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The weather the night of the final 
campfire was dry, the wind calm, any 
threat of rain had disappeared in the 
late afternoon.  We were out on the 
point at the main campfire circle 
with the quarter moon sinking into 
the western shoreline as the evening 
progressed.  Demi Mathias opened 
by singing and drumming two First 
Nation songs, as she has for the last 
four seasons. Her uncle, a teacher 
up in Attawapiskat on west shore of 
James Bay, jumped in and led us with 
his acoustic guitar through 4 Strong 
Winds, a well-chosen song written 
by Neil Young.  We sang a couple of 
old camp songs and concluded the 
night with the traditional Home, 
Boys Home, led by all the young and 
old Hudson Bay trippers.  There 
is great power in a community of 
people singing together; a sense of 
connection and common purpose that 
feels just right.  

But what truly made the night 
spectacular, the part that brought on 
the deeper emotions and the tears, 
was the stories of the young women 
and men of Sections 1 and A.  Their 
leaders, Katie Tanz and John Frazier, 
wisely dispensed with long preambles 
and route descriptions and let the 
kids talk.  Some of the campers have 
been practicing their storytelling 
for 8 summers.  From the youngest 
Kokomis and Mattawa campers to the 

Demi Mathias, Section 1 camper in 2013, holds the Gunn Canoe Trophy at the final 
campfire.  Demi is the second woman to win the prize; the first was Caroline Tesar in 2006.  
This competition has been held since 1921 and the male and female campers in the Temagami 
Wigwam (sections 1, 2 and A, B and C) all compete together in a one day Endseason event 
that includes paddling, tumping, and general canoemanship.   

continued on page 2

continued on next page

New Territory for 
Keewaydin on a 
Route Steeped in 
Canadian History

By Katie Tanz, Section 1 staff

Ever since Lauren Sayre ( Section 
1 guide) and I started working 
together three years ago, we dreamed 
of paddling the God’s River. We 
had heard of Northern Manitoba’s 
beauty and read tales of adventure, 
such as Canoeing with the Cree by 
Eric Sevareid.  Keewaydin hadn’t 
ventured in this territory before, and 

transportation to and from the trip 
would be complicated.  We knew 
we would need at least 7 weeks to 
cover the distance from our put-in 
on Windigo Lake to the Hayes River 
which flows into Hudson Bay at York 
Factory.  We gathered our resources 



2

Keewaydin Temagami
950 West Shore Road
Salisbury VT 05769

Tel 802 352 4709 
Fax 802 352 4772

Bruce Ingersoll
Camp Director

Emily Schoelzel
Assistant Director

Tanya McCubbin
Ojibway Manager

Board of 
directors

Stuart Fraser  
President 
John W. Frazier IV
Vice President 
Sam Scovil III 
Treasurer 
Julie B. Stauffer 
Secretary 
 
Bob DeLaMater
Joe Feely
Nathaniel Fogg
Molly O’Neil Frank
David Gates
Terry Holcombe
Casey Hunt
Thomas Jarecki 
Dan Kunkle
Marshall Morton
Matt Pierce
John Reimers
John Sheehan
Robert F. Wilson

Peter C. Hare
Executive Director

www.keewaydin.org

Tam Stewart
Design & Production

From the Director
continued from page 1

From the Director
continued from page 1

New Territory
continued from page 1

v v v

long trippers, kids get up and tell their 
stories at campfires, sometimes three 
or even 4 times a season, and it was 
evident this group was ready for their 
final campfire.  

The stories were funny, they were 
sad, they swerved toward risky topics 
then veered back to the appropriate, 
they were precise, organized, 
and simultaneously planned and 
impromptu.  Almost every camper’s 
story ended with a statement of 
gratitude to their staff and parents 
and declarations of love for their 
section mates.  These were very 
emotional moments and even the 
director was dabbing the corners of 
his eyes with the sleeve of his staff 
jacket.  The poise and self awareness 
was remarkable in these young women 
and men.  Storytelling, especially at 
Keewaydin, is often the beginning 
of making meaning of the summer’s 
adventures and misadventures (we 
learn as much from our successes as 
we do from our mistakes, especially 
on a canoe trip).  As the kids mature, 
so do their stories.  The giggling 
never seems to lessen, which is a 
good thing, but the power of the 
experience and what it means, grows 
as the kids have a fuller realization 
of what they have achieved and how 
it has impacted them.  It may take 
them years to really, truly understand 
the impact a canoe trip has had on 
them, but at least on this night they 
were all profoundly aware that it 
had an impact, and they were strong 
enough and confident enough to stand 
in front of a group of three hundred 
friends and strangers and declare 
their true thoughts and feelings.  The 
confidence, the strength, the self-
awareness and the willingness to 
trust in your community is what the 

Keewaydin experience is about.  On 
that beautiful August night it was very 
clear that these adventures of youth 
were not at all lost on these kids.  

and finally found the right summer to 
make it happen.

