We cleaned up
and loaded the canoes and left. It was a pretty long paddle

-to Belgrade and we all got a lot of sun. We took our canoes



across the road, had lunch and paddled back to eamp. « It
was a pretty long paddle back but at least it was a great

LEID .

Galen Cobb

Lizanne Mayer
Lori Rutherford
Maggie Stainton

Galen Cobb
Lisa Corbridge
Desiree Crump
Jan Daniels
Sara DeTurk
Any Rosenberg
Beth Waldron

July 13-16




Long Lake Trip Sone

Tune: "The Brady Bunch”

This is the story of the A4th Shack trip
That started off to be at Oak Island
But with the rain and waves around us,
We decided to split (to Fairy Ring) .

Tune: "Oh, I Was Born"

We gathered wood and cooked our meal
With frog soup and some rice

After dishes, some congo bars

With frog bones in them too.

We' cannot tell a lie,

We spilled soap and eggs.

We hugged some trees

Bruised our knees 3

And did just what we pleased.

The tents were packed with pinchers and
Three campers in each one.

e "firsteadd kit

Was used a bit

When knives and saws did sl

Tune: "We Come From a Place"

We came from the camp with a smile on our face
And the packs all loaded upon our tired backs.
The wood we gathered to make the congo bars
Was a part of a contest to see who would help.

Tune: “The Brady Bunch"

In the morning we packed the tents
For the Chesuncookers to pick them up.
lle sang a song for Claire's birthday
And that was our trip!



Cobbossee Stream

The whole trip had gone calmly. Ginny had wanted us to
watch Ellen go down. We were all standing on the skidoo
bridge watching them when all of 2 sudden Ellen tipped.

Sue CGriffith, Ellen's bow, tried to hold on to the canoe

but it hit her on the head. The cooler was sliding down the
rapids, Harriet got down under the skidoo bridge to try and
get the canoe, but she tripped and started being carried

by the current. She was fine until she slipped. She was
meail vl natroubiles” butb Trudy stuck out her leg and saved
her.A It was the most exciting white water trip I have ever

been on.

Linda Rosenberg



Tumbl edown

We were told that we were about to g030n a £hree~day
mountain trip to Tumbledown and Little Jackson Mountains.
We Jjumped around and laughed because we had no idea of what
iwas in store for us! The Plan was going to be that we would
arrive, sét up camp and relax, then we would hike the next
day up Tumbledown and Little Jackson, but we got a surprise,
we started hiking that day. The weather was not so good.
It had been raining for a few days before so there was +tong
of-mud all around and some places were really slippery.
Now it was hot and hazy, but we finally made it up without
many stops. On the top there was a nice breeze so we stopped
and ate our lunch. After lunch we decided to go for a swim
in the pond. We had all kinds of trouble changing because
there were all kinds of strange men around. In the end,
though, we all went swimming (some with clothes on). Nothing
really interesting happened until dinner. Then Nandy spilled the
lasagna in the fire and the dessert was minus one ingredient.

The next morning we got up late so we had no breakfast.
When we were about halfway to the top it started to rain
really hard. We just kept on hiking and soon we were soaked
right through! The top was great for the short time we got
to stay there (because of the very close lightening). On

the way down we made the best of it by singing extended versions



of "Mandy'.

That night "the natives got restless"” which was actually
a group of boys in the next campsite who we were sure were
going to come over and get us! . They never did, however.

The next day was just a day“to sit around and take
skinnies in the freezing water. Jerry came a little later

and picked us up from what must have been the best Tumble-

down trip ever.

Sandy Cobb
Maggie Robertson

Kathy Bowring
Pam Combes

Diana DeVoe

Noel Ferre
Pierrette Newman
Tobin Smith

Barb Trager



Saddleback

We left Camp Runoia on July 15, 1976 for a trip up
Saddleback Mountain. We couldn't Tigure out where we were
meant to start the hike so we Stopped at a small country
Store to ask. We received our directions and started on our
way up the Appalachian Trail. It was a difficult climb with
our backpacks but Sarah Tabell added a few laughs. We met
a few people on the way and finally reached our campsite
which was Eddy's Pond. We were told where we were by three
fishermen who mysteriously brought a raft up the mountain.
Latef we found a road near our campsite. The fishermen had
driven up the mountain!

We cooked our dinner of macaroni and cheese on what we
considered bunsen burners. For evening program we observed
the wildlife and skipped rocks. Shortly after, we slowly
drifted off to bed.

The next morning, after breakfast, we finished climbing
to the top of Saddleback without our packs. The bugs were so
bad we descended to our campsite. Here we put on our packs

and, in record time, made it to the bottom for lunch.

Chris Buckley Liz West
Magsie Robertson Posie Van Rensselaer

() e
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Second lMoosehead Trip Song

Tune: "The Stripper"

The minute we got off the bus

We began to reveal our bodies - not S0 sexy bodies
Right in the middle of the pa-a-arking lot.

Tune: "Saturday Night"

Oh what a wind

You know we couldn't even get across
Pushed on and on with no scenery change
But Jeanne:saveéd us just in time.

Tune: "Ten Little Indians"
One 1little

Two 1ittle

Three little campers

B At

Five little

Six-1little campers

Seven little

Eight little

Nine little campers

Ten in the wrong campsite.

Tune: "Go Tell Aunt Rhodie"
Go tell Aunt Betty

Go tell Aunt Betty

Go tell Aunt Betty

Wle've gone and done it wrong.
We're at the wrong campsite
We're at the wrong campsite
We're at the wrong campsite
But Jeanne left us here.

Tune: "One Lollipop"

One bite (slap)

* Two bite (slap)

Three bite (slap)

Four bite (slap

Five bite (slap)

Sixubite (slap

Seven bitey-bitey (slap)

Don't bite on my elbow, by ankle, my kneecap
Don't bite on my elbow, by bodjris full.
Woodsman and Cutter's, Cutter's, Cutter's
Woodsman and Cutter's

‘Just don't seem to help!



Tune: "Dona"

On Moosehead bound for our campsite

We were welcomed by Belgrade boys

How they yelled and whistled

They never gave us a chance

To explain our presence. Runoia girls are we
They apoligized and were impressed

By the way we worked so fast

Tune: "Tin Man"

We could live in peace and quiet
If they'd only cease their riot
And leave us all alone

We'd be happy and contented
With our fire strangely scented
And the congo all the mush

They brought their picker uppers
And joined us for a supper
Cause their hot dogs were all green

Our axes were nearby
In case of strange cries
Oh why, wierdos, why?

They discussed the birds and bees
As Cindy saw strange trees
lMoving down the beach

As our helpers were intrigued
Chris made her final plea

For all men to say good night.

Tune': " "Peace"

Will they ever learn

Oh, Dear God, some guiet please

As we started our morning dip

Our neighbors thought we were on a g5l gl o)
Paddle, paddle we did go ‘
Around the point to a secret cove

Here we saw a beautiful mountain

A cliff that no one ever sees.

Tune: "Climg Every Mountain"
Climb all of Kineo

Look high and low

Follow every blue mark

*Til we reach .the top.

Tune: "I'm Dreaming of a White Christmas"
I'm dreaming of a red Jeanne
Just like the one who gave us a tow



With the chrome blades shining and
Qutboards winding
With kitchen and bedroom all below.

Tune: "The Rain in Spain"
The rain on Moosehesad stays mainly on the lake
Yes, here we paddled and got caught in its wake.

Pune: S0h where, oh, where"

Where, oh where could the blue truck be
Where, oh where could it be

It is an hour late and we're all asleep
Oh where, oh where could it be?

Tune: “"Happy Trails Again"
Happy trails to Kineo

Until we climb again

Happy paddling to Moosehead
Until we see you again.

Chris Buckley
Cindy Lowden

Lindsay Amthor
Alice Brebner
llargaret Houghton
Meg Richards
Cynthia Thornton
Edith Villarreal

July 21-24



Second Chesuncook Irip Song

Tune: "Dem Bones"

Took a paddle and canoe

Dem winds gonna blow again

Went down Lobster Stream 80 blue
Dem winds gonna blow again.

Chorus: We found Ths e fonng it
Indeed we found it rancer

Wle found it (Nyahhh)

Hey there is a road there.

Took a raincoat for a sail
Dem winds gonna blow again
Please be careful or you'll bail
Dem winds gonna blow again.

Chorus:

Tune: "Sweet and Innocent"

I love the little noodles in my beef
The way they wiggle on my plate
Without green peppers it's still good
In other word's first rate.

Tune: "Pass the Spoon"
You must pass the plate from me to you, to you
You must pass the plate and take a no thank-you.

Tune: "Glasses to Go"

Breakfast and go, breakfast and g0
Lobster Lake has Runoia bran muffins to go
Get the fire and wood and even cocosa -

Wle. got up. at five

And that's no joke, Oh!

Breakfast and go, breakfast and go
Breakfast and go at Lobster

Tune: "I'm a Girl Watcher"
I'm a moose watcher, I'm a moose watcher
No moose went by...sigh, sigh, sigh.

Tune: "The Song¥is Love"

I've got a bag, let me give it to you

It's a random bag so it has more than two

Wouldn't it be nice if Laura could get it together.

‘The joke's on you, your bag has two, the Jjoke's on you!!



Tune:  "The Poor 014 Slave!

The rips they came so fast and high
The rocks we could not see, oh see see
But still the same it was quite fun
It's not the Cobbossee, oh sece see.

Tune: "My Boyfriend's Back"

Hit the lake and decided to push it
Hey la, hey la, wind's at our back
Went about an hour, started to feel it
He la, hey la, there's no turning back.

Tune: "Day by Day"

Stroke by stroke

Stroke by stroke

Oh, dear Ellen, three things we hope

Find us a campsite

Find us a pix

Tan us more evenly

Stroke by stroke by stroke by stroke by stroke.

Tune: "Blowing in the Wing"

How many points must we all paddle around

Before we can reach Sandy Point

Yes, and how many questions will need to be asked
Before the paddling will end

The answer my friend is around the next bend

The answer's around the next bend.

Tune: "Yesterday"

Yesterday, all these miles seemed so far away
Now it looks as though they're here to stay

Oh we believe in yesterday

Suddenly, we're not half the girls we used to be
With the miles hanging over me

Oh yesterday went suddenly

Why we had to go and go and go and go

I don't know we're on our way.

Tune "Strangers in the Night"

Strangers in the site,, exchanging glances
Strangers in the site

We'll hit them with branches!

If a plan won't work we'll have to share the night.

Tune: "Another Saturday Night"

Wonday night and we ain't got no campsite
Some boys from Wooster they got it first
They were nice and decided to share it
Early next morning they split



Tune:
Plop,
Oh what do you t
Splash, splash,

Oh what do ygalel, i

hink it is?
crack, crack
hink it is?

"Alka Seltzer Commercigl"
plop, snort, snort

Driftwood, Trudy snoring

Oh what a relief it is!

