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The acknowledgments, like the dedication, are 1to Kennsbec
itself. My thanks go first of all to those anonymous Kennebec
historians, the writers of the logs and the yearbooks. The logs
were running accounts, recorded daily by counselors who had ths
duty for a week at a time, From 1907 until the end of the 308,
these logs captured the gpirit, the mood and the pergonalities,
as well as the events of the camp seasons. The yearbooks pre-
sented highlights and summaries of the seasons, at least until
the time when the written material began progressively to give way
to an almost completely pictorial text., Onei picture, in the long
run, is not worth one thousand words; & 19508' yearbook editorinl
to the contrary notwithstanding, and along with my thanks to
my nameless co-authors I must voice the anxiety that, without &
renewal of words such ag they provided, any lasting impreassion
of the Kennebec summers; so importaht while théy wéfé happen—
ing, will quickly fade away. Most of the unidentifieduvaicgs
which appear in the narrative are quotations from the logs and
the yearbooks.

Can one give acknowledgment to the air one breathes? My
father's compass pointed always to Kennebsc., His intense con-
cern, his enthusiasm, his love for Kennebec, and my mother's

matching interest and loyalty to camp, the Kennebec people who




have filled my life, the Kennebec shoreline which has been
¢

oy summer horizon, all have been fundamenial influences, final-
ly making it necessary that this book no longer remain unwrit-

ten,

In the actual assembling of the hnistory, many people have
helped me in many ways, giving me material and time, encourage=
ment and support. From the careful impartiality of the alphabet-
ical 1list, T must except a few names for special mention: my
mother, Hortense L. Fox, whose recollection of details, and
whose patlence, have been inexhaustible, my husband, Samuel
Sandmel, who has been encouragement and wisdom itself, my sons,
Charles, Ben and David Sandmel, and my brother, Charles Edwin
Fox Jr., Kennebecers all, who have answered innumerable guest-
ions, collated records, and helped solve problems. A friend has
devotedly read the manuscript in all iis phases.

Becdhuse many recollections are caught on the wing, I can-
not be certain that I have namsed each one of the people who
were helpful to me, though I can, and do, thank them, My grati-
tude, then, to Arnold Adelberg, Deniel Alexander, Irvin Betiman,
Rex Beach, Frank Barsby, Dr, Frank Block, Frank Binswanger Sr.,
Irving Bodenhelmer, Arthur Clark, Russell Cohsn, Malcolm Dawson,
¥r, and Mre, Reggle Bllis, Steven Feinstein, Carl Feustiman,

Mras, Louls Fleisher, Lois Pritchard Fisher, Benedict Gimbel Jr.,
Richard Goldsmith, Plorette Hersch, Harry Hoffheimer, Lawrence
Johnaon, Edwin Joseph, Robert Kaufman, Milton Katzenberg,

Imeien Katzenberg, Lester Levy, Roger Lininger, William Loeb,

Joel Loeb, David Long, Edgar Mack, Dr. James Mack, Harry Meyers,




Martin Meyers, Mrs, Russell McGrath, Charles Mills Sr., Carl

Rauh, John Rauh, Gordon Rels, May Friedman Rolle, Daniel
Rosenberg, Bernard Schachtel, Joseph Stern Jr., Robert Stern,
Dr; Joseph Sataloff, Lawrence Stix, Hart Stotter, Lyman Suloff,
Gordon Smith, Paul Tobias, Mr, and Mrs. Alvah Watson, Richard

Weisman, Julius Westheimer, James Woolner. And Tom Wilsan,

coach, manager, partner, without whome-,
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Why write a history of Camp Kennebec? Why climb Mt, hver~
est, or the Everest of our youth, Katahdin? The same classic
answer will do for both, at least for a start: Because it is
there, Because it has been there now for so many unbroken
years, Because it has touched generations of boys, now number-
ing into the thousands, and counselors in the hundreds. Be-
cause 1t has lived through seven decades of changing times. As
such, it is an institution, and human institutions, which do
not erupt like mountains but are built by intent and belief,
deserve to be recorded. The organized recording should have
begun long ago, 01d documents have had to be ferreted out of
mice-endangered cubby holes, very old people have had to be
spoken to before it is too late, The history of Kennebec needs
to be shored up against forgetfulness as the Maine camp itself
is battened down against the fierce winters. Because it is
there, Because it contains so much of value,

Look back from the preseﬁt summit of Kennebec to the pan-
orama stretching across nearly three quarters of a century,
then surmise how far ahead the view may extend. Begun in the
pioneer days of camping with the espousal of the strenuous
life which crested in the Theodore Roosevelt era, going for=
ward through calm and turbulent years, through two wars, a de-
pression, the rise of progressive education, the discovery of

allergies and oriented upbringing, the progress from Buck Rog-




ers to the Apollo flights, the period of rebellion and dis-
sent, Kennebec has both moved ahead and stood firm., It has
grown and changed with the times, and it has remained greatly
unchanged,

The guad, with its legs of tents, is larger than 1t was
in the beginning, but it looks much the same, and the flag,
which has five more stars now, is still lowered to the salute
of the unpredictable cannon., The tree house, the old Shinto
gate, the boeci court and the trampoline, all favorites in
their day, have disappeared in favor of new structures and new
interests, The trees are higher and thicker, But the World Se~
ries still involves all of camp, and letters home areg still the
tickets to supper on Sundays and Wednesdays. The oldest alumnus
and the current camper, comparing Kennebec experiences, asking,
"Do you still--9", "Did you use to-=%" can find that they have
much in common. In a group of several Kennebecers, assembled to
compile impressions for this history, and representing, by
chance, each decade of Kennebec from the first, a gquestion a-
rose about the plot of & story traditionally read at campfire.
Each man could contribute some of the details, and the boy who
was still a camper tied up the loose ends of information, tying
the generations together at the same time, To some extent, all
Kennebecers know the same story,

To some extent, of course, they do not. Aluwmni evaluations
run the gamut from "a golden age" tuo "learning the hard way",
with all gradations of idealization or discontent in between,

Mature second thoughts either mellow or jaundice youthful mem=-
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ories, "We were scared to death of him, but how we loved that
man!" “You had td be the best athlete or you didn't count.,"
"I learned to ride Roman style. Vhat a feeling of poweri" "It
meant a lot to those who were chosen, but it was wrong." "By
the time I was ready to send my own boys, people were telling
us that Kennebec was too competitive. Why shouldn't a camp be
competitive?" "Sing of starry nights, when we watched the
northern lights~-," Thumbs up and thumbs down. But the ever-
growing number of active alumni, the animated response of "dor~
mant! alumni to the mention of Kennebec, the second and third
generation names in the enrollment, the loyalty and interest
that has kept the leadership always in the hands of the alum-
ni, speaks for itself, In the words of a song written for its
fortieth anniversary, Kennebec is "more than a camp".

It always was, beginning with the intention of its young
founders, who believed in youth, and in the effect on them of
"the poetry and practice of woodcraft and athletics", who had
seen other camps and wanted to make theirs better than any,
Charles Edwin Fox was a man driven by a love for boys and a
consuming interest in their welfare: boys as they were at the
moment, at play, and boys as they would become through the in-
fluence of what they did in their boyhood, Louis M., Fleisher
was an accomplished camper and woodsman, a courageous trail-
blazer, proudly insistent upon the standards of simplicity and
character in camping. Milton Katzenberg brought enthusiasm and
determination to the problems of the founding, and a friend-

1y, open approach that inspired trust in the campers.

The three had grown up together in Philadelphia. They had




camped together in Maine and in the Adirondacks, ¥r. Fleisher
had been a camper in one of the first boys' camps in the coun-
try. Mr, Fox had led boys' groups and had done Y work. Mr,
Katzenberg had been active in scouting, A camp of their own
must have been in the backs of their minds long before the now
legendary events that led to Kennebec's beginning.

In the summer of 1906, Charles Fox and Mickey Katzenberg
visited Louis Fleisher who was a counselor at a Maine camp at-
tended by friends and relatives of the three young men, On the
day of their arrival, an argument between campers and manage-~
ment led to the pouring of a cup of cocoa down the back of the
camp director's wife. More serious {and possibly more true)
one of the campers, dangerously 11l at the close of camp, was
permitted to make the long overnight train trip back to Phila=
delphia without medical care; the three friends nursed as best
they could a case which turned out to be diptheria. Incensed
at these and other deficiencies in a camp that was supposed to
be one of the best among the few then existing, the founders-
to=be voiced their opinions so widely that, at a party that
autumn, someone joked with them, "Why don't you start your own
camp?" And so they did. (An alternate story is that during
their visit to the camp several disgruntled boys encouraged
them with the promise, "If you start a camp we'll come and
bring our cousins. ¥ And so they did.)

By the following summer of 1907, Kennebec was in opera-
tion, The boy who had poured the cocoa and the boy who had

withstood the diptheris, and the promised cousins were among




the forty-eight first campers. The boys were enrolled from
Philadelphia, New York, Boston, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Cin~
cinnati and Chicago, cities in which one or more of the di-
rectors were acguainted, One marvels at the adventurous spir=
it of the parents who were willing to send their sons off to
the wilds of Maine to participate in such an untried venture,
The men in charge were twentv-five or under, They were lnex-
perienced in all phases of running a camp and there was 1lit-
tle presedent in the field to rely upon, Their combined capi=-
tal was $3000, They had no coniract of partnership, they were
simply joined in an endeavor in which they believed: "To have
a good camp from every angle,"

For this, they knew they needed a faculty of the highest
calibre, men who in their day-to-day living with campers could
translate the intention of the camp into reality. Their first
headmaster they found by lucky chance in a football line-up,
Playing against Penn that fall of 1906 was Eber Kanaga, whom
¥Mr, Pleisher had known and respected as a counselor during
his own days as & camper at Marienfeld., He was signed up even
vefore the kick-off, and was later helpful in guiding the all~
important selection of other counselors, It has always been
the character of its faculity, above all else, that has made
possible the strength and quality of Kennebec,

Finding a site proved to be more difficult than assem~
bling a faculty or enrolling the campers who applied beyond

the number set for that first summer., The directors had looked

for suitable places in ¥aine and Vew York, and had even sent




out a prosvectus thal svoke cautiosusly of the beauty of an un~
defined location, But the boys had been signed up, the counsel-
ors engaped, and still there was no place to put the new enter-
prise, It was not until almost spring of 1907 that an open
sleigh carrying a discouraged director of a camp without a home
rulled into the dooryard of Andrew Watlson's house in North Bel-
grade, and the search was ended. Alvah Watson, who showed his
father's vprovertv that night, offered snow shoes, but the young
man from the city didn't know how to use them, and wallowed in
drifts up to his knees. In full moonlight, they crossed an icy
grain field, went down to the shore and onte the frozen lake,
and the immediate decision for the summer camp site was made in
words that must have steamed in the frosty air. M¥Mr. Fox later
wrote, "An apreement with that fine old gentleman, Andrew Vat-
son, was signed that night, but there would have been no need
for the scratch of the pen, Our dealings with him and his fami-
1y and all our warm friends in North Belgrade have been a de-
light all these years," This feeling has proved as permanent

as the Kennebec site itself,

Even though there was now a campus, no preparations could
be made until the end of the long Maine winter. Mr. Fleisher
spent a frantic month in North Belgrade before the opening.
During this time, the ball diamong and tennis courts were lev-
eled, one leg of what was to become the ouad was laid out with
tent platforms {the canvas tents themselves were delayed in
shipping and did not arrive until the day the boys did) and

the single building was erected, combining assembly hall, of=




fices, storage logt and dining room connected to the kitchen
by a covered walk, This building, the plaving fields and the
roads were constructed by Kennebec's friend, neighbor and prac-
tical genius, Alvah Watson, and all future consiruction in Sen=
ior and Junlor camps excevt for the most recent building, the
new Wateson Hall, were to be done by him, He directed his North
Belgrade builders, using pencilled floor plans and word-of=
mouth measurements, often on the basis of a last minute phone
call from Philadelphia ending with the specification, "Use

your own Jjudgment." The present dining hall-=kitchen was the
only building for which he had blueprints. His own white, elm=
guarded house which stands at the edge of the field bevond the
baseball diamond was for many years a camper’'s landmark; you
turned off the main raod at Watson's and went down Keunnebec's
own road to the camp that Alvah built. (The camp road now turns
off several hundred yards south of the house,) For siztyv-five
years Mr, and Mrs. Watson were the only ones of the original
cast on stage at the beginning who had lived the unbroken span
of years on the scene at Kennebec,

What was it like for a camper of that first season to turn
in at Watson's, after a three mile walk in city clothes over
rutted dirt roads from the station, and find himself at last on
the raw new campus with a summer of unknown possibilities a~-
head? Some, who had been at camp elsewhere, took it in stride.
"We felt as 1f we were really in the woods," sav others., Ex-
ternals are remembered, "The buildings in those days were the

kitchen, the main house (the porch of which was the dining hall,




the tables folding ageinst the wall when not in use) and the
open~front unmentionable., Light was by kerosine lamps, and
bathing facilities were & dip in the lake, soap up, and a dip
again to wash off, ¥o running water, hot or cold, except in the
kitchen, I remember %too the manual training shop under the lake
front poreh, where, among other things, Dr., Kanags taught the
weaving of reed mats.”

Perhaps the reeds were gathered from the lake. Dr. Kanaga,
the remarksble head master of the first two years, was well
versed in wooderaft and Indian lore, He was, in fact, a member
of a Michligan Indian tribe, and the Kennebeg maroon and gray,
the origins of whish have been lost in history, were possibly the
colors favered by this tribe, An alumnus remembers that 1t was
said of this head master, "He could do everything with a cance
except make it glimb a tree,"and even that, in a pinsh." (The
tall tale hegan early al Kennebee. Of some other counselors over
the years it was said, "He was so tough that if he spit on the
floor it would break', "He could dive from the top of the flag
pole into & damp towel", "He ate pioneers for breakfast®.) On
the occasion of Kennebee's thirtieth anniversary, Dr, Kanaga
wrote a sober evaluation of what it was 1iké to have been one
of those in charge at the beginning: "It is to be remembered
that Kennebec was born in the pioneer days of the camp idea.
Fields of endeavor then were not well mapped, what is now just
a formula was then but a trial and a prayer that it be no er-

ror, That no serious mistakes were made, the fact of this an-




niversery attests, The basic idea and the gpirit of Kennebeg I

ginserely eommend,*

The basie ides and ithe spirit of Kennebee has been sonstant-
ly referred to and imvoked over the years, elither in reverence or
moekery, aecording to ths boy or the times, but it has never been
satisfasetorily defined, *We who have lived it for so long sannoi
explain it, but we ¢an understand it," one alumnus wrote, eshoing
many., Whatever it is, it is founded partly on the interpretation
of the lestiers in the word CAMFER (¢ for Companionship, A for Ac-
euraey, M for Modesty, P for Purity, B for Enthusiasm, R for Bev-
erence), meanings whieh since the earliest years have been ecalled
to mind at the beginning of eaeh season, The spirit is also close-
1v bound to prastical prineiples: the sontinued simplieity of tent
living, insisted upon, aceording t¢ an early statement, #"to offsget
as much 285 poesible the extreme artificiality of modern eity 1lifev,
the emphasis on profieieney in activities, the importance of frips.
Underlying all of this was the straightforward guwtspoken eonviction
that a eamp (this eamp) was a character building institution and
gould mold a bhoy for his own good.

Kennebee began its first seasom on July 2, 1907, at noon,
and by two o'eloek baseball, tennis and swimming teams had ¢alled
their firet praetieces. The days proseeded with a full schedule,
Reveille was at six, and there was a divp and setiing up exercises
before breakfast, The mornings were devoted to studies (Bnglish
Literature, Algebra, History, French, Outdoor Scienee) until
swimming again about eleven. The afternoon swim at five was op-

tional, Pegging in and out must have been a practiece from the
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beginning. Major sports which took up the afternoons were base~
ball, swimming, tennis and track, canceing and war canoeing,
wrestling and boxing. (The two war canoes, still in use, were
launehed in 1908 and e¢hristened in maple syrup.) Haeh boy's rating
was vecorded in eaeh of about itwenty-five events sueh as foot
racesg, diseus throw, half mile swim, four paddle eanoe race,

There were intramural eontests and some games with other camps.

