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It was overcast and uindy as the clans gathered on the shores of Lake

Stratton, but mountainmen r,lould never 1et a litt1e rain interrurpt a fued.

There were six ln alr.l; six clans that woulcl settle at last; who lras king otr

the mountain. The McCoys and Wakefields had begun the fifiht the day before

and they were soon joined by The Green l,lountain Boys, The ttrood Ticks, The

Suamp Rats ancl The Sturqr Jumpers.

The first event was the BlinC Rillie Race. Gary Grossman p;ut the Grcen

Mountai-n Boys into an early lead. as he suam blinclfol-d"ecl from the eenter of the

lake to an offleial on shore. The contest tighteneci at dinner when Mike

Drnkleman rrron the Miss Dogpatch Beauty Contest with Joel Rosenwasser ancl Stu

Osher placing seconrl and third.

Then it r,las back to the uaterfront for the Muleskinners War, the Strip-

tease Sulm, the Greasy Watermellon Shuffle, the Gold Diggers Dive, the Moon-

shiners Race ancl the FreckleC Frog Re1ay. The lead changecl hands again and

again as the slgr grew clarker ancl an ominous rumtrling was heard to the north.

The clans werc 11ning up for the Ridge Runner Relay as the lightnin5l ancl

rain began. The CIan Heads gathered and agreecl for the flrst time in their

lives; not even mountainmen could brave a storm like this.

The mountaj.ns around Waupaca uere uneasy that next clay; the fued uas not

yet settlecL and uni:rotected clan members arroided the ravines and gu11ies. BX

evening the clans uere fighting rmrl, glaring at each other over the sancl.

There uere only three contests left; The Riclge Runner Relay, the Super Chicken

Joust anrl the Gunnal Jump,

As the last event began the Woorl Ticks ancl the Stump Jumpers uere neck and

neek. The clan heacls stood on the sterns of their canoes and bounepc1 their way

touards shore. Chief after chief fe11 into the lake, but finally the Woocl Tick

eanoe reached shore. They uere l(i-ng of the Mountains!



RED, WHITE A},ID BLUE TRACK }EET

Thi-s yearrs Red, White and Blue Track Meet ilas an exciting affair uith

a record nurdher of contestants in all age groups. There uas fierce cornpetition

for most of the championship uith only a few points seperating the winners

from the seconcl and third pLace finishers. The events were occiting and some

of them will probahly reaoh camp fumrortality, especiaJ-Iy the soccer goal score,

major league pitch, obstacle course and marathon. Winners in the rlifferent

age groupS lr{ere:

7-8 David Mosil

9 Blake Honoitz & Bryan Frieclman

J.0 Rusty Hamel

1.1. Ben Fox

1.2 JoeI Rosenwasser

1.3 Alan Wax
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MTPPTI'G PROGRAM

The first r,leek of tripping began at the Crysta1 River campsite. ?he

great little rapids bounced our i.nner tubes from rock to rock as ue rode safely

through the trwhite water.rt Cabins 1. through 5 uere there 1.OA$ and.most of the

boys from cabins ? ttrrough 1.0 came along.

At night we roasted marshmellor,ls, poppecl popcorn ancl told stories. For

marry of the campers it uas the first time they had ever been in a tent ov€r-

night. It was very hard to faIl asleep, but the sound of the river lapping

against the bank soon lulled us all auay to dream land.

Everybody was up at 6230 for a grand breakfast of bacon and eggs; toast

and cereal. Boy was that good! lr,Ialme could hardly keep up with the demand.

In short orcler four clozen eggs were gone. Dark toast, burned toast, charred

toast with lots of butter and je11y. We never had it so good!

For fishing, there was no better place than the rniles of water at Ledgen

Lake. We all triecl to learn how Bill }Ioore caught fish after fish with case.

David Feltman thought he had the secret when he set his bobber to the sanne .,

depth and carefully threacled a uorm on hj-s hook. As the bobber bounceC, David

and his eanoe partner, Randy Refkin, grew excited.. Do^ln it went and David

pu1Ied in a monster from the deep...€L ttilo inch b1uegiIIl

After using up 20 dozen worms ancl hooking every lleed. i.n the lake, we uere

a litt1e cliscouraged. Then from the far side of the lake came a cry. Benjle

Zalayts canoe was being pullecl towarcl cleep water. He hact hookecl a big one,

Minute by minute ue watched the battle as Zalay foug.ht the fish. The closer

Ben brought the fish to the boat the louder he yel1ed. Then all at once the

pole uent stratght and a lourt scream eehoerl over the lake. The big one got

away.

(Cont. )
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Another grcat eatch was macle lty Warren Baker, who caught a fishing rod.

Someone c.tropped his rod overboard. uhile fishing near a raft and Warren dragged

the bottom with his 1ure, catching the rod and reeling it in.

After all our efforts, though, Bill Moore sti11 came out champion with a

couple of l.B inch northerns. The rest of us had to seltle for sma11 ones.

