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How to Register
for the Reunion

T o le arn t he  w he re ,  w hen,  cost s,  just  c lick on t he  link be low .  It  w ill t ake  you t o  t he                              

Hagan w ebsit e  and g ive  you all t he  de t ails.  T he  Shaw nee  Inn f ills up qu ickly,  so  don ' t                    

w ait  t oo  long t o  book your room. Le t  us know  w hen you do ,  so  w e  can add you t o                 

t he  list  o f t hose  at t end ing.          

Click here to get to the Hagan registrat ion page 

C lick here to see a draft list of reunion agenda and act iv it ies   

Paint and Sip
Margie Bartleson Perry

Hagan 1959-1970

Some t h ing w onde rfu l happens w hen      

Hagan Hags ge t  t oge t he r and have  fun.       

Add a lit t le  paint  and a g lass o f w ine  o r         

bee r,  and it  shou ld  be  posit ive ly fe st ive .            

Once  again,  t hat  reun ion commit t ee  o f         

ours has come  up w it h a new  idea t o     

keep us ent e rt ained and re living our   

Hagan days.  T h is t ime ,  w e ’ re  t rying out            

“Paint  and S ip , ” an e vent  w he re  you can        

creat e  a mast e rp ie ce  t o  commemorat e          

your t ime  on t he  De law are .  A t  t he  end,             

you ’ ll have  an 8  x 10  ac rylic  paint ing t o        

be  proud o f -- o r,  at  t he  ve ry le ast ,  have            

fun w orking on!

So ,  w hat ’ s t he  p lan? I’ ll have  sample  paint ings t hat  I’ ve  done  o f t he  De law are  fo r you                         

t o  choose  from as e xample s,  and you can e it he r use  one  o f t hem t o  copy,  o r paint                 

w hat eve r you w ant ! My p lan is t o  he lp  gu ide  you t hrough how  t o  t ackle  your                   

paint ing .  T ab le s w ill be  se t  up at  t he  Rive r Pavilion,  and w e ’ ll ac t ually have  a live  view                       

of t he  De law are .  W e  t h ink you ’ ll need about  t w o hours.  “Paint  and S ip” w ill be  open                     

from 1:30  t o  4 :00 .  Campe rs        MUST   sign up ahead o f t ime ,  so  t hat  w e  are  prepared          

w it h t he  right  amount  o f supp lie s.        

https://www.camphagan.com/hagan-reunion-2019/registration-information/
https://www.camphagan.com/hagan-reunion-2019/agenda-activities/
https://youtu.be/vdbYIgE__Ak


Yes Select

No Select

Maybe Select

 

W e  w ill have  on hand all t he  supp lie s t hat  you w ill need t o  c reat e  your w ork o f art .  I                      

de f in it e ly suggest  t hat  you w ear c lo t he s t hat  you don ’ t  mind ge t t ing paint  on o r bring                       

along an apron o r o ld  t e e  sh irt .  W e ’ ll be  w orking w it h ac rylic  paint  on an 8  x 10                    

canvas pane l.  A c rylic  paint  is w at e r-based and w ashes o ff  e asily w it h w at e r w hen w e t ,                      

but  once  it  has dried it ’ s a b it  harde r t o  remove .  Y our f inal t our de  fo rce  should  be                       

done  at  t he  end o f c lass and ready t o  be  t aken home  and hung on t he  w all!              

 

No  e xpe rience  ne ce ssary.  Really!         In fac t ,  I don ’ t  have  ANY  expe rience  le ad ing “Paint              

and S ip , ” BUT  I w as a Hagan A rt s and Craft s counse lo r,  and an e lement ary schoo l             

t e ache r,  and now  I’m a w orking art ist  -- so  I am w illing  t o  g ive  it  a t ry!! How  about                   

you? And w e ’ ll have  Becky Bow n T homas and Jud i Hart man Brew e r he lp ing.           

 

A s adu lt s,  w e  o ft en fo rge t  t hat  it  is import ant  t o  be  c reat ive  and t hat  it  is proven t o                                

be  bene f ic ial t o  our mind,  our sp irit  and our healt h .  It  w orked w hen w e  w e re                   

campe rs,  so  it  shou ld  w ork now !!        

 

T he re  w ill be  a $10 Mat e rials Fee        . T he  sip  part  (w ine  and bee r)  is on t he  house !           

Campe rs should  bring cash,  o r a che ck made  out  t o  Marg ie  Pe rry.            

Do you think you will participate in "Paint and Sip"?