It is hard to imagine how a summer-long program could have
been planned and earried out in this hastily assembled ¢amp, iso-
lated in the Maine meadows, if the natural tendeney of young boys
to sompete had not been utilized, Put four boys on a field with a
ball and you have two teams; put two boys in water and after some
preliminary splashing and dueking you have a race. A NeEcessary exw
pedient of programming by achievement eharts and eontests worked
80 well in the Tirst year that it solidified into tradition.

In the evenings there were sometimes tramping parties to
Great Pond to see the sunset, or quiet times with musie at the
lake front, Assembly programs often featured story reading, or
boxing exhibitions, or "moving pietures" 1lit by are lights, When
the pletures were elear, special mention was made of it, There
were magie lantern shows, aseompanied by appropriate readings.
Sometimes evening assemblies were "gut short by the idiosyne
erasies of the agetyline gas', an improvement whieh suceeeded
the kerosine lamps. On Sunday nights there were inspirational
talks or Bible readings, and musie by a quartet of eounselors,
This group also used regularly to gather around the flag pole to

“gerenade" after taps at nine, One of the verses has been re-
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membered for all these years by an early alumnus,

I bought mfself a suil of combination underwear,

I bought it Lo keep out the cold winter air,

I wore it for a month and without exaggeration

I couldn't take it off, I forgot the combination,

Mr, Fox and Mr, Fleisher alternated time at camp with trips
back to their respective law offices in Philadelphia, By the
third week of the first season, Dr, Kanaga could write with con-
fidence to Mr. Fox, "Things are running more smoothly every day.
The discipline is working out beautifully and the rough corners
are smoothing off." He adds, "Do yvou know what a place you have
won in the hearts of the boys? Every time you are mentioned,
they show their affection., It is up to vou, who are away, to do
something rotten and mean, so that we who are here may move up
a few pegs in their estimation.,"

Campers, as well as directors, were on the move from the
first vear onward. Trips were freauent, and increased in length
and expertise of planning, which at first was ouite casual, as
time went on, By the second year, trips included an overnight
hike to Hast Pond, a itwo day walking trip around Great Pond and
Long Pond, and several variations of the Great Circle trip., This
trip had been accomplished in 1907 by two masters, Kanaga and
MeDonough, in six hours and forty minutes., Their route was
through Salmon Lake and McGrath Pond, Bast Pond, North Pond,
Great Pond to Belgrade Stream, down liessalonski to North Bel-
grade Station, and carry back to Salmon Lake, The record was
painted on the roof of the canoe house.

A trip traveling the Great Circle in the opposite direc-




tion in 1908 discovered that there was no stream belween umast
Pond and McGrath, and "encountered the Devil with his tempta-
tion in the shape of a farmer who offered to put our whole oute
fit aboard a havrick, But courage returned and we determined to
do the carrv, It took all night., But more than sirong arms,

a stout heart can accomplish it."

By 1912 the trips were going farther afield and included a
Great Cirecle walking trip and a walking trip with full packs to
the Rangeley Lakes region, a trip to Indian Island near Orono,
and canoce trips to Moosehead, and down the Kennebec to Bath,
Some of these were successful, some left to chance, with camp-
sites often reguested in fields and barns, and supplies pur-
chased at random farmhouses, The party of the first trip to
Moosehead was put off the train at Dead Water, beyond Bingham,
because of lack of fare, and hiked five days back into camp.

There were camp pictures taken from the first year on, In
the days when campers were photographed in a single group, there
was usually someone who ran around the back and appeared at both
ends of the picture, though it was not until the late 60s that a
member of the faculiy, who still were photographed as a unit,
was inspired to slip on a gorilla mask instants before the snap
of the shutter, ("Due to the stress of the season, Uncle F's
physiognomy has undergone a change," the yearbook noted,) Boys
do not appear in uniform, with the tent=canoe insignia, until
1909, The accepted dress before that, at least for show, was

sleeveless white shirts and knee length white shorts, A log
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from one Sunday mentions that "tops were placed upon the nude
because a respeét for visitors demands the hiding of birthday
clothes,”

Campers who were titled "orderlies"” helped in the office,
ran errands, blew the bugle well or badly ("Dissident noise",
"Groaning®", "~--each morning it sounds worse than before", are
gome of the logs' descriptions of Reveille), and got a few extras
privileges, such as itwo desserts There was also the job of camp
mail boy, "a highly desirable position which eXcuses you from
lessons", according to one eager candidate who petitioned the
directors all one winter for the job, Letters to parents, then
a8 now, were used as meal tickets twice a week, Camp Council,
then called the Student Committee, began the first year; one of
ite duties was to regulate camp currency or chits, and run a
camp candy store, (The institution of a camp store, long dis-
continued at Senior Camp, reappeared as "The Pub" in 1970.)
Anderson's store, then run by C.J. Anderson Sr., was important to
camp from the first, Shoes and mocassins, as well as magazines,
used to hang from the ceiling above the candy counters, and for
many years ice cream cones were a standard item. Tukey's, the
of f-bounds restaurant from which campers, if caught, were sup-
posed to have to walk home naked, did not become a North Bel-
grade attraction until much later,

Mr, Fox's birthday on August 22 was, according to the 1912

log, "a day which for a number of years has been preceded by

great anticipation, as Mr, Fox always has something good for
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the campers and faculty." On this particular year it was a steam-
er ride on Great Pond. A later birthday party, memorable to an
entire camp, ended up as a castor oil party, due to chicken salad
that had been transported in & container somehow contaminated by
its use in the outstanding camp play, "The Copper Poti",

Yore praiseworthy chicken, and ice cream, were the Sunday
noon fare from the first. Until camp became too large, parents
joined their sons in the dining hall for the midday meal on Visi-
tors' Day, after what had been for them s long morning. The train
arrived in Waterville at 7:30, the carriage ride to Kennebec took
a3t least an hour, and the gate was opened to visitors at 10,
Special mention was made, in the early days, of those parents who
came by "machine®. In 1911 one couple was kind enough to drive re-
lays of boys to Waterville and back, as "an autc ride is a treat,®

A concentiration of major developments marked the sixth sea-
son of Kennebec, The diabolical combination of obstacle races,
later to be known as the Kennebee Race, was first run on the
Fourth of July of that year. The race is still run today, almost
unchanged: Swim seventy-five feet without wetting the flag you
hold, dry thoroughly and dress, walk backwards fifty yards and
drop the flag in a box tied to the flag pole above your head,

erawl under two tent flies nailed to the ground, saw a pleee of

wood, turn three somersaults at home plate, carry a potato on a
board to right field and throw it over the fence, Expsrienced
campers enter the race with loosely tied shoes and barely closed

belts, but if you didn't win there used to be some prestige at-

tached to coming in last.




For the first time, in 1912, Kennebec had Indians, The younge

et boys were divided intoc two itribes, each under the chieftain-

ship of a2 master, and camp grounds were established across the

lake for them, on the site later occupled by Mr. Friedman's cot~
tage, This camping out by sge group marks the beginning of the
program whieh later became the backbone of Junior camp, With it
arose the sustom of midnight raids on enemy campsites (participated
in then even by the directors) and the ingenious reprisals for the
raids that have survived over the years as a lively facet of the
Kennebee Way,

A Wonderful Circus with 50 Marvellous Acts®™ was put on by the
entire camp in 1912, Proceeds went for the benefit of the Salmon
Lake Grange Library. Here begins Kennebec's long tradition of link-
ing summer privilege with the needs of others, an interest that has
been expressed through many different channels, For some years fol-
lowing the circus,; Kennebec players went on the road to perform an
annual drama at the then fashionable Summit Springs Hotel, for the
benefit of the Big Brothers Association, Performances in the Ken~
nebee Theatre have been held for wvarious canses, and in later
vears projects have been carried on in behalf of the neighboring

Pine Tree Camp for handicapped children. The most recent effort
in outreach has taken the form of Camperships, first offered in
1971 to two boys from the Waterville- Winslow community, with

the intention of initiating one or two scholarships each year and
continuing them through the six year Kennebec eXxperience,

The yvear 1912 found in camp one of the most memorable com-

binations of counselors ("Masters", as they were then called)

S T e
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in its history. Bach alumnus has his own firm recollection of the
mai or men who meant most to him at Kennebee in terms of example
or guldance or friendship, but among the generations of campers
who knew any one of them, the names Moriarity, Bickford, Pritchard
and Casey stand out. Alfred Moriarity was head master from 1910
to 1916, when he left to serve in World War I {and to mee} Uncle
Lou, by chance, in France,) "He was a wonderful fellow who had
everything needed for a boys' leader,® My, Fleisher wmrote about
him, His enthusiasm for camping must have been persuasive; his
wife was for many years also a head egounselor, Accomac's beloved
Mrs, Mory.

Herman Pritchard came to Kennebee in 1910, just out of Swarth-
more where he had won football honors, a distinction never men-
tioned by him butl found out indirectly much later. Of him, Uncle
Mory said, "No finer wan ever stood in shoe leather.' They called
nim "The Perfect Man" from the beginning. "Few men have had suech
a perfect physigque, with arm, shoulder, leg wmuscles of iron, and
hands that could swallow yours in a handshake," an alumnus from
Uncle Pritch's first year wrote, "but as the years went on I real-
ized this was the least, for here was a character whose every act
was & model for us to follow," "His booming greeting, 'Hello,
Boy!' made a camper hear that he was welcome, and know he must
measure up,* another old camper remembers, And another, "He was
strong as a bull, but gentle as a lamb, When his section wanted
gome exercise he would take the seven of them on at once., The
smaller kids would smother him with ovunches and affeetion, and

he would shake them off and love it. And on a canoce trip he was

superb,
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Even more superb on a canoe trip was Harry Bickford, a six-
foot-one Maine weodsman,., His skill on the white water and in the
woods was incomparable, and his love for the North Country he
knew s0 well was very great, Canoceing and camping were his life,
and he inspired by the example of the way he could live it. To
Uncle Bieck, Kennebec¢ owes the system of teaching and tests for
gompetence and safety in canoes that prepares campers for trips,
and has won respect for Kennebeec trip parties wherever they have
been encountered, Through him the Allagash trip came into being,

George Washington Casey was a master at Kennebec for only
four years but his unique relationship with the camp lasted and
grew for over forty-five years. Everything about him was unique,
his energy, his girth, his boundless humor from which he could
turn, at the right occasion, to deep seriousness. He could win
boys to him, as his life's work with the Big Brothers' Associa-
tion was to prove, Equally he won the affection and admiration
of the alumni, and was present at all the reunions, and manager
of most of them. The log of the fiftieth reunion states the
ultimate tribute to him, "Mighty Casey's struck us out.® One of
his conerete contributions to camp was the organization of In-
door baseball into leagues and a World Series.

Casey once cured a camper of acute homesickness by taking
charge of him with the excuse, "We've got to stick together,
we're the only Jews in camp." The trick worked; that it was
believed was not entirely impossible, From the outset, Kenne-
bee's attitude towards its Jewishness has been tangential,

The founders' policy of balancing an all Jewish enrollment with
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a pon~Jewish staff, aimed at enriching everyone's experience,
seemed to clalm that religious observances, if any, should lean
in the direction of neither faith, Thus the Quiet Hour (not a
service) has always been held on Sunday (not Friday) night., From
this has followed a tacit avoiding of anything Jewish except

in the realm of humor or self-satire, Though counselor's sons
have for years attended Kennebec, and Jewish counselors in ine
creasing numbers have joined the faculty, bringing about some

of the leavening influence originally intended, the distant
attitude loward positive religion still persists.

The first summer of Casey's Indoor League was 1913, That
year, too, the horses arrived at Kennebec. A& horse tent was put
up near the shore, and riding, insisted on by Mr. Fleisher as
"the mark of a gentleman' was an activity reguired of all except
those with doctor's excuses, There was a horseback trip from
1913 on. The horse tent was eventually replaced by a sizable
stable at the north end of camp near the infirmary, which at
first had also been a tent, The.names and personalities of the
horses featured alongside those of the boys in the informal
popularity votes recorded in the yearbooks. Though it contin-
ued as a major interest into the 50s, the riding program be-
came a victim of progress, The disappearance of unpaved roads,
and the increase of traffic in the area finally brought this

phase of Kennebec 1life to an end,

An unusual event of the 1913 season was the attendance of
the entire camp at the marriage of one of the counselors,
Uncle Bick and Uncle Pritch, in one canoce, met their future

brides in another canoe in the middle of Salmon Lake. Uncle




Bick was married at the end of the camp season in the North
Belgrade Grange., Uncle Pritch was married later, in New Jersey.
Mr. Fox was already married, The sons of these three men would
come together later at Kennebec, The two-generation photograph
of them together records three of the first father-son combina-
tions that have contributed so much to Kennebec's strength,

During the first years, the pattern of Kennebec's present
intercamp competitions was established. "Our nine" played Cob-
bossee from 1807, but it took them three years to begin *"lead-
ing the line*; the first victory was won in 1910, That year ale
so saw a victory over Androscoggin, away. "We enjoyed a visit
to another camp and returned better satisfied than ever that
there's no place like Kennebec,! says the log of that year,
which also mentions bucket brigades being called out to wet
down a dusty field before a game with Xehut.

In 1910 and 1911 there were two spectacular intercamp
meets, which, according to local newspapers, “assembled about
three hundred boys from five of the great camps of Maine to
settle the guestion of athletic supremacy. These boys are from
large cities all over the country, most of them sons of rich
parents," The camps competing were Kennebec, Androscoggin, Xo-
hut Kobbossee, Wildmere and Oxford, The first meet was in
Lewiston, the second in Augusta, where the boys camped on the
Capitol grounds., Closer to home, on a smaller scale, other
contests were with Goodwill Farms, a local school, and with
the Messalonski and North Belgrade baseball teams. The North

RBelgrade game was always a neighborhood event, and carriages

would line up the length of the camp road.,
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The Invitation Tennis Meet was first played at Kennebec
in 1914 and is still today a high point in the sports season,
Over the years it has built up a formal and ceremonious atmog-
phere unlike that of any other Kennebec competition., The play-
ers wear whites, there are line judges and ball boys. The spece
tators, sitting in the stands that have been moved from the
ball field for the occasion, or occupying paid space in the
court-side tents, walch in a Wimbledon-like hush; there is po-
lite applause rather than the usual expressive cheering. A
wierd counterpoint to this, in recent years, is the blast of
the freon horn used in the Sailing Regatta which is taking
vlace at the same time, well within earshot.

In 1916 Uncle Pritch became headmaster, a position in
which he would be seen for thirty-six years as "an integral
vart of camp and a sentinel of the Kennebec spirit." The
thrill of my first year's work," Uncle Pritch wrote, "was
dampened by Mr., Fox's retiring at the end of the season. But
Samuel Friedman, the man Mr. Fox and HMr. Fleisher picked as
director, nas proved to be a cavable and wonderful leader.”

