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GRADUATES OF 1971
Top row: Stephen Baird Min!ch; Baird McCar

go Standish; Singleton Mitchell Bender, Jr.
BoHom row: Alphonso Carroll Coles, II; Frank

Keppler McClelland; Douglas Welch Beal.

THE GRADUATES' HYMN
0 ;vrowglis, thy sons have grown sturdy and strong,
Some must part from the .Jungle today;
Their faces arc turned wwarcl the pathways beyond,
But their hearts with their brothers will stay.
i·1ie Call of the Pack they ne'er shall forget,
"\\'e be of one blood, brothers all!"
Good Hunting to those who are loyal and brave,
Then hark ye, 0 hark to the call!
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Mowglis Pack History, 1971
This past summer of 1971 saw the

parade of new and old boys returning
to Mowglis in anticipation of the
usual components of the Mo_wglis sea
son, secure in the knowledge that the
new staff and boys would lend their
own peculiar accent to the Mowglis
day.

Barely arrived and settled, the boys
were soon satisfied, as the new coun
sellor in the black hat had all Toomai
freaking out. The freak-out was abol
ished, and so became institutionalized
at the School-of-the-Open. The Junior
Staff freaked many an old Mowglis
out, as they descended upon the camp
in large numbers, quickly becoming
the expert trail-clearers of the North
east. As a result of their numbers, they
were able to produce one of the larger
Mowglis fairs in recent history, taking
place on the Fourth of July.

Campfires were varied, as always;
but one of the biggest themes seemed
to be music. From the Rolling Stones
to Jimmi Hendrix to Bach to Chopin
to Vivaldi on the violin, and to Yu
goslavian musical accents, the camp
listened to a great deal of music. "You
Are My Sunshine" reached its zenith
on the banjo, with kazoo accompani
ment, as the kazoo saw sudden popu
larity.

Trips, endangered because of a
short fire ban, continued to be the
stuff of a Mowglis summer. Akela
scaled Whiteface, the Mahoosucs were
explored by the Junior Staff, and
Osceola, the Presidentials, and of
course the .Cardigan region all re-

ceived good use from the Mowglis.
We learned much about the Nature

amidst which we were hiking from
Woody Hartman of the Audubon
Nature Center at Paradise Point, who
visited each week to take boys on field
trips and to show impressive films all
dealing with our environment. Real
izing the increase of pollution in the
once unspoiled "White Mountains,
close attention was given to Mr. Hart
man. This concern carried over into
the effort which the Den put out for
the "Save Our Saco Day," a day to
clean up some of the Saco River. Mow
glis succeeded in making the news on
that trip, as none other than Mr.
Wayne King's smiling visage appeared
in the Manchester newspaper. Ecology
was the theme of Costume Night, with
smokestacks, factories, paper mill lum
berjacks, can recycling plants and
other imaginative costumes going be
fore the judges.

Mr. Walbridge was cooking up his
own goodies in the meantime, pro
ducing his usual elaborate and de
tailed Landsports, Watersports. and
Woodsman's Days. The teams which
found themselves pitted against each
other soon discovered that one of
them, the Atom Bombs, were easily
defeated, only to win in the encl.

Crew Week arrived and slowly the
different Forms and Racing Crews
took their respective shapes. The
theme of the week might have been
called "Drums Across the Mowglis,"
as drum after drum disappeared from
crew headquarters, only to be found
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by the other crew. Crew Day arrived,
and the Blues found themselves with
an unexpected clean sweep and a rec
ord-breaking Racing Crew. Both crews
broke the time record, a tribute to
Mr. Mulic, as well as to the boys. After
the races, the Mowglis joined together
again, with little but used bandanas
identifying them as the once fierce ri
vals of Chimney Peak!

The Den once more had their so
cial evenings with those famed Sky
toppers from Onaway, and although
there were only two evenings, they
seemed to be enjoyed and provide the
Den - most of it - with enough so
cial outlets. The international air of
Mowglis was provided by representa
tion from Germany, France, England,
Mexico, Yugoslavia, and Venezuela.
There was always a sense of being in
the wrong place as Mr. Gruere and
Mr, Smith walked calmly down the
path floating in "la Irancais."

Besides all this, we experienced axe
demonstrations, gun shows, kayak ma
neuvers, ball games with the Mayhew
Island camp, and many other exciting
times. Industries were interesting,
with a tree getting hung in just the
wrong place, or capsizing sailboats un
til everyone was blue in the face.

That special something which is
Mowglis brought all of these elements
together somehow, and lent a unity
to a group of people on a hillside for
eight weeks, a rare experience. The
magnificent weather highlighted our
geographical surroundings all sum
mer, and the memory of being caught
up by Bach or the Rolling Stones as
the Park gazed at the trees and hills
is unforgettable. Another Mowglis
season has ended, and another Mow
glis season has gone by very quickly.