Here's What Campers Remember
​About Boating and Canoeing ​

https://campaignlp.constantcontact.com/forms/response?id=OXaiBaBahpoOtn2fZe8oxNkP6CIajzKTVSUGrxXp5FVArfKvF-1v5or0tYe2GsfMUk2T_YG05QhGNpyUEmA2bQhC0MCx5GijSnK5vuOVZgHtuEDY1k7XRQFMmJAYrMy23KbYTcm32675vrG4B2yuRnpAWXnisRq06pa2ZoanA9FcL_JMcdP_KcWPOSrfWkZjuzWk_BooTyXFYMefTsr-aw&encVer=1&c=$%7BContact.encryptedContactId%7D&ch=$%7BContact.encryptedChannelId%7D
https://campaignlp.constantcontact.com/forms/response?id=OXaiBaBahpoOtn2fZe8oxNkP6CIajzKTVSUGrxXp5FVArfKvF-1v5or0tYe2GsfMUk2T_YG05QhGNpyUEmA2bQhC0MCx5GijSnK5vuOVZgHtuEDY1k7XRQFMmJAYrMy23KbYTcm32675vrG4B2yuRnpAWXnisRq06pa2ZoanA9FcL_JMcdP_KcWPOSrfWkZjuzWk_BooTyXXN6S9LkQxSg&encVer=1&c=$%7BContact.encryptedContactId%7D&ch=$%7BContact.encryptedChannelId%7D
https://campaignlp.constantcontact.com/forms/response?id=OXaiBaBahpoOtn2fZe8oxNkP6CIajzKTVSUGrxXp5FVArfKvF-1v5or0tYe2GsfMUk2T_YG05QhGNpyUEmA2bQhC0MCx5GijSnK5vuOVZgHtuEDY1k7XRQFMmJAYrMy23KbYTcm32675vrG4B2yuRnpAWXnisRq06pa2ZoanA9FcL_JMcdP_KcWPOSrfWkZjuzWk_BooTyWrUSvPlZJhEA&encVer=1&c=$%7BContact.encryptedContactId%7D&ch=$%7BContact.encryptedChannelId%7D


Listen to this 1.5-minute video from Hagan Boating
and Canoeing DPs, Sandy Sofranko O'Brien
(Hagan 1957-1966) and Susan Davit Maxwell
(Hagan 1958-1969) as they discuss memories

from their Boating & Canoeing days.

Boating and Canoeing Feedback
from Hagan Campers

Go ing on canoe  t rips w as one  o f t he  great e st  memorie s I have  o f camp.  Be ing on t he                 

rive r,  in  nat ure  and w it h frie nds sing ing our heart s out  w as pure  joy.  T he  w orst  part ,                     



t hough,  w as t hat  many o f us looked like  lobst e rs t hat  n ight  in  Great  Hall aft e r baking                     

in t he  sun all day.   

 

A s I w as in  charge  o f t he  w ho le  w at e rfront ,  it  made  fo r an int e re st ing and e xc it ing                            

summer.  Even t each ing life saving c lass.  I re alize  now ,  w hat  a re sponsib ilit y I had t aken                  

on as a t e enage r.  I had t aken t he  inst ruc t o r' s c lass at  our local Y ,  but  no t  e xpec t ing                        

t o  use  t he  course ,  as I w as scheduled t o  be  in  t he  c raft s depart ment .  I go t  a call,                      

f rom S is I t h ink,  asking if  I w ould  t ake  on t he  w at e rfront  job .  I remembe r my                      

mot he r' s face ,  w hen I accept ed t he  job.  Someone  w as looking aft e r all o f us t hat                   

year,1948 .  W e  had a succe ssfu l summer,  great  gals on st aff ,  d id  no t  lose  any boat s o r                  

canoes,  and w e  all e njoyed,  canoe  t rips,  buddy syst em, hair w ash ing,  skinny d ipp ing,             

all t he  fun t imes.  May e ve ry campe r have  had t he  good t imes on t he  w at e rfront ,  t hat                     

w e  had t each ing and supe rvising all on Hagan ' s rive r w at e rfront .  Peggy De t w ile r Gee rs                 

 

I am happy t o  st ill have  my boobs. . . t hought  t hey might  be  imp loded w hile  ge t t ing                   

int o  t he  row boat  aft e r my life saving t e st  :) !               