We started our journey on a train to 
Savant Lake, then drove north to the 
end of the road at Windigo Lake, our 
put-in.  Our river travels began after 
crossing Windigo Lake to reach the 
Windigo River.  An upstream paddle 
on the Severn and a long portage to 
the Rottenfish River brought us to the 
most challenging part of the summer.  
Heavily silted, with steep and muddy 
banks, the Rottenfish lived up to its 
malodorous  name.  Portages had to 
be cut through the alder brush to get 
around sections of river that were 
completely blocked by deadfalls.  We 
fought through clay to get to the shore 
and then again to get our canoes back 
on the water.  These were the hottest 
days of July, with one night where I 
am sure the temperature did not dip 
below 90 degrees.  Lauren and I agreed 
we would go to great lengths to never 
travel this river again.

The Rottenfish River flowed into 
the Sachigo River which led to our 
re-outfit at Sachigo First Nation, and 
marked where we would be breaking 
new ground for Keewaydin. It was 
apparent that Sachigo First Nation 
was not used to paddlers passing 
through their community when the 
band council invited Lauren and 
me to a meeting to discuss our trip. 
They made a big deal of us being 
there. It was a wonderful welcome. 
I’ve never had the band council call 



3

York Factory on the Hayes River with Hudson Bay in the distance.  This historic site was the 
final destination for Section 1 in 2013.

Section 1 heading down river.

continued on next page

us to their office for a meeting. They 
even checked on fires for the rest of 
our route (without us asking)! They 
also told us that they don’t get many 
paddlers passing through, saying the 
only other one they could remember 
was a teacher who ran out of food and 
had to eat a snake!

The next section of our trip on 
the Ponask, Stull and the Red 
Sucker Rivers featured phenomenal 
whitewater and a stunning landscape- 
beautiful open rock and wide 
cascading water. Where the Red 
Sucker River flows in to the God’s 
River marked the beginning of where 
our route lined up with the journey 
documented in Canoeing with the Cree. 
Throughout the trip, our evenings 
were highlighted by reading chapters 
from this animated account of two 
young boys’  somewhat reckless 
adventure traveling by canoe from 
Minneapolis to York Factory. We got 
a laugh out of comparing their stories 
with our own adventure. 

After merging on to the Hayes River, 
which would ultimately take us to the 

Bay, we had an exciting surprise of 
smoldering fires lining the river–the 
remnants of a much larger fire earlier 
in the summer. With the exception 
of one tree that burst into flames 
before our eyes, the fires were tame 
and isolated. In awe, we paddled by 
the small dancing flames, imagining 

the raging fire along these same shores 
only a month prior. 

York Factory was a very cool place to 
end a trip.  Unlike the First Nations 
communities where most Bay Trips 
end, York Factory was abandoned 
in 1957 when the Hudson Bay 
Company closed the post. Formerly 
the headquarters of the Hudson Bay 
Northern department, it is now a 
National Historic Site operated by 
Parks Canada. So desirable during its 
heyday, it was fought over (literally) 
by the French and English for many 
years. It was also integral for Canadian 
immigration and settlement as the 
primary intake site for Manitoba’s  first 
settlers. 

Upon our arrival at York Factory, the 
resident rangers showed us to the 
compound where we would be staying 
during our visit–a site surrounded 
by  12 foot fencing and locked by 
a sturdy chain–precautions to keep 
polar bears out. We were able to tour 
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the original depot building, filled with 
artifacts from the days when it was 
alive and bustling with trappers and 
traders. Dating back to 1831, it is the 
oldest and largest wooden structure 
built on permafrost. Standing in the 
largest room of the depot, Mike, the 
lead ranger, said, “You might notice 
that we are replacing the original floor 
boards you are standing on. Now you 
know where the firewood we gave 
you came from!” Twelve jaws dropped 
down to those replacement boards as 
we realized we had been cooking our 
oatmeal and spaghetti over the 200 
year-old floorboards from the original 
depot building at York Factory. 

When it was time to leave York 
Factory, we discovered our adventure 
wasn’t over yet. The jetboat we 
arranged to take us to the town of 

New Territory
continued from page 3

Section 1 in front of York Factory:  Guide 
Lauren Sayre, Staff Katie Tanz, Nathalie 
Ingersoll, Ellie Silk, Kaeley Stout, Kate 
Bower, Dana Miller, Emily Gougelet, Demi 
Mathias, Hailey Nulsen, Molly James and 
Freya Woods.