:-.rO\VGLIS, 1971, WE SALUTE You!
P!-IILIP HART
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THE ELWELL AlbBUMS

This Mowglis Pack of ours can
ne'er forget

The untiring hand, the watchful
eye

O( him who leads, who in himself
doth set

The greater inspiration, a guid
ing light on high.

And here as he would be, in mod
est nook,

To him who leads we dedicate this
book.

SHOWERS

If you think that getting up at rev
eille is bad, wait until showers. Some
one yells "Showers" and it's a race to
see who can get into line first. If you
think when you get to the shower
room you can stay in the shower as
long as you want you're wrong. You
have two minutes to take a shower,
then if you don't get out the cold wa
ter comes on.

You should watch out for counsel
ors in the morning!

MARTIN PAQUElTE

DODGEBALL

On Monday we played dodge ball.
One time I was the last one in but
they got me. It was lots of fun.

ROEL HOEKSTRA

THE FIRST NIGHT

Twas the first night of camp,
and all through the dorm.
Everyone was talking,
All in top form.
The blankets were folded
at the foot of the beds,
when from the writing porch,
Up popped a head.
"You'll have three inspections.
Do you want any more?
Keep right on talking,
and then you'll have four."
The head of l\fr. Phil
then disappeared,
and he hoped beyond hope
No more noise would he hear.
The noise continued,
The rest of the night.
And after five Inspections,
The dorm shone like a light.

DAN BROWN
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TETHERBALL

One of the great things in camp is
tetherball, even though I lose every
time it's fun anyway. The Cubs use a
ball three times as big which isn't as
much fun.

PETER ST. JOHN

THE FULL WAINGUNGA

The wind was blowing hard and
the current was against me half of the
way. I started out by swimming
against the wind. I was pretty much
tired half way, but going back 1 went
with the wind and current. At three
quarters of the way 1 was really tired,
but I kept on saying come on, come
on, we've got to make it. Well, I did
make it. When I got on the dock I
just sort of wobbled around. I slept
well that night.

$COTTY fRANTz '

GOLD MINE STRUCK

Yesterday was a regular Mowglis
day until Mr. Benjamin said, "OK
boys, we're going to have a treasure
hunt." After a short speech on the
rules, we were off, up and down, up
and clown, finding clues to the loca
tion of the treasure, then following
the trail which led to a box of candy
bars. Finally the Atom Bombs ex
ploded right over the treasure and
collected their reward. BOOM!

Sco'rr DuTTON

THE SATURDAY RAIN

Last night there was a great thun
der storm. I had only one problem
and that was I have a leak above my
bed. Drip, drip, drip; then a coun
selor came and moved my bed. Saved!

NORTH HINKLE

SPORTS

Last week, July I, 1971, the bronze
man of steel, Charlie Walbridge, chal
lenged the Den to a massive pillow
fight in which he went clown in a sor
rowful defeat. The seven master
minds beat, tormented, and tortured
Charlie Walbridge until he finally
met defeat when he made an excuse
when table boys blew. The seven
masterminds are Junior Singleton
Bender, bald but knows where to hit
the deadly spots; Stephen Minich,
brave, but gets his wounds; Frank Mc
Clelland, strong, lands the final blows;
Doug Beal, small, but hits hard near
the knees; Al Coles, thin but packs a
big wallop; Scott Dutton, tall, the
only one who reaches the head; and
Baird Standish, big, but is always on
the ground. The seven masterminds
will challenge any two counselors in
the center of Gray Brothers to a pil
low fight.

YOUR SPORTSCASTER,
DOUG BEAL

COLORS

Friday I helped lower the flag. We
do it every night. It was fun.

ORLANDO \1\TILLIAMS

LAST NIGHT

Last night was a great night. Mr.
Walbridge told us some of his stories.
Then after his stories, everyone start
ed to fool around. Then we stopped
and everyone went to sleep. Then an
hour later it started to rain very hard
and you could hardly hear yourself
talk. Then lightning came and every
one got up and started talking. Then
thunder and lightning was going all
the time. The lightning lighted up the
whole dorm. It looked real cool. All
during the storm Dwight Stagg was
sleeping.

PETER CALEY

POLLUTION

Pollution is a disgusting and filthy
thing. Lots of people just gripe and
complain but they never do anything
about it. Pollution occurs everywhere
in ways such as litter, tin cans, and
rubber tires in rivers and in many
other gross and disgusting ways, so
don't sit there Mowglis! Get up and
do something. Everyone is needed
NOW!