As camp enterecl the third. week it was time to break the routine and try

a fishing-sr^rinrninii trip. An what better place is there for thi-s than Hartman

Creek State Park? The first gang out ilas especially happy to have Erv along bo

tel1 one of his farnous stories, rrThe Go1den Arm.rt i

The afternoon of builcling sancl castles and fishing soon passeC. Wc a1L

took turns helpine make the popcorn and then sat sti11 until Enr ended h:is

story. rrYou got rry golden arm.rt

OutstanCing cooks on these trips need to be mentioned. They uere: Rusty

Hamel, Phil Haag, Larry llotnan and Bcbby Jesser.

Each cl.ay we tried our luek at the fishing lake with no results. A high-

light of the trip, though, uas the fine shallow beach. Here we made orr sand

castles ancl invented uater garies. Stu Osher and Steve E. Leviton seemed to

enjoy the bouys, uhi-ch were made from 1og sections, They were just f-ight

enough to ri,:le them like horses.

A new trip iCea uas born that week when Arnie and Dan Feldstein took some

boys for a Iittle jog. The boys enjoyed the running so much they began asking

for a trip jrrst to run on. Thls ue r,sere to accomplish a week later.

Thanks are also due for the thircl week to Paul Gol<lstein, Peter Fript

and lulike Ehrlick for starting the breakfast fire with wet material in the rain.

(Cont. )
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Although the toast was a littIe wet, the eggs watery anc] the sausage damp,

our spiri-ts werc his,h. we all knew that our warm, dry cabins were waiting for

us back at camp, so we couil.cl ruggeclly endure the elements.

There is nothing more enjoyable than a gooci ski trip, so right after

Hart'man Creek l{e were off to Lecleen LaJ<e at Keshena. The oyercast s}gr cliclntt

deter us ln the least and once we had. our tents up fie were at it. It was a

littIe cold so r,le huilt a fire to warm our hearts. As the flames licked the

uood ue harL a nice warm place to stay.

The three mile cor:rse Dan 1aid" out lras just great. There were only two

other boats on the lake and. the water uas very smooth. And., of course, no

trip to Keshena is complete uithout a visit to Spirit Rock ancl the ruggerl

campsi-te.

But as great as that trip was we could hard\y uait to get back an('1 rwr a

J.2 mile streach of the Crystal River with the playaks. We coulcl ask for no

better lead.er to i:ioneer the uay than Mike Euer. The harclest part of the trip
was getting Mike to leave the typewriter ar:.1 telephone. Once we were on the

river the cr.rrrent and rapicts soon suppliecl a ggeat time.

AnrL at lrlaupaca a trlp isntt conrplete r^lithout a down pour. When we uere

rniles from shelter the sky opened up. l,Iith Mike in the lead we went on to

finish our trip as bravel-y as lle started....but not nearly as ctry.

Wel1, who cares ho,l crry you are at the encl of a tri-p. At the finish we

all dove into flre r,later and tooh -burrrs in bhe air pocket unrler the dam. Our

cormnent; nftrs a blast!rl

(Cont. )
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When new 'l-^,oys arrivecl in camp during the fifth ueek, Hartman Crcek State

Park r,las choosen as a goocl site to teach them campcr.eft. But to give them a

ehanee to meet their new cabin mates first, we took a group of rrrnners to the

site. Arnie had assembled all hi.s runners anC haci promiserl thern the best

cross country courEe ever. The boys responded enthusiastically artcl we uere

off to the run.

The rest of the week we hikecl, pickerl apples anrt suam. At the evening

eampfires we also popperl corn, roastecl marshmelLows and told talI tales'

The greatest trip of the year is ali,lays the Ear1y Bird trip. Hou can you

beat the Torury Bartlet Water Shou, the ducks and Farrrily Land all on the same

trip? Then to top it all off, an hour of shopping i-n dollntown Wisconsin Dell-s.

At the uater shou the stunts and tricks were better than ever, even

though last yearrs 25i coke was nolw )00. Skip Gilverson had learned some new

tricks and hou about that poncorn vencler that skiod. on his bare feet? Then the

jumping troats anri letrs not forget the clown Aqua.

Hou a'l:out those ducks I Still giving us the thrills of }ancl and water

travel. Dic'L you get uet r,lhen you entererf Lake Delton? If you sat in the back

seat you r1id. And chicken uire for a duck fence?

A damp afternoon at Fam:l1y Lanrl is stil1 a great afternoon. The bumper

cars, tobbagon, paratrooper, tilt-a-vrhir1. ancl ferri-s uheel. Ride as often as

you Iike, therets no tickets to buy anrl if you r,rant to be real1y scarecl, therels

the spook house.

As we r:egan the evening meal the rain starterl. By the time we were reaclJr

to go go-karting it hart turnerl into a clownpour. The rain began to run into

(Cont.)
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the doors of the tents ancl sleeping bags got wet. We all wanted to stay, but

the rain wouldnrt quite. With no other choice ue loaded the bus to go shop-

ping and back to camp.

The last ueek of camping and the rain uas stilI fa11ing, The temperattrrxr

dropped to recorrl lows anrl. al.l the tents uere sti1l uet so we clecided on a 1"5

mile canoe trip down the Waupaca River.