Gillam ran up on a sandbar at the 
mouth of the Hayes River on the Bay 
and remained stuck there for two 
more tides. With a van to meet and a 
train to catch, we needed a new plan. 
As a result, we arranged a helicopter 
to transport half the group, while the 
other half went by boat, in order to 
make it back to Devil’s Island on time 
for Endseason. 

While this route was new for 
Keewaydin, by no means was 
it undocumented in Canadian 
history. We took former fur trading 
highways to the site of one of the 
most important HBC trading posts 
and followed in the footsteps of past 
adventurers.  Section 1 felt Eric 
Sevareid, had it right in Canoeing with 
the Cree: “Such sights as these are 
reserved for those who suffer to behold 
them.”

A Voice From the 
Final Campfire

What follows is an excerpt of the final 
campfire story by Malcolm McCubbin 
who went to Hudson Bay in 2013 with 
Section A.

During our day spent around 
Kuujjuarapik, my boat partner, Roddy 
Pratt, and I found ourselves inside the 
community centre.  While waiting to 
use the washroom, an Inuit man began 
to talk to us about our trip.  He asked 
us where we had come from and how 
long it had taken us to reach the Bay.  
We talked about the various aspects 
that had made our trip enjoyable and 
the challenges we had faced.  When 

Roddy eventually went to make use 
of the washroom, this man came 
back over to where I was waiting 
and started telling me the story of 
the war between the Cree and Inuit 
people.  He said the war had taken 
place hundreds of years ago. The Cree 
were moving northward into the 
Inuit territory.  The Cree were big, 
but this man told me that the Inuit 
were a stronger people.  He said one 
of the main reasons the Cree could 
not defeat the Inuit was because of the 
Inuit shamans.  The shamans would 
perform ceremonies that would make 
the Cree warriors’ arrows disappear 
out of the air during battles.  They 
could also perform ceremonies and, 
miles away, the Cree warriors would 
be killed.  They would always leave 
one warrior alive to tell the rest of the 
Cree people what had happened.  The 
Manitounuk Sound, a chain of islands 
along the coast of Hudson Bay, is said 
to be filled with the spirits from the 
war.  One particular island, being very 
flat and void of all trees and water, 
was used to place captured soldiers on.  
This island is especially regarded for 
its spiritual qualities.  

After hearing this legend, it occurred 
to me that Hudson Bay was more than 
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just the ending point in our journey.  
The Cree and Inuit share a deep 
cultural and historical connection to 
the Bay.  I started wondering about 
what made Hudson Bay such an iconic 
place for the members of Section 
A.  Keewaydin also shares a deep 
cultural and historical connection 
to this place.  We don’t just have 
one war story.  Every year Section A 
brings home the epic tales of their 
journey.  After years of being campers, 
and hearing these stories, we form a 
certain admiration for Hudson Bay.  
Harley Phleger found this quotation 
in The Company of Adventurers by 
Peter C. Newman.  I think it perfectly 
describes our section’s fascination with 
this locale:  

“Yet there was a certain valour in 
their stand against the vastness of 
the untamed land. Those who had 
been there held the memory of their 
time on Hudson Bay as they would 
a blanket on a cold night - glad to 
have been there, gladder still to have 
returned. The men huddled in the 
little bush forts beneath the pewter 
sky developed the camaraderie of a 
lengthy sea voyage, marked forever by 
their time spent on the bay.”

We Had an amazing Time leading THe 2013 adulT men’s Trip!  WHy you 
sHould join us in 2014:

1	 Experienced,	capable,	talented	staffmen:	Garrett	Kephart	and	Jeff	Tanz.

2	 The	Rupert	Martin	River	system	in	Quebec:		unique	geography,	flora	&	
fauna,	superb	fishing.

3	 Follow	Keewaydin	history	–	50	years	ago	Heb	Evans	led	the	first	
Keewaydin	trip	down	the	Rupert	River	and	in	the	following	years	the	
Rupert	River	hosted	countless	Bay	trips.	This	region	was	also	the	
original	choice	for	a	site	of	the	Evans	Outpost.		

4	 A	challenging	route	open	to	all	ages	and	experience.

5	 Relaxation,	reconnection	and	adventure.

logisTics:

•	 July	25	-	Arrive	Devil’s	Island	5:00	p.m.	

•	 July	26	-	Spend	day	on	Devil’s	Island	getting	organized	and	outfitted

•	 July	27	-	Travel	to	put–in	at	Misstissini	on	Lake	Misstassini

•	 July	28	-	August	7	–	on	trip

•	 August	8	-	Return	to	Devil’s	Island

•	 August	9	-	Travel	home,	or	move	to	Ojibway	to	relax	and	enjoy	final	
paddle	in	for	Keewaydin	campers.	