Spoken: Midgies, misquitoes, and flies) iohimy!
Bears, and minks and skies, oh my!

Tuire': = eyl ‘

Today while we sat at our campsite and played
.The sun it was shining Katahdin with haze

The bugs they were biting Sarah®'s behind

And yesterday's travels

We really don't seem to mind.

Tune: "Aviance Night"

I've been sweet'and I'Vve been good’

I've had a whole full day of paddling hood
And I'm gonna roll the logs today

Oh, yeah

I'm going to roll the logs today.

Tune: "Delta Dawn"

At dawn we arose from our sight

Could it be that bugs had biften us all night
Or could it be that we had records we could beat
If we hurried with all our might.

Tune: "That's the Way I Like It"
That's our trip uh-hunh, we liked it, uh-hunh (repeat and fade).

Ellen
Laura
Trudy
Sarah

Chapman
Kind
Rutherford
Wilkinson

Griffith
Kathy Savadove
Tobin Smith

Emily S
Posie Van Rensselaer

Slisan
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Tuesday, Fourth Shack went to a farm in two groufsy
Each group spent one night. ~On Wednesday group two went
to the farm and everybody Had a picnic. Then everybody
went to see the animals. First we went to see the chickens
aﬁd kittens and then we saw the horse, Teddy. Mr. Swan
said there isn't a saddle that Wil £t him. . Then, group
one left and group two moved into the tee-pee. Next
morning group two left and that was oL - ERi D,

Mitra Morgan

Kim Cornell
Jenmnifer Corson
Katherine Knowlton
Vark Erler

Nina Ferre
Kirke Hannum
Amy Hufnagel
Karen Hufnagel
Susan Sherman
Claire Solot
Edith Spanel
Sharon West

Laura Kind
Movien Yee



Aides Moosehead Trip

We were up brightand early at 6:45 for some to take
skinnies and finish packing their personal gear. Then on
to pack the blue truck before breakfast 50.L.P. could take
it to get the turn signal fixed, By the time the truck was
back, the turn signal didn't work again!

The trip up was uneventful. We left camp at 9:10 and
arrived in Rockwood at 1:00 P.M. after visiting the Ranger
Station and the A. and P. in Greenville. We ate lunch at
the Rockwood landing with the view of the Iit. Kineo precipice
behind a breathless, still Moosehead Lake. Canoeing became
a race with the motor boats and another camping group.
Arriving at the site at Hard Scrabble one hour after de-
parting Rockwood, we were greeted by other groups. However,
the site is large and can accomodate three or four groups.
Tents were set up, the fireplace rebuilt, garbage colleeted
and a woodpile started. There were lots of stripped maple
and spruce and the ground was covered with many fallen trees.
Dimmer was ready by 6:00 but due to the enthusiasm in tree
chopping we didn't 8it down until 6:30. Dinner consisted
of creamed hamburger and onions on rice, salad and congo bars
with raisins. We took soapies after the dishes were done and
everyone was in bed by 8:30.

Tuesday morning we were up at 5:00 so that we could
wateh the sunrise. We started our vegetarian day with blue-
berry pancakes a la Pam, served at 7:00. After the dishes wert
done we started for Kineo only to find we were migsing two
life preservers. After an all-out search we packed four

people into one canoe and five into another and, being slightl
short of life preservers, paddled quite cautiously for about

7

forty-five minutes. We spent a leisurely climb leoking at
We r

@®@

trees, wildflowers and especially the view.



"fire tower at 17:00 and edmired the view on all four sides
ineluding all of Moosehead, the old hotel, and Katahdin in
the background. After our lunch of cream cheese and cucumber

{

and cheese, lettuce and tomato sandwiches, we stardted down
continuing our examination of FoSSRel Serns, Tungi, i ioheis
and various wildflowers. We reached the bottom at 124305
shortly after Ginny found the greatest treasure of the day,
an owl easing! At-the bottom we Jumped into our overly
loaded canoces and started baddling back. We tried to sneak
up on three ducks and chased a loon part way. Upon returning
to our site we all took a dip to get cooled off. . Then off
to wood piling chores and cleanine up the campsite. We de-
cided to take a one hour rest hour from 3:00 - 4:00 P.N.
Inaginations as they are, Pam and Jenny carried a picnic
table in to the lake so they could sunbathe. The table
worked as well as Diane's new float! The rest of us hit the
tents. Then soapies and time to start our dinner of vegetable
crepes made by Pam and chowder made by Maggie, both Very good.
After the dinner was cleaned up we had a discussion, s'mores
and songs until 10:30. Then off to bhed.

Wednesday we were up at 7:00 for another hazy but nice
day. We made our breakfast of secrambled eggs, onions, potatoes
and cheese. We also had a cinnamon coffee cake. We were finished
by 9:00 and started 2n on triangulation at about 10:00. It was
decided by Ellen and Ginny to have the Aides lead us to Farm
Brook by compass and then g0 exploring. -After much indecisio

£

and mind-changing we canoed across the lake and straight to
the breck. We then walked along a road along the shore with
Ellen leading a discussion on assorted fungus aléng the path.
We then followed the bubbling brook partaking of its delicious
freshness. Ellen discovered signs of lioose along the stream.
After returning to the road and discovering we had left our

lunch back at the encampment we took a short swim and headed
back for lunch. The wind was Starting to come up out of the
After we

-West having switched from the north that morning. !



ate lunch we went out solo canoeing since there was wing
and white caps. The more experienced Aides sat as testers
and teachers with the less experienced. We relaxed with
soapies and then began to think about dinner as the last
pieces of birch did in two axes. But our wood pile wag high
enough so that we really had no wood worries, Dinner was
a feast, only appropriate for our last meal. We filleg
ourselves up on ham with pineapple and brown BuZar glaze
(yum, Jenny), carrots and gingerbread apple sauce (super,
Barah). After dishes were done we had a review of trip first
ald with plenty of gory stories from all. Fuzz stick and
coleman lantern lessons were followed by back rubs and bed,
the end of a busy day. While on midgie patrol Ginny and
Ellen scared up a skunk who graciously left his fragrant
calling card. They retired in hopes that he would not return!
 Thursday morning davmed somewhat moist and hagzy as it
had rained part of the night. Rising hour was 6:30 and, as
we didn't want to take food back to camp, we made sure it
was all eaten at breakfast. While the cooks were cooking

d

away, Ginny and Pam learned a new way to split wood a
others took down tents. For breakfast we had French toast,
bacon and scrambled ‘eggs.  #s ‘the wind was beginning to

pick up, we moved quickly to get canoes loaded. We bid fare-
well to Hardscrabble Point shortly after 10:00 and headed
straight into the fierce southerly wind which gave us standing
waves and white caps. We rounded the cornem ifito Rockwood
one hour and twenty minutes later to see Jerry walting with
the blue truck. It began to sprinkle as we guickly loaded
canoes and gear and were off. The ride back to camp was
soggy as we drove through torrents of rain. We were back

by 3:00, packing in was done quickly and soapies were

Pam Cobb

Hannah Hall
Lydia Griffith
Trudy Rutherford
Jenny Sachs
Maggie Stainton
Sarsh Wilkingson
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"the news".

HRide.A' .y ke said, "we have dec1ded to move to California
and sell this house +to the government . For a while, there
was a stumed silence. Theny thinking selfishly about myself
and my happiness, I burst O

!But, Dad, that isnr LREEIY ! AYay always have to ruin
everything for me, don't JoRN T hate Wwoul I hate everyone!
And besides, this hHouse has been our family's home for about
a century. We can't leavel®: T felt the tears come so I
gouldn't continue. Mother said comfortingly, (or what she
thought was comfortingly),

"Dear, I understand how s you feel. You are my big gzirl
and T know you wouldn't want to disappoint me, would you, by
acting this way? Please set an example for Danny and Sylvia.
See how well they're behaving. Come now, dear, and eat your
dinner. It%s getting cold." I shook my head, pushed a away
ny plate, and ran upstairs ignoring my father's

"Where do you think you're going, young lady?"

I kept on ruming until I got upstairs to the attic
where 1 always go when I am depressed. At first I sat down
on one of the mouldy trunks and cried. I realized that my
father needed the money, but something inside of me was selfish
and didn't want to listen %o reason. After T had cried myself
out, my interest was caught by the musty, dirty, rusted trunks
that were full of interesting old-fashioned items that mad

L1

me cheer up and laugh when I saw them. I had gone through the
trunks millions of times before but it didn't matter. They
always seemed to hold surprises for me.

As I went through the trunks finding the
hats, dresses and women's pa rasols, something
before caught my eye. It was a book whose pa:
fourths full of someone 8 handwriting, 1 wen
my room and shut the door. I sat down in my easy cn;ir, dusted
off the book, opened it to the first page and read;

Hdith €. Pickering

June 1st, 1876




Dear Biapy,

Today I played Jumprope and hop seotch with
Lucy. She got very tired and went inside. She
ig sick @ Mother says, and so I musn't disturb

I hope she gets better soon.
Bdith

As I read this I realized +that girls 4n those days didn't
have anything really fun to do because they had to behave like
young ladies who shouldn't soil their clothes. I rememberecd
Ry grandmother telling me that I looked Just like her mother's
twin sgister, Lucy, who was the giwl imithe diary who got sick.
She also told me that the day Lucy and Edith werec going to go
to the centennial building Lucy died from that same sickness
that she had zotten a month earlier.

I flipped on, reading’things that caught my eye. As I
read on, something small fell-into my'deap.~ It was a black
and white photo of ‘two small girls, obviously twins, and
under it was written: "Lug. and Edith Blckering, zged 10."

I Jooked closely and saw that ny grandmother was right, .I did
look just like Lucy. I thought back wondering what relation

Luey was to me. If Edith was ny great-grandmother then Luey

must have been my great-aunt.

I continued to turn the pages and I found another picture
of someone, this time two grown-ups, and under the photo it
read: "Mr. and Mrs. Pickering.” So that's what Lucy and
¥dith's parents looked 1ike, ''T could see some family resem-
blence, ‘but. not: too much’

As I, flipped.on, I felt mydels getting extremely tired.
I wanted to go to bed, but I was too comfortable, and too
lazy to get up. T could barely keep my eyes opens sSoon T
had ‘dezed afl 0l :

When I woke up, to my amazement I was in bed. T was
wondering what I was doing in bed when I realized that I
vans't even' in my own bed. The patchwork quilt which I

<

-always had folded at the end of my bed was gone, the closet



door was open, and in it I saw black, Stiff-looking dres sses

white petticoats and all kinds of crazy old-fashioned looking
BUHINEs . . Even ny desk was gone and in its Place was the one :
agmy sister'sweom. I logked around me, trying to take this
all in, when suddenly I felt dizzy. My head was £o0ing around
in circles, my stomach was churning and I felt exhausted, As
I lay there I heard the door open and saw two men and g lady

welk in. One of the men wag obviously a doctor and the other
two grovm-ups looked like the bicture in Edith's diary

5 Then I realized what was going on. d had sone back into
time and turhed into Luecy! Well, now that I was: stuck with
her illness I was determined to 1ive through it, because I

knew somehow that if I did, everything in my time as well as
Luecy's time would be changed for the better.