Mr, Friedman- Uncle Brod~ was that, and much more, A
life-long friend of the first directors, an inspired scout
leader, a man who evoked trust, he brought his own uncompro=-
mising fineness, his enthusiasm and his warmth to developing
the standards and ideals of the camp that for many vears vas
to bear the stamp of his warm personalitv. He had an easily
aroused laugh that carried to all corners of the ouad, a
cuiet understanding that reached far inte what needed to be

understood, His silence could revrove more deeplv than anv




lecture. Yearbooks repeatedly praise his "imperturbable plac-
idity in the face' of any emergency”", but also comment on his
expert clowning in the parades ovpening the Indoor season, and
in the Fat Man's Race, His Quiet Hour talk on Procrastination
is remembered by many generations of campers, He was approach-
able, and he listened {often, in later years, while thoughtful-
1ly plying his electric razor at his office desk), and if he
turned down a suggestion with his famous disclaimer, "Good
heavens, man, it isn't feasible!” at least a boy knew he had
had & friendly hearing. Uncle Brod was the right man to succeed
8 well-loved leader,

Running accounts of the first ten years of Kennebec, borne
out by memories of alumni who knew him, indicate the respect
and affection with which Mr. Fox was held as director, "There
is one word that always makes me think of him: Magnetism,'" one
camper wrote, "He knows boys from A to Z., When they speak to
him they know they are speaking to a man in whom they can have
utter confidence." "His talk is interesting, and once he cap-
tures you, he draws you closer and closer until you come to
look on him almost as & brother.," "He was loved in a very un-
usual way." The key to this, of course, was that the love was
reciprocated: the feeling of closeness, like a father or a
brother, went both ways. The individual, direct gquality of MNr,
Fox's relationships with his campers, well begun by the lake or
on horseback, extended not only over the winter, in voluminous
correspondences, pbut over the years and decades, He never lost
touch with his boys, even when they had boys of their own,

His readings and campfire stories {"The Pig Bristle Slugger"s
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“Speckledonner®, "Loit 249"} are mentioned over aﬁd over again
in the logs, and by men, remembering: "We used to get down from
the benches end lie om the floor, and inch closer to him there
by the fire as we listened." (In this connection must be meniion-
ed Mr, Fleisher's own special readings to many generations: “The
Sinking of the Bismark", "Sledge Patrol®, and particularly the
terrifying "Wendigo" ("~-my feet, my feet!"). ¥r, Fox's cher-
ished enthusiasm about books still makes itself felt in camp
through the gquotation of his belief, above the library window,
T have a firm and abiding faith in the influence of good read-
ing on the mind and heart of a growing boy.*

His caumpfire talks about his city concerns,~ juvenile de-
linquency, older boys and crime, the Big Brothers' Association,
are recalled by many men as their first awakening to the world
beyond their circle of privilege, Some have ascribed their own
participation in community affairs to this impetus. Some remem~
ber helplessgly the lawyer's skill exercised in relentless
crosg-examinations at initiations. He is thought of in the con-
text of good fun and good cooking on the horseback itrip, from
which he would sometimes lead a noisy midnight return to camp,
st the gallop, as a climax, Mr, Fox continued to accompany the
horseback trip for years after his retirement, The retirement,
in fact, was only official and financial. He never left Ken-
nebec, but remained an intensely personal part of it, on the
scene whenever possible, as participant, advisor, philosopher,
the lodestone of reunions, finally elder statesman, a contini-

ty of Kennebec between the old boys and the new.



Mr. Friedman)s good nature and resourcefulness faced the

extra challenge, his first summer, of rumnning a wartime camup.
In 1917, Kennebec was set up as a twenty-four hour military
post., Two military officers trained the campers in the hanual
of Arms., There was practice with wooden guns, drilling, pa-
rades with the camp bugle and drum corps, sirenucus war games
and weekly military examinations for all, Sentries were posted
and there was practice at infiltration and defense, Campers
planted gardens, helped North Belgrade neighbors with bean
picking and haying, and were useful in a near disaster by form-
ing & bucket relay to fight the fire when a neighbor's barn was
struck by lightning. (Fifty-odd years later, the grandscn of
this farmer faced the same emergency and was helped by Kenne-
bec firefighters.)

Rigorous as all this may have been, the program of sports
end trips went on. An Allagash trip, & horseback trip, a Cock-
anawaggan canoe trip, a Great Circle irip, and a trip of the
Indians and White Settlers (younger boys) to Moosehead left
the campus entirely deserted for a time. When camp was again full
of the sound of voices, says the log, "the Kailser knew and trem-
bled, knowing the Kennebec army was agaln preparing for further
training.”

An internment camp, set up in the manual training shop at
the edge of the campus during the 1917 seasen had nothning to do
with war., An epidemic of impetigo caused the doctor, sccording
to the log, "to weed the Imps from the Angels and place them

in purgstory." The compound became known as Imp Village, and




one enterprising camper, for the priece of & pack of gum per
tourist, led healihy campers for a look at ¥the strange orea=-
tures in Ringworm Village." The Imps gave native dances and
other performances, and the guide gave insiructive lectures,
Besides providing entertainment, another good resulting from
thisz 111 wind was the installation of hot showers and the ip-
provement of the camp waler supoly.

At opposite poles from ths mock exclusiveness of the Imps
was the secret honor sogiety, DV, during the long height of its
strength, Its history pre-daltes Kennebec: the Kennebsc chapiler
was Tounded in the 1907 season by boys who had belonged to the
fraternity in another camp, As defined in an early Kennebeg
vearbook, *DV chooses & very limited number, Every camper is
eligible, and because a camper is not chesen does not mean that
he has been a failure as & camper, only that hs has not measured
up to the standards of campership, leadership, sportsmanship and
personality as defined by those campers and faculiy who make up
the socilety,® Though this severely candid explanation was pro-
vided, evervthing else about DV, even the meaning of the ini-
tials, and where the boys went when they were spirited out of
camp for initiation, was kept secret. The Societly was no sum=
mer's play. DV was a very serious matter and placed its moral
obligations upon the chosen., "To those of us who know the
meanineg of the leiters, T say, God bless these words and make
them a part of us,® 8 direcltor wrote fervently, Fraternal ties
were deeply cherished, and have endured far beyond the camping

years, 8o too, for many, has the disappoiniment at having been
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sxcluded, and the Fcruple against an elite society within a
small community.

Ag’ the Kennebec decades succeeded themselves, such scruples
became part of the general thinking of the day, Parents of pro=
spective Kennebecers, as well as some loyal fraternity brothers
of long standing, began Lo voice doubi, and then sirenuous obe
jections about the existence of a secret society, objections
which were met by sincerely shocked denial within DV, "DV is an
honor society, and as such is an ever-present incentive to all
Kennebgcers to reach the ideals for which it so proudly stands.
Ite influence is unseen but very real.® Straightforward as this
defense was, its truth was double-edged. The unseen influence
was running counter to the temper of the times. In camp itself,
campers who had been tapped arose to challenge the rightness of
the fraternity, and the years between 1931 and 1951 saw a gradu-
8l change in the nature of the pociety.

In & revolutionary overhauling in 1940 the mystic name was
changed to the Kennebec Honor Society, and the members were e~
lected by the entire camp from a ballot drawn up by a committee
of counselors and active members. A former Best Camper responded
for many bo the change: "With the democritization of DV, I feel
thaet nuch has been gained and nothing lost. Tow the Begt Camper
award should be discontinued." Many, though, felt that too much
of the secrecy and separateness still remained. In 195% the
Society became the present Kennebec Alumni Association and the
only eligibility regquirement was 1o have been a Kennebecer.

"The feeling is that anyone so interested in the alumnl, or Camp,
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has a right to belong." Constant through all these phases has
been the Scholarship Fund, raised annually and administered by
the organization,to aid young men in college who are brought
to its attention from a variety of sources, including the
younger faculty and staff of both Seniocr and Junior camps,

Camp Kennebec Junior was opened in 1921, 1t was a camp
born out of a national upsurge of interest in camping, & de-
mand from parents for a larger Ilennebec with a younger enrolle
ment, and the wisdom of the directors in *"dividing to multiply.™
Fennebec's program had been geared for some time to an enroll-
ment held at one hundred, and had been built on the needs and
interests of teen-age boys, Younger boys, the directors felt,
should have an entirely different environment and camp life,
and their numbers (fifty«eight the first year of Kennebec Jun-
ior) should not be added to the Senior population,

A separate camp was the answer, The campsite chosen, al-
most one mile by water across the southern end of the laske from
Kennebec Senior, had once been a girls'® camp. One of iis build-
ings was brought across the lake on the ice to Senior and be-
came Watson Hall, where assemblies were held and victory ban-
ners were hung. For the new camp, a program "tailored for the
pre~adolescent from ten through twelve, imaginative, adventure-
some and without outside competition" was developed, "Many who
were old and experienced in the camping game looked with skep-
ticism on this new venture," wrote Guerdon Messer, the able
headmaster who helped organize Kennebec Junior. ¥along the lines
of the most advanced educational thought", Mr. Fleisher moved

across the lake with the new experiment., While his interest




and responsibility always was wiith Kennebec as a whole, it was
the way of 1ife 4% Junior that became identified with his leader-
ship., It can be said as well that he identified with the Abnaki
Nation at Junior Camp. "My braves," he would say to the boys,
"Your sachem,” he would say of himself as he stood, in full In-
dian regalia, at the council fire, and through his seriousness,
the Indian mskebelieve he had carefully devised for the younger
boys was made convincing,

"My friends and I really thought Uncle Louw was part Indian,®
an alumnus remembers, "He never stepped out of ¢haracter., He was
sachem not enly at Grand Council but on the ball field and the
canoe dock as well.® The campers were {and are) Indians oo, di-
vided into groups named for the original Maine woodland iribes
of the Abnaki Nation, the Penobscot, the Passamaguoddy, the Mic-
mac, the Malecite, and years later, the Norridgewock., (The Mige
mac tribe was at first composed of younger boys, as the shori-
lived Wawanock itribe was.) ¥rom 1921 on, almest all instructiocn
and activity within camp has been carried on within the Indien
framework, The tribes competed by team performance and also on
the basis of coups or feathers awarded to individual dbraves at
Grand Council, and tallied up on the Birch Bark Scroll for ihe
end-of-the-season reckoning.

Through the reservations, the specially geared Junior pro-
gram and the Indian tradition have been most vividly combined.
Bach tribe has iis own territory in the woods along the eastern
shore of the lake, a five minute paddle and a world away from
camp. {The Malecites have always had the same reservation while

the other tribes have made some moves over the years, ) Living
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on Reg for two or three days and nights at a time, in addition
to learning the rudiments of sports, camping and water safetly

at their own level, makes the Juniors excellently eguipped for
the more mature Senior activities' as the Kennebecamper, the
camper~written yearbook begun in 1924, notes. There were enough
of these well-trained campers to make a difference. The 1925
yearbook mentions that over half the campers attending Kennebec
Junior during its opening season in 1921 were, four years later,
at Senior camp, and three guarters of Senior’'s total 1920 en-
rolliment wag composed of former Junior campers.,

This early recognition by the older boys of the compeience
brought from across the lake puts Kennebec Junior in a perspec-
tive of importance and relevance that over the years has not
always been so generously acknowledged. Campers, once they have
crossed to the increased freedom and activity of Senior camp,
seem obliged by tradition to underrate the experience in the
Land of the Red Man. Is this losing sight of the Silent Porest
for the trees? Mr, Fox, writing in satisfaction about the
first ten years of Junior camp, saw it fulfilling the purpose
for which it was intended: "This program has enabled us to re-
alize a long cherished plan, a progressive developing of each
boy in campercraft, woodsmanshipf canoeing and swimming, the
final school for which is Chesuncook,” Difficult as it may be
for a boy just grown out of it to recognize for the depth of
its worth, Kennebec Junior is the first firm rung of the lad-
der that leads to the Allagash,

Camp Kennesuncook, an outpost campus one hundred and fifty
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north of North Belgrade, on isolated Chesuncook Lake, was added
to Kennebec in 1025, It was, in conception, the counterpart of
Kennebec Junior, a special domain for the oldest boys, the launch-
ing pad for the Allagash. The Allagash trip had always been the
crowning experience for a camper lucky enough to be chosen for
it, In its first form in 1909, the trip consisted of a train
ride to Moosehead, a ride by launch to the upper end of that lake,
then a canoe carry to_the Allagash River, a day's paddle, an over=-
night campout and a return to Kennebec. (The Little Allagash trip
later taken by younger boys followed this general plan.) By 1914
the Allagash trip had developed to its present proportions, and
Uncle Bick led the now classic voyage, "the best canoe trip in
the world," as he called it, over the waterways of the North Woods.
In those days, there were four boys, or three boys and a master,
in a canoe, and the duffle was put where it could fit in. From
1915 until 1925 the seventeen day itinerary remained the same
("We don't travel for speed," Uncle Bick wrote, "We take time to
enjoy the beauty of the woods.") but the number in the canoe was
wisely reduced.

During most of these years between 1909 and 1925 only eight
of the oldest campers were chosen as a First Section., By 1925,
however, all boys automatically became First Sectioners at six-
teen, or in their fourth year, and the Allagash trip became the
expectation of all. For this larger group, Kennesuncook was cre-
ated, All the careful and exacting traiﬁing in canoeing and
water safety during a boy's camp years eventually led to this,
and the seven days spent on the edge of the wilderness was the

practice that climaxed all previous practice. The first group

|
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of campers called this third Kennebec "an experiment destined

to revolutionize camping for the older fellows at CK." Accords
ing to their log, the experiment, and its campsite, became tra-
dition immediately. YA few minutes after arrival, dinner was
served, the victrola was started, and Camp Kennesuncook was for-
ever initiated into the Great Kennebec Spirit.?®

The Kennesuncook "campus", bordering on the tiny settlement
of Chesuncook, first contained cabins, now replaced by A-frames
("Easier to keep clean, but you can no longer hear the rain on
the roof," says Uncle Artie Clark, who built them), and a din-
ing room~X¥itchen building which can never be replaced because
of the penerations of names and messages pencilled on the up-
right vosts of its interior. MHow could those names and notes
gtill be s0 clear after fifty years?" one alumnus wonders,
"Boys look all over the cabin to find their fathers' names, or
their brothers! (the signitures are in no order excepit on
Uncle Rog's own post) and you can remember signing up yourself,
and everything that was going on around you, Checkers, maybe,
or letter writing or an astronomy lesson you were skipping
this time, or non-stop talk,"

The outpost activities have been balanced between s re-
laxed regime of volley ball, baseball, horseshoes and swim-
ming in the copper colored water, {"A strange Shangi~la of
rest and new-found fellowship," one yearbook says) and a con-
centrated conditioning for The River, including a tough side
trip to the Horse Race Rapids, The cooking at Kennesuncook has

been lmportant enough to receive description of one sort or




another in the yearbooks; Reggie Ellis and Uncle Rog have been
the chefs most oféen praised, For a number of enchanted years
the presence of several beautiful girls who lived in Chesun~
cook village was also praised., Alex Gunn, who used to take the
incoming canpers the length of Chesuncook Lake in his mail
boat, telling tall tales all the way, was a reality who became
partly legendary. So was Burt McRurney. In any persistently
rainy summer an early nickname is revived; the place is tem-
porarily called Kennecook because there is no sun.

The Allagash trip begins in Umbazooksus Stream, or Cauca-
gomic Siream, and ends some one hundred and fifty miles later
at Fort Kent, To each man who has taken part in the adventure,
the nameg that make up the route,~ Mud Pond and Mud Pond Outlet,
Chamberlain Lake, Lock Dam Carry, Eagle Lake, Round Pond,
Churchill ILake, Chase's Carry (the Devil's Rlbow), Umsaskis
Lake, Allagash River, Rankin Rapidse, Connors, St., John River,
St. Francis, Fort Kent,« all these conjure up sights, scenes,
memories of challenge and trepidation, the ache of effort, the
recollection of success and mishap, always in the context of
companionship.

And stories. Endless stories, "You can hear Chase's Carry
s mile away." "He put in hie pole to go over the rapids and his
canoe went right on without him." "There were waves in Chesun~
soock Lake four or five feet high." "We nearly didn't have a
trip because there was a fire ban.” "Uncle Mac got us all up in
the pitch dark to push ahead to the next campsite before the

second section could get set up in it. So we paddled for a few

i
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hours until he sald we were there, and we made camp again be=
fore 1t was light. But when we woke up we found he’d led us in
a circle back to the same campsite we'd left!" "The cances

were named Rock-Ribbed Rosie, Bump-Bottom Bertha--." It was a
bull moosel" #We counted our fish and found we had over a
hundred brook trout. The others returned with no fish, but
twenty-five pairs of frogs' legs." “There is no describing the
next hours, just terrifically hard work pulling upstream against
rushing water,; and by the time we got out we were half dead,
except for our comedy pair, who were three-fourths dead,"

"What did it mean to me, this Allagash trip?" an anonymous
yearbook writer asks for many others., "What will the carry in
the rain through Mud Pond seem like in a year or two? How will
I remember the muscles strained by paddling thirty miles a day?
Will I still be able to hear that crazy cheer that went up when
we hit Fort Kent's beach? ¥Why do I feel that these seventeen
days on the river were some of the besgt in my life?" Like the
often sought definition of the "Kennebec spirit® or the reason
for Kennebec's hold upon counselors and campers, this question
too defies precise answer, "Something we know, something we
feel--," says a lost verse of the song, "More Than A Camp’.