 

I don ' t  remembe r much about  b&c  c lasse s,  alt hough t hey w e re  fun.  But  I do                

remembe r canoe  t rips on t he  rive r as CIT ' s,  JC' s and on days o ff  as a counse lo r.  Great              

fo r ge t t ing a t an,  sw imming,  re laxing,  chat t ing and bobb ing t he  canoe  w hile  st and ing                   

on e it he r end,  and qu it e  o ft en falling  in  t he  w at e r! Shoot ing t he  rap ids w as fun,                      

t oo .  Susie  Ne lson E llio t t       

 

A s a campe r I remembe r boat ing t rips.  I remembe r t aking a short  boat ing t rip  t o  "t he                  

rock" fo r lunch w he re  w e  w ent  t o  enjoy our peanut  but t e r and jam sandw ich and                  

w ashed it  dow n w it h bug ju ice .  I w as a season campe r fo r 5  years,  so  I remembe r                  

do ing t h is t rip  frequent ly.  I also  remembe r having t o  ge t  out  o f a rain  st o rm during a                    

boat ing t rip .  W e  docked at  Camp Min ist e rium.  T he  camp w as c losed but  w as be ing                 

occup ied by a h ipp ie  commune .  T he  squat t e rs w e re  frie nd ly,  and w e  w ait ed at  t he                       

Great  Hall unt il t he  Camp Hagan t ruck came  t o  ge t  us.  Judy Z iemba Meye r –  Hagan              

1966-1971

 

S ince  I w as no t  a sw immer,  boat ing be came  my main source  o f enjoyment  on t he             

rive r.  I w as mob ile  w it hout  t ripp ing on t hose  st one s.  I le arned t o  be  a skille d                      

navigat o r w hile  t aking in  all t hat  breat h le ss beaut y o f t he  surround ing mount ains.                    

Lat e r,  in  co lle ge ,  row ing on our pond be came  my re fuge  in  st re ssfu l t imes.                    

I remembe r main ly how  much fun it  w as just  t o  be  on t he  rive r in  a boat ! But  more                  

spec if ically,  le arn ing port  from st arboard,  w hich I cou ld  neve r keep st raight  fo r some                 

reason,  unt il I w as t o ld  "t he re  are  four le t t e rs in  t he  w ord 'po rt '  and four in  t he  w ord                                

' le ft ' " .  I' ve  managed t o  remembe r t hat  t o  t h is day! I also  remembe r how  much harde r                       

it  w as t o  row  against  t he  current  t han w it h it .  A nd Ph il W ie st  g iving me  my boat ing                        

t e st  and he r pat ience  as I huffed and puffed my w ay back int o  t he  boat .  I ac t ually                

made  it  on t he  f irst  t ry,  but  w as sure  t he  boat  w as drif t ing furt he r and furt he r dow n                       

rive r and aw ay from camp.  Do  I have  t he  uppe r body st rengt h t o  ge t  myse lf  back int o                 

a boat  t oday? Hmmmmm.. . . . . . . .   Le sle y Mow lds Unde rco f le r                  



Hauling jun io r campe rs w it h bag lunche s and a jug o f bug ju ice  uprive r t o  t he  slippe ry                    

limest one  rock.  Capsizing canoes on purpose .  Y e lling  at  t he  t op o f our lungs unde r               

capsized alumin ium canoes.  Bobb ing.  A ka jumping up and dow n on canoe  gunw hale s.         

Canoe  ove r canoe  re scue s w it h heavy f ibe r g lass canoes.  Coat ing ourse lve s w it h baby               

o il mixed w it h iod ine  fo r t he  pe rfe c t  canoe  t rip  sunburn.  Sh ive ring on rainy canoe                   

t rips.  S ing ing.  A lw ays sing ing on t he  rive r.          

Memorie s: Jr.  row ing lunch p icn ic ,  SCAREEMING ' I w ear my Hagan n ight ie . . ' ,  so  t hat                    

t he  Hagan next  door ne ighbors cou ld  hear us.  I'm sure  New  Y ork Cit y heard us t oo !            

T hanks once  again t o  t he  skille d  and fun counse lo rs w ho t aught  us so  much! Lexie             

Spence r

 

T he  most  amazing t h ing t hat  I le arned w as canoe  ove r canoe  re scue .  I am not  sure  if                  

t hat  w as part  o f Sen io r Life saving o r part  o f Boat ing and Canoe ing as a sen io r campe r.               