0

Lucy's parents were looking at me with worried eyes and
the doctor had taken hold of my hand and wes trying to tall

to me.. My dizziness had gotten worse, and I was trying des-~

perately to underatand what he was saying to me. Finally,
when my strength had ebbed away, I gave up and found my head

spinning more and more and soon I had slipped into total dark-
asss’,
When T woke up my first thought was, "Where am I?"

-

Then, after a look.around, I saw that I was Sipil ] S Iucy':
room, but I felt much better than I did before. I remembersd
that in Edith's diary I was supposed to have died yesterday,
but I had lived through Lucy's sickness and now I was almost
well. Happily, I dozed off again.
When I woke up I was much better so I was allowed to
get up. By afternoon I could even play hop scotch with Edith.
I went to bed that night feeling much more rested that
I ever had before.

The next morning I Ffound myself back in my ovm room in
my own fime, but still. ihabed, hot in. the chair that I had
3 3 g r&ao\ Edmbdmg i e g
sat in during the time I iy slipped quietly out o

bed and sat down in the chair. The sun hadn't risen yet

il 1777 - nd beza
and the birds weren't even up.: I turned on g light and beza



o

B0 reread the diary. When I ecame to the part where Lucy
Was supposed to have died, the words in the diary told th
ghe had 1ived and was well Tor a Yong time after. I smi
Proudly to myself because I was the only one in the whole
world who knew that I had chan-ed history!

g

o+
<L b

I sat there contentedly, listening to‘“the early morning
birds through ny open window. Soon the whole family

0

up.

Lo

As we ate breakfast, +the telephone rang. Iy, fathe
answered it. He talked for g long time, and when he got
off the said to me,

"Do you know who that was? That was your Great Aunt
Luey. She wants to see you and she also made me promise
not to sell the house. Begides, she says thank-you to you,
whatever that means."



A Typical Pre-Breakfast Scene at Runoia

The fog lifts on the wide expanse of our blue-green
lake. The torrential storm from the previous night has
blown away, its angry white-capped waves are the only traces
which it left. Dhow and Sprite sailboats bob Jerkily as
the water swells from side to side and splashes over the
dock. Waves stretch themselves closer and closer to the
canoes, for the water level has nearly taken over the entire
lower beach.

First bell rings raucously at the dining hall. A few
brave campers get out of bed and appear, like sleepwalkers,
in the hallway. Most are still Struggling to open their
groggy eyes. Once this is accomplished, they peek out their
windows only to discover that the weather isn't right for
skinnies. By now, a bunch of courageous souls have pulled
themselves out of bed to get dressed. Unfortunately it's
Wednesday - time for laundry to go out. Several campers
find they have no choice in what to wear; all they have
left is a pair of shorts and a sleeveless shirt - when it's
only 60 degrees outside.

Second bell rings, shacks turn into beehives, with
campers busily preparing for flag-raising. Doors slam,
drawers bang shut, beds creak. Counselors decide that i
time they get out of bed, too. Activity turns towards t
lodge where campers seek their morning schedule on the tag-
board.

Third bell rings and a controversy as to whether it is
Sixth or Fifth Shack's turn to raise the flag goes on.
Finally it is decided and just in the nick of time. Nearly
all the Seniors and the entire group of Juniors are present

",

at the flag pole. A counselor yells, <'Fall ~Ankand, the



The Two Little Pigs

Once upon a time, there were two 1ittle pigs. Their
names were Huey and Dewey. (Louie got bumped off by the
wolf) One day they decided to build a house. So they set
off to find something o build it with. They went to a
department store and found a pile of straw ten feet high with
a sign saying, 'Hay, 30 pounds, half price for anyone under
three feet tall with a curly tail.' So they bought it.

After they had finished building their house, Rover
came by. Rover was the biggest, meanest looking beagle
on the whole block. " He had long sharp claws, hard pointy
teeth, mean looking eyes, and big floppy ears. Rover had
to' £ill in for the wolf since he was in jail for the de-
struction of other people's, excuse me, pig's property.

"Let me in, let me in!" said Rover.

4Sidbien A, Roverl!

"Then IATshut i and L'11" puff and 1511 blow your house
down!"

He blew down their house and Huey and Dewey ran faster
than they had ever run before.

When they had gotten far enough away they built another
house, only this time out of wood.

"Where's Rover?" asked Huey.

"I don't know, he should be here by now."

bl B e ab L

"Hi, what took you so long?"

"Well, I had to go to rehearsal and Little Red Riding
Hood was late. So, we started late and we finished late.
But what do you guys care about rehearsal? You two have your
lives to worry about.”

"Why?"

"Because if you den't® et me in,; IL1l huff and I!11






Swimming a 22
Splash! I just started a 22. Oh, well, only 21

more laps. I'm tired already. I had a hevd day. T

didn't pass my 130 in archery again. I guess I'1I do

the breast strpke, that's relaxing. Why do I do this every

single day, I ask myself. To get 10 miles by the end of the

summer, of course. Should I do a 4L today. No, too tired.

Wel;, only 15 more. The water is so cold today. I think

I'm going to catch pneumonia. Seven more, I'm almost done.

I better wash my hair. I hope I have enough time. Four

more,'or did I lose count? Well, that's close enough .

Oh no, I forgot to mail those letters. Just up and back

and I'11 be done. I only need 2 more miles to finish 10

miles. Done!

Amy Rosenberg
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It alk started in the FEATHIBGE LTy oy o July
day, I was seven years old and T went out for a walk. T
went down the troad past the fields and fores+t. I came to
a house I had never seen before. Tt was a small house
p;inted white with black shutters. There was a white
trellis with pink roges growing on it. There was no sigh
that anybody was at home so I very carefully tiptoed up
to a window and looked inside. There was nothing! T was
shocked because I had expected that there would be some
kind of furniture inside the house. I went up to the porch
and tried the door. It was locked. I looked into another
window and saw a fireplace. There was a sofa, tables with

flowers on them and by the fireplace was a rocking chair.

vas an old man who was fast asileep.  Then,

8itting ip it
as quietly as*I came, T left.

When T got home I didn't tell anyone where T had been.

The next day I went back and left some flowers.  This went

en for a month. When T:left something I would knock on the
1A

door and then run and hide behind a bush. The old man would

=

go to the door and smile when he saw what I had left.

One day, a year later, I had just gotten over a cold

whieh I had had for a month. I went to the house as T always ha

=

done. I left an ashtray, knocked and was about to run when






Reet Hour In Third Shack

Bell:viges

"Arme-larie, rest hour. 'Please be quiet."

Celia walks in..."Okay, it's rest hour. Lverybody
on your beds!"

Wendy looks over the wall to talk to Tracy.  Wendy
Jumps dovm on her bed. BANG!

Lizanne says, "I hear noise back there."

Wendy lies down. Lizamne walks up and down the hall

and then goes back to her room. Tracy starts laughing
Uohops E s Bracy, ' Celis wsayess
Tracy keeps laughing.
"Tracy, I said be quiet!"
Tracy keeps laughing.
*Okay, Tracy, come in and<g8it on my bed."

1

Muffy sends a paper airplane note across the hall to

Galen. GCalen walks into. Beth and Muffy's room to talk.
Lizamme walks in.
"Galen, back on your bed now!"

It's quiet and then Lisa dnd Lynn

"Quiet!" Celiag says. Amme-Marie laughg. "I said
guiet®® Tt ig finally quiet.. fhe whistle blows. .."Okay;

everybody, rest hour's over!il!



After Taps in Third Shack

After taps is generally q&iet. There daiaititile
noise, but everyone is in bed. Celia and Lizanne walk
down: thehald a lot, but usvally don't want to cateh any-
body. ‘Sometimes it can be neisy. Tracy likes getting the
glggles, but everyone contributes something.  Galen talks
to Muffy seross the hall. Beth whispers to Muffy. Muffy
likes getting into trouble. ILisa tells people to be quiet.
Lynn and Anne-Marie read. Wendy likes sleeping. Panm
either stays in the shack or goes around to different

places. Mapgie goes to the counselor's room. All of us

do eventually get some sleep!



A Typical After Taps in Seventh Shack

Taps has blown. Noises are heard in the woods. Sarah,
ouwt of fright, yells, "What was that?" Betsy Jjokes about

it and then Sarah gives her usual queer lavgh. Everyone
Joing in until Cihdy getis MLl i ght SEevenlY - AT s
Silent Tfor about fifteen minutes. Then, the spring pops

off the door because of the departing counselors. All of

a sudden campers start jumping out of their beds and giggling
at each other. Finally we decide to raid and we get each
other up. We take the spring off the door and creep over

to Siéth Shack. Suddenly, we are spotted by Kate and every-
one runs back to their beds like a herd of elephants. Katbe
barges in as Liz runs across the hall to her own bed. She
gives us a lecture and we snore at her. Fimadly, alldis

quiet and we drift off to sleep.



Poetry Seleetions

There is a morning when it is sunny and dry,
Where the sun shines so bright

And the sky so blue

I bet you don't know where this I8 s

It is at Camp Runoia

Kim Cornell

A drop of salty, warm water
dripping down a curved, smooth surface
A teardrop slithering down my cheek
for.I am sad and crying.

Morning dewdrops dotting delicate strands of grass
in the early morning haze.

The warming sun shows its face and dries the earth's bl

now the grass is soft and warm again.

Aesehail 16 sl
A rushing strean,
The ocean breeze,
ThHe streaming sun,
All are a part of us.
Sarah Ullman

anket,



Remembering

Pine trees rustling. in the wind
Sensations running down my spine.
Oh, I wish that I was happy now,
Eating fruit and drinking wine.
Today will come and pass

Tomorrow will be here

And T will be sitting depressed
Next to a stream flowing clear.

Oh, how happy I could be,

But happy I am not.

Because someone told me to remember
And I went and forgot.

Laughing, dancing, singing, playing
I once was a happy girl.

My eyes had been so laughing

My hair had had some curl.

But now I am old and grey

My courage it has died

I no longer have just one,

But many, many sides.



The Road Turns and Unwinde

You pull out the drive, then excel Up a ramp

And through the mirror the bast diminishes

Look forward now, wherever your wheels may take you
The future lies within this path.

The road turns again

And unwinds into another new adventure
Open your eyes wide

And absorb  (all that you dare to)

Then you are lifted into Aspen and Pines

And the cool fresh air slowly warms with sunshine
Your path is paired with a rolling stream

And it laughs to itself, knowing its own freedom.