The First Section, automatically set apart from the rest
of camp by age, and by the Allagash experience, if not by in~
spiréd respect ("We all got up at six to see the First Section
off, not that they don't seem off at many other times") have
also been set apart in living quarters, In 1907, it was "First
Tent". By the time of the early yearbooks, "their own little
gquadrangle" is mentioned, where the Pirst Section lived in six

to eight tents and had their own assemblies. in 1930 they
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began to be referred to Y"the men from the cabins', and lived
behind the west ehd of the guad in what are now the pionesr cab-
ing, In 1946 the Hotel (then called the Grand Hotel) was built,
a large cabin on the shore, south of the tennis courts, which
housed the whole First Section. Over its door is the legend, not
8 literary allusion but a serious warning to younger boys, "Aban-
M don hopes all ye who enter,®
First Section privileges from the beginning had included
; staying up after taps, almost unlimited purchases at the store,

and permission to smoke, if a boy did so at home., {(The Hotel o=

riginally had a Bmoking Porch, but both the porch and the per-
mission are no more.) There was also the contested privilege of
being the only campers ever to dress in white. (As a group they
now routinely appear in white at campfire, Quiet Hour, Fourth of
July assembly, and in the First Section show.) The White Clothes
Fight was begun the first year of camp, as the Faculity Roughouse’,
always won by the faculty ("Kennebec is an Uncles' camp!") but

in later years 1t became a cgontest of the First Section against
the rest of the quad. As described in the 1932 log, "The third
yearmen appeared in white jerseys, just like waving a red flag

in a bull's face. By the time the battle had cleared, one tent

was down, and the underwear business was get to declare an ex-
tra dividend.®” On another occasion, the Firsgt Section was sur-
prised by the rest of gamp, attacking in white clothes at five-
thirty in the morning, and the signal to begin the fight was
given by the head counselor in his sleep,

"Remember the time our First Section took the initiative,

and tied together every shoe in camp?
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First Section Day, the next to the last full day of tne sea-
son, was already a tradition by the time the first yearbook re-
ported activities in 1924, ("One of the greatest things about
Kennebec to me," said an alumnus of the mid 30s, "was that so
mucn we did wasn't iust an activity, it was tradition.") On First
Section Day the Kennesuncookers Yassumed the grave duties of the
faculty, playing the roles of various counselors and directing the
orogram.” ("To be a camper under a pretend Uncle Priteh is a har-
rowing axperisnce,’) This was an extremelv practical game as it
left thne faculty free to take in boats, dismantle the waterfront,
and other nec-ssities of closing camp. Bathing Uglv contests, in-
spection for the sloppiest tent, and elaborate ceremonies at the
HOL were features of the day often Tepeated over the vears. (Way,
and when first, was it called the House of Lords? The exact answer
is lost in history, but has to do with each man having his own
rightful scat,) For some vears, First Section Day began with Taps,
and breakfast was a soup and meat dinner,

The First Section also saw to their own immortality by means
of thelr prophecies, wills and valedictories. The wills typically
leave one boy's particular abilitv to another boy outstanding in
the lack of it, or announce that someone leaves in hot pursuit
of someone else, Jjust leaves, or doesn't leave because he isn't
ready. (A financial note: In 1928, L.K. was left J.K.'s appe-
tite so that he might get his %450, worth.) The prophecies which
in later years provide the briefest vredictions for a camper's
future ("Hoodlum", "Patcher of canoes') in early years were long
narrative poems involving all members of the First Section in

their humorous plots. The most amazing of these, written in 1930,
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eeriely begins,'“lt was nineteen hundred and forty-four, the
second year of the great Jap war." One of the boys prophecied
about was to lose hig 1ife in that actual war,

War was a fantasy as Kennebec went into its third decade,
and the depression itself was not a crippling reality. "It can-
not be construed other than as a great achievement that, in this
time of great economic strife, one of our camps was over-enroll-
ed, while the other was slightly below its usual enrollment,”
the directors wrote in the 1931 yearbook, Xven a polio epidemic
which threatened the 1931 season was successfully averted, though
the reunion scheduled for that year had to be cancelled, It was
the same kind of good fortune that in 1953 somehow seit the cal-
endar so that camp had disbanded the day before a hurricane up-
rooted trees and blew tent platforms around the empty quad, The
stars over Salmon Lake were lucky stars, and confidence and sta-
bility were part of the camp atmosphere. Annually, the yearbooks
repeat the assertion, "This was the best season on record.!

At the time of its coming of age, Kennebec seemed to have been
there forever, Mention is made of the "grand old campus” and of
counselors returning for their “umpteenth" summer. A director
reckons in round numbers that over seven hundred boys have worn
the camp colors. A history of the 1927 season says, "Despite
cold and rain, it went off smoothly. It always does."

The evenits of the season by the mid~-20s had become establish-
ed into a pattern that has hardly been departed from since, The
opening days were ones of necessary organizing, in which sec=-
tions were drawn up, Maroon and Gray teams chosen, Indoor leagues

formed, new campers assigned to First Section Big Brothers. The
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Fourth of July began with a patriotic ceremony (which now un-
fortunately includes a reading of the names of the Kennebec
war dead; there was only one name after World War I.) This is
followed by a series of special Fourth of July contests (the
wheelbarrow race, the elephant race, the faculty relay "run in
seintillant and bizarre costumes") and climaxed by the Kennebec
Race, The Junior-Senior faculty baseball game was always held
at Senior the afternoon of the Fourth, Freshman Night, "wnich
comes only too soon for the. first yearmen", put the stunts of
the pioneers on trial, The Indoor season opened with elaborate
parades ("A chauffeur driven car, carrying the commigsioners,
and preceded by a noise, drove across the diamond."), and the
first ball was thrown by anyone from a director in disguise to
(recently) Mrs. Anderson. The first Sunday night Quiet Hour
was the occasion of Mr. Fox's Camper Sermon, now called the
Traditional Service.

The July days following these landmark events were taken
up with classes in sports, campercraft and some school subjecis,
team practices, trip conditioners, intercamp games and Maroon
and Gray contests. There was daily tent inspection, for high
stakes: "The awards for a perfect tent were beautiful watch
fobs, We all hope next week will bring the other end of the a-
ward." On the other hand, %unsatisfactory" meant pick-up duty,
sometimes with a basket strapped on one's back. Fishing was an
important extra-curricular activity, both for campers and for
the chef, who would cook a boy's catch, The chef himself one
year was an ardent fisherman with unusual luck; one night, on a

long cast in toward shore, he hooked an owl,
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The first of two assembly line haircuts was given just
before "big" Vigitors' Weekend; boys began to get in line at
five in the morning., {"D.F. got in a fight with the ¢clippers,
and if he won, he is & sorry specimen for a victor.®) On this
last weekend before the First Section departed, special per-
formances such as a horse show or a water pageant were held for
parents, and the Big Show was presented. (In later years, par-
ents have accompanied their sons through a normal morning's
activities, and the trick is for a boy to get assigned to shop
so he will have time to talk to his visitors.) Trips took up
mbst of August, and even with parties coming and going, camp
was empltied completely for a week or more, The final week of
the season ("The Last Roundup", a yearbook called it) was one
of hectic activity, caught for all time in its rush of events
and feelings by the writer of the 1925 log:

"August 24, Bveryone is back in camp. Fellows are compar=

ing trips and beards and telling of the deer they saw.

Trip logs tonight.

"August 25, World Series begins. Uncles put away mosgui~

to nets, trip equipment, Logs again tonight. {There was a

prize for the best log, just as in later years, at the

songfest, there was a prize for the best song,

(Remember the year the cmmpers were led to belisve the

songfest was being nationally broadcast?)

"August 26, The official photographer kept us waiting so
long that we changed clothes, then had to get dressed up
again, Another Indoor game. The horses are gone and the

horse tent stored away, Changes in weight, height and ex-




pansion recorded in the afternoon. After the annusl corn
roast, with cinnamon buns and milk, a visit to the old In-
dian tribes at Junior.

"August 27, Maroon and Gray relays., Treasure hunt or wild
goose chase, groups running everywhere, paddling and even
swimming, though it is so cold that the judges were wrapped
in blankets, The last movie,

"August 28, Camping out contest in Alvah's field. The judges
ate what was cooked and still maintained their health, Dur-
ing dinner the boys voted for Best Camper, Biggest Grafter,
etc, The uncles and Mr, Friedman, in secret session, decide
the real prizes.

"August 29, Intercamp contesis with Junior. World series
chicken dinner. Last day to use checks at Anderson's., (A
First Section, on this last day at Anderson's in the mid-
608, returned four hundred pop bottles.)

"August 30, ¥First Section Day. Runways are taken up, tent
flies taken down. First Section leads Quiet Hour, gives
sermon,

"August 31, Packing trunks and egquipment. In the afternoon,
a whole table full of prizes. (A pipe and bowl to "The Best
Camper in the opinion of the faculty with due regard for the
opinion of the campers”, a prize for the Best Loser, the
Most Unselfish, as well as athletic awards.) Planting of the
1925 tree, Last campfire on the ball diamond. Trombone solo
that's not sad but makes you feel that way, Section masters
give farewells. Uncle Pritch, Mr., Friedman, Mr., Fox give

heart-to-heart talks, Taps are sounded from all parts of

camp."




By the end of a season, %all parts of camp® can come %o
feel 1like the éoundaries of the world, But "there still is a world
outside," a log of this period comments after a current events as-
sembly. The motorized age, coming slowly to Kennebec as it had to
North Belgrade, where in the 2Z0s kerosine lights still competed
with electiricity, helped to let the world in,

Uncle Pritch's outboard was the opening wedge., It was given
to him in 1928 at a surprise ceremony honoring his twentieth year
at Kennebec, and in his speech of thanks he included a warning
that soon concrete bathing suits would have to be issusd in order
to protect "pedestrians®, A class in mobtors was begun the same
year, as the result of retrieving an unclaimed sunken inboard
motor boat from the lake. This boat, the Iva Leak, became a camp
favorite. "The evening game between Boston and Philadelphia was
interrupted for an interesting event, After much coaxing, the
famous engine of the derelict shop gave a nmighty grunt and revolve
ed thirteen times." The Iva Leak was restored %o such an extent
that the nexi year she was entered in a race against the Tew
other motor boats in the Kennebec fleet, The motorized cance,
on the other hand, was immediately unpopular when introduced
briefly some years later, It was labelled "gtrictly white man
stuff and not at all in the spirit of the Abnaki.” Moior classmes
thrived long after moltor boatls became routine eguipment, patrol-
fing the waterfront and making the short trip between camps.
(During World War 11 the motors class took to land and built a

fzep which was run across the ball diamond.) A Cine” Club, begun

o

about this time, produced camper-made movies for several years.,
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Hollywood movies which were shown at Senior csmp for combined Jun-
ior and Senior audiences ¥will be beiter when the Vitaphone sys=
tem is put in," a log says hopefully. Special technological are
rangements with the ailr waves were rare enough to rate mention
also, "We are grateful to Uncle Ly for installing the radio for
the Tunney-Heeney fight."

Between this speciazl accomodation and today's itsken-fore
granted transistor radio or cassetie player in every tent stands
a watchdog point of view as 0ld as Kennebec, This is ithe contin-
ually restated insistence of "coming to Kennebec 1o go camping.?
A play, written by Mr. Fox the first or second year of camp, fore-
sees the need to hold fast, and expresses the vigilance in the
form of a nightmare, Kennebec's headmaster, having just welcomed
a group of enthusiastic campers back to camp after a rugged hike,
falls asleep, and dreams of Kennebec thirty years later, in 1937,
In this camp a switchboard operator dispsaiches ice water and
menus on request to tents, reserves polo ponies and goll courses,
and fends off invitations for dates, Campers kill neighborheod
chickens in the course of compulsory automobile practice, a boy
getting in shape for the Androscoggin air meet impales his plane
on a Smithfield sile, and a freshman delegation protests against
a counselor who expects them to do their own cooking and paddle
their own canoes., This final outrage jolts the headmasster awake
with the horrified question, "You don't suppose for one moment
such changes could come?" and another counselor, wide awake,can
only answer, "Well, you know these boys have wealthy parents
and it's going to be a hard job to keep cut of this camp the

s #
thousand and one extravagances to which they are accustomred.
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This theme, "The Handicap of the Well®Born Child", thus
titled in a mmgazine article of the day, was & rising concern
during the early years of Kennebec, along with a nostalgic back-
to=the~country movement that is reflected in material written or
guoted by the directors. A camp prospectus carries the words of
John Burroughs, "I am a saner, healthier man, with truer stand-
ards, for all my loitering in the fields and woods." In a camp-
fire talk there is reference to "the boy as nature's priest,”
And there is the heartfeli plea, addressed to campers at the
last campfire:

"Oh boysi Will glare of noisy streets and theatres blur

The vision of the meadows green where cattle low

and songbirds stir?

Will pleasures that are bought with gold be thought by you
the greater part,

Remembering not the simple joys that lie so near
to nature's heart?
Or will you be true to all the tests that Kennebec imposed,
Where naked as at morning dip your faults and virtues
stood disclosed?"
That these sentiments were either seriously offered or
civilly accepted seems inconceivable, particularly today when
mention of the letter P in the word Camper is sure 10 arouse
laughter in the first Quiet Hour. ("Why don't they substitute
Prurience?” one practical alumnus inguired.) But apparently then
it was in the context of what could be accepted., In '70 the ral-
lying words were "ecology" and "environment" and had sociolog-
ical overtones., In 07 they were "love of nature” and were good
for the soul. (The "traditional' Sunday night talk for the first
few years used the letters N-A-T-U-R-E instead of (-A-l-P-E-R.)
The goal of a good camp was to save a boy, not so much for

society's sake, which would be the emphasis today, as for the

gsake of his own selfwcontained decency. And the boy was the
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willing partner to being saved, particularly since it involved
the popular challenge of not being "softv,

But this character training could not always have
been easy to communicate, as one of Mr, Fox's wry stories on
himself attests, Walking down to the sore one evening, he saw
a particularly beautiful sunset at the peak of its glory, and
called to a camper passing by, "Come here! Look!* The boy canme,
looked, and said defensively, "I didn't put it there!¥ and then
¥r, Fox noticed that a wheelbarrow had besn left on the end of
the dock,

The ¥ in Camper, Modesty, had the intention of stressing
the sunget over the material wheelbarrow, and warned against
excess baggage, the pride of possessing, "Don't take time to
boast thalt your father has a wvalei," the Camper Sermon used io
say, "Iravel light," ("What's a valet?" asks today's camper.)
Traveling light was a hopeful suggestion for parents too,
Along with the perennial Visitors' Day jibe at the mother who
asks her son if he changes his socks {one mother in the early
dpys was sald to have come into camp calling, "Freddy, are you
safe?"), are the yearbook sketches of obviously dressed-up
parents with towering piles of presents and contraband food,
Vigitors' carg for a while were referred te asg "fruii wagons®
but the fruit has been known td include beer and lobsters,
"The boys reilired early, 1o get rested for next day's ston-

ech ache," one Visitors' Day log concludes.

"Remember the Visitors' Day when someone’'s family landed in

camp in a helicopter, and all goi out wearing space suits and

togsing Mars Bars to fhe crowd?

Traveling light, a camper's term to begin with, was alse




used as a yardstick fTor simple values in actual traveling,

"These Augusta trips hsed to be real hiking trips and we made

the boys walk all eighteen miles without a 1ift, but they have

it figured out now when the ice cream truck is due, and it's a
dumb unc that has to hoof it many miles," writes a former counsel-
or coming back in the late 20s. "Guzzling stops', shopping st the
Five and Ten, and banana splits en route come in for their share
of critical mention, Alumni, along with their customary gift of
cigars to the faculty, offered unvarying advice %o campers of any
current season, "Hold on to the old ways. Don't let yourselves get
soft." A trip leaving camp by bus just as some alumni are %oming
in is Ygiven the haha for not walking.®

But alumni returning for the Thirtieth Reunion in 1936 found

very little to which they could give the haha, ¥any of ithem had
not been back for a long time, Mawy others had been coming back
over the years as regular vigitors ("My car finds its own way,"
one of them said) and since 1931 had been enjoying the Alumni
Cabin, dedicated in that year to their use. However long since
they had been there, whatever they may have expectied, the re-
entry &s a reunion group into the Kennebec atmosphere proved to

be an encouraging return to a familiar context,

The campus itself kept in 1936, and still does, the same
compas points with which it began: the guad, the 0ld shingled
main building (later replaced on the same site by Fox Lodge),
and Watson Hall, Within this well known setting there were of
course new buildings to be discovered, There was ihe “"structure®
described lavishly in the 1928 log: "Memories of painful nights
and cold feet! What is this imposing edifice 1o the southwest?