W hat  I do  remembe r vivid ly is having t he  canoes f loat ing dow nst ream t ow ard t he              

rap ids and having ve ry lit t le  t ime  in  de cent  w at e r t o  accomplish t h is maneuve r.  A s a                       

g irl w it h lit t le  arm st rengt h at  t he  t ime ,  I w as beyond t hrille d  w hen I w as ab le  t o                         

succe ssfu lly pe rfo rm a canoe  ove r canoe  re scue .  Barbara Dando         

 

Canoe ing and Boat ing ( in  t hat  o rde r)  are  among my most  che rished Hagan memorie s.  I               

had neve r done  e it he r be fo re .  I t h ink boat ing came  f irst  and row ing t he  c lunky                   

row boat s w as a b it  o f a st rugg le .  I loved canoe ing and t he  sense  o f fre edom on t he                  

rive r t hat  I fe lt  - padd ling bo t h up and dow n.  T he  b igge st  challe nge ,  and one  o f t he                        

most  fun ac t ivit ie s w as bobb ing - along w it h it s many dunks in  t he  rive r and sw imming                  

t o  cat ch t he  canoe .  Ove rn ight  canoe  t rips w e re  spe c ial e vent s,  and I remembe r one                     

canoe  t rip  dow n rive r t o  Mille r - w he re  w e  w e re  g iven lunch (o r pe rhaps it  w as                        

suppe r)  and t hen w e  and t he  canoes,  I t h ink,  w e re  t rucked back t o  Hagan.  Phyl                  

Kaspare it  Davidson 

Ove rn it e  canoe  t rips dow n t he  De law are  w e re  t he  be st .  "Genius” Rinny Ryan                   



The two photos above were from
Genius' (Rinny Ryan's) Scrapbook

Canoe  t rips,  rap ids.  Learn ing how  t o  st ee r and t urn a row  boat  around and how  t o                

navigat e  a canoe .  T he  boat s w e re  so  heavy.  A lw ays loved be ing bear o r on t he  rive r!                   

 

I remembe r ve ry lit t le  about  boat ing and canoe ing.  A c t ually I don ' t  t h ink I e ve r                     

e le c t ed t o  do  e it he r.  I t h ink you had t o  be  a ye llow  cap t o  do  canoe ing.  Probab ly t he                           

only t ime  I e ve r go t  t o  t hat  le ve l so  I cou ld  canoe  w as my last  year as a campe r,                        

w hen I w as season campe r.  Boat ing w as fun--a coup le  o f us in  t he  boat  t rying t o  row                  

in a st raight  line .  I remembe r ge t t ing int o  t he  boat  w as t e st y.                    

 

Campe r - le arn ing t he  st roke s fo r bo t h ( I w as no t  familiar w it h e it he r mode  o f                       

t ransport at ion) .  Having t o  be  a ye llow  cap t o  go  in  a canoe .  Jumping out  o f a                  

boat /canoe  and c limb ing back in .  Hard w hen you have  neve r done  it .            

 

I t h ink I w as in  Sr #1.  Boat ing fe lt  t ricky and seemed a lit t le  daunt ing,  i.e .  w hen                    

using bo t h oars t o  t urn.  Loved it  aft e r I go t  t he  knack o f it .  My f irst  love  w as t he                          

canoe ,  no t  so  much t he  c raft  it se lf ,  but  t he  possib ilit ie s it  affo rded me .  T read ing                           

w at e r fo r f ive  minut e s,  long enough t o  pass a sw im t e st  fo r a ye llow  cap,  and be                      

qualif ie d  t o  go  on a canoe  t rip  w as e ssent ial.  I am st ill in  love  w it h t hat  rive r.  A ll I                          

re call about  le arn ing canoe ing is t he  seven o r e ight  (?)  d if fe rent  st roke s,  w hich have                     

le ft  my mind t oday.  St and ing unde r a capsized canoe  w it h a smalle r part ne r st rugg ling              

t o  f lip  it  back ove r,  I w as so  afraid  t hat  w e  w ould  no t  pass t he  t e st .  T he  re st  is                                

parad ise ,  padd ling t hat  beaut ifu l w at e rw ay from Dingman's t o  Hagan,  from Hagan t o                 

t he  De law are  W at e r Gap.       

I loved canoe ing.  Boat ing no t  so  much.  I w ent  on an ove rn ight  canoe  t rip  w hen I w as                 

in Int e rmed iat e  7 .  I w as t he  youngest  campe r and w as t hrille d  - and scared.  T hose                 

boulde rs in  t he  rap ids w e re  huge  - I t hought .  Row ing t hose  boat s up t o  t he  Rock                      

w it h campe rs and bagged lunche s w as t he  main t h ing I remembe r about  boat ing.             

 

I can remembe r row ing Jun io r Un it  campe rs up rive r t o  t he  "rock" fo r a bag lunch as a                

CIT  and JC.  I also  remembe r a canoe  t rip  as CIT ' s.  One  t rip  invo lved a group o f               

t eenaged boys w at e r skiing and o ffe ring us a chance  t o  t ry skiing .  W e  accept ed,  o f                 

course .  Go ing past  Shaw nee  and looking fo r go lf  balls w as alw ays a must  do .             