The sun sets as you are sided with buildings
The pace is brisk and the music loud

Lights flash magical colors, illuminating faces
Keep time with them or follow your ovm.,

And the road turns again

And unwinds into another new adventure
Open your eyes wide

And absorty  (all that you dare to)

There will come a time when the land meets the ocean
The waters will run to cover the sand
Gulls will fly and glide with the wind
4s it blows through your hair, then you're off again.

Your throat may be dry and your eyes tired
But your foot stays to the floor, your hands to the wheel
And then, as if asked for, drops start to drizzle

And they clemnse your spirit, move on.






Our Lake

Just over the lake

Is the cresent shaped moon.
Calling into the night

Is a befriended loomn.

I take in the view
With stars as my light
And gaze at our lake
What a beautiful sight.

On the distant shore

The pines against the sky
Under them bushes

And blowing ferns may lie.

The water laps up

Onto the sandy beach
While up above me

Giant trees seem to reach.

This night is so nice
But why am I allowed

To see its' beauty

The sky without a cloud?

Someday we all will
Be privileged to partake
In all the nature

That's right here on our lake.

Cynthia Thornton



Happy Birthday, America!

Don't bother me today with trivial problems, just
leave me alone and let me have some time to share with
America.

I have some important things to discuss with the ola
éirl and I wonder if you could please stay away for a while...

America, now that we're alone, Just you and me, seeing
this being your birthday and all, well, I thought it would
be nice to tell you how very wonderful you really are. I
say, it's not many a country that can put up with the
problems you do and still come out shining like a glistening
star! I guess that's really all I have to say and, of
course, HAPPY BIRTHDAY!!

Nandy Florey

My Great Grandfather

My Grate Grandfather oned the barnumum baley circus.
He also brought Jumbo to America. He was my mothers
mothers father. I wish he was still alive, because maybe
he would let my family go free.

Sind,

Kim Cornell
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Hounds and Hares

One of many rainy days brought Runoia the chance to
play 'Hounds and Hares.' Juniors and Seniors were split up
according to where they sleep in their shacks. The hares,
led by Chris, Holly and Laura, sét out in a light drizzle.
The hares hopped along quickly, for they had a mere ten
minute advantage over the hounds. The hares had a . pre-
set path to their destination, but the hounds had to rely on !
blue chalk markings and stone piles left by the hares.

Upon being released from the lodge, the hounds sniffed
about anxiously. The light wind must have confused the
scent of the hares with some closely related scent, for the
hounds set off towards Betty's house. But, the hares had
gone by way of Junior end.

While the hares scurried along, the hounds, baffled,
returned to the lodge in search of Betty's help. Nervous
rabbits often are suspicious of slight noises, and thus the
hares, hearing rustles in the woods, feared that the hounds
were on their trail. Meanwhile, the hounds set out once
more only to return from the stables stumped again. Wisely,
Betty suggested a route via the main road, for she knew that
the hares would have a lead over the hounds.

The hares left chalk marks and rock piles, hastily,

‘unaware that the hounds were far behind. At one point, they



crept down on the road fearing the hounds were close at
their heels. low on the right track, the hounds bounded
after their prey. As they neared their destination, the
hares crouched in a roadside clearing in hopes of spotting
their hunters. After about ten minutes, they moved on
back to camp.

As they reached the lodge, they waited for their
pdrsuers. When they did not come, several anxious hares
set out backtracking. Within minutes they came upon the
weary hounds.

Upon reaching the 1odée, both teams enjoyed hot

popcorn as their reward!



Fourth of July

Much to the Cits delight, the sun was shining when
they woke up at 6:45 A.l. to get ready for the wake-up
parade. Jack Carlton, portraying Paul Revere's ride, on
his trusty steed Wildfire joined the waking ceremony by
shouting, "the British are coming." Senior end posed:

a problem when the fife and drum corps failed to wake them
up. Members of the parade then found it necessary to
enter the shacks and drag certain campers out of bed.

After flag raising breakfast was served in a bi-
centennial dining hall. A buffet of cereal and doughnuts
started the day.

A Dbell rang for assembly to start the day's events.
The Cits had skits ready to put everybody in a patriotic
mood. They centered around Abraham Lincoln (Jack Zrler) who
succeeded in making a total ham ham ham of himself. The
British and American teams were announced. They gave two
cheers each and then were off to separate places across
Runoia for different patriotic activities the Cits had
created. Such exciting games were Bubble Gum Confection
Sugar Blow and Shaving the Balloons.

As morning came to a close, it was time for tug-of-war
with spraying hoses for the losers. This ended with a very

Wet British team after three rounds.



Then 2 refreshing free swim, a delicious turkey dinner
and an hour to relax before the afternoon activities.

A eross-camp relay race started the afternoon and led
everyone down to the beach for the final stretch, the swim
for freedom. Water activities began with events for Juniors,
seniors and counselors.

A free swim was next. Then a buffet SUpper 0f BaR&T .
énd bologna and cheese.

Bveryone met down at the beach where the Cits gave a
bicentennial church service accompanied by a large campfire.
Bvery camp across the United States belonging to the American
Camping Association had a bicentennial campfire going at
10:00 P.M. Eastern time. It was announced that the American
team had won and songs and sparklers ended the fun-filled

day.

Suzy Waldron
The Cits



Poem Te The JMGs

Of our JMG candidates we are all proud

You've learned your campcraft skills well.

You have worked very hard at what you have done
With your knowledge you'll surely excel.

Three counselors, four Aides, two Cits and a camper
A1l represent Runoia Camp.

Your smiles we will miss while you are gone

Let's hope that your days won't be damp.

You've gotten up early to build wet-day fires
And even to chop down some trees.

Bquipment and menus you have learned, too
Cooking skills have been tested with ease.

Map and compass has kept you all very busy
What to do when one needs first aid.
Learning your trees and laws about fishing
Finding rivers and lakes of Maine.

Holly, Lizanne and Maggie, too

We'll send you off with a cheer.

Start each day with a smile, do the best that you can
We're rooting for you, never fear.

Trudy and Sarah, two of our Aides,
Jenny and Lydia as well.

Our morning meetings won't be the same
'Til your JMG tales you can tell.

Harriet, Nandy, Suzanne Louise

Work hard and do your best. :

Por the next four days we'll be thinking of you
And hoping you pass every test.

So think of us down in Belgrade Lakes

While our thoughts turn to Rangeley and you.

Do your best, work together, have fun while you're there
And return to us soon, please do!

Diane Erler
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the pienic tables and we'll

- on the beach."










the Camp

After a hearty meal of barbecued chicken
Garbed “in overalls and

Runoia girls gathered in the lodge.
long skirts, everyone prepared for a resl down-home squay

dance.
It was the third Saturday in July and, due to the
The caller was

rain, the affair was held in the lodge.
Daryl Cox, father of Seventh Shacker Becky Coxi
When everyone was assembled and Todd had talked through
the microphone, the first dance began. All the juniors
formed squares of eight people and arranged themselves in
2, "boy-girl" order.' Daryl joked a bit and then taught
them a simple dance. Soon the room.was filled with movement
Next, both seniors and juniors joined in a
Again, the lodge was filled with

nore com-

PePRY

plicated dance.

movement and laughter.

the juniors went to bed. Their mi
nd sodas.

After awhile
substituted with brownies ar

crackers had been
learned a dance

VMeanwhile, the seniors
them were. totally confused. Another,
to the song "Amos

steps and most of
and danced

more modern one was learned

Moses.
The night finally ended but not without Bo-boing
The square dance would not soon be forgotten!
Cynthia Thornton

Daryl.
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The Charlie Awards

Everyone in camp was invited to Runoia's Firgt Annual
Charlie Awards. It was a black tie occasion. . Atifirst-there
was confusion. What are they for? What should I wear?
Eyeryone put together an outfit. First we met the Judges.
They were Cits who were all different characters.  The
awards were for things like the prettiest smile, the longest
hair and even the cutest wiggle walking down the dock for
skinnies! A Charlie Award was a tennis ball with gold
sparkle "Charlie" written on it. The Aides were waiters.
They served soda and pineapple cake which Lori Rutherford
had made. The counselors gave out the awards. Ellen won
a Charlie for the most obnoxious presentation by a counselor!

It was a great night and a lot of fun.

Amy Rosgenberg
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Three Huﬁdfed

Ninety-gsix. Pacés an (Voila) Dinner!

There are ways to earn Jyour.meals, and there are

ways to earn your meals! But finding dinner by compass?

# Only Camp Runoia would come up with an idea 1ike shat!

g Having all learned how to use a compasg the night

b before, the campers met onm the kickball field after rest
hour ready to work their Way. towards Fairy Ring and the
dinner that awaited them there. They were ‘split up into
teamé and given bearings to follow. Each bearing ended
up at.a place where a ticket for main course, salad, beverage
or dessert was placed. If the compass course was followed
successfully, the team would find themselves at Fairy Ring
with the necessary amount of tickets for a meal of Sloppy
does;, salad and juice. Not bad, eh?

Upon arrival at Fairy Ring, each team put on bathing
suits and took a diﬁ 1o cool off, and then waited- for the
counselors to finish making the meal. All ended well, every-
onie found their way with all their tickets and enjoyed
dimer!

Our evening program was also presented at Fairy Ring.
Each group was given a legend about one of the constellationg
and was told to.aet out thatclegend. Then everyone took .the

short, ‘and more direct walk home to camp,

kickball field where wé watched our consiellations appear.



.§é1egted Comments from" the JM@?Reche
% i fvib ’ao:-ﬁ‘,

as Txged by Ellen Chap@a :

These are the menug for your favorlte JME encampment,

these other nlce testeru are going to be eating well in the

Rﬂn01a.(yga).encampmentsvagain this year. Ee happyin your

R TR IR A S

“Work. ‘Keep a smile oM your face at all $imes (that's an
order: you'understaﬁa'Hérriet Hubbard?), and most of all
havé a super time and be conscious of the experience you
a;éféxperienciné! I love you all, am jealous of you for
beiﬁg,there, and ‘am thinking of all 5f you at all times
I misg you.

Here goes your fifst meal. You have a huge, gigantic

and otherwise unbelievable woodpile, pPight??72779%2
Congg bars:  Beat eggs, add melted butter and sugar.
'?Mix well . "Add vanilla and’ dry ingredients. Add those
yummy chocolate bits (0.K., you can eagh have tWo, but no
more ), « Thermixture will be stiff (no, notidrunk, stiff,
that is'hard to stir.) Baké this baby for.25-30 minutes,
while you Keep the meatloaf warm elsewhere. Now find the
biggest, fattest, most done but not buprned piece and give
it wo the tester. Good luck, everyone lovés congo bars so

“his should go over well.

%' It looks Tdke Cllff “ac, Moose, Walk, Bob, Ellie and all orf



V"beﬁe @aoa 5 makc 1t too strong, Suzy, most of

: The testerc have en0v~h hair on their chests already.