Twelve rooms, running water - in each, electric lights, a two way




approach. Matters which in the past have been labors are nov a
plessure,” New also was the present dining porch-kitchen, built
in 1930, and the two First Section cabins (now the Pioneer cab-
ing), the Wigwam in Junior cemp and the porches on the Junior
cabing, But none of these additions disturbed the remembered ge~
ography. Archery was being taught at Kennebec Junior in a clears
ing that had been a wild area behind the ball field, Sailboats,
an important part of the camp program since 1931, crossed and re-
crossed a flag-marked course off the end of the same dock from
which Mr,. Fox saw the sunset and the wheelbarrow, Across the lake,
the wooded shore line and the white length of Passy Beach were,
and are, still unmarred,

Most important, the faculty in the 30s maintained a remark-
able core of continuiiy. At the time of the Thiftieth Reunion,
Uncle Lou was the same strong, intensely involved director that he
had been in the beginning, Mr. Fox was s%till at the pulse of Ken-
nebac if not at the helm, Uncle Brod was entering his twentieth
year, Uncle Pritch his twenty-seventh. {(In his twenty-fifth year,
with some embarrassment, Uncle Pritch had publicly returned the
paddle he had thought was his to keep after a trip in 1911, It was
hung over the main fireplace, and he was given a new one as an an-
niversary present.) During the 30s, one third of the faculty had
been at Kennebec for nine years or much longer, and the average
years of leadership were seven and a half., No alumnus had yet
veen included in the capacity of counselor, but former campers
had begun to return as waiters. (They were devoted, and maligned,
“Blame it on the waiters" became everyone's Tirst line of defense,

It is npot legend, however, that they once let fall a large bag of
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discarded dishes and cutlery behind the kitchen door to im=
press the director ,0f another Maine camp who was a guest at
Sunday dinner. )

"Remember when the waiters filled all the wash house soap

dispensers with beer??

The alumni, returning in 1936, discovering the ties to the
beginning and the recent past, and the changes that grew out of
them, declared Kennebec timeless. At this Thirtieth Reunion, now
seen ag the approximate midpoint of its present history, Kenne~
bec could be likened to a great ship in full sail, progressing
in & straight line from a still visible point, keeping & steady
course, Eighty slumni came back to camp, twenty-five of them dat-
ing from the first five years., Eighteen sons of former Kennebec=
ers had become campers. "What do you mean, we can't turn back the
years?” wrote the reunion scribe in a dispute with Father Time,
"Kennebeg turns back Cobbossee, We can turn back anything. You
don't win the Casey Cup with a scythel"

"The reunion was everything the heart desired," wrote WMr.
Fox in this last summer of his life. "It was not & Rotary Club
picnic or one of those awful father-son outings., It was a Tre-
capturing of Kennebec routine by mature men as if they had never
ceased to be campers, The men who returned to the reunion came
back laughing joyously and defiantly at Time." "Kennebec's youth
despite its years," he had written at an earlier reunion, "lies
in the vitality that has sprung from the devotiion of its alumni.®

The Thirtieth Reunion was built into camp in the form of a
gift from the alumni, the rustic bell tower that stands in front

of Fox Lodge., The summer of 1937 it stood in a clearing; the
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trees have grown so¢ 1all that it is now more heard than seen,
(Yet the 1937 campus was far more shaded than the almost iree=
less site in 1907. The old pines, whose long roots now roughen
the ground between the Bell Tower and Watson, the large maples
and the poplars, now only a line of stumps between the quad and
the tennis courts, were all set in during the first years of camp,
The pine grove at the southwest edge of the campus was Uncle
Pritch's project and much of the planting and tending was done

by him,) Fox Lodge, the present office amd library building was
erected in memory of ¥Mr. Fox in 1938 on the gite of the main
building it replaced. The Everyboy Pavilion, for ping-pong, was
built the same year, In the ground, to the left of the path lead-
ing to the main door of Fox Lodge, is an iron ring, a relic of

a container sunken outside of the original 1907 kitchen,

There was something noticeably new in the season of 1938
even before the walking campers "huffed and Puffed" in from the
station and saw the new buildings, On the train, everyone had
been dressed in camp uniform, Until this time, the boys had trave
eled in c¢ity clothing, which then was stored, subject to mice
and moths, in a loft above the offices, and ironed for the jour-
ney home by the predecessors of the alumni waiters, Despite the
change in garb, the train ride to North Belgrade was the same in
1938 as in the earliest days. Campers met at Grand Central Sta-
tion in late afternocon, where they were joined by the Western
Party who had spent the previous night on the train and the day
in New York, A typical night in the "upholstered cattle cars"
of the Bar Harbor Express was hinted at in a log: "The usual

peace and quiet was preserved. Boys swung from the berths like
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monkeys, Uncle Brod and Uncle Pritch want to thank the camp-
ers who were so cotisiderate as to give them involuntary gifts
of fruit and csndy." The train arrived more or less at break-
fast time, The trip home began in the early evening after a
long day of taking down beds and tents and storing equipment
in the dining hall, then picnic supper in the field, and a
walk to the station. During World War II, camp traveled by
day train. Shortly afterwards, passenger train service in
¥aine began to phase out, Xennebec took 1o the air in 1956,
The season of 1938, besides new buildings and traveling
outfit, had other claims to fame, Hidden in the yearbook was
the first mention of a future director:"Hart Stotter kept con-
tinually busy and thin with baseball, swimming and riflery."
(Next season he is noted as the only man in camp to brag about
being kicked out of the Big Show because of a poor voice.)
1938 was alsc the year of the famous fist fight in acsem~
bly. This was a high point in what a yearbook calls "that com-
bination of tradition and horseplay betler known as 'The Ken-
nebec way'"., As humor its roots go back to the days when the
entire camp would shout "Mop!" when something was spilled in
the dining hall, and boys who had not brusned their teeth had
to march around the quad chanting, "I love my toothbrush." The
same spirit has sent generations of freshman around camp look-
ing for skirmish lines or pails of steam, and has caused bu-
gles to sound at odd hours in the night, canoes to be found
launched on flooded tennis courts, sleeping uncles to be dump-
ed in the lake, bed and all, ("Uncle W, took a dip. In enter=-

the water he took a mattress to protect his fall and a few
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blankets in preparedness for cold water.") Yel elther XKennebec~
ers continue to be credulous or Kennebec Jokes are extremely well
done, Only a few years before the fist fight, a morning assembly
was interrupted by Alvah Watson {2 unique event in itself) who
reported that John Drew, a Shakespearean actor, had escaped from
a nearby (mythical) institution for the dangerously insane, and
had been seen in the neighborhood. Camp entered upon a seventy-
two hour alert, boys began sleeping with sheath knives under their
pillows, and John Drew's body, the straw man he had been all along,
had to be discovered on the swimming float to make the end of the
game final and convincing,

The fist fight was even more generally believed., It grew out
of the Dream Game, a giant baseball ballyhoo involving all camp-
ers and faculty, Not only players for the Unbeatables and the In-
vincibles, but also bat boys, foul ball chasers, and sweepers of
home plate were chosen by "gruelling mental competition", The
build up for the game was prolonged, the risk was high (lobster
dinner for the winners, clearing rocks from the campus for the
losers) and there was no middle ground for loyalties. One morne
ing in Watson, the two coaches, on the uncles' bench in view of
the whole camp, got into a heated verbal fight and finally came
to blows, "I swear I could hear his fist connect," one alumnus
remembers in awe over thirty years later. "We couldn't believe
it was happening but it's still hard for me to believe it wasn't
real." It was so real that the hoax was reincarnated at least
once again, in the 60s, when the ninety-five pound piano player,
reputed by long repetition to be a black belt karati expert, was

seen to flip another counselor twice his size over his shoulder,
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Stories 1ike these cluster around many counselors, men be-
come legends, and %t iz as tempting as it would be impossible to
mention them all, The only way to surmount the problem of choose
ing some without offending others is %o mention by name only
those within the most wisible categories: directors, headmas-
ters and leaders of the Allagash.

Uncle Frank MacGinley, the Invincible captain who stalked
out of Watson after the fist fight, came to Kennebec in 1924 and
was headmaster of the Allagash from 1931-1947, He was a man of
great strength and great abilities, a canoeist, a wrestler, a
thorough-going sportsman (his hunting dogs were as well known to
campers as Uncle Hart's race horse was, later). He often appear—
ed to be scowling ("Uncle Hard-Boiled Mac", they called him,
"Black Mac"), but his sense of humor was seldom at rest. He had
a keen, steady gaze no boy could forget. He saw everything, and
it was rumored that he could be in two places at once, Perhaps
the stories clustered around him because it was hard to pin
down his qualities and influence in praise. "Uncle Mac again
handled the First Section, roughly, to be sure," "Uncle Mac re=-
lated his half and half stories, half truth, half MscGinley."
"Uncle Mac Tan out and casught a woodchuck by the tail." "Uncle
Mac's birthday party was announced. The boys lined up for can-
dy bars and were hosed by the First Section." "Camp went to bed
but not Uncle Mac. The Maine Guide killed time until three o'~
clock when he awakened every uncle and presented them all with
a copy of the 19%8 Maine Inland Fish and Game Laws." During all
his years at Kennebec no one established for certain whether or
not he could swim, He inspired both serious admiration and a-

mazement. He was also the inspiration for The Guide's Hat, the
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first in a long line of plays written by campers and counselors,
lampooning camp.

"Remember the play, The Great Kennebeg Hobbery, with the

sleuth Elliot Ness from the detective firm of Mitchell and Ness?

Remember the song, 'Shoeless Den from Horace Mann!®?"

"I dream of Beanie with the most abundant hair", began a song

in another play which for a long time was = camp classic. Uncle
Beanie and Uncle Rog must sppear here as excepiions to the Jjust
stated rule of who shall be mentioned by name. In their yesars
spent at Kennebec~ over forty- they outstripped everyone except
Uncle Lou, Uncle Pritch and Uncle Brod, and in their various ce-
pacities they bhad, at one time or another, a part in almosgt the
whole range of camp activities, One gpeaks of them together be-
cause in later years, as partners in the much reppected Maintain-
ance Crew, they were inseparable. Uncle Beanie, or Uncle Ly (his
name, Lyman Suloff, was a well kept secret, and freshmen under his
charge were spent around camp to find someone by that name) came to
Senior Camp frow Kennebee Junior in 1924, He drove the truck, Liz-
zie (an ancestor of "The Dodge" and the "Kennebus") and taught
paddle making. In 81l the years to follow he was expertly involve
ed in "Keeping the wheels going around and everything working.*
In his days as a section counselor for the youngest boys he took
out the Moosehead trip, where freshmen having their first experi-
ence in senior camping found him a firm and patient guide, and a
lot of fun.

"Remember Uncle Beanie at the trip campfire, on a high throne,

with a robe and crown, making us repeat the ritual,'O-wah-ta-nass

I-yam'?"
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There was one of Uncle Beanie's trips, when the group was
gtranded in the rain at Moosehead without food or duffle, which
he salvaged from a near disaster into a marvellous survival ad-
venture, Many campers remember him on the Horseback irip, or as
leader of the Motors classg. Early in his Kennebec days he began
to be mentioned’ as a Ygrand pillar in the organization, the dean
of the faculty." Uncle Pritch wrote, "He knows where everything
ig if we have 1Y, where to get it if we do not, how to fix any-
thing, how o make anything, where every black road and every
dirt road is. He has hair on his chegt, and it's rumored he was

in the Russian navy, Stick with us, Uncle Beanie!" He did, for

years, "Where's Beanle?" according io another song, was the first
guestion asked around camp in any emergency., "Through the black
of night, I've got %o know where you are, If the wash house tum-
bles, or my cabin erumbles, Then I need you most---." And Beanie
was eslways unfailingly there.

Uncle Rog {Roger Lininger) was equally unfailing. He was
known a8 the first man up at CKX in the morning: he had coffee

ready when the chef came in to meke breakfast, A short men, at

least in comparison with Uncle Beanie when they stood together,
Uncle Rog was "always seen on the run, always with a tool in his
hand, sometimes rumning with a ladder on his ghoulder, slways
helping someone out or meking gomething for camp,® Before he join=
ed Unocle Beanie "behind the wooden curtain, in that exclusive and
important meintainance department which initially puts camp into
operation, keeps it running and pulls it apart," Uncle Rog too

hed been & counselor at Kennebee Junior, and for many years after

that had divided his time between the shop and the Allagash. "He
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makes his work and that of others a pleasure,” one of his First
Sections said of him, "He amazes by his ability to do a real job
and then run, not walk, to the next assignment,” Anyone who work-
80 much might have been solemn, but Uncle Rog's impish sense of
humor was always working too. (An uncle who kept his shoes pre-
cisely positioned at the side of his bed found them nailed to the
floor one morning when he stepped intoc them.) Camp tended to take
his dependable performance for granted. "Uncle Rog, of course,®
the yearbooks said when handing out praise for some important ef-
fort., It was an understated tribute to his unassunming excellence.
Hig standard was, "I like to see things done right.," Uncle Rog
retired at the end of the 1971 season, his forty-fifth summer at
Kennebec, "He was o newcomer at Xennebes Junior my first year
there as a camper," an alumnus recallsg, "and his last year at
Kennebec was my youngest son's Allagash year.,*

Generations were beginning to owverlap at Kennebec, and the
vitality of the alumni, delighted in by Mr. Fox at the Thirtieth
Reunion, was even more appareni at the Thitiy-Fifth, in 1941. By
then, fifty-seven former campers had sent sons to Kennebec; the
reunion included fourteen father-gon pairs. Five counselors that
reunion year were alumni, the spearhead afier a long-held policy
against alumni faculty. A new grandstand was the alumnits gift
to camp., "They had to give us one," said the disrespectful young-~
er generation in the yearbook, "They tore down the old one.”
Sentimentalists that men are, they had used for their final camp~
fire the timbers of the old grandstand which many of them had help-
to build during the firsit decade of Kennebec., But most importani

in alumni building was the announcement made at this Thirty=Fifth
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ﬁeunion that H. Leonard Rothschild was %o join Mr, Fleisher and
¥r, ¥Friedman in the administration, thus becoming the first in
a s8till unbreken line of alumni directors,

Lenny bad been & camper fronm 1998 on, an accurate descrip-
tion of his relationship to Kennebec., He had moved ok from h;q
rele ag the smallest boy in the first section ever led by Uncle
Pritch, to that of yearlg alumnus visitor, active leader among
the alumni, and father of an enthusiamstic camper (his son, Mr,
Fox's son and Uncle Priteh's son were at camp together.,) Some
years later be was 10 see his grandson at Kennebec. Through all
of this there never was anything vicarious about his interest.
He was always heart and soul z part of the 1life of the guad and
the ball diamond, After Mr, Foex's death, he used %o deliver the.
Camper Sermon, speaking as a disciple, preserving phrases he bhad
kﬁown ag 8 camper, apologizing someitimes for the break in his
volice, almost literally carrying a torch., Like Herry Mevers, who
colned the phrase and used it as a term of highest praise, Leunny
"bled maroon and gray"., These two men, campers-become-directors,
though their leadership was separated by about twenty-five years,
had very mach the same spirit and the same grass roois involve-
ment, (There never was any doubt about which team Lenny backed,
or which tribe Harry belonged to.) They had the same determina-
tion‘to preserve what was good and fine in the Kennebec tradi-
tion,

Kennebec Junior in 1941 had quietly achieved its twentieth
vear, and had built up a tradition that was at once uniquely
its own énd wholly Kennebec's. It had been blessed from its be-

ginning by a nucleus of faculty whose dedicatlon to camp and
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whose friendship to each other was a source of great sirength
and unity, Young men, all of them, when they began, they grew
with Junior camp and made it grow, and they built it with their
hands as well as with their pirit., Notably, they designed and
themselves constructed the sturdy waterfront with its concrete
retaining wall, crib and piers. Before it was there the entire
camp had to go to Passy Beach by war cance once or iwice a day
to swim, The¥y alsc organized and put into practice the Nation
Projects, through which all the tribeg participated in the -ac-
tual building of camp, an important feature of the sducational
goals Uncle Lou and "Chief" Messer had carefully set for this
younger program. Such landmarks as the road from the tennis
courts to the kitchen, the path lined with rocks around the cir-
cle, the steps in the hill going down to the docks were %the re-
sult of Nation Projects, and grand dedication ceremonies were
staged by the counselors for everything newly built, Pictures
in early yearbooks of ithese key men, looking stiff and dead pe-
rious in the long sleeved dregss shirts and ties prescribed for
Visitors® Day, give no hint of either thelr humor or their vi-
tality. It was the precedent of this faculty's whole-hearted
carrying out of the program of "Indian ideas and ideals" that
gave it 1life and has kept it effective.