My earlie st  memory w as be ing row ed up rive r t o  "t he  rock" w he re  w e  had lunch.                

T h inking t h is w as ve ry coo l,  I w as bummed t o  le arn I had t o  w ait  unt il I w as o lde r t o                       

be  ab le  t o  t ake  out  a boat  o r canoe .  W hen I w as in  Sr.1  and up,  I had t he  chance  t o                       

le arn w hat  gunne ls and t he  paint e r w e re .  :)  Canoe ing came  lat e r (Sr.  4  and 7) .                     

Unfo rt unat e ly,  I neve r go t  t o  go  on one  o f t he  ove rn ight  canoe  t rips,  but  I d id  go  on                           

seve ral day-t rips dow n-rive r.  I t h ink t hat  my ent ire  CIT  un it  w ent  on a canoe  t rip  at                     

some  po int  in  t he  summer - - but  t hat  memory is a b it  foggy.                

 

I remembe r my f irst  B&C c lass,  back in  t he  50 ’ s,  le arn ing t o  padd le  a canoe  w hile                      

st and ing on t he  dock.  Event ually,  w e  go t  in t o  t he  canoe ,  and I fe ll in  love .  Canoe                         

t rips,  ove rn ight s,  rap ids,  side -sw ip ing rocks (no t  on purpose ) ,  soggy pb&j’ s,  chew ing                   

bubb le  gum t o  put  on le aking c racked ribs (no t  ours but  t he  canoe ’ s,  calling  out  an                  

Ind ian salut e  e ve ry t ime  w e  passed Camp Mille r,  Min ist e rium,  o r o t he r camps.  W as it ,                      

“W inn ie -w inn ie -cay-cay-uhm-cha-cha-ee -w ha-w ha”? Loved it  all,  inc lud ing kangaroo              

race s.  A nd row ing,  ah,  t o  keep t hat  bow  go ing st raight .  Subsequent ly,  I t aught                    

boat ing and canoe ing at  o t he r camps,  saile d  ac ross t he  Pac if ic  in  a 32 ’  sailboat                  

be cause  o f t he  love  o f t he  w at e r I gained at  Hagan,  and t aught  my ch ild ren and now                   

my grandch ild ren all t he  st roke s and t e chn ique s o f padd ling and row ing.  Don ’ t                

remembe r any part icu lar e ven-just  t he  combined joy o f boat ing and canoe ing.  “On t he             

w at e r,  in  t he  sun,  t hat ’ s my idea o f having fun.” S ince  I on ly go t  as far as “red cap,” I                     

cou ld  neve r go  on a canoe  t rip .  So  be ing ab le  t o  go  on t he  short  canoe  t rip  at  t he                        

coming reun ion is ve ry spe c ial.  I don ’ t  remembe r any boat ing t rips…. .Bummer! Karen              

East  T aylo r –  Hagan 1951-1963   

 

I st ill remembe r some  o f t he  ru le s about  canoe ing - st ay low ,  and t hat  c rossed-arm                  

t h ing about  ge t t ing out  and back in .  ( I gue ss t hat ' s no t  much!)  My most  vivid  memory                   

w as w hen I w as t aking a canoe ing t e st  - I t h ink t he  counse lo r w as Jeannie  W ort h -                    

and I dumped he r in  t he  w at e r w hen I t rie d  t o  ge t  back int o  t he  canoe .  Need le ss t o                            

say,  I had t o  t ake  t he  t e st  again anot he r t ime .  :)  Karen Blickw ede  Know lt on                    

 

I had neve r fe lt  more  myse lf  t han w hen I w as canoe ing on t he  De law are  Rive r.  In my                   

mind ' s e ye ,  a massive  vist a o f c le ar brow n w at e r,  broken by t he  w hit e  fro t h ing rap ids.                        

Dipp ing in  t he  padd le ,  slic ing t hrough t he  w at e r,  shout ing “Change  side s!” But  my                    

love  fo r canoe ing at  Hagan w as much more  t han t he  joy o f moving ove r t he  w at e r.  A ll                   

along,  I w as surrounded by my frie nds,  my sist e rs.  W e  w orked t oge t he r,  pu lle d                

t oge t he r,  laughed and sc reamed; t rave rsed t e rrifying bou lde rs during a n ight marish              

rainst o rm,  w e re  dripp ing w e t ,  co ld  and brave ,  o r ho t  mamas re laxing in  our b ikin is at                      