§
o

Well that $‘lt for your first meal.  Yéu dig wel 1,
I‘hoye all of your meals'go this well or I hope that they:
arl go eveh better Now, get those dishes done, get
cleaned up, get the water or: for faces a little later;
and wet yourselves off to the campfire. Watch carefully
how Uhcle Hank whips off those fuzz” sticks.  Make a couple
like that for your wet day Bimew QURR S Now il of you
sing, have a good time, and maybe even play 'Thars a

Baw! L L Betial good night's sleep!

Off you go with chocolate chip cookies a la Curtis
(as in Moose), Wake: sure he gets one or two even if you

have to.serwve them to him at breakfast!

Once. upon @' time. there were 6 potatoes,. 1 cup cookeu
ham, 2 t&p. outfer, 2-cupe milk, 2 SuDERL OB - 1 tan s sa il
1. tep: peppers “They all lived together in a trip box.
One day a little girl named Trudy Rutherford laid them
all out in a paw, buttered, o course along ‘with a littie
love. ©She dayered the potatoes’ with salt and pepper s Rlour
and meat, and then‘added butter and hot milk. She baked i%
all before a niee hot Tire until the potatees werc nice and

done,  about 30 minutes.  She. then!served it to the tester






Logt Found

4000 pounds dirt tired, aching bodies ang
cases cement a paddle tennis court

a lumberyard

the front lawn

saws, hammers, drills, nails
quiet before morning bell
guiet rest hour

golden silence Peter Frampton

Péter Frampton fob el

tepni§ courts a new lake

Betty's house Quebec

10 chickens : plucked by the genior Blues

idle after taps the Olympics

Dhow #4 upside down, again, and
again, and again and again

Five hundred bullet shells i@ Pivgit Shack's dréir
pipe

Louise climbing the screen

Turner Christopher Hayden Cobb

canned vegetables he garden

Jenny, Trudy, Holly, Sarah, Lizanne S Pive JNGs

Diane on' the drinking fountain

four Fourth Shackers and Maggie in the junior tent

everything under the sun in the mad klepto

Seventh Shack

J ohnny the admiral

a Humpty Dumpty bathrobe infirmary, of all



Last Will and Testament

I) Sarah Tabell, bequeath my deocderant to Emily Spanel and
Piggy (especially Deuteronamy) to Alison.

I! Maura lMurphy, bequeath my archery ability to Deb August,
with the hope she will pass her Archer 160 by the summer
OfE 77 s

g Alice Brebner, bequeath my softball ability to Amy
Rosenberg, my guitar playing to Betsy Cooper, my hair to
Bethany Berry and my sailing ability to Camille Webber.

I, Kathy Bowring, bequeath my hairy mole to Kathy Savadove
and my “electrichip" to Matti Williams.

I, Pam Combes, bequeath my piano playing to Louise Lessard
and my Bugs Bunny to Kathy Bowring.

I, Cynthia Thornton, bequeath my ability to be flaky to
Katherine Bowring and my red eyes to Barb Trager.

I, Becky Cox, bequeath my radio to Pam Combes.

I, Emily Spanel, bequeath my sailing and singing abilities
to Linda Rosenberg and my short hair to Diana DeVoe,

I, Katharine Van Rensselaer, bequeath my Snoopy to Alison
Page and my speed in swimming to David Wilson.

I, Elizabeth West, bequeath my dimples to Tobin Smith and my
shocking pink bathing suit to Sarah.

I, Pam Famous, bequeath my archery ability to Holly Rutherford
and all of my bad archery scores to Celia Spanel.

I, Betsy Cooper, bequeath my blue crusher to Cindy Lowden
and my riding ability to Holly Higgins.

I, Harriet Hubbard, bequeath my height to Louise Lessard apd
Pam Combes, my alarm clock to Pam Famous, my ability in white
water to Ellen and whatever else I have to Linda Rosenberg.

I, Lindsay Amthor, bequeath my long legs to Pam Combes, my
riding boots to Betsy Cooper and my Propa FH to Harriet
Hubbard.
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Can You Imagine?

Pam Combes as a seven foot giant?
lMarzaret Houghton with short legs®?

a summer without raiding?
Fifth Shack without Peter Frampton?

i th Shack without Peter Frampton?

a paddle tennis court in camp?
a spiritual leader?
a dessert without peanut bﬁtter et B
Tracy Cornell without an audience?
Pierette Newman less than color coordinated?
Johnny's table first?
Boop!'s table last?
leopards in the Maine woods?
Ruth Anne screaming and yelling?
Linda Rosenberg as a politician?
Fifth Shack's screen door in one plece?
a week without rain?
Moose and Ellen?
Lizanmne in underwear?

Nina Ferre as a battering ram?
Blue-White bailing?

Pam without Christop

Meg Richards not hungry?






Handy, Simplified Camp Letter

From the smoldering ruins of —
Camp Runoia in beautiful, downtown Mercy Sakes, Maine

Dear

e Tam ()

2. We have (a)

(b)

(c)

(d)

BN s hould (=)

(b)

Date (a) July 1976
(b) August 1976

(c) cannot remembez

Dad
Mom

Whomever it may concern

""Heart-throb!'

recovering from double pneumonia but already have a nice
case of poison ivy.

starving to death, have lost my left sneaker and need $13. 65
before Monday.

in charge of the bubble gum concession and should make a
fortune this summer.

the only person in camp with a portable TV, 6 Elton John
records and a pet salamander.

just taken Mrs. Cobb prisoner and are holding her for a
ransom of 200 pizzas.

managed to capsize all the sailboats, canoes and rowboats
in 3 minutes, 6 seconds.

converted the kitchen's mix-master into a salt water taffy
machine.

elected Helly Rutherford as mayor, tax assessor and
police chief of Belgrade Lakes.

be able to get around on crutches in another 4 weeks or so
after my arm gets out of the sling and they take out the

IF98 =it chess
not have tried skate-boarding in the dining room while

carrying a full tray.




(c)

(d)

4. We will (a)
(b)

(c)

(d)

BeRYioul shouldi(a)
(b)
(c)

(d)

have been much more careful on the archery range
yesterday afternoon.

think that my foot locker would float better than that,

probably find those 7 lost campers before the week is out,

remember to brush our teeth at least once a week when
all the toothpaste is found.

g0 on a canoe trip as soon as it starts raining and the lake
fills up again.

drive our counselor absolutely bananas in 3 more days.

see the way this cabin leaks when it rains.
not worry when I bring home my snake collection.

send up a motorcycle helmet before our big cross-country
mace’

be thankful that I have already had my yellow fever shots.

6. And so, in closing (a) Keep your fingers crossed that the indians don't

Your (a)

attack again,

(b) I know that the plumbing system can be either
repaired or rebuilt.

(c) I have to dash off to get in line for some more
food stamps.

(d) Your secret parachute drop of candy bars landed
in the lake - try again.

charming, delightful, polite but always hungry daughter.
sweet, lovely, neat and sometimes well-scrubbed child.

incredibly dirty, unwashed, grubby and barefoot camper.

(a1l of the above)

(Sign Here)
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(2)

(b)

(c)

(d)

Did I remember to tell you about your 'phone call from
the tax man just before we left?

Look in my room and see if I left a tunafish sandwich in
my second bureau drawer.

I think you will like my new hairstyle and the neat, new
color.

Who put the golf shoes in my trunk?




Name Poems

- For Edith, that is my name.

- For Danlel my brother.

-~ For ice cream cones I like.

- For two sisters which I have.

- For hamburgers that taste good.

For spaghetti that I like.

- For pancakes for breakfast.

- For Anne Erler who is cute.

- For no more peas, please..

=i Hor Edith, as IT.lHave said.

- For my last name which is Spanel.

HrHzpidn TaoHg@
1

Cold and damp in the winter,
Toighbivand sSoft-in summer,

And sweet and good in spring.
I think, like the year.
Remember fall with leaves.
End each month

So a new one can come.

One fills so many days.
Lay in silence

Once in the year,

Till there's no more left.

My little seed is small now, but he w1ll grow, I know.

Is my seed growing today?

Tomorrow my seed will grow, I know.

Right now my little seed is trying to get out from the ground.

A little bit has come out. My little seed will soon be a
beautiful tree.

"Must I write a poem?" I asked.

Of course I knew the answer already.
Very terrified about the idea,

I had to sit down and think
Exploring deeply for words that
Never came.



Yearning for the words to flow,
Eager to finish the poem,
Bventually I came up with this.

Herds

O0f wild animals

Listen alertly for predators as they
Lope endlessly in search of food
Yearning to survive.

Helpless young

Ignorantly

Go

Galloping, away from safety
Instead of staying

Near the others, who

Sleep lazily in the sun.

Evergreens beside

Maine's still waters.
Islands freely floating,
Lovely when the sun sets.
Youth's dream of happiness.

Sunny days
Pleasant

And

Noticeably full of
Excitement and
Love

Joy should be:
Everlasting,

Never forbidden,

Not painful nor
Insignificant, not just
For the two of us, but for
Everyone who

Roams this earth,

Good things
Are for the
Young and old.



Sunlight seeps
Away beneath
Running waves
At the end of a
Hard, tired day.

Useful wishes

Linger in

Loving hopes that tomorrow
lMay be

A

Nice day.

Meeting

Another meeting
Requesting a date
Going to the movies
A kiss.

Repeat

Eating out

The ring

Getting married

Housework
Ovencleaning

Under the sink

Giving birth to kids
Heating bottles
Teaching how to walk
On their way to school
Nothing but memories.

Nature in our beautiful camp

Is not to be abused and

Never to be forgotten

Mg il sy sueh “an s important! pars of oun 1ifes

For here and everywhere

Remember to

Always cherish and love your

Natural surroundings and to

Keep them as they were intended to be.



is for candy-line every other day.

is for ammonia you put on bug bites.

is for lmmm when you see the birthday cake.

is for the Icky Orgy at Rummel's.

55 for love.

is for light signals flashing from shack to shack.
is for the end of the first half of my poem.

HEPHEHE> O

is for the wiggles down the dock at skinnies.
is for evening program which is sometimes good.
is for being bad at rest hour.

is for being bad after taps.

is for everything that's fun.

is for the rhyme which this poem has none!

TDEHOWES

Lovely lakes and skies

I can feel the breeze.

See the fish in the stream

And hear the wind in the +trees.

Camp Runoia is a place

Of clouds in the sky and

Running streams.

Beaches and lakes,

Red bobber lines,

I feel so at home.

Daring animals running

Grassy fields to play in,

Each has it's own place in this wonderful world.

Sighing winds through the trees
And the moon bright

Reflect through my mind.

And the loon's call

Happily echos through the earth.

The sounds of a summer night
Are

Beautiful

Endless and

Last to make

Long memories.

Lying in the sun

You get a

Nice brown tan or a
Nice red burn sometimes.



Kind of both

In the

Nice hot sun and

Getting tanned is quite fun.

Neath the pine trees growing tall
And the gilver summer moon

Not a human sound at all

Coming from the lake a loon

You hear 1iits nightly ecall

When you sit under the moon

And there is little light

Loons begin their midnight croon

Down by the lake and out of sight.