Grand Council was an inspired feature of the Kennebec Jun-
ior experience, providing the excitement of anticipation and sur-
prise (on what night would the distant tom-tom sound in acceler=
ating Thythm, summoning the braves to gather in blankets and
feathers at the council ring?), solemnity and wonder {(the fire,

however high, was small in the surrounding night), and even rev-
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erence (the unison prayer, "O Thou Great Spirit, as I close my
eves tonight--*, wab the only direct expression of religion at
Kennebec), Through changing faculties and leadership devoted ef=
fort has continused to preserve the magic medicine of this cere-
mony that casis such a spell,

Under the spell, the boys looked eagerly for the flame from
Wekonda, even when it might fail to light the Council fire, Much
faculty time and ingenuity was always spent inventing spectacular
ways for fire to come from heaven, and when it worked it was mag-
nificent. A director remembers a Council fire during his days as
a camper when "to our awe the flame, after appropriate chanting
from the sachem, appeared from the woods and scurried along the
ground, dbut vanished about ten feet from its destination, Then
the sachem announced, 'Tonight we light the fire in the manner
of the White Man,'and grandly 1it it with a butane lighter." At
another Grand Council, the campers, expecting a flaming arrow to
shoot out of the treetops, were startied to see a broom irail-
ing boomwad appear instead.

"Hemember when one hundred and eight campers crowded into

Dead iHan's kock, Story kock, the snipe hunts, the birthday
parties at Golupchnlk house, arrived at fthrough a bird sanctuary,
Higwam, ‘tether ball, Carniv¢al and peanuts, the minstrel show
presented by half the faculty to a cemp audience that had been
bribed by the other half not to applaud, rainy mornings spent
playing Battleship, the treasure hunt with clues hidden iu ice

cream gones, the wild game of Scalp on Cowfliop 11111,~ such Tran-
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dom mention of places and activities unicue to the Abnaki side
of the lake must evoke alumni memories, but the most universal
of all must be that of the Mation Race. Alumni who have come
back as fathers to watch the contest from the wisitors'! grand-
stand have the advantage of seeing the full spectacle of the
race as they could not when they were in it, paddling at full
strength to the urgent "Stroke-~ Strokel® of the counselor-goxe-
wain, Prom the shore they can see the restless holding of the
five maroon canoces, spaced across the narrow end of the lake,
and being lined up by shouted orders from the camp motor boat,
the dock, and the opposite shore, They can gee the concerted
lunge at the starting signal, when one hundred bodies bend
forward and one hundred paddles dig the first stroke into the
water. The sun flashes on the paddle blades, there is a criss-
cross vattern of moving arms as the canoes gain on each other,
The short race, from beginning to end, seems to be accomplished
in one tremendous burst of sveed, tapering to a long glide on
the other side of the finish line. The tribes come back past
the cheering grandstands raising their paddles upright in sa-
lute, Two of the canoces are almost as 0ld as Kennebec itsesfl,

the Fation Race is as old as Junior Camp. YCertainly one of

Yennebec's grest strengths," an alumnus writes, "is that so

meny of the experiences I had in the 50s were shared by boys
in the £0s, 2nd will be in the 80s, and s0 one=,"
The troditionsl Fations Rece, in 1942, found itself being

. ; s . SR
run in = context of more grimlv warring nations. The comparil

s W
son of conflicts, one standing for stability, one for chaos,

-~ kil
i found in the dedication of the 194% vearbook, To the
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men of Kenmebec who left the field of the white jersey fight for
the field of much bigger batile." XKennebec becams agein a war-
time camp. One alumnus was killed ai Pearl Harbor, another dige
tinguished himself there with gome sharpshooting which he in-
sisted had its beginning at the FKennebee rifle rangs. Again there
was Victory Gardening,- another war, different campers, but they
worked at weeding, vegetable picking and haying on the same farms
for the same Norih Belgrade families who had been neighbors and
steadfast friends since before World War I. Cempers alsc main-
tained a plane observation post on an isolated hilltop ("three
miles away, by foot", it was reported plaintively } but found lite
tle to observe, according to their song, *“Oh, I've got 1o hear an
engine roaring, 1f not, this will be too boring--~." First Aid
gourses were introduced as 2 compulsory achtiviiy, with Junior Red
Crosps certification as the goal, There was asgsin a commandse course
a8 in 1917. A special system of swimming was taught by Kennebec
counselors to pre~flight cadets who came to camp from Colby Col-
lege in Waterville,

"In line with our all-out war effort', a gtaple phrase of
the early 40s which the yearbook uses to point out these and
other departures from routine procedure, invites a digression.

In these informal camp writings, stretching over nearly seventy
years, the apan of changing vernacular and some of the social
attitudes hidden within it, appears in bird’s-eye view, Someone'’s
natty outfit is mentioned, The cooking on a trip is likened to
that of the Waldorf Astoria., A campsr falls off a horse and thus
is ousalified for the Prince of Wales Club. Unpopulare boys, at

one period are itches, later, finks. A popular boy is a pip.




"Nertzl® is a snappy retort., Feet are dogs. Someone manages to

be nonchalant without lighting a Murad. Logs are written in the

Boys, Thornton Burgess ("As soon as Mr., Sun had climbed from his

bed, the little weod folk fook to their canoss®), and Nize Baby,

a predecesgor of Hyman XKaplan ("Was dees a good treep? Dunt eski®)

Black is certainly not beautiful., The First Section chart forx
gome years routinely lists someone’s nickname ag Nigger and an-
other's future, more subtly, as Hampton Institute, {(The context
in which Rabbi appears isn't very good either.) The axolotyls
and potzrebies of Mad Magazine have their day. An original play

has the Beatnik title, Make with the Music, a more recent one is

called Campers’ Lib, and there is a character named Abey Baby.
A trip account mentions boys being bussed upstate,

iThe post-war world” was another transient phrase of its
time, A generation of boys will remember that peace, or at lesast
the end of World War II, came in the midst of 2 Kennebec summer,
S0 did Hirosghims. Radios were still not routine pergonal equip-
ment; the campers gathered in Fox Lodge to keep up with the
newg, At Xennebec Junior, the camp assembled in the Wigwam to
hear President Truman announce the cessation of hostilities.
Senior celebrated the official announcement at once by the wild
ringing of the bell and a snake dance throughout camp. At Jun-
ior, a canoce bearing the Japanese flag was sunk in the lake,
Later in the week, at Senior, there was a formal victory cere-
mony sccomodating both hawks and doves: a talk was given apply-
the key words of the Camper Sermon to world peace, and another

talk explained the mechanics of the atomic bomb, Still later thet
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week camp was buzzed (another phrase) by a fighter plane flying
so low that it bent the tree tops., A little sack was dropped on
the tennis courts with such precision that a player had simply
to lean over and pick it up instead of the ball, In it was a
letter from two alumni saying that for years they haed wanted %o
come back. Next day they appeared in camp {by car) on leave from
8 nearhy aiv base, The post-war world had come but it had noi
changed the alumni.

Even operating under wartime resirictions, Kennebeg "firgtg®
continued %o happen. In 1944 g well-managed surprise banquet for
Uncle Pritch was hailed as "the first time anyone has managed to
fool him in thirty-five years,” In that year also, Senior camp
for the first time had a professional secretary, Uncle Abe Ben-
ner, who for almosi thirty years was to handle with good nature
and efficient singlemindedness the increasingly complicated pink
paper work of travel reservations, pay rolls and supplies that
always before had been undertaken by posteraduate campers, 1944
algo brought Kennebec's first mayorality campaign, and Kennebeco
Senior's first woman stalff member, a nurse who wasg more than an
able replacement for the doctor she ¥released for active duty.”
Other war-related acguisitions were Big Beriha and the Queen
Mary., Big Bertha, the huge black inflated rafit, was bought from
Army surplus. The Queen Mary simply appeared. She was a big
metal lifeboat, sent to camp by a shipping mistake, and impos-
sible to trace back to her proper destination, She was named
by Alvah Watson, who met her at the freight station and over-
came the problems of getting her back to camp, Kennebec¢ Junior

counselors managed to get her afloat, and she became a valuable
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additicen to the Junior program. Poled, or propelled by large
oars, eight on a side, she was used as a pirate ship, or a mass
carrier for trips to the next lake., The very size of Big Bertha
and the Queen Mary made an inside job of stealing them a pres-
tige prank, and on many occasions morning would find them in une
expected locations.

For twe years during the war, the Kennebecamper was a mimeo-
graphed, do-ii-yourself production, which each camper had to
paste up and assemble. Its refurn to the usual slick paper publi-
cation was marked by three expert issues in the format and style

of Life, Wewsweek, and Playbill, the New York theatre program,

YRemembey when the yearbooks used to have a senisnce or iwo
about every hoy inm both camps?"

The Playbill issue was more than a format gimmick, It came
at & time when Kennebec's. interest in the iheatire had reached &
high point, sparked by a combination of several drama-mad coun=
selors who were gifted producers, and a group of talented wait-
ers and older campers who wrote scripts and music for topical
shows {and were not above pirating the authorship of a well re-
ceived song rrom one to the other as the seasons changed.) Mud
Look and Listen, were original plays that clustered around this
period, These Big Shows, like the versions of Broadway musicals
that are now presented as First Section Shows, dealt directly
with Kennebec life and people, and there was once the notable
incident of a caricature too well played.

High @8 the theatre rated from the 40s on, the interest
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Land, a Princeton Triangle show, captivated the camp into sing=-
ing its songs for years, and after twenty years it was revived

during a visit of its original director, Pocohentas McGwiggan

view, put on by a group of expert Jjazz players, the Kennebec
¥elodiens, who had their costumes (dinner jackets) sent up from
New York for what viesitors and campers declared was the most
polished performance to be seen on or off Broadway, was the
highlight of the late 208, For several seasons around this time
camp was split beiween two factions, the Stock Company and the
Anti SBtock Company. The quarrel was not with the Stock Company's
exclugive .election of members on the basis of dramatic merit,
but with its policy of charging esch camper ftwo sticks of gum
ag admission for each play. Uncle Pritch was finally called in
a8 arbiter, after a protest march, and decided agsinst admisgsion
fees, The Theatre Guild succeeded the Stock Company; its feast
for members after the final play of the year was an annual event,
A recurring roster of plays have appeared on the Kennebec
boards since the 20s. Titles that keep reappearing among more

contemporary works are A Night at an Inn, Sir David Vears a

Crown, The Drums of Oude, Moonshine, The Trysting Place, The

84111 Alarm, Death in the Snow. Staging has been consistently

impressive, starring such wonders as a fountain that played on
stage during an entire performance ("They keep a camper under
the platform, blowing water through a hose," a visiting mother

was told.) Drama reviews in the vearbooks were once detailed
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and earnest, but in later years, if writtem at all, have been
reduced to such capsule comments as "Nobody could explain what
happened in this play but the following cast has the mosit rea-
son to think they can=--." Songs from original plays have built
themselves into Kennebec. "Sing of a Summer's day" (written in
its first form by a camper who was to win a Pulitzer Prize for
poetry) was from the 1940 First Section show. "“More Than a Canmp”
was written for the Fortieth Reunion show, "Could I But Zpeak®
wag written by a former counselor while in a World War II prisg-
on camp.

The first theatre had been one end of the old dining porch,
separated from the rest by green curtains made by Mrs., Watson,
Then there was a roofless stage, combined with the Green Room
building which doubled as the library. This building had been
Mr, Fox's boat house and was brought across the lake on the ice,
The stage was roofed over in the late 20s. The entire theatire
facility was greatly improved and modernized at the end of the
408, The present benches were installed then, as well as the
covering tarp to keep the rain and some of the bugs out ("The
glaps of the audience at bangueting mosguitos were hard to dis-
tinguish from applause,” said a pre~tarp review,) At this time
the Kennebec Theatre was renamed the Friedman Theatre in memory
of Uncle Brod, whose pleasure in the plays had always been great,
and whose booming laughter, even at take-offs of himself, had de-
lighted actors and audiences alike,

Changes in cast have a profound influence upon any play,

though the outlines of the work may remain the same, Uncle Brod's
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death in 1947, after thirty years in the main role at Senior
camp was a personal "blow to the Kennebec community, and its ef=
fect on camp emphasized the changes that were taking place in
the world outside. "He had crystallized the original aims and
purposes of Kennebec, and gave heartwarming support to many boys
for many seasons,” Uncle Mac McGrath wrote of him, Described by
his counselors as "a remarkable man to work with and for, be-
cause the things he wants done are reasonable and logical", sum-
med up by his campers as "even more than a director, he is a
true friend", Uncle Brod left a void that was hard to f£ill, His
recently welcomed alumni associates were not in a position to
come up from understudies to assume the full permanent part of
director. At Senior camp the interim leadership was carried for-
ward by Lenny Rothschild and by Tom Wiener, a young alumnus
whose drive and originality were equalled only by his great love
for Kennebec, and who directed camp with the same energy and
verve that he did a dramatic performance, Mr. Fleisher, with the
headmasgters of Senioer and Junior camps, Uncle Pritch and Uncle
Mac McGrath, were for some yearsg after 1947 the main pillars of
Xennebec.

Mr., Fleisher, of course, had always been a pillar since the
founding, & "tall tree in the forest", one yearbook desciibegd
him. He was a short man, actually; his size and strength were in
hig acumen and ability, his breadih of knowledge, his devotion
to the multitude of details that go into the running of a well
organized camp. He had a firm hand and a keen eye, He spoke of
camping as & "beloved vocation", yet the full, humen quality of

the man was not easily translatable to his public. He had a clip-
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ped manner and a positive frankness that sometimes warded off

recognition of his deep interest, In the mid 40s Uncle Low had
participated in the leadership of every camping season but one
for forty years., He was t0 continue as an astule director, or,
retired, as e camp preaencé, for twenty more, No one man knew

Kennebee so well.