.JIM STEPHENS

page six



SUNNED OUT

This is the first time I've ever heard
of a trip being sunned out. Well, it
just happened to us. It hasn't rained
for a while and the forest is like a
tinderbox ready to erupt in a gigantic
conflagration. The Governor of New
Hampshire put on a fire ban and was
not going to lift it unless it rained.
The night before our trip we looked
at the sky and prayed. 'We even tried
an Indian rain dance but all we could
squeeze out of the sky were a few
measly drops. It was "No dice" for
Panther; we were sunned out.

Bon Howr;

J RAINIER AND FRIENDS

..i
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RAINIER, SUPER DOG

Rainier earned the title "Super
Dog" when she climbed Mt. Cardigan
on the Holt Trail. Rainier, who had
guarded the camp all night, still had
enough energy after the climb to walk
another mile to 'Welton Falls. At the
Falls she faithfully followed her mas
ter in the water and returned to camp
for a long rest.

TONY SMITH

PLYMOUTH MOUNTAIN

Toomai went on a trip to Plymouth
Mt. The elevation was 2187 ft. It was
a pretty easy climb. There was a very
nice view.

Eo ARICH

THE AKELA TRIP UP BEAR

we left camp at about 9: 15 and
started up to Bear Mountain. \,Ve
started up (the bugs were wicked) to
Little Sugarloaf. It did not take us
too long, and then we started for Big
Sugarloaf. It took a while, but it was
fun. After that we went up to Bear
Mountain. When we got there we ate
and Mr. \,Valbridge read a story and
then we started down near the power
cut. \·Ve lost the trail and had to bush
whack. It was fun, and a good trip
too.

BRUCE VAUGHN

KIMBALL FALLS

Toornat went to Kimball Falls. The
water Was very cold. \,Ve played
around and threw our oranges up on
the falls and then we had races. Later
we cleaned up beer cans, bottles, and
paper. w- were picked up and we
had ice cream. It was fun.

EnwA Rn Amen
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CLIFFS

Last Tuesday I and some other Pan
therites set out on a trail-clearing tnig
with Mr. Boicourt. We cleared the
trail and ate lunch. After lunch we
hacked around a while. Mr. Boicourt
then suggested, "Why don't we climb
the cliffs?" We then went through the
trees and brush and came to some
cliffs. We then went around the cliffs
to the bottom. Mr. Boicourt and Rick
Hulme started climbing. I then went
around to the easier part of the cliffs.
I crawled up a few feet and slid down
again. On my second try I made it to
one of the trees and held on. I inched
my way up and made it to the top. I.
thought that it was a good challenge.

TED FRANTZ

MT. OSCEOLA

On Thursday, trip day, Panther
had a choice of climbing Mt. Osceloa
or going to Franconia Falls with the
Den. More than half of Panther went
with the Den. Den and Panther start
ed off that morning in the same bus.
After dropping the Den and nine
Pantherites, the rest of Panther pro
ceeded to Mt. Osceloa.

After hiking on level ground to
Greely Pond, we started up East Peak.
The trail Was steep but we finally
made it to the top. We then hiked a
short distance over to the top of Os
celoa. \,Ve then had a delicious meal
which consisted of sandwiches, an
orange, and a candy bar. After we ate
lunch, we fooled around on the top
and then we started down. We went
very fast, buj by the time we got to
the parking lot, the bus was already
there. vVe got on the bus and came
back to carnp.

DAN BROWN

THE GOPHER SQUAD

On the first day we climbed a wet
trail up Mt. Webster and Mt. Jack
son, and then we hiked down to the
Mizpah Spring Hut. After an enjoy
able stay we started for Mt. Clinton.
It was an easy climb so we kept on to
a windy Mt. Pleasant where I almost
lost my hat down the mountain. After
going up Franklin and Monroe we
stopped a while at Lakes of the
Clouds Hut to warm up. Then we as
cended Mt. Washington, After eating
lunch I attempted to call my mother
from the phone on the top. It rang
but no answer. We went down the
Jewell trail and before we knew it we
were back at Mowglis.

ALPHONSO COLES

HONOR SQUADS

Today the honor squads were an
nounced. It is a privilege to be on
one, especially the Mt. Washington
Squad. Tomorrow the Mt. Washing
ton Squad will leave for a four-day
hike over the Presidentials and on
Tuesday the Gopher Squad will leave
for a two clay hike over the Presi
dentials. On this trip the squads will
display their best behavior and up
hold the Mowglis tradition.

FRANK MAURAN

CRAWFORD NOTCH

On Monday Akela left on a three
day trip to Crawford Notch. On the
first night we went to Mrs. Morey's