Runoia's camp is not uptight

Or run by a real tycoon

Now everyone come join us and listen to the loons.

Morning came.

Afternoon has nassed.

The night has fallen upon us once again.

Trees blow in the small evening breezes.

In shadows, sailboats are etched in the drifting clouds,

Winter mountain tops provide perches for drifting travelers.
Illusions painted in the misty dark

Look bravely and keep your windows to reality alert.

Life is all around...just sit, listen

Imagery of the mind

Answer your bewildered thoughts in silence

Memory of experience will forever keep you in peace of mind.
Suspend time for happiness and love.

Down in the wvalleys and high in the mountains
Away from man's destructive reach

We all have come.

Never to realize that we can't escape.

Can man destroy everything he sees and never be forced to repent?

Unfortunately not.
Man's destruction and want for what he calls

Perfection will always follow him.



Going to Camp Runoia

Always means fun.

Living at Runoia

Everyone gets a lot of sun.
Now our summer has just begun.

Coming home from Runoia,

Oh, no! It can't be true.

getter s8it and wait until next year and better not be
lue.

Blues, greens, reds, yellows, oranges
Always come out when the

Rain ceases

Bursting with a

Torrent of colors,

Rainbows

Arch

Gracefully,

Enchanting all those who see
Rainbows.

is for kite which flies at great height.
is for apples that look like dimples.
is for tail that is better than a pail and
. swell, e 15 Tor eabting, which I really like to do!

(Ea o= -

is for Sanford, a really great horse.

is for apoplexy which Boop gets very easily!
is for light which is very very bright.

is for Tobin, my very best friend.

is for unknown, which a lot of things are, and
is for spectacular.

a3t wm

gt for ail S elesient b Ebiall ikile "a snail .
is for octopus, who isn't a sour pus.

is for bonfires on Sunday night.

is when I'm in a good mood, which is allright.
is for nice, with sugar and spice.

ZHW O3

is a snake which I mistook for a stake.
is when a moose turns into a goose.

is when I get pinched by an inchworm.
is for a toad that likes to squirm.

is for a horse that I love with force.

THEHE !



All the
Majestic
Yellow

Roses waving

Over the fresh brown

Soil

Eternally announce a

New season.

Babbling brooks

Ever flowing

Rapidly covering the whole
Ground.

is for baseball which is fun.

is for everything under the sun.

is for the good times I've had.

is for the happiness that makes me glad.
is for all the love there should be.

is for all the love I never see.

RZEZrEm3aET
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is for the brains I never show.

is for England where I will go.

is for Runoia where I stay in the summer.
is for rain which is really a bummer.

(acit=eli=sNeallvs]
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Poems can be feelings,

Indgscribable feelings,

Even though they are not always true.
Rhyming they do not always do.

Reason is usually there,

Every second that is where

Time goes flying through the air.
Tasty words are written down

Every time they make a new sound.

Never can they tell ia lie.
Eventually, but not until

Words are different in every poem
Meaning is different in line by line
Always together they make a sign.
Now I have written a poem.



Johnny was walking down the path,

And she saw a plate full of

Noodles. She was surprised to see the noodles on the path.
She was hungry because she had no

Dinner, so she

Ate the plate full of

Noodles and it just so happens that

I walked by and asked her what she was doing. ' She told
me and I asked her if she wanted some fried

Eggs. She said, "No, thank you. - Lihad 5

Lot of noodles, ehough to

Supply me for a week!"

Life

Is

Never

Depressing for those who do great deeds,

So don't .

fectabout your life if

You have done nothing to help today's world.

Ample time
May be found
To

Help,

Or would you :
Rather not lead a full 1ife?

Dandelions make some people
Exceedingly mad
Because they

Are very

Unhealthy for the fresh
Green swass sbit it i
Unquestionably nice to

Sit among the dandelions and
Think.

Life is full of many
Interesting experiences. Visiting the
400



When you were young.

Experiences in camp,

Sitting and remembering all these times.
Through these experiences we grow and live.

Canoeing, sailing

In Runoia's campsite

Noting all the Surroundings bright
Dear to all who step there
Imprinted forever in their minds.

Try and try to keep it nice

Resting only once or twice

Until the day creeps into night
Longing to crawl into bed, knowing your
Loving care has paid off.

When I came to camp
Everyone was nice.

Nobody threw rice. Everyone
Dressed in colors

Yellow, green and pink.

My mother came to visit me.
I liked it very much.

Like to eat lunch,

Luv swimming, too!

So much to do.

Sitting
Under
Bvergreens, watching

Golden

Rays of sun
In" this
Fine I'c
Forest

il

Think of my
Home .



Every

Day

I am

The

Hungriest person.

Vanilla ice cream
i

Like.

Longing for

A

Red apple or

Raspberry delight.

BEgting ¢

All day

Leaves me with a stomach ache at night.

luch is a word which is commonly used

- At the table or anywhere else.

Rather than say how many, you say how much.

Good English, you should not use the word.

And people will think you are proper and

Rich. But if you are Just saying it for kicks, Please be careful
with the word.

Excepting people who are poor, so

Try to use the word mihEe

Rabbits probably use much

If they could use any word it would be that.
Caution! Use the word right for

High embarassment is bad

And people will mock you to death.

Rich people especially. Do you

Dare use the word? ‘
So good luck, and beware!

Steadfast and standing tall
Umbrella-ing little plants below
Zipping up and down its trunk
Young animals great and small.

Wind blows through its many leaves

And creates a whispering tune.

Love is the beauty of its autumn colors
Dressing up the scene around it.

Rabbits can go hopping along

Owls can swiftly wing through the air, but
Not the tree rooted in his own area of ground.



Best friends are:
Everlasting,
True,

Super,

Your companion,

Cooperative,

Often needed,

Open hearted,
Polite,
Exceptionally sweedt,
Rather nice.

Because the

Elephants

Cannot chase the
Kangaroos,

You

Cannot

Outrun me because I'm
Xtra quick!

Many summers we spend here together,
Understanding each other.

Forever we'll be

Friends.

You'll never forget the time we spent together.

Learning activities is

Always fun.

Rest hour seems to

Never be done.

Everyone is sad at the close of camp and
Dearly hopes to see friends during the year.

is for swimming and sailing.
is for archery.

is for aaflery.

18 for arta and .cnaf s,

is for diving.

is for evening program.

is fortennis

is for unexpected surprises

. R is for Runoia, where you will find a1l these plus
Kindness.

cHaHEDO k0



So sweet is the dew that falls in the morn
Under the leaves it does perch.

Softly hanging from the leaf,

In the morn it does fall

End 1s near for une little drop.

Little as it is, it feeds the grass
And when the sun comes,

Teld as s amioht,

Little by little

It will disintegrate

Never to be seen again, poor
Little drop.

Peace be
Always with you.
May you always be happy.

Come into my world

Of love and

Mortality.

Be Ever true to me with my
Secret of love for you.

Bees always buzz
Every single day
They love the flowers
How come? We say.

Why do bees always buzz?
All the time people ask.
Let's pretend

Dragons

Run.

And that's

Nutty!

FPeople
Are
Magnificent

Friends are
Always

Making me feel
Outstanding,
Understanding and
‘Super.



Playing in the wilderness,

Oppossums came to greet me.

Suddenly we saw a fox in the distance.
I didn't know what to do.

Eagerly I hid the oppossums .

Violence is horrible.
And I wasn't going to let the fox hurt my friends.
Now he was getting near and could sense us .

Remembering a hollow tree nearby,

Edging my way carefully to the oppossums and then to the tree,

Nearby I saw a man.

So I went and asked him to rid us of the fox.

"“Surely I shall," sa3id the man.

Exerting much power, he ran through the woods to the fox.

Dater ..

A fox and the man came out of the woods.

Bverything was well because the man told the fox to leave us alone.

Rarely this happens, except in story books, but we all played
happily ever after.



Song Contest Winners

Fourth Shack:

Tune: Dewey

Sailing, riding, temnis, swimming, arts and crafts
Sleepy breakfast, skinnies, wiggling down the dock
O0ak, Long Lake, Chesuncook, Moosehead, Cobbessees
Do we love Runoia, I should say we do!

Do we love Runoia, I should say we do!

Seventh Shack:

Tune: All Good Gifts

Underneath the pines

Beside a lake of blue

There lies Camp Runoia

Made for me and you

Clear long summer days and mountains
Through the haze

The bright white stars above us
Shine down on sparkling waves.

Runoia we'll remember

Keep your good times within our hearts
Through camp we grow

Magke friendships true

We see these thing in you.

The Blue-White competition
Unites us one and all

It's not a point of winning
dint Seithe sipimi s o d b a L

As our days at camp are drawing to a close
It's hard to say good-bye
But we'll return we know.



Poem to the Aides 1976

They came from the west, they came from the east
To spend the summer as Aides

They've added their cheer to everything here

And I'm sure their memories won't fade.

On Cotillion night as we award new heights
We ought to remember them atl

And thank them for fun and a Job well done
They were willing to come at each call.

"Who will help today?" "The Aides WAL M T s gy
"Experience is good for each one

From E.P.8 ftavrainy days, Presidents and animal's ways
Now tell me girls, isn't this fun?"

Enthusiasm, vitality, imaginagion; flenrbil ity
"Don't yell but be g ol v

"There aren't enough hours, it's almost tomorrow
Or enough weeks in the summer," we cry!

They've been to Moosehead, "Without me?" I said
Climbed Kineo right to the tobp

Sunbathed on a table when they were able

Washed dishes with a dingle-twop!

Compass readings did take as they paddled down the lake
Then found they'd forgotten their Iunch

Practiced canceing, first aid they were doing

Thanks Ellen and Ginny, so much.

Together a day was spent at Boothbay

We feasted beside the sea

Incredulous looks when to boy's camps I took
Them. ..Kewanee and Chewonki . :

They've lived in Junior and also in Senior
Observing along the way

Activities were planned and they lent a hand
They seemed to be busy each day.

Hannah's horse was demanding, it needed much handling
She found it hard to do all

But in Shackl:Four she was never bored

And on day trips she had a ball.



With kitten in hand, Third'Shatk to reprimand

As ‘a golden harp Pam has promise

She said, "Let's do ddpeBedon it 15ke toogust sit."
Tried out interesting new recipes upon us. :

Lydia's summer was truly a winner

She worlked with each shack very well

Her interests are many, successes were plenty
We think that she's mighty swell.

New hat on her head, her face never dead
"I'11 do it," exclaims Jenny
Cheerfully sings, adds zest to meetings
Her happiest moment - JMG.

laggie's in place, not making a face
Her thoughts she always makes known
New shoes on her feet, now aren't they quite neat
After too much to eat she will moan!

Another Rutherford, this is the third

An addition we were happy could be

Her smiles and her faces have helped us go places
When we needed her she would M.C.