Except Uncle Pritch, Only three camp years younger ithan
Uncle Lou, he had continually contributed to the shaping of
Kennebec¢, and by his own admission, Kennebec had molded him,

(It is this unique, interacting respect between the institution
and the faculty that has bound 8o many counselors to Kennebee
with a loyalty as least as firm as that of the boys they guided.)
At the close of his first year at camp, Uncle Pritch expressed
surprise at finding a place where you could have so much fun and
be paid fifty dollars a summer too. Near the end of his camp ca-
reer, he wrote, ?Years ago a boy was & boy, and a trip was a trip
but now I view campers not only as their headmaster, but with a
sense of the hope of each parent who send us a boy." All during
the years between these two statements, he ran everything and
missed nothing ("Bemember when ®we had to sit out on Uncle
Priton's Rock?"), he wielded an understated, gruff kind of bu-
mor one had to think twice about, he inspired a mixture of ad-
miration and awe which a boy might realize later was lasting
affection. An early yearbook, thumbnail sketching him, said,

"As usual, Uncle Pritch kept camp from falling over backwards

and tripping over its own feet." Boys coming back to see their
own boys found him 8till doing this, Perhaps no one can be ine

dispensable, but Uncle Pritch was.
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Across the lake, Russell McGrath was the keystone, He had
come to Kennebec Jupior its second year, and literally built
nimself into its life, as it filled and possessed his. Now in

the late 40s, as hesdmaster of a faculty who had become welded

together in close friendship, he had helped build confidence and

the spirit of fair play in tribe after tribe of 1ittle boys away

from home for the first time. {"What a marvellous teacher he must
have been:" an alumnus said, recalling Uncle Mac's vemarkable
ability to bring campers out, or nelp them over humps with just
vhe right word, or get them in a wrestling match at just the

right time for them.) Uncle Mac's speech was low voiced, with an

underlying smile; it could be noticed that most of the Junior

camp counselors came 10 speak the same way, He was a large man,

very gentle, very firm, and with all that, full of mischievous

fun, Te had a manner of ansvering a small boy's questions go
g ¥y 1

that the asker knew he was being given the gravest considera-
tion. He knew when to rouse boys up ("Remember Uncle Mac's In-

disn raids on Res?)and when to guiet them down, and he went

around the Circle at night "to make sure everyone was going to
bed happy". He was the proverbial tower of strength, dbut in

faculty pictures he used to git leaning slightly backwards, so

that his actual tallness would not tower over the others. "Ken-

nebec was his paramount consideration," a yearbook said of him,
tHe radiated its spirit and it rveflected back to him from his
boys. "

Kennebec continuity, sustained by these three very differ-
ent men,- Uncle Lou, Uncle Pritch and Uncle Mac,- in the early

505 was taken into the nands of campers-become-directors. Hany
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people had courted Kennebec during the interim years, and it isgs
heartening that the leaders came from within, each bringing with
him an interest far beyond that writtenm inte the partnership,
Hart Stotter, who became Mr, Friedman'’s succegsor, Harry Meyers,
Harit's cowdirector and evenitually Mr, Fleisher's successor,
Thomes Wilson who succeeded Hart, and Daniel Alexander, present
co-director with Harry, all are alumni. ALl can be trasced in the
yearbooks from their youngest pictures, little boys with only
the ghadow of the present men in their faces, up through their
First Section years and thelr apprenticesbip as waltsrs or
counselors, into their present {or immediately past) administra-
tive roles. Bach one has dbrought to the directorship the common
experience of having omnce won coups at Grand Council, climbed
Katahdin, lived through s rainy week at camp, both as a camper
and an uncle. Tach has brought his own innovations and his own
congervationism, Each has insisted on preserving what has been
good and lasting at Kennebec,

The Forty-Fifth Reunion in 1952 came at the close of a
chapter in Kennebec leadership. The 1953 yearbook announced
changes across the board, Hart Stotter and Tom Wiener became
Uncle Lou's associates in the administration. (Tom would go on
to other endeavors in several years.) Uncle Lenny retired to
the position of advisor., Uncle Pritch became headmaster emeri-
tus, and wasg succeeded by Uncle Dick Hopkins, who for some
vears had been a counselor at Kennebec, "The progpect of fol-

lowing in Uncle Pritch's footsteps created more than a chal-

lenge," wrote Uncle Dick in his first year, "but 1 heve an eXxX-
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cellent group of counselors io depend on, an administration %o

give me every heﬁp, and, perhaps most imporiant, campers who

would do their utmost to bridge the gap.”

Uncle Dick veigned firmly as headmaster. He cared about

boys and was insistent upon their being fair to each other's

pergons and possessions. The Great Trunk Heave, which he exe-

cuted in the manner of a discus thrower, was a punishment he

reserved for boys harassing each other; an eyewitness Treports
s trunk being thrown over the rowboat docks into the lake, His
expression never changsed, says the same witnese., ®He chewed on

: s matchetick and saw everything and everyone at once, He had a

marvellous wit and it wes enhanced by the deadpan, because his

remarks were so ouick and unexvected that one acitually had to

listen hard to know whether to laugh or guake.® He had strong
convictions about what a camp should be, "What makes the begt
geason ever?' he wroile, *Since there were one hundred and sixty-
seven campers (this year) there were one hundred and sixty~
seven seasons to be judged. Did you attempt to do your best?
Activities available to you at XKennebec are more than play and
good fun," But hard Play, and surprising action, were Uncle
Dick's trademark,

Brideing the gap, which Uncle Dick had mentioned with jus-
tified confidence, had been going on, in the form of extending
tradition, even during the period of changing administration.

In the late 40g the end-of-the-season itreasure bunt was re-
placed by the formidable obstacle race (~--to the stage for make-

uu, to0 Passy Beach for a bucket of sand, throw the baseball in

one bounce, do a handstand, chew two crackers and whistle “God

R R T S
e

T S

SRR &

T




68

Bless America--),

"Remember the year that the obstacle race decided the Ma-

roon and Gray competition, and was itself a tie, right down to

the final sailing event?"

The Uncles'® Ball, annually put in the hands of freshman
counselors who made all the plans for it only to discover that
it was a non-existent affair ("Won't you come with me %o the Un-
clesg',There'1l be no one there, nobody at all-~" went an old
camp song), in 1948 was turned into a real party. Movies began
to be shown in the Friedman Theatre instead of being crowded in-
to Watson, and Junior campers saw the film on their side of the
lake, A tradition in his own right, Uncle Artie Clark, the pre-
sent headmaster of the Allagash, joined the Kennebec staff in
1949, "A Stein Song collegiate", he paddled down the Allagash
his first year, and was recognized at once as a canceist, fisher-
man, camper-out, and all around swell guy". ("Remember Uncle

Artie with his pitchfork on Piopeer Night?") The first mention of

a future administrator, Dan Alexander, was made in 1949, his
First Section year, when he was outstanding for urging "lotsa
hustle", (For several years following, he was consistently e-
lected Best Waiter,) The Fourth Yearmen's program and the Pio=
peer program Were inaugurated at the end of the 40s, each set-
ting up special activities for the age group involved, so that
in effect Kennebec Senior was running several camps within a
camp. The great value of the Pioneer program was that the young-
est boys pursued some of the basic activities, such as baseball
and ténnis separately from the rest of camp, thus permititing

them to excel within their own group, snd gt11l add their team
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points to the general score. The Pioneer program changed not
only the organization of camp, but also its appearance, for the
present Ploneer baseball field, tennis courts, the PPP and
other facilities were built to accomodate 1%,

Hart Stotter had been the director of the Pioneer program
before he became co-director of ¥ennebec in 1953, A camper in

the late 308, a waiter in the early 40s, he had returned to camp

after ihe war as an instructor in riding, and had spent condi=-
tioner years, as Harry Meyers did several years later, "keeping
his eyes and ears open both in Senior and Junior camp.' This was
a practice he continued as director. In his familiar outfit,-
permude shorts, long sleeved plaid shirt, maroon baseball hat,-
carrying a raincoat and a flashlight, he could be found on the
scene of every camp activity, interested in its progress and itsg

outcome, talking and listening to every camper. He was famous

for his Tuesday night racing news, and his knowledge of other
sports was impressive, He believed in playing by the ruleg, and
ne expected his opponents to do the same.

Hart ran a tight ship, and he was stubborn, by bis own ad=
mission, in the pursuit of excellence., He had intense respect
for the camp that héd trained him, and boys over the years were
accustomed to his pointing out the weaknessges of "the others®
("country clubs”, he called some of them) in order to insiruct
and to prove his point. But, egually, he could see and act
when there were mistakes in his own camp that needed to be cor-
rected or avoided., He was especially rigorous about the care-
ful pre-panning of trips, and the quality of campership prac-

ticed by his trip parties; when letters of commendation some-
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times gratifyingly came from organizations that had encountered
Kennebec on the road, or granted them use of campsites, it was
his delight to share the praise with campers and parents.

"Our program must noi only appeal to campers but be benefi-
¢cial to them," Hart said in a statement that appeared in the Fif~-
tieth Anniversary yearbook, but which might have been made by the
founders, "The directors should be people of real integrity, ded-
icated to do what is best for boys," There was no doubt that Hart
meagured up to the standard he outlined. He was the embodiment of
the A in Camper, strictly accurate and fair. One of the most sig=~
nificant of his contributions to camp was that he did away with
distinctions and awards that were impossible to measure with ac-
curacy., The Honor Society, already challenged, became the Alumni
Aggociation, other elite group activities were ended, and the
traditional "opinion prizes",- Best Camper, Most Unselfish,-
ouietlv disappeared from Awards Day. (The Dip Club remained, e-
lite, to be sure, but optional. Who but a mad volunteer would
join a sociely of those who never missed the morning plunge?

"It proves that we're men and not mice, There's not a ripple.
No wonder, IT'S ICE!") Hart believed that every boy should be
put into an intercamp game even if the win was sacrificed, But
he cared also about the win, and it was clear that he always
thought about Kennebec as the winner, Small wonder that some
alumni friends considered that the best congratulations they
could send him on his marriage was a telegram saying simplys
vakalakaleelal', the first word of a camp cheer.

Alumni still familiar with the syllables of Akalakaleela
(the cheer was pushed out of first place by the eoually old Rip-

rah-rex shortly afterwards) were invited back to camp as guests
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of Kennebec for the Golden Anniversary Reunion in 1957, "There
are few 1f any priv;te camps that can boast of fifty years of
continued operation under the same management, actually with
one of the original directors active," Uncle Lou wrote in an-
ticipation of the event, Uncle George Casey was reunion head-
master and chairman of planning and execution. He was the first
person to greet the returning alumni, put them through bizarre
and elaborate initiamtion rites, and rang his own changes on the
Kennebec Race. In top hat and tails, he opened the Indoor pro-
gram he had initiated in 1912, Over one hundred slumni attended,
meny of them "regulars" st reunions, many others who had rein-
forced their alumni interest by having returned over the vears
a8 wallers, counselors, camp physicians or visiting parents.
Kennebec's future as well as its past was present at the
reunion, though that fuiture was still hidden from some of the
people who would be involved in it. Dan Alexander, his years as
counselor, then headmaster and director all ahead of him, was
at the reunion as a young alumnus. Tom Wilson was a ploneer
sanmper. At Kennebec Junior, Curt Donat, later to be headmaster,
was a third year counselor. Hart, at the Fiftieth Anniversary,
was an 0ld camper and a new director. Harry Meyers was just
ready to assume that double identity. As a preface to taking on
the responsibility of ocamp, he had been foremost in developing
and managing the reunion, “For an alumnus not to know whether
he had been Maroon or Gray was a cardinal sin to Harry," said

the reunion report, "Otherwise he was a wonder, the most gen-

erous and faithful giver of time and services."

s ol




Uncle Harry's hallmark during his years of leadership has
not only been this faithfulness and generosity, but his genuine
interest in the importance of Marcon and Gray, Penny and ¥Mally,
boy-to~boy relationships, parents' concerns, "He is a man for the
ages--hig campers' ages," someone has said in appreciation.

person, ‘Hullo-o, Men!'?) He combines to an unusual degree the

involvement of a participant in camp with the considered wisdom
of a director, A camper during the early 30s, Harry joined the ad-
ministration in 1958, the first year of Kennebec's second half
century. His base has been Kennebec Junior, though, as in the case
of all other directors, he is committed to the entirety of Kenne-
bec, Like Hart, he began as a director with a new headmaster, Un-
cle Don Moon succeeded Rugsell McGrath, whose death had occurred
shortly after the end of the previous season, ("All of us whom
Uncle Mac had designated to carry him on his last journey were
Kennebec friends," a fellow counselor recalls, It is this kind of
bond to Kennebec which, in a happier context, inspired a counsel-
or to have his children and grandchildren baptized in Salmon
Lake, )

If Uncle Hart embodied the Campers' A, Uncle Harry exempli-
fies, even above the other letters, the Campers' E, Enthusiasm.
He lives it and he imparts it, but he is not blinded by it. He
may bleed Maroon and Gray, bui he monitors the heartbeat of
Kennebee; its strengths, its progress, the threal of any weak-
ness are all the substance of his constant concern, "I don't
think the boys are aware of what camp looks like in the winter,"

a director wrote, "They think everything stays in place and even
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the counselors are rolled up and stored in the rafters." For
Harry, no season lssever rolled up in the rafters. Kennebec, for
him, bhas an ongoing life, summer and winter, and he is strongly
determined to make constructive application of its past to its
present., He has the ability to look both forward and back.

To describe Kennebec today is to describe the result of a
constant process of looking forward and back, of creating and
preserving, This is visibly true of the physical Kennebec, the
two campuses on Salmon Lake, and the one in the north, And be-
yond the camps' boundaries, for some miles in North Belgrade,
Kennebec is surrounded by its own growing history. On the edge of
the Senior campus, to the north, is the Watson homestead, still
lived in by the family of the young man who showed the .property
to the first director. Down the voad to the scuth lives ithe
Fllis family, who in the 1920s helped build Kennebec Junior,
and later, the newer buildings in Senior camp, and who have worke
ed with Kennebec in many ways ever since, as valued helpersg and
warm and active friends. Further down the road ig the North Bel-
grade Post Office and Store, where first C.J. Anderson, then his
son, Charles, and their respective wives, have handles the com-
plicated business of purchases without money for generaltions
of campers who have swarmed in, seemingly all at one time, for
candy, soda, fishing gear, crackers and magazines and pints of
ice cream, (The Andersons have recently retired from the candy-
gelling rush but campers still come in for items that the cenp
store, across the way, does not carry,) Further south, at the

crossroads, 1ives the Mills family, who for three generations




have been friends of Kennebec, and whose farm has supplied camp
with fresh produce from the very beginning. (Milk for camp used
to come from Mr, Watson's herd, which could be seen grazing in
the next-door field.) Down the shore south of Senior camp are
the colonies of cottages provided by the managemeni for counsele-
ors' families. Across the lake, extending in Dboth directions
from Kennebec Junior are cottages built and owned by an in-
creasing number of directors and counselors who wanted to put
down roots in the Kennebec neighborhood. At the far end of the
lake are the houses built by Mr. Fox and Mr. Friedman, from
which the camp swimming docks and sailboats can be seen, and the
singing and cheering heard if the wind is the right way,

Radiating out beyond this center of the July KXennsebec is the
wider August geography of the trip season. At no time during the
summey does Kennebec so completely fulfill its training in
skills and its philosophy of simplicity as in this period when
every boy is away from camp; at no time do past and present Ken~
nebec 80 closely identify with each other as when a boy of any
generation encounters the Maine wilderness, the water and the
weather.

Bach age group has a frip to test its own abilities and
stretech its strengths, The present itineraries listed in the
yearbooks are only the bare branches of the adventure, names
which must be leafed out with clustered associations. The six
day pioneer trip climbs Mt. Tumbledown and Mt, Cannon, tries
to race the last lap to the top of Mt. Lafayette, explores the
lost River, sleeps in hikers' huts. The Katahdin trips climb

Mt, Sentinel as a conditioner ("an ant hill in comparison"),
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then climb Katahdin, which misses the height of a mile by only
thirteen feet. They slide down the waterfall at Little Niagra,
{vor dive, if they have the guts"), they hike through the Land
of Ooze. Most of these second yearmen mountaineers follow this
trip by paddling the Great Circle, the oldest itinerary in
Kennebec history: Belgrade Stream, Long Pond, Belgrade Lakes
Carry, Great Pond, Serpentine, Little Pond, North Pond, Smith-
field, Bast Pond, McGrath Pond (why do some die-hards persist
in saying McGraw?) and back to Salmon Lake, The Moose River
trip, for third yearmen, paddle Attean Lake, make the long
carry to Holeb Pond, c¢limb Mt. Sally, paddle the loose River,
Long Pond and Brassua Lake, brave the waves on Moosehead Lake,
¢limb Kineo on the Chain Trail.

The Allagash itinerary, previously listed, could be re=
cited by fifty years of campers, unrehearsed and in unison,
perhaps lapsing into Canadian French just before the end, But
the route, though time-hallowed (and now traversed by all too
many other camps) is unpredictable none the less, "People who
get used to rivers and think of them as a way to get somewhere
maybe stop feeling anything about them, But Uncle Artie does-
n't, For him it's new every time, because he teaches us, and
he gets as much excitement as we do out of seeing how each
new fellow handles it." A telling character sketch of the
First Section's eminently capable, caring leader, whoge '"ef-
fort is to make each camper's last year a memorable one", and
who "leaves no tern unstoned" in his teaching high standards

of campership by his own example, ("The campsite must be left
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better than we found it!") A sketch, too, of how the leadership
inspires and gives life to any trip.

"Remember the date 1967, when Uncle Artie itipped a canoce

for the first time in twenty years!"