Kit t at inny.  T he  De law are  w as and st ill is a sp irit ual lode st one  fo r me ,  w he t he r I w as                         

shoot ing out  ove r t he  surface  in  a canoe ,  o r sw imming in  it s c le ar w at e rs.  Like  be ing                        

ab le  t o  w alk t hrough your ch ildhood home  in  your mind ’ s e ye  in  your o ld  age ,  I’m sure                    

I st ill remembe r e xac t ly w hat  t he  rive r w at e r t ast e s like  w hen it  sp lashed int o  my                           

mout h.  Pat t y Moche l    



Kittatinny Beach Post Card, 1950's

Random t hought s on boat ing and canoe ing: A s a campe r I ac t ually on ly remembe r         

canoe ing.  Learn ing t he  part s o f t he  canoe ,  how  t o  w alk bent  ove r ho ld ing ont o  t he                      

gunw ale s t o  change  p lace s.  Go ing on canoe  t rips,  most ly t o  Kit t at inny Beach.  A s a                    

counse lo r and t hen DP o f Boat ing and Canoe ing,  I remembe r row ing t he  jun io r cab ins               

up t o  "t he  rock" fo r lunch o f pb&j,  baloney and chee se ,  an app le  o r o range ,  2                 

cookie s,  and some  jugs o f bug ju ice .  I also  remembe r just  how  heavy t he  o ld  brow n                 

canvas canoes w e re .  One  year t o  rep lace  o ld  oars fo r t he  boat s,  t hey bought  some                     

ve ry inexpensive  one s t hat  had a hab it  o f breaking in  half  as you t rie d  t o  row  against                 

t he  current .  Just  t ry row ing a row boat  w it h one  oar! A s DP I had t o  cau lk all t he                  

boat s and canoes along t he  kee l so  t hey w ouldn ' t  le ak - d idn ' t  do  a great  job o f t hat .                      

A lso  had t o  re -she llac  (varn ish?)  t he  canoe  padd le s,  and it  t ook fo re ve r t o  dry due  t o                           

t he  humid w eat he r t hat  year.  Rainy days meant  B&C in  Great  Hall sing ing songs.  Susan              

Davit  Maxw e ll  

 

I remembe r liking boat ing and canoe ing.  Unfo rt unat e ly,  I don ’ t  remembe r any spe c if ic                   

t imes.

 

A s a campe r,  I loved jumping out  o f t he  canoes in  t he  midd le  o f t he  De law are .  I                        

remembe r t aking c lasse s w it h o t he r st aff  t aught  by Karen Beat t y in  1968 so  w e  cou ld                     

become  Red Cross B&C ce rt if ie d  inst ruc t o rs.  W orking fo r 2  years in  B&C w it h Jane                  

Magee .  Sue  Davit  as DP.  Prepp ing all t he  canoes fo r t he  season pre -camp w eek.              

Carrying t hem all dow n t he  gazillion w at e rfront  st eps.  Ugh! Row ing kids upst ream t o            

t he  rocks fo r lunch.  Lo t s o f PBJ and bo logna sandw iche s! LOL Row ing jun io r campe rs                

t o  t he  island fo r an ove rn ight .  Ge t t ing t he re  w as easy; row ing t hem upst ream w it h all                      

t he ir gear. . .no t  so  much! T aking campe rs on canoe  t rips and having t o  port  t he               

canoes by t he  Shaw nee  Inn be cause  t he  w at e r w as so  shallow .  T aking kids on a 2  day                

canoe  t rip  and p icking a spo t  t o  camp ove rn ight .  Loved t hose  brow n canvas canoes.               

T hey st ayed st eady in  t he  w ind un like  t he  aluminum and f ibe rg lass canoes.  Bu ild ing                  

callouse s e ve ry summer and w orking all w int e r t o  lose  t hem. Gay St audenmaie r Moce ri               

Unfo rt unat e ly,  I don ' t  remembe r anyt h ing unt il t he  69  CIT ' s t ook a canoe  t rip  all t he                          

w ay dow n - don ' t  remembe r t he  name  o f t he  p ick-up spo t ,  but  it  w as all t he  w ay                         

dow n - t he  rive r.  I w as in  t he  front  o f a canoe  w it h Dot t y,  w ho knew  how  t o  st ee r.                           

W hen she  said  padd le ,  I padd led! Bu ilt  up a musc le  on my le ft  arm t hat ' s st ill t he re ! I                     

had neve r been out  on t he  rive r t hat  w ay be fo re  . . .  and loved it ! Be ing out  on t he                     

rive r and looking back at  t he  land,  w as so  aw esome  t o  me ! So  much so ,  I w ent  on                   



any canoe  t rip  I cou ld  - reun ions,  and Dave  V e il' s - and my husband and I have  our             

ow n kayaks now ! Just  love  be ing out  t he re  looking back at  t he  land! 99% o f t he  t ime                     

it ' s t he  o t he r w ay around.  Sorry I don ' t  remembe r more  about  t he  c lasse s.  Not h ing                        

t hat  st ands out .  Aw esome  st ands out !! ~ Me l          

 

W orking hard and laughing happ ily.  