Sarah's most willing, each experience is thrilling
Her spirits will never get damp

Sailing's most fun, arts and crafts she has done
Became a guide at Maine's testing camp.

So when awards are spied, these girls have tried
To do their very best

A bright blue ribbon I would give them

To add to all the rest.

Hannah's ribbon, of course, has the head of a horse
Awarded for being on time?

Lydia's award, a really kind word

For her willing way, always sublime. -

To Trudy a cheer from everyone here
She's really outdone us all

Jenny has pep and a wonderful rep
Utation for having a ball.

Pam will receive, 'cause of ideas up her sleeve,
A bo-bo cheered very loud

Sarah, Il say, in her own quiet way,

Has made every one of us proud.
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Camp Buncia®s 70th season stgrted off with a bang in a

thunder sterm!? Fortunately, the buses came in shead of schedulé

which zave the afterncon arrivals time to duck into their
shacks before the rain. By nightfall we were almost one
hundred strong ineluding campers, counselors and cooks.,
During our evening program we introduced each other and watched
an assorted variety of "things™ (alias counselors) enter the
lodge. There were toadstools, spinakers, inchworms and even an
acrobatic sleeping bag which we had +o identify.

We awoke to our firs$t day, Friday, which was a little damp
llonetheless, we went around to all the different activities to
get acquainted with them. osaturday was ocur Tirst full day of

activities and we chose the one we hope to be able %o concentrate

on for the summer. Our sSaturday evening program was a game of
human bingo which was az 1ot of fuk.
de have gotten word that brighter and warmer days are
sure to come and we sll are looking forward to the best
summer ever!
Liove,

Ajonur

e

S —




CHIEF OIA®S WEiKLY RUL

jelarade Lakes, Kaine U.s.

July 3, 1976

he weather has been
«ainy and cloudy.

ionday ~ Bright
md sunny

luesday - Rainy

lednesday. - Cold,
yloudy and, above
115 rainy.

fhursday - Rainy,
rainy, rainy.

'riday -~ Cloudy, then
Uy sun, sun.

Runocia @ohtinues Rain or Shine

£.P.s (evening pro-

grams) have increased

with intensity.

Capture the flag.

T.V. Skits ~ the *ham"
came out of every
shack.

Human Bingo in the
warm lodge by the
fire.

Hilarious movies of
Runoia‘’s past years.

German Dodgeball on
the kickball field ~
loud and exciting!

Tripping has 1
real trip in
rain.

Aides entertained
the Cits at a ban-
quet at the Ring of
the Fairies.

Twe sogey overnights
to Oak Island.

Two very soggy
overnights to Oak
Island.

Drenched tents ¢
celled two more
trips. Hounds a
Hares brightened
morning while i
the~Pooh poem skits
im the warm leodzge

passed the afternoon.

Cancelled overnight
happily rescheduled
plus a white-water
day trip to Cobbesses.
Phil Cobb arrived -
bringing our sunshine?
We hope soi

The week ended happily with all campers and counselors accounied
for, in good health and antieipating the Fourth of July.



On July 4%h, 1976 campers weke up to the sound of Paul Revere
riding down the path on his horse yelling, “The British are coming$®
fe all dressed up in our red, white and blue and pPlayed British
and American games. Of course the Americans triumphed over the British?
Ihe Cits had planned our day of fun and to end it they gave the
sunday Service accempanied by a large campfirs. Every camp across
the United States bslonging to the American Camping Association 1it
2 bicentinnial campfire at the same time during the evening.

' On lionday our seven Aides plus Ellen and Gimny left for four
" Jdays on Moosehead Lake. Our day ended with a smashing soccer game.,
Tuesday we had a counselor hunt and skinny dips for our evening
Jrogram.

Wednesday a trip to Tumbledown Nountain went out. Evening Pro-
ram was challenge games in which canpers chose cne of their talents
vhich they felt no one else could do and someone oould challenge her.

Thursday afternocn there was rain! Sniff! Sniff! UWe did skits %
luring the afterncon and had a scavenger hunt for evening program.
the Aides arrived home from loosshead.

Friday we had nice westhez. >A trip went out to Bald Nountain.
iveryone dressed up for evening program and went to Runoia®s first
wnual Charlie Awards. The awzrds included cutest wiggle at skinny
lips, bluest eyes, most frecklés, ete.

Saturday we had another perfect day with a slave auction for
Uy evening program. Tﬁis included such things as water skiing,
Jetting. tables for socmeone, etec.

This concludes Runoia®s story of the week. Enjoy the coming week!

Love,

Aionur
'«S. We have been enjoying fresh lebttuce and peas from the garden since
g arrivedi ;
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Dear lom and Dad, \

This week started with a really lively

Saturday night evening program. It was the Runoia Second Annual
Square Dance. We all got to dance while Mr. Daryl Cox was the caller.
Sunday'éfternoon there was a Blue~White Sailboat Race. Skipper Sarah Tabell
and her crew of Lindsay Amthor and largaret Houghton won the race for tth;£§§
Team. bUonday was a beautiful day both in camp and at Pemgguid Beach where half of
the seniors went for the day. In the afiernoon on Tuesday a group of juniors ¢limbed
nearb§ lount Philip. Wednesday was a busy day for the blue %ruck and Gerry, the
driver. A four~day Chesuncock trip came home and a four-day loosehead trip went _ outl

Then a three-day Crooked Island trip went out on Great Pond. Thursday night's evening prosram was

the song contest. &=Zach shack wrote two songs, a happy one and a serious one. Then an award iz bre
sented for the besti one of each kind. OSevenith Shack had the best sericus song and Fourth Shack the

best happy one. Friday for evening program each shack made a minizture campsite. Two awards w

given this time, too. Seventh Shack won the award for the most realistic campsite and Third Sh

the award for the most original campsite. Last night®s evening program was Christmas. Everyone
S p x & = &

gave and received cne present! Except for a rainy Saturday morning we have had beaut
weather all week and are hoping for the same next weelt!

Love,
Alonuy



This week was quits busy although alot i% poured
And camp seeus to thrive nonetheless,

Lesplte broken Erailer hitch, wetness and the reat,
Our spirits ard fun they have soarsd.

On 8unday & softball game toolk

to the field

A kickball game alsoc took piaces
And though both Geams, kept: up & hard Gacs
To the whitss the blues had Lo ygé"g:*.da

On lionday some Seniors took off for the beach
Thelr dey was quite full of Tung

The rest were im camp and on the run

To pass suimming tesis - a goal wlthin reach,

On Tuesday a sail took off for

the day

fnd though it semmed that the rein had cleczred,
thunder rumbled and the boats had to steer
To Oak Island *til the storm passed 8WaYe

On ﬁednesday the sun shone all
‘Wie had all activities running

day long

An all day ride, sailing, tenhis and sunning
Dinner was found by map  and compass, with song.

- On Thursday the sun came out yet

Activities went on at #ull peak:

The Junior laine Guides prepeve for next veek,
At testing camp the challenge they®ll meet.

On Friday it rained, snd rained, and rained,

Ve firally had to declare
i rainy day, gquite unfair -

Belgrade choir®s service must win acclsim.

Saturday brings a pregrsssive dinner’

from around the world right here,

l.ach shack brings a nation®s foods quite near-
%.ith skits and dress - should be a winner.

welre wondering though with so
a4nd so much left still yet to
whether we could spay an extra
%0 do more, Xmmmx learn lots,

tluch leve,

1ittle time Ptil the end
GOy

week or two,

wake moys Ifrisndst

aionuR



* kom and Dad,

ther week has flown by with lots of excitement and we can hardlv
ieve that thére is only a week and a half left of camp! .e sta;ted
week with a banz when we had an International progressive dinner
Saturday night. isach shack®s campers, dressed in the different
htry's particular attire, served a part of the meal. Then, after
er each shack put on a little skit or sang and danced to represent
iir country. -

Sunday morning more than half the camp headed for the church in
grade Lakes where they gave a service. The theme for this year's
vice was the Bicentennial and the results were excellent. After

‘ service they returred to camp and szave it azain for those who had
yed behind.

day dawned with sun and the ten Junior kaine luides left at 7:00
testing camp. There was blue, white kickball and softball in the

ning with the whites taking the lead in both. It rained a little

the afternoon but the sailing race with Fine Igland was still on. It
an exciting race with the Pine Island boys winning by only 1 point.

. sun came out for us on Tuesday. After lunch the liaine Woodsmen

| the Junior Maine Woodsmen left for Fairy Ring where they were to

'e their testing camp. Four campers from fourth shack with Laura and
rien went to Athens farm where they spent the night in a real tee-pee.
dednesday Johnny and Sandy brought the rest of fourth shack to spend
' night there. For Ivening Program at camp we had a 50°s dance

wplete with bobby soxxand a bubble gum blowing contest. Debbie August

\ with a huge bubble.

Thursday there was sun again! we had a sailing race in the afternoon
*ing which three boats tipped, which added to the excitement of the
To By dinner time camp was once again full with JiGs, ks and Jhus

lurning home from their testing camps with exciting tales of their

eriences.

Friday two trips went out, a group of seniors to Cobbossee and all
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of third shack to i.eadowbrook otream. A4lso that afternoon four i
fourth shackers were relocated in the junior tent with haggie =
flobertson. The week ended with a fun evening program of “Name
That Tune” and fingers crossed for sun for the next day's hqra.e\,_s_r_n\vﬁ ad
Our love, : :

R ATONUT. Fur Sonie Hoekl




Fourth Shack

Kimberly A. Cornell
Jemifer A. Corson
Christina Ferre
Kirke H. Hamnum
Katherine Knowl ton
Mnna Mitra Morgan
Susan J. Sherman
Claire M. Solot
Zdith C., Spanel

Sharon L. West

Amn Halperin.
Amy W. Hufnagel

Karen E. Hufnagel
g

Anagrams

Kontintously Acts Crazy

0

Jumps Around (in) Cartwheels

Crazy Fourthshacker
Keeps Having Hysterics
Kids Konstantly
Arouses lMore Mischief
Sometimes Just Smiles
Can lMake (you) Smile

Edith Can't (sit) Stil1

She Laughs (and)

Always Happy
Amazing With Horses

Keeps Everyone Happy









avoid therattacs

come to fiji

5 > ” = { o
B \(’)\_(i\f X Vo € Yo (Y \_\S |
PHINTEé IN NEW ZEALAND BY QU IK SUKJNTEHNATIONAL

S

Runoia thought you would like to see the paddle tennis court which
was made possible through our friends as a memorial to Rob. It will
be ready for use this fall. Runoia will always appreciate your thought-
fulness.