For	more	information	on	this	once	in	a	lifetime	canoe	trip	experience,	
contact	Bruce	Ingersoll	at	bruce@keewaydin.org	or	802-352-4709.

men’s adulT Trip 2014
 ~ July 25 - August 9 ~

Steve McPhail paddles bow for his grandson 
Anson Walker (’13).  Steve had the lucky 
ticket for the Roy A. Waters Raffle canoe.  
The canoe is donated each year and the 
money goes to support the Roy A. Waters 
Scholarship Fund.
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Dan, standing on the left, as staffman of Algonquin 3, 1964. Dan at his desk

Dan and Jane on Lake Temagami

Dan Carpenter

It is with great sadness that we 
announce Dan Carpenter Sr.’s ’36 
passing on August 21, 2013. His son, 
Dan Jr., writes, “Even at 91 years old, 
his loss was sudden and unexpected. 
His body simply wore out, but his 
spirit and love for his family remained 
steadfast right until the end.”

Dan devoted 34 years of his life to 
Keewaydin Temagami as a camper, 
trip staff, business manager and 
assistant director. Since his time 
as a camper, from 1936 to 1940, 
Devil’s Island and Temagami 
were cornerstones in his life. “All 
the routines of canoe tripping or 
working in the office at camp or 
building stone walls or hauling fill in 
buckets in the red boat at the cottage 
were very important to him. But in 
the end it was interacting with all the 
people that touched him the most. 
We [the Carpenter family] know that 
he was something of a legend, but we 
especially want you to know that your 
love and friendship meant the world 
to him as well. And also that one 
of our very last discussions centered 
around statements such as, ‘I guess 
they have closed up the Keewaydin 
kitchen by now’.”

Dan will be remembered for his 
extraordinary service and dedication 
to Keewaydin Temagami. A camper 
from 1936 to 1940, Dan was a member 
of two very tough Quebec Bay Trips, 
first on the Rupert River in 1939, 
and second on the Waswanipi River 
in 1940, where they pushed off from 
the rail line on the Oskelaneo River 
and headed north.  The Rupert trip 
was the first time campers did not 
have to paddle west across James Bay 
from Rupert House to Moose Factory.  
Instead they loaded a schooner 
with all their gear and canoes.  Dan 
remarked: “What a difference to 
trippers today who use planes to cover 
the same route.  One might say they 
don’t know what they missed.”

Dan returned to work at Keewaydin 
in 1961 with his wife 
Jane.  By this time he 
had a young family 
and was teaching and 
coaching at Williston 
Northampton School 
in Massachusetts.  For 
the next 30 years, 
the Carpenter family 
became the very 
fabric of Keewaydin 
life.  Dan quit canoe 
tripping in 1970 
to become first the 

business manager 
under Howard 
Chivers and then 
after Roy Waters 
retired, he took on 
the duties of Assistant 
Director under Fred 
Reimers.  In 2010, 
Dan and his whole 
family were awarded 
the Keewaydin 
Service Award, in 
recongtion of their 
more than a half 

century of dedication to Keewaydin 
and the the lives of hundreds of 
campers they profoundly changed 
for the better.  Dan’s wisdom, effort, 
generosity and spirit helped to mold 
generations of campers, thus passing 
on the Keewaydin Way. He surely will 
not be forgotten.

Predeceased by Jane, his wife of 65 
years, and son Bill, Dan is survived 
by sons Dan Jr. and Peter, daughters 
Debbie Jerome and Jennifer Reid, 
daughter-in-law Kris Carpenter, and 
grandchildren Clare, Jennie, Gates, 
and Sam Jerome.

Quay-Quay Dan!
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Dan, Jane, Danny and Bill with Lake Temagami whipped 
into a fury in the background.

 Judging the camping contest

Dan, Jr., Fred Reimers and Dan in NYC when the Carpenter 
family received the Keewaydin Service Award in 2010.

Early 1970’s - this is the one that did not get away!!!Roy Waters, Rod Cox and Dan in the early 1970’s on Devil’s 
Island.  Nearly 140 years of Keewaydin experience in these 3 
legends!
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Section A: 2013

by John Frazier, Section A Staff

As we paddled on the morning of July 
30, the view along the eastern shore 
of Hudson Bay was exhilerating.  The 
expanse of several hundred thousand 
square miles of open water was 
gently undulating in the early light.  
Moments before, we had paddled 
through the narrow straight at the 
mouth of the Little Whale River as 
it flows into the Bay and watched 
pods of stark white beluga whales 
and their grey babies swim toward us, 
our courses converging in the mouth 
of the river as we paddled out.  The 
whales passed us as they made their 
way upstream.  One surfaced fifteen 
feet from my canoe, and from that 
distance the texture of its glistening 
white skin was discernible, scars and 
all.  Once out of the channel, we 
paddled past jellyfish the size of dinner 
plates, like ghosts in the deeper water, 
and spiny sea urchins covered the 
rocky shallows.  