A s a young campe r,  I sat  in  a row  boat  as a counse lo r row ed me  up rive r t o  sit  on t he                 

rock t o  eat  a brow n-bag lunch o f PB&J,  bo logna,  o range  o r app le .  A s a CIT  and JC                

assigned t o  Boat ing and Canoe ing,  I row ed jun io r campe rs up rive r so  t hat  t hey cou ld                 

eat  a similar brow n-bag lunch.  A s a campe r,  I remembe r c lasse s in  B&C during w hich             

w e  shared a boat  and moved care fu lly in  o rde r t o  ge t  a short  chance  at  row ing.  W hen                   

w e  w e re  in  a canoe ,  w e  all go t  a chance  t o  padd le .  Be fo re  w e  cou ld  go  out  on t he                            

rive r,  w e  had t o  don life  ve st s and list en t o  a counse lo r t e ll us about  t he  part s o f t he                          

ve sse l,  various st roke s,  and safe t y.  Boat ing and canoe ing t e st s w e re  g iven on Friday                 

morn ings.  If  w e  passed,  w e  go t  an ARC card at  counc il f ire .  A s a JC,  I baile d  boat s                    

and locked and un locked t he  paint e r hooks t o  t he  dock.  T he  o ld  canoes w e re  canvass                 

and some t imes a challe nge  t o  re t urn t o  t he ir ho rse s o r carry up t he  st airs fo r a canoe                   

t rip .  Mo lly LeV an    

Boat ing and Canoe ing - W hile  I love  t o  be  near t he  rive r,  t h is w as no t  my favorit e                    

c lass.  T oo  many t imes I w as invo lved in  ve sse ls t hat  capsized.  A ft e r Camp Hagan,  I                   

st art ed t ub ing on t he  De law are  and t hat  w as much more  p le asurab le  t o  me .  Jean ie                      

Semon

I remembe r t he  canoe ing c lasse s w he re  w e  le arned t h ings like  safe t y (don ' t  st and in                       

t he  canoe )  and how  t o  padd le  using d if fe rent  st roke s t o  keep t he  canoe  st raight .  I                       

part icu larly remembe r t he  "J" st roke .  I also  remembe r le arn ing how  import ant  t he  kee l                    

w as in  t he  row boat  and t he  canoe .  Many years lat e r aft e r I w as married ,  w e  me t  a                       

frie nd in  Jackson Ho le ,  and he  had made  a canoe  w it h a f lat  bo t t om and no  kee l.  It                    

w as impossib le  t o  padd le  st raight .  Eve ry st roke  w ould  t urn t he  bow  t o  t he  opposit e                         

side  from t he  padd le .  I remembe r go ing on canoe  t rips and e spec ially enjoying t he             

rap ids.  I w ould  sit  at  t he  bow  w it h my padd le  in  bo t h hands ready t o  repe l from any                     

rock w e  might  be  head ing fo r.  Pat  Co ffe y - Hagan 1946-1954         

B&C c lasse s t aught  t he  part s o f a canoe  and boat  and how  t o  safe ly use  t he  canoe  o r                   

boat  and how  t o  prope l t he  boat  o r canoe  and ge t  w he re  you w ant ed t o  go  and all                    



import ant ,  how  t o  ge t  back.  Having fun and enjoying t he  rive r in  many d if fe rent  w ays,                  

is unfo rge t t ab le .  T he  rive r provided a challe nge  w it h it s current s,  e it he r h igh o r low .                        

Hard row ing up t he  rive r and challe ng ing t he  w hit e  w at e r dow n t he  rive r is some t h ing                     

you don ' t  ge t  on a lake ! Ove rn ight s from Milfo rd  had us on t he  rive r all day ge t t ing                  

back in  t ime  fo r d inne r and t rying t o  w alk w it h canoe  rive r le gs! Kit t at inny w as a great                     

short e r t rip ,  e asie r t rip  t han Milfo rd ,  and if  t he  rive r w as low ,  w e  cou ld  st op and p ick                               

up go lf  balls as w e  w ent  unde r t he  Shaw nee  Inn Go lf  course  bridge .  I remembe r                  

go ing t hrough t he  w hit e  w at e r right  be fo re  Kit t at inny and t he re  w as a canoe  o f boy                      

scout s st uck in  t he  rocks.  A ll t he  Hagan canoes made  it  t hrough pe rfe c t ly,  re ad ing                        

t he  w at e r f low  and rocks.  Sandy So franko  O 'Brien,  B&C DP 1965            

Camper Memoir

"The Things We Save"
Ruth Clegg Whitsel

​(Hagan 1947-1956; skipped 49)