Tom Wilson, flying over Moosehead Lake in the late 60s,
wrote of "feeling that I could look down and see Kennebec trips
2ll around me, To the east Ketahdin dominated the horizon. At
that moment Katahdin II (must have) begun its c¢limb up the Abel
Trail to Baxter Peak, To the west was the mouth of the loose
River where sometime the next day a group of Kennebec canoes
would enter Moosehead Lake. In the foreground was Chesuncoock
Lake and I could see the familiar cabins of Kennesuncook., We
flew the Allagash gear over Mud Pond and spotted the First Sec-
tioners who had just come out of the carry. There was a blur of
canoes, and of hats and paddles being waved in the air.,” Only
the Tumbledown trip, too far to the southwest, and the Great
Circle trip, immediately surrounding Kennebec, were the groups
of campers not actually seen, Had Tom's small plane been a kind
of time capsule, trips of earlier generations could have been
spotted as well: the Little Allagash and the West Branch of the
Penebscot (fourth yearmen's trips until the fourth year was
dropped in 1960}, the Schooner trip, and the deep sea fishing
trip of the 30s,; the Forks trip which was incorporated into the
Moose River, the various expeditions down the Kennebec (what
camper who knows that the twisting river bears the Indian name
for serpent cannot admit that Kennebec has caught a part of his
1ife in its coils?), the horseback trips to Rangeley and the

White Mountains.

And above this overview, past and present, is each camp-
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er's own selective panorama of what ithe trips meant to him,
what he 8till sees’ss he flies over them in recollection,
Tnere are visual indications of this in the yearbooks: pice
tures of 8 s8till lake with a far-off gingle canoe, pictures
of deer, captionless shots of boys on summits,rocks and tree-
tope around them, far horizons beyond, There are pictures of
summits taken from a distance: one of these states the pur-
pose of all trips, to accomplish more than you thought you
could, It shows an astonished boy in the foreground, & peak

in the background, and the caption, "We glimbed that moun-

tain?" There is, at the other end of enthusiasm, a trip pic-
ture of obviously chilly cawmpers in hooded sweatshirts gath-
ered around & can marked in large letters, WASTE,

Comments gathered from yearbooks, logs, songs and con=
versations that include over sixty years of trip memories are
as hard to distinguish, one generation from the other, as the
faces of the Allagashers glimpsed from the plane; they are
part of total Kennebec, ¥We climbed Cathedral trail on two
hands, two knees, two feet and a stomach." YAt four thousand
feet, we found ourselves to be c¢limbing an open island of
mist." Rations of chocolate and raisins and wet cookies,

"For lunch we had two slices of track meet with some log janm
thrust inside a poncho roll." Patching canoces, The ghost
stories, the Jackman Giant, "I'm lying on a rock and it is-

n't bed rock either!" "We partook of manna and were led farther

into the promised land, The wrath of God descended and we did
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get wet and sufficient protection was not fortheoming." "We
sang to keep dry." "Okay, boys, vou're doing swell, you're do=
ing fine- (splash!)- you were supposed to lean to the left}"
The stomach-gripping reality of a bear at close guarters, in-
stead of safely roaming the dump. "Have you ever slept on pine
needles when you had a sunburn? Have you ever stood up in a
canoe to pee and fallen out?" "Moose River, longer than a mile,
'sposed to be worthwhile, they say,"

"Millions and millions of vicious, murderous mosquitos.,"
Moose tracks, "At one-thirty the horseback ride back to camp
was a real experience. The night was one of the most glorious
we have seen," "We climbed Mt, Katshdin in the pre-dawn dark-
ness to be the first people in the United States to see the sun
rise," "The rocks and the dirty old socks! Oh, to sleep where
the animals creepl" Y"Shove off, shove off--okay, pull tol"
Thirty-six miles paddled in one day. And for the homecoming,
"We've washed away a bit of our prized sunburn in the hot show-
er, and we've changed into clean clothes, It's a fine feeling,
but we still feel a little out of place, There are only a féw
of us here, and the hum of activity is missing.?

Mg climbed Mt, Sally, and from its summit we looked at
all that we had covered by cance and trail.” A factual comment
by a hurried log writer, but it sums up what camping has always
stood for, at its best, in practice and philosophy: achieve-
ment, deliberately sought, hard earned, not always joyful at
the moment, {"In the middle of a carry, it's horrible, snd you

wonder if it's worth it, but then at the end, it's so much fun,
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and you've done 1t!") and then the chance to recognize, within
oneself, the achidvement,

The Wilderness program, begun at Kennebec in 1972, is a
dramatic restatement of these goals in terms of extraordinary
effort, accomplishment and self-realization. The trip it offers
to third yearmen, as an alternative to the Moose River trip,
emphasizes fitness and competence,self gufficiency and the use
of survival skills under real conditions. Its standard is "to
play for more than you can afford to lose”, The pre-irip traine-
ing is rigorous, demanding exirs early morning hours added to
the camp day. The trip itself includes mountain climbing, miles
of white water, rapelling cliffs, negotiating rope bridges.
(Training in some of these "wilderness techniques", offered for
ite own sake rather than in preparation for a trip, was first
introduced in the middle 60s. It was a popular innovation; almost
half the camp participated in survival courses and cliff climbe
ing,.) The culmination of the Wilderness trip is & time of iso-
lation for each boy at a compass point in the woods, with three
matches, a notebook, and whatever food can be found in the ter-
rain, The eight boys and the convinced men who elected, and led
this experiment the first year aptly called themselves the Seek-
ers. What they sought, and what is sought by the nationally
growing program that they reflect, is the discovery, through
trial and will, of lasting inner strengths that can be used in
contexts beyond the trip and its exhilaration. Obviously the
trip is an option that limits itself to small numbers, but the
presence of The Seekers within Kennebec illuminates and gives
new perspective to the purpose of the graded, cumuzlative camp

activities.




A camper who attends Kennebec Junior for two or three
years, and Senior camp for four, goes through established rites
de passage which are adventures rather than routine because
they are basic boy-tests, and because of the new life that is
brought to them each year. The ten year olds, entering Junior
camp, live in closely knit cabin groups., Their greatest chal-
lenge is to progress up the swimming ladder out of the sinker
class tokbass, trout and higher fish. They will get a toe-hold
on the technicalities of sports and boating, and will spend
time at nature study and crafts. {Every Kennebec family has at
least one ceramic ashtray and possibly a birdhouse.) They will
learn to unstick mess kits, and cook their own outdoor meals,
beginning with boiling water, They will spend several nights on

reservation, {"Remember when we dumped the war cance by all

leaning to one side to watch the uncle test the rope swing Tar-

zan style?") Their second year they will spend nights away at
Little Pond, and Otter {sland (sometimes pronounced Outer Is=
land, and sometimes seeming that far away.)

Coming across the lake at tweive is like crossing an ocean
to a different world, A Senior camper is less scheduled, makes

more of his own decisions, leads a more competitive life. ("Re-

member Night Baseball? Wight Track?") The first yearmen will

spend & year of transition, living in cabins, engaged in their
own pioneer program within a higher paced camp. The second
vear they will come into the quad and sleep under canvas,
learning to put up tent flies to get the breeze, or tighten

them down guickly against the rain. They will enter into



e R e s e B

63}
el

team contests ("CGuts it! Guts it!") and more demanding water
training. Their third year, in the tents again, they will have
reached & peak in team play, or made the cholce of enjoying

the sport without too much stress uvpon competing. Drama, or

the Kennebecamper, or shop, may claim some of their time. They
will ocontinue, each at his own pace, working toward top level
in canoe proficiency, which must be achieved by their First
Section year. They will come back from eight davs of lake and
river canoelng, upstiream vaddling, portages and mountain climbe-
ing, telling each other that in many ways the Moose was as
tough as the Allegash could be, For the experience of this vear
ag every vear so far, there will be peovle ahead of them to ad-
vise or discourage, with wisdom or legend:; there will be people
behind them, to envvy or admire them.

The First Sectioners have no boys above them. They move
out of the quad into the big cabin, They are team cavntains,
leadersg, big brothers. Some are working against time on their
tests for the Allagash. An imporitant grouv activity is rehears-
ing for the deftly written and exvertly vroduced ¥irst Section
Show, the mogt professional and time-consuming verformance of
the year, in which they impersonate counselors and burlesque
the establishment,; secure in their vosition as First Section
Men. ("No one can tell us, Watch out, vou fellas, for we're
on top in every fray.")

They return from the Allagash changed, and they know it,
Their valedictories, usually written while they are still on

the trip, each vear savy virtually the same thing, as each year

g




the exverience becomes real 1o a new groud: "we did it. It's

awesome to come around the bend and under the bridge to Fort

Fent and see that we made 1t on our own, But now we look into
the embers of a brighter blaze, and realize thet our legt truly
hoyish days of plav are coming to & close. We wre ending one
neriod of our lives but besinning another, and Kennebec hus giv-
en us a groundwork for the future. ¥e went into the woods just
campers and we've come out men., That's what the Allagash was
about,™

To read what they say, in composite, is to realize that the
test of the Allagash (and lately, the Seekers) is not unlike the
ancient Indian rites in which the boy was put out in the wilder-
ness to work through his trial and then was welcomed back into
the community as a man. The difference here is that the boy does
not go alone on the Allagash but takes his immediate peer com-
munity with him. He has solitude without loneliness, in the
phrase of one Jjust returned. Fach one becomes to the others
"the guy who took half the canoce's weight", "No matter where we
began, we came off the river together, one valedictory says.
"The family that is gathered here tonight at this campfire will
never be together in this way again.' But they know they will
hold on to as much of it as they can. The Campers' ¢, Companion-
ship, takes on its firmest meaning.

This basic test, and the invariable response to it, is the

asnect of Kennebec life that hss withstood all changes infil-

trated from the outside, or grown up within. A camper, remember=

describes it

ing the last yegr’s trip and waiting for the naxt,
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#for ninety-nine percent of the fellows". "There's no feeling
1ike taking a rapié, It's not like getting an A on an exam, or
like anything else. Some are long and hard, and some are long
and easy, and some are short and hard, and each one's a chal-
lenge. If you get through without scraping the canoce, you get
such a great feeling. And if vou don't make it, you feel kind
of angry. You 1lift up the canoe and carry it out, and you know
you have to try again." Whenever heads are shaken over what
the world may be coming to, one can look to the joy, sometimes
'touched with surprise; with which boys, even in an age of dis=-
sent, continue to come to this kind of self-discovery, this
earned knowledge,

The Kennebec establishment, like all others, has been as-
sailed in the past years of confusion., A superficial indication
of change 1s given in a description of the 1972 First Section
Show: "The pianist was a girl. Not a word of protest from the
visiting alumni, as in the dark they probably didn't realize
it. ¥rom the back her hair was shorter than most of the boys'
was." (YDown with compulsory haircuts!" says the yearbook back
in 1965, but the clippers stopped slowly.) ¥r, Fox's fantastic
nightmare has become in part routine reality., There are radios
in every tent, and they bring in the cross currents of the
outside world. The air is the only route to camp. Thne fruit
wagone and the rule breaking are still the plague of Visitors’
Day, and conspicuous consumption (now we have a name for it)
is more a foe than ever., The original meaning of the letters
in the word CAMPER has to be slid over, or veneered with rel-

evance in order to be heard. Cynicism energes freely from

s




where no doubt it always was, underground. A balance is poised
uneasily between leadership and those unwilling to be led, and
leaders at any level find themselves engaged in the seemingly
impossible task of holding the line and advancing at ths same
time, The 1972 yearbook, at the end of his relatively few years
of directorship, speaks of Tom Wilson having "bridged the gap
between the permissiveness so desired by youth and the struc-
ture so essential to their development.” Au overall description
of the decade is caught in this appreciation. "Tom has been
present at an important time,"

But the particular importance of the time hag not lessen-
ed, and it demands of Kennebec leaders, Harry leyers and now
Dan Alexander (referred to by his faculty and campers as "a
man with whom you know where you stand"), the ongoing wisdom
and sure choice needed to get one through white water. It de=-
mands too their already demonsirated awareness of the major
questions that are no less rocks for showing above the sur-
face: Does the nature of bovs rveally change? Should the in-
gtitution shape the boy, or the other way around? When does
accomodation become capitulation? What is "a good canp from
every angle?*

Have the questions ever been any different? They were
asked by Mr. Fox in the 1920s, as, from his position then as
unofficial observer, he looked at Kennebec and the world a-
round it, and found some cause for consternation, He tallies
up the general situation: Boys and girls of the 20s are real-
ists and cynics. They read of political corruption and are
cynical of authority, they read of scandal in eports and be-

come poorer sporismen. Because of radio and movies they have
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1ess imaginetion. They are creatures of distractions and o-
muisements., A boy {s older in his experience, less of a boy,
but no more of a man,

How does this affect camp? he asks. Unless a boy goes in-
to the woods equipped with imesgination and good sporismanship,
ne will become fed up with what camp offers. The radic will
pick up only fifty miles away, the motor beat will pall as he
thinks of the flying machine. Camp cannot keep abreast of all
the luxzuries he has at home ("The easy, unchallenging privie
leged 1ife," as a director phrased it nearly fifty years later).

His solution is one that could be offered only ocut of the
full courage of his convictions: Simplicity must bes preserved
in every phase of camp life. The superficial aspectis of the
times must not be allowed to compete with the basic Ffoundations
on which the camp stands firm, We can often best go ahead by
turning bvack,

#Some of us will agree that Kennebec is in reality an es-
cepe from the wry sophistication of the modern world we live
in.* Ho, this is not a continuation of Mr, Fox's comments, for
the yearbook writer goes on to say, "It im hard to imagine thet
historic events, such as the landing of humens on ithe moon,
have been going on while we have been iscolsted in ithe woods of
¥aine. Our escape {does he really mean perspective?) if han-
dled properly can be one of the best tools we can use when we
depart from here nei as campers bul as mepn under our own moti-
vation,® The writers, many camp generations apari, come bto=-
gether in their statements, the simplicity has held, the river
sti1l sends the campers back forever taller. The combination

of metivities and people and the place that containe them
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continue to fuse into something greater than their own sum,-
the extra guality of the camp, written in water, in sun, in a
song, in a cheer, in the dust of the baseball diamond, the
swelling of a sail, the smoke of a campfire, but never defin-
itively in words. Boys apparently do not change. And as they
promise, at each “final campfire of our youth", they do not
forget, They do not forget, and thinking back ten, twenty,
forty years, many of them 8till tend to think of themselves
ag "recent alumni®,

The combined voices of nearly seventy years drift, or hur-
tle, over the guad, the circle, the waterfront, They are there
even without being heard; they can be sensed, like stars in
daytime., "Come all ye loyal campers now--%, "Beat An-dro-scoge
gin! Beat An-dro-scog-ginl" "Wigwam!" *Perfects, Sections Two,
Seven, Eight. Unsatisfactory, Three, Eleven, Clam {lub at five,"
"Wash Upl Off the courtis!™ "Where's the OD?Y" "Uniform for the
day, quarter sleeve shirts, shorts,” "C'mon with your boxes!"
"Mexico, Mexicol® "Don't forget %o check back in,® "Fourscore
and seven years ago--", "Compulsory dipi® *I'm eleven years old
and I'm & Micmac and I'm proud to be at Kennebec!" ¥Sing of a
summer day that came and passed swiftly by--", YAy-un-kin-e=
os=-nay, Noone-way." Uncle Lou: "My braves of the Abnaki na-
tion~--", Mr. Fox, beginning his Camper Sermon, "My dear boys-=".

"The o0ld names come up freguently and will never be forgot-
ten at Kennebec,® writes a director at the beginning of a
new season, "But there is é new generation of Kennebec counsel-

ors and boys, and I feel certain that in this summer there is
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just as much creativity and dedication and spirit as in any
summer of the past, That spirit has much to do with the indi-
viduality of the members of our community, and the makeup of
various groups and the unity they somehow create, That spirit
is the casting aside of unnecessary distractions and unwanted
pressures. It is the feeling of connecting with the ball, or
diving in the water, or watching a chipmunk, or--., Take a mo=-
ment to find the sentence for yourself.®

"Take a moment," says a recent valedictory. "Look around,
ét the trees, the stars, at your friend sitting beside you--."

Take a moment to multiply two summer months by six sea-
sons, and to realize that all s camper has done, all an alumnus
remembers, the Kennebec spirit and the Kennebec experience have
been contained within only one collective year,

A Cincinnati Kennebecer who was at camp in the early 20s
visited New York recently, and on an impulse called a fellow
Kennebecer whom he had not seen since college days. He was en=-
thusiastically greeted and invited to dinner, and soon found
himself at the door of a Park Avenue apariment, suffering all
the misgivings that older people have when they are about to
be reunited with someone from their youth., He need not have
worried, His host, when he opened the door, was wearing his

1920 Kennebec uniform.
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