 Section A camped on the shores of Hudson Bay.

2013 Section A:  Seated from left to right:  Roddy Pratt, Kevin Zuern, Nick Parry, Malcolm 
McCubbin and Paul Nicholas.  Standing left to right:  guide Sam Morris, Harley Phleger, Sam 
Andrus, Jack Spira and staffman John Frazier.

The strange creatures and awe-
inspiring views certainly added to our 
exhilaration, but really, it was the 
culmination of everything that we had 
experienced on the trip–and indeed 
the culmination of years of trips 
with Keewaydin–that left us lost for 
words.  Everyone was excited, and as 
we paddled down the shoreline, away 
from the mouth of the river, I thought 
back on our trip that brought us to 
this point.

We departed base-camp on June 21, 
and after two long days of driving 
north as far as we could go, we put 
our canoes in the water at Lac Des 
Oeufs.  With a very well-seasoned 
crew, we jumped back into trip life 
without a stutter.  We ran our canoes 
down several rivers and up a creek.  
We were inundated with smoke from 
fires burning to the south.  We ran 
long stretches of rapids.  We watched 
as the landscape changed and became 
increasingly dramatic as we neared 
sea level.  We portaged two and a half 
miles up and over a steep mountainous 
terrain onto the river that would 
finally take us to the Bay.  We camped 
beside thundering waterfalls, and saw 
mountains that seemed to belong in 
southwestern United States.  

We made satisfying meals, baked 
bannocks and set up at least 40 
different campsites.  At last we 
paddled slowly around the final bend 
in Little Whale River and celebrated 
at our first glimpse of the endless 
horizon at its mouth.  It had been a 
fantastic canoe trip, and 40 days after 
leaving base-camp, we were floating 
on the open waters of Hudson Bay.
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Women’s adulT Trips 2014
Trips for Women Led by Women

After another hugely successful women’s trip in 2013, we are planning 
two trips for 2014!

Join	 us	 for	 an	 unforgettable	 adventure	 in	 the	 north	 woods	 of	 Canada!	
You	will	experience	the	beauty	of	Ontario	in	the	company	of	experienced	
female	guides	on	an	unforgettable	journey.	After	spending	a	day	on	Devil’s	
Island	 getting	 organized,	 you	 will	 embark	 on	 your	 journey.	 	 Fueled	 by	
meals	prepared	from	scratch	and	cooked	over	a	wood	fire,	you	will	paddle	
and	portage	through	some	of	the	most	stunningly	beautiful	wilderness	in	
Ontario.	Evenings	will	be	spent	swimming	in	the	cooling	lakes,	hanging	out	
and	sleeping	deeply.

Each	trip	is	limited	to	9	participants	and	applications	will	be	accepted	on	a	
first	come,	first	served	basis.	

Option1: 5	 day	 Temagami	 Trip	 (Arrive	 Devil’s	 Island	 August	 1,	 depart	
August	9)	–	This	 is	 the	 ideal	 introduction	trip	 in	 the	stunning	Temagami	
region,	the	perfect	adventure	for	first	time	trippers.		Cost:	$1,000.

Option 2: 12	day	River	Trip	(Arrive	Devil’s	Island	July	25,	depart	August	9)	
–	This	trip	is	geared	toward	experienced	and	adventurous	paddlers	looking	
to	further	their	skills	and	broaden	their	adventures.		Cost:	$2,400.

For more information on joining us, contact Bruce Ingersoll bruce@
keewaydin.org or 802-352-4709

As we paddled on the salt water, 
everyone was intently aware of where 
we were and what we had done.  For 
each of us, the implications of being 
where we were had ample space to 
play out in our thoughts.  In just under 
a week of paddling down the coast, 
we would be in the settlement of 
Kuujuarapik/Whapmagoostui, the end 
of our seven week journey through 
northern Quebec.  For the boys, who 
had anticipated Section A for as 
many as 8 years, this was it: the Bay.  
Although we each had our own way 
of interpreting and processing it all, 
there was one sentiment that I’m sure 
was pervasive throughout all of our 
thoughts:  Gratitude.  