I am a potential hoarder. Having brought five

sets of dishes to Carol Woods, my retirement

community, has led me to that conclusion. I

rarely cook. If my mind goes before the rest of

me, I hope my family will keep an eye out for

creeping accumulation. The reason for my habit

of saving everything may have come from all that

scrimping and rationing during WWII, but I tend

to blame my father for this.

He and I were buddies until I was six years old.

Then he pretty much disappeared, rarely coming

back into my life. So, I tell myself the reason

that I have so much trouble letting go of things

must be because I was forced to let go of him.

As a kid I collected everything, photos, stamps,

insects, wild flowers, feathers, leaves, and

seashells, as well as tadpoles and toads. Was this

an early symptom of hoarding?

When I cleaned out the attic in 2008, before

she accidentally dropped her baby sister into the

river depicted in the painting. It hung in my

grandparents’ home as far back as I can

remember. As a child, I stared for hours at the

river and the quaint old bridge across it.

This painting is from Esslingen, Germany
on the Neckar River, my mother's

home town until 11 yrs. old.  

It wasn’t easy, but I gave away my

grandmother’s flow blue dishes, however they

didn’t go far. My daughter has them. Flow blue is

a special hand painting process. I kept one

decorative bowl with a lid. It sits on a shelf

where I can see it, a memento from so many

dinners with family and later, with friends.



we moved from our house in the woods, I

discovered sixty-year-old letters from camp, high

school and college friends. They had gone from

Philadelphia, to Chicago, to Pittsburgh, to our

first house in Chapel Hill. I found notebooks from

college and grad school. I have amassed pictures

which go back into the 1800s, showing faces I

don’t recognize.

In a trunk filled with clothes from the sixties,

called our costume box, lay old clothing for

children and grandchildren to enjoy, which they

did, many years ago. Eventually, some of the

long, knit dresses were retrieved and given

second outings on the backs of my daughter

and granddaughter when the same styles and

fabrics reappeared as the latest fashion.

This brings me to explain my logic which is, “No

sooner than you give it away, you need it for

something.”

My daughter-in-law rolls her eyes and laughs at

me. She was raised by “Mrs. Throw Away,” her

mother, who called anything she didn’t like,

“Junk,” and out into the trash it went. It killed

me to watch such useful things being discarded.

My clothes torment me. I am aware of the old

saying, “If you haven’t worn it in five years (or is

it three?), get rid of it.” WHO ever said THAT? I

have clothes that I can trace back to the 60s

and 70s. If I keep them long enough, they will

come back in style again, won’t they? Of course,

some of them will never fit again, but there’s

always hope.

It’s not like I don’t try. My intentions are good. I

get into my closet planning a huge purge,

expecting to fill at least three large, black trash

bags for the Thrift Shop. However, as I examine

each piece, I rethink the plan, and expect some

good usage in the future. Besides, back to my

logic, as soon as I chuck it, I will need it, right? I

end up with one tall kitchen bag full, maybe, and

that’s it for another year.

There are things I brought to Carol Woods with

me, that are not in the “Consider for giveaway”

category. Those are the most important things.

They carry memory, meaning and connection to

the people I love.

I have an oil painting of the town of Esslingen,

On my walls are silk screens that my best friend

from high school sent to me every Christmas

until she died in her mid 50s.

A brass dragon encircles a copper planter from

Hong Kong, given to my mother by her closest

friend, Thelma. Thelma came from New Zealand

with her husband and rented a room in our

house during the war. That was where their

friendship grew as our tenant’s husband spent

long months out at sea. Gradually, Thelma

became a second mother to me.

My mother’s handkerchiefs and antique, beaded

bags are tucked away in a drawer

somewhere.  Every few years they surprise me

when I find them, but I can’t give them away. It

would feel like throwing away my memory of

her.

I have gifts from friends, a necklace, a wooden

box, a piece of pottery. They may not be so

special, but the friendships are, so how do I let

go of these tokens of caring?

There is one more thing that I have recently

added to my must-keep list, my husband’s

flannel shirt. I wear it once in a while as I imagine

keeping him close.

Ruth Clegg Whitsel



Germany, where my mother was born, and

where

Wearing Barry's shirt
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