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MINI-BIKES

With a puff of smoke, the roar of engines
and the squeal of slightly worn clutches, the mini-
bikes were ready for another season on the trail.
Our fleet of five bikes logged a record 1.3 mil-
lion miles this year yet through all these miles
very few breakdowns or wipeouts occurred.

Every camper was required to wear a safety
helmet and to keep both hands firmly on the
handle bars. Of course, the wipe-out rule remained
in effect this year : If you fell off the bike
you were through riding for the day, (right Ofer?).
All boys heeded these warnings and no serious
accidents were reported this year on the trails.

The little blue bike remained virtually immune
to failure, and we had the blue Rupp tuned up the
first week of camp...but the green Rupp kept its
reputation as the fastest bike on the force.

The mini-bike program would not have been a
success without the help of all the people who
either held a wrench, checked the o0il, or oiled
the chain. A special note of thanks to Erv Kasian,
who gave of his time and tools to help us out.

Erv, the grand-daddy of the program many years
ago finally retired from the trade to pass along
the legacy to some newcomers.

My thanks also to Steve Kramer who made me
watch him every minute of the day, (remember the
basketball courts, Steve?) Thank you to Mark Squires
who took over the program- the second four weeks, and
who did a fine job. Thanks to Ricky Garfinkle, who
will never ride Erv's bike again; to Rob "Blaze a
New Trail" Ezsak, Jeff Zeinfeld, Blake Levine, Ricky
Roskin, Dave Simon, Jon Hellerman and the countless
others who lent a hand, or a rag, to the program.

Well, we will let the bikes rest until next
season, or until we blaze a new trail.

MIKE LURIE
Samurai Mini-Bike
Proprietor




4th OF JULY

"The British are coming! The British are
coming. To arms!" This was the cry heard by the
camp on July 4, 1979 as Paul Revere (alias Rob
Gerowitz) rode through the camp dressed in a
colonial soldier outfit. As he hit the cabins
with his sword,his copper colored stallion
galloped swifty to warn Camp Waupaca about
the impending attack of the British.

This was far brom the beginning of Camp
Waupaca's celebration of the fourth of July,
however. On the evening of the 3rd the camp was
treated to an all star cast performance of
Shuzzbutt the Revolution, an original musical
play parodying Mork & Mindy, a popular ABC-TV
preduction. - : ,

Over thirty campers took part in the pro-
duction and everyone seemed to enjoy the singing
and the "flying® by Eric Kaplan and Dave Alpert.
Many thanks go to Florence Woolsey our pianist
who helped out by accompaning the cast in their
many musical numbers. Her patience and understand-
ing were appreciated by all of us.

Then on the fourth it was a full day of
fun and fireworks. The exciting SPY vs SPY ac-
tivity lasted the whole free-time and everyone
was kept running trying to catch their spy or
countergpy or to get out of their way. There is
more information about the program in the com-
petition section of the TRAIL'S END.

After -the free-time everyone gathered at
the Water's Edge (waterfront) to witness a
spectacle o'fireworks, Everyone got into the
act with sparklers and the staff shot off the

" big fireworks. Some people across the lake also
gave us a show and lit up the cool night with
their fireworks too. Everyone seemed to have a
great two days as we closed the fourth of July for
1979.

S SHUZZBUTT THE REVOLUTION?
@iWhat kind of name is that