—October 1976






Fourth Shack

Kimberly A. Cornell
Jemifer A. Corson
Christina Ferre
Kirke H. Hamnum
Katherine Knowl ton
Mnna Mitra Morgan
Susan J. Sherman
Claire M. Solot
Zdith C., Spanel

Sharon L. West

Amn Halperin.
Amy W. Hufnagel

Karen E. Hufnagel
g

Anagrams

Kontintously Acts Crazy

0

Jumps Around (in) Cartwheels

Crazy Fourthshacker
Keeps Having Hysterics
Kids Konstantly
Arouses lMore Mischief
Sometimes Just Smiles
Can lMake (you) Smile

Edith Can't (sit) Stil1

She Laughs (and)

Always Happy
Amazing With Horses

Keeps Everyone Happy



 Lives Ve
ves Gloating
Sm%e;f-ithé Lady

- Always Jolly (and) Rowdy
" Kan Easily ¢ R

Mighty Tripping Spirit

Braces Nag (her) Teeth




Sixth Shack Anagrams

Bethany A. Berry
Diana E. DeVoe

Susan L. Griffith
Brenda L. Harrington
ﬂee H. Higgins
Margaret G. Houghton
Pierette A. Newman
Margaret W. Richards
Linda J. Rosenberg
Kathy F. Savadove
Sarah E. Ullman
Edith E. Villarreal-Budnik

Camille V. Webber

Biz Always (her) Broker
Drowns (in) Everlasting Diets
She Likes Galloping

Big Long Hips

Likes Heeling Horrendously
lerrily CGoes Hopping

Plays After Noon

Makes Wierd Releases

Likes Joking Rowdily

Kool Fool Smokes (her pipe)
She Eats Usually

Fagerly Enjoys Violent Boys

Candy Visciously Wants



Seventh Shack Anarrams

Lindsay G. Amthor
Katherine N. Bowring
Alice K. Brebner
Famela W. Combes
Elizabeth A. Cooper
Rebecda 1,7 Cox
Pamela L. Famous
Jannifer L. CGay
Harriet F. Hubbard
VMaura J. Murphy
Emily K. Spanel
Sarah E. Tabell
Cynthia C. Thornton
Katharine 0. Van Rensselaer

Elizabeth A. West

Laughs Gayly Always

Kan Never Bore (you)

Always Kicks (off) Bedsheets
Plays With Courage

Eludingly Admits (the) Culprit
Really Laughs Crazily

Picks Little Friends
JustrLooks Groovy

Has Funny Habits

Makes Jumpy Movements
Energetiecally Kills (a) Softball
Sailor Ever True

Can Complete Tasks

Kan Often Vanish Rapidly

Eagerly Attacks Whites



i3

Cit Anagrams

Dawn R. M:i Crump Does Rowdy Maneuvers Constantly
Andrea L. Florey Axes Logs Ferodciously

Nina Frank Never Fails -(to complain)
Cynthia L. Trull Conjures Left-side Turmoils
Sﬁzanne L. Waldron Seldom Laughs Weakly

Margaret M. Williams Masters Many (a) Wind

Movien Yee : Mild Yakker






Staff Anagrams

Christine C. Buckley
John W. Carlton
Ellen Chapman
Elizabeth N. Cobb
Philip J. Cobb

Ruth Anne Doe

Diane 8. Erler

John Ps Erler

Paul Hanna

Victoria I. Hughes
Marian R. Johnson
Laura B. Kind
Louise Y. Lessard
Dana L. Logan
Cynthia A. Lowden
Elizabeth A. Mayer
Alison N. Page
Mazgie R. Robertson
Holly A. Rutherford

Lori J. Rutherford

Can Continuously Babble
Joyfully Will Canter

Ever Chesuncooking

Engages Non-stop (in) Cleverness
Prepares Jovially (the) Court
Rights All Diseases

Dutifully Spiritually Enlightens
Junk Peeves (him) Endlessly
Prides (in) Honda

Vehemently Indicates Hunger
Many Rides (and) Jaunts

Loathes Boggy Kourts

Lust, Youth, Lush

Dines (on) Loaded Lettuce
Cigarettes Are Lifeblood

Eats and Munches

Always Nicely Plays

Merrily Runs (and) Runs

Has Amazing Resources

Loves Jive Rocking
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Mark Erler

A Fourth Shacker now every day
And sometimes at night, they say
He's learning %o swim

His figure \tisstrin

Mark, remember us always, we pray.

Todd Zrler

Young Todd is a rambling boy

Most always he is laughing with joy
When he wanders too much

Betty wiélds her firm touch

He's usually seen clutching his Joe-y.

Anne Erler

So "pret-ty" was her very first word

At least that's what Diane said she heard
Though her teeth are quite few

On everything she will chew

Fair Annie often chirps like a bird.
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Janet Hester,
C.T. Gerrish
Are Betrothed

Announcement has been
made by Dr. and Mrs. James
McNaughton Hester of To-
kyo, Princeton, N.J,, and
New York, of the engage-
ment of their daughter,
_Janet McNaughton Hester, to
Campbell Thornton Gerrish,
son of Mr. and Mrs. Thorn-
ton Gerrish of Rye, N.Y.

The couple plan tobe mar-
ried in Princeton on Aug.21.

The prospective bride, an
alumna of the Spénce School
here, attended Skidmore Col-
lege and received a B.A. in
fine arts last month from
New York University. She is
a provisional member of the
Junior League of New York.

Her father, who is rector
of the United Nations Uni-
versity in Tokyo, was presi-
dent of N.Y.U. from 1962 to

7

| ""Mr. Gerrish graduated with
the class of '73 from Prince-
ton University, where he was

Claire

andl

Janet Hester

captain of the rugby team.
He is an agent for the Penn
Mutual Life Insurance Com-
pany here. His father is mar-
keting director of the East-
chester Savings Bank in
Mount Vernon, N.Y. |
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Mrs. William Charles Gas

Louise Pabst Hook of Belmont. — **

THE MARRIAGE of Miss Eliza-

| beth Lynch Hilton and Mr. William

Charles Gast took place Saturday
~evening at Calvary Episcopal
Church in Clifton.

" The Rt. Rev. John M. Krumm,
Bishop of the Diocese of Southern
Ohio, performed the ceremony, as-
sisted by the Rev. Alvin H. Hanson
of Calvary.

The bride is the daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Robert William Hilton Jr.
Mr. Gast is the son of Mr. and Mrs.
Hamilton Rhoads Gast.

[ In Society }

A reception at the Cincinnati
Country Club immediately followed.

Maid of honor for her sister was
Miss Melissa Morse Hilton. Other
bridal attendants were a cousin of
the bride, Miss Mary-Morse Mat-
thews; Mrs. Charles W. Krehbiel Jr.
and Mrs. Christian A. Larson, all of
this city; Miss Holly M. Dale of
Geneva, Switzerland; Miss Holly H.
Hughey of Columbus, Ohio, and
Miss Therese F. Steiner of New York
City.

Mr. Gast’s father was his son’s
best man. Ushers were the bride’s
brother, Mr. David Matthews Hil-
ton; Mr. Richard M. Block, Mr.
Charles M. Drackett Jr., Mr. John W.
Hauck, Mr. Charles W. Krehbiel Jr.,
Mr. J. Stewart Lewis and Mr. Rich-
ard C. Wiggers, all of this city.

Mrs. Gast graduated from Hills-
dale School and from Skidmore Col-
lege where she received a bachelor’s
degree in linguistics. For the past
two years she attended the Inter-
preters’ School at the University of
Heidelberg in West Germany. Mr.
Gast graduated from Harvard
University with a bachelor’s degree
in economics.

The grandparents of the bride
are Mrs. Francis Christian Biddle
and the late Mr. Biddle and the late
Mr. and Mrs. Robert William Hilton.
Mr. Gast is the grandson of the late
Mr. and Mrs. Charles E. Dix and the
late Mr. and Mrs. Emil W. Blase, who
were all of Cincinnati. 3

After a wedding trip to Caneel
Bay Plantation on the Island of St.
John, Mr. and Mrs. Gast will reside
in Cincinnati.

Among the out-of-town guests
were the bridegroom’s sisters, Miss
Pamela L. Gast of Boston and Miss
Judith A. Gast of Denver; Mr. and
Mrs. William M. Hilton of Wes-

e
¥ Weddings Announced

1 Y

thampton, N. Y.; Mr. and Mrs. John
D. Wilson of Bronxville, N. Y.; Mr.

and Mrs. Stanley W. Raffety of
Youngstown, Ohio, and Mr. and
Mrs. Carl Albert Grimm of Rapid
City, S.C.

MR. AND MRS. John Robert
Martindale will reside in Cincinnati
on their return from a wedding trip
to Bermuda.

The marriage of the former Miss
Elizabeth Frances Valk Reeves and
Mr. Martindale took place Saturday
in St. Michael’s Episcopal Church in
Charleston, S. C. The Rev. Edwin C.
Coleman officiated.

The reception was at the Caroli-
na Yacht Club.

The bride is the daughter of Mr.
and Mrs. Edward Bounetheau
Reeves Jr. of Charleston. Mr. and
Mrs. James Howes Martindale of
Middletown, Ohio, are parents of
the groom.

Maid of honor was Miss Louise
Huger Pringle of Charleston. Als®
attendants were Miss Anne Wya'
Cogswell, Miss Carroll Gale Bels.r!
Miss Frances Langdon Edmunds
and Miss Barbara Douglass Hall, all
of Charleston; Mrs. James Melvin
Johnson of Ann Arbor, Mich.; Miss
Julia Armour Gamble of Washing-
ton D. C.; Miss Molly Maclin Prince
of Willlamsburg, Va., and Miss Jen-
nifer Martindale of Aspen, Colo.
Flower girl was Marguerite Sinkler
Joseph.

Mr. James Howes Martindale Jr.
was his brother’s best man. Usher-
ing were Mr. Boykin Rose of Cam-
den, S. C.; Dr. Price Cameron and
Mr. Peter B. Reeves, both of
Charleston; Mr. L. Anthony Joseph
Jr. of Pasadena, Calif; Mr. Colin
Campbell and Mr. Robert Laing,
both of Dayton, Ohio; Mr. Mark
Gardner of Carmel, Ind., and Mr.
Jefferson Gardner of Coral Gables,
Fla. 1

The bride is a graduate of Hol-
lins College. Mr. Martindale attend-
ed Northwood College.

ST. BARTHOLOMEW’S Church
in New York City was the scene
Saturday for the marriage of Miss
Jeanne Ruffin Hook and Mr. Mark
Lorin Kaywood.

The Rev. Bruce W. Forbes offici-
ated, assisted by the Very Rev. Stur-
gis Lee Riddle. A dinner reception
followed at The Metropolitan Club.

The bride is the daughter of Mrs.
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PRINCETON HIGH'S Pam Cobb practices her footwork
during a soccer workout lastweek.
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A New Player
On Our Team
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PHINTEé IN NEW ZEALAND BY QU IK SUKJNTEHNATIONAL

S

Runoia thought you would like to see the paddle tennis court which
was made possible through our friends as a memorial to Rob. It will
be ready for use this fall. Runoia will always appreciate your thought-
fulness.

—October 1976
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