In the spring of 2013 we published this photo 
of Roy Waters, on the right, and asked the 
question: who is that on the left?  We thought 
it was Mike Buckshott, but a couple of 
alumni helped us out.  The man on the left is 
in fact Gilbert “Gib” Carswell who worked 
at Keewaydin as a guide from 1934 through 
the 1951 seasons.  Four of those seasons he 
spent working for Keewaydin in the United 
States, at Mashnee, the Keewaydin sailing 
camp on Cape Cod.  The Carswell family 
had a long relationship with Keewaydin.  His 
brother Russell Carswell was the caretaker 
at Keewaydin from 1953 through the1974 
season.  Another brother, Bruce, guided 
from 1936 through 1948.  All told, 11 
Carswells have worked at, or been campers at 
Keewaydin, and today the family spends their 
summer at the cottage on Horseshoe Island.  



10

Midseason Results 

Manitou/KoKoMis alg./Waubeno & 
WinisK

Swimming Medals
Gold

Silver 
Adam Vlasic
Grant Chesney

Swimming Medals
Gold

Silver 
John Goodpasture
Thomas French

Canoeing Medals
Gold

Silver 
Grant Chesney
Felix Kloman

Canoeing Medals
Gold

Silver 
Robert Parker
John Goodpasture 

CoMbined

Cooking Contest
First

Second 
Winisk
Waubeno X

Camping Contest
First

Second 
Waubeno X
Waubeno Z

Cooking & 
Camping Contest

First
Second

Waubeno X
Winisk

Manitou and Kokomis campers at the start of the doubles canoe race.Getting ready for the bow end race.

Freshly baked rolls ready for the Midseason Banquet!
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 Camping Contest judge Michael Stout 
examines Andrew Louda’s tump job.

Bruce Bishop, John Frazier and Jeff Schneider have the 1950’s 
covered for the 2013 Peerade.

Combined Camping & Cooking Contest winners!  Section X from 
left to right: Tilman Phleger, Dan Bailey, John Chain, and Robert 
Parker.

 Swimmers ready to contest the 50ish meter backstroke.

Sadie McClean receives her “swim-every-day-award” at the 
Midseason Show.

Camping Contest judge Michael Stout talks 
the finer point of knot tying with Kokomis.

Thomas French at a Midseason campfire.
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News

Nate Beck ‘99 wrote this “I got 
engaged to my girlfriend of three-
plus years, Sarah Colosimo, in 
early May, in the little ski/hippy 
town of Girdwood, Alaska. We’ve 
been lucky to spend the first few 
months of our engagement during 
the warmest, sunniest summer that 
anyone in Alaska can remember. 
As the days shorten and the cooler 
weather approaches quickly, we are 
looking forward to our wedding in 
New Orleans, which will take place 
next March. In the meantime, we are 
hoping for a lot of snow to carry us 
through the winter!”

Michael H. Schirmer ‘49 writes: “I 
am canoeing and rowing on Burt Lake 
located just south of the Mackinaw 
Straits of Lake Michigan and Huron.”

Nate Richardson ‘06 passed 
away on May 20, 2013. Nathan 
Powell Richardson, 20, of Goose 
Creek, South Carolina, formerly 
of Scottsville, died Monday, May 
20, 2013.  Nathan was serving his 
country in the U.S. Navy, where 
he was attending Nuclear Power 

School, achieving the rank of 
Machinist’s Mate Petty Officer, 
Third Class. He devoted his talents 
to many projects, including working 
on his 1968 Mustang, working in 
the family business, and working 
on the construction of his family’s 
home.  He loved the outdoors, 
hunting and fishing, and sailing with 
his family. Whatever activity he was 
engaged in, people were drawn to 
Nathan’s infectious smile and helpful 
attitude.  Nate was a Keewaydin 
Camper for 3 seasons taking his last 
Keewaydin trip in 2008 on Section 
B with Matt Busenhart and Tyson 
Schoelzel.

Edward P. Connors ‘50 writes from 
Denver, Colorado:  “I was on the first 
to go to Harricanaw River in Quebec.  
Still regard the K expereince as the 
most meaningful in my life.”

Hallock Svensk ’96 graduated from 
the University of Chicago Law School 
in June 2013 and has joined the law 
firm of Paul Hastings. He lives and 
works in LA.

Nate Beck and fiancée Sarah Colosimo

The Cox sisters at Heather’s wedding (from 
left to right): Michelle ‘01, Heather ‘02 and 
Leanora ‘03.

Heather Cox and Drew Walsh

Lots of news from Heather Cox ’02: 
“I graduated from law school and 
passed the California bar exam in 
2011.  I was married June 16, 2012 to 
Andrew “Drew” Walsh in Ann Arbor, 
Michigan.  Michelle and Leanora 
were part of the wedding.  I am now 
living in Hermosa Beach, California 
and am a licensed attorney. 

Information about our trip in August 
of 2012: Our grandmother, Ellie 
Terretta Cox, passed away in March.  
She was always very supportive of my 
sisters and me, even when I attended 
Wabun.  We had a nice memorial for 
her with our Aunt Jen, Uncle Terry, 
and our parents.

My sisters and I took this opportunity 
to take a trip in memory of her and 
to put Michelle’s boyfriend, Mark 
Yager, to the test (Drew already went 
on a boyfriend trip with Michelle and 
I when we visited for Leanora’s bay 
trip year).  We took out three canoes 
or I guess two and a half and did the 
Bob-Spiford loop.  It was an eventful 
trip ending with a huge headwind and 
storm for our paddle in day.  However, 
Mark seems to have survived and is 
still dating Michelle.  We left a plaque 
in the Ojibway lodge.”

v v v
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A Homeland Found

A poem by Harley Phleger

Many things can not be said
With words or lines on pages read
Tales will tire
Few songs inspire
For many things can not be said.

What can I say of such a time?
In stories told or verses rhymed
So much was done
Such battles won
What can I say of such a time?

We gathered here from far off lands
A group of ten, a hardy band
As brothers bound
Our homeland found
Though we gathered from such far off 
lands.

I’ll here attempt to tell the tale
Of a summer spent on woodland trail
With these my kin
Let me begin
My attempt to tell so grand a tale.

We began our journey far away
Where wood and water meet by day
The hills are bare
And rivers fair
Where we began so far away.

This land appears a woodsman’s dream
The waters clear and air serene
But now we move
No time to lose
In this land that is a woodsman’s 
dream.

Northeastward now we move as one
No clouds in sight, no shade from sun
Muscles creak
And arms prove weak
As we move toward the setting sun.

By river do we travel most
As burning sun turns flesh to roast
Our feet are wet

And minds are set
As we paddle down the river’s coast.

And as we move the river grows
Cold and deep it’s water flows
The currents strong
And days are long
As the river slowly grows.

But something in the air has changed
A hazy dark, and smell quite strange
Some distant flame
Man couldn’t tame
Has caused this most unwelcome 
change.

But luckily it passes soon
So with the sound of wind and loon
Our trip moves on
As backs grow strong
Thank the Great White Bear it passed 
so soon.

And now we near the halfway mark
Three weeks it’s been since we 
embarked
We know it well
For joints will tell
When trip is near it’s halfway mark.

So here a gorgeous lake we meet
A needed break for well-worn feet
Time to rest
We’ll need our best
For greater waters we will meet.

Another river then we find
Though of a somewhat different kind
It’s size is great
We can not wait
To test ourselves another time.

Quite suddenly the banks grow steep
The water roars and plunges deep
This writhing mass
Here draws us fast
As the banks grow ever tall and steep.

So near we are now to the sea
Home, a distant memory
Of this holy grail
We’ll tell the tale
Of our time spent by the northern sea.

Yet first, a mountain in our way
Our steepest climb, our longest day
But from the view
Our hearts ring true
The horizon holds the Bay.

Quickly to the water now
Excitement builds, and sweats the 
brow
It’s been so long
For years drawn on
Yet so close we find the ocean now.

And at long last we round a bend
Before us lies the great world’s end
A horizon blue
We tried and true
Have finally made it round the bend.

As we stare, a quiet falls
So many thoughts, which words would 
stall
We’re here at last
It’s gone so fast
We feel this, as the quiet falls.

For many days our thoughts don’t rest
Down the coast, our final test
A salty sea
A chilling breeze
But still our thoughts will find no rest.

And here our journey finds its close
This rugged band in dirty clothes
A group of ten
Of boys turned men
By the time our journey finds its close.

So here ends this epic tale
I hope my telling has not failed
It may prove rough
Words aren’t enough
To truly tell so grand a tale.

And here we stand, our final day
And I’ve waited many years to say:
The trip is done
The goal is won
For the men of Section A.
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 2014 Capital Projects

Projects for the winter of 
2013/2014 range from the historic 
to the mundane.  The first project 
undertaken was to preserve the flags 
hanging in the Ridgeway Lodge, the 
Director’s Office and the Keewaydin 
Dining Room.  We were assisted in 
the project by Dave Booz who had 
a Toronto friend in the business 
of historic preservation.  Elizabeth 
Griffin shared this report:

The Keewaydin Flags
The Keewaydin Flags have a long 
history on display as part of the 
camp’s rich heritage. Their diverse 
emblems reflect their time period.  
The USA flags with 45 stars and 
48 stars respectively, the dramatic 
Union Jacks, the bright Ontario 
flag, the Canadian flag with the crest 
composed of five provincial emblems 
(fleur de lys, standing red lion, three 

golden lions, a winged goddess, 3 
maple leaves) and the intriguing 
523 Banner. In general, flags are well 

The US flag that hangs in the dining room.  It has forty-five stars and became the Official 
United States Flag on July 4th, 1896. A star was added for the admission of Utah on January 
4th, 1896, and lasted for 12 years.  Grover Cleveland (1893-1897), William McKinley 
(1897-1901), and Theodore Roosevelt (1901-1909) were the presidents who served under 
this flag.

The 523 flag, which hangs in the Ridgeway Lodge, has been something of a mystery to us but 
former director Fred Reimers cleared everything up with this note: “The ‘523’ flag represents 
the total of former K campers who were in WW II, and the blue stars are those who were killed 
(including my uncle, Frederick Fay Reimers, who was engineering officer on the submarine, 
USS Kete). I am not sure whether the “523” is just Temagami, or all K camps, going back to 
years before the corporate break-up.”  Pretty interesting and well worth preserving.

constructed of high quality worsted 
wool with double lines of top stitching 
to enable them to withstand wind 
movement, exposure to elements. 
These flags are no exception.

Given their age, these eight historic 
flags are resilient, still monumental 
colourful textiles. Their long 
preservation is partly due to minimal 
exposure to destructive ultraviolet 
light as well as the absence of cycling/
heating in the winter. 

However, they exhibit signs of age and 
deterioration, and some brittleness. 
They are mainly darkened with 
light grime and dust over decades on 
display.  Some repairs are needed to 
stabilize losses in order to maintain 
the structure.  The original hanging 
system of tacks and nails will be 
replaced by a hanging system in use 
with museum quality textiles – that 
will offer even support to avoid 
undue stress on any one point as the 
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Visit Ojibway Family Lodge
“An Experience You Never Forget!”

There are lots of outdoors activities, with great swimming, nearby nature trails, 
plenty of canoes and kayaks to use, fantastic fishing, and opportunities for 
multi-day adult and family canoe trips and all levels of trip outfitting.

Located on pristine Lake Temagami, Ojibway Lodge offers all-
inclusive lodging in a beautiful setting with simple, comfortable 
lakeside cabins or platform tents. 

Come for a few nights or stay a whole week, and enjoy social 
time on the docks and three delicious meals a day in our dining 
room overlooking the lake.

We look forWard to having you visit ojibWay!

For further information, contact Ojibway Manager, Tanya 
McCubbin at tanya@keewaydin.org.

Or go online to www.keewaydin.org and click 
“Ojibway” (Ojibway is now on Facebook too!)

fiber ages. The flags were successfully 
de-installed over two days at the end 
of the 2013 season, and prepared for 
transit to the conservation laboratory 
in Toronto. They were rolled and 
packed in extended polypropylene 
boxes, and transported out for 
cleaning, repair and preparation for 
display treatment over the winter/
spring 2013-14.   They will return 
next summer for installation, to 
continue as part of the Keewaydin 
cultural history. 

Planning and fund-raising continues 
on the Manitou Cabins project.  In 
the fall of 2013, the Keewaydin 
Temagami Site Planning committee 
agreed that it was time to think about 
replacing the three cabins in Manitou, 
Abitibi, Gowganda and Metachewan.  
The plan is to build three new cabins 
on the same foot print and linked by 
one porch, recreating the same look as 
the existing cabins, but updating the 
living experience for our campers.

Other projects include updating 
the septic systems at Ojibway and 
continuing to replace the foundations 
on Ojibway cabins.

v v v
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Please contact 
Sandy Chivers at 
603-643-9326 or 

sandy@keewaydin.org to 
make your reservation.

Make a gift to the annual fund to help campers live 
their dreams, conquer new challenges and learn the 
Keewaydin Way!

For 120 years commitment, dedication, and loyalty have been the 
hallmark of Keewaydin staff. It is their excellence that gives campers 
the opportunity to live their dreams, conquer new challenges and 
learn the Keewaydin Way each summer.
    
We need your commitment too. It is your leadership and generosity 
that gives Keewaydin our margin of excellence. Gifts to the 
Keewaydin Annual Fund provide indispensable support by making 
camp accessible through camper scholarships, protecting our lakes 
and wilderness, replacing wood canvas canoes, and funding critical 
facility needs that are beyond our operations budget. 			

Help make campers’ dreams a reality next summer.

Go online to www.keewaydin.org/donate/

Help MaKe CaMpers’ dreaMs a reality next suMMer

~ Keewaydin Annual Fund 2013 ~