A nice, swift cument pushed us along. The warm afterrtoon surr warrned our

chilled bodies as lJe enjoyerl the ruggecl scenerlr and uild birds, After three

or four hours of steering arouncL rocks, shallou pools and dead faIls, there is

no finer sight than Bill Moore eooking harnbr.rgers for supper. We ate our fill

then drove l-.ack to camp for the start of the Blue and White War.

Wayne Toune

Tripping Director

t
t!

i

ir

KV

V

4{

r"

\*

I

t

\

,}

-...---..-\,--- \



HOBO DAT

0n one unusual day this sunmer, the dining haLl was invaded by a bunch of

bums looking for a free mea1. After it was determined they uere just coun-

sellors who hacl been moochlng free meals all sumner, the entire eamp was in-

vited to the athletic field for a hobo picnic.

The Hobo day activities be6ian that eveninrr with costume preparations and

fittings. Dinner, a fine mrlligan stew, t,as serverl on the far athletic fielcls

and uas immec'liately fo11owed. by a eostume parade ancl contest.

The judges then harl the difficult task of picking the grubbiest camper

from a terrifieally dirty field of 3.31.. Eventually one semi-finalist was

selected from each cabin. After a heated discussion arnong the judges as to

the origina-1ity, authentieity and ingenuity in the use of grime, grease, slime

anrl fiIth, Riehard Leib was chosen and cror^lnerl King of the Waupaca Hoboes.

Follor,ling the costume contest uere the annual hobo game festivities. The

littIe bums clelighterl in their participation in such going ons as an egg toss,

an over ancL unCer balloon relay, a cracker eating marathon, cover the spot anci

other such acts of mild clestruction. A11 in all it uas a very enjoyable evening

that uill he rememl:ered for a long time.
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I'{INI-BIKES

For the first time in the history of Camp Waupaca, mini-bikes were intro-

duced into the program. The camp bought a three horsepouer Uhisperjet and a

four horsepouer Rui:p ancl a long, r^linding trail uas built behind the soccer

fleIcls. Great fun was had by all campers lbreezingl along this adventurous

trail. There were manJr chi1ls and thrills and even a few spi11s, but the

word at tho mini-l:ike trail was Fun, Frxr, Funl
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GO-KARTS

The faint sound of distant thunder slowly gfot,s into the earsplitting

fury of an earthquake as a pack of highly tuned racing rnachlnes roars d.own the

track mjxecl with smeIls of burni.ng rul:l:er ancl h:igh octane gasoline. Crowds of

frenzied spectators utter a cleafening cheer and go wilc1 as the cheekered flag

is dropped a:rcL a new champion joins the ranks of raeing greats.

WeIl, this isnlt exactly what it was like on the go cart track this summer,

although we triecL. If you closecl your eyes anci let your imaglnation wancler

you just might have seen the scene above as you skiddecl around a turn with the

gas pedal floorecl as f tm sure mar\lr of the camilers djd this sllnfiiere

Fastest rlrivers this year were Jay Wolff , Mark Wetrer and David l,fogi1.

Errol Grisird
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CAMP PLAY

This year the Cafe La Waupaca Theatre lYoupe founcl a ner{ home in the

recently construeted Manny Desnet Theatre, a 400 seat outdoor auditorium and

stage complex.

Thls yearls production nas a oontinuation of the Ca:np Waupaca tradition

of movie satires; The Campfather. Dre to last m:inute complications, Marlon

Brando harL to be replacecl by Ellot Zaiken as Don l,lantino Desnetoni; the title

character. Other outstanding perfornances were tr-rrned in by EarL and Ed

Slavin as Stantino Towntoni and Miohael Uranin4y. Probably the rnost self-

sacrificing performance uas Mark Danlelrs nude scene in the bathroom and rlue

recognition shoul-d now be made of his performance; especially since no one

recognlzecl it thenS

The entire cast uas 26 campers strong and I prefer to thank them as a

Soupr beeause if I menti.on them sirrgLy it woulcl take too long. Therefor"e,

it uiIl suffice to say thanks to all of you, f hope you had as nnrch fun as I

did in putting on the play
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DIET TABLE

How heavenly those French Fries smell! Ancl the bLue berry pie with ice

crea,In...Yum! But srrffer ue rmrst and pass rhen the goodi.es go by us. Itls a.s

easy as starving to death at a banquet if youtre on the di.et table.

But look at the resultsl With I.J canrpers and 1. counselLor at the diet

tabIe, a total of 87 pounds uere 1ost. Mi.ke Dunkleman captured first place,

losing 1.1$ pounCs. Kim Goldblatt carne in second and Paul Golclstine ran him

a close thir,l.

0thers on the diet table uere Richard Leib, Jon Juron, Gar;r Grossnan,

Mike Lurie, Ed i\ioah, Vie and Steve Sftyrnan, Elliot Zaiken and Larry Martin.

ConEgarlulations to all on the &1et tablet It takes a Lot of self eontr-ol

to pass up the goodies for the entire eight weeks,

Rose Ma^r1y Clotiar:x

Camp }trurse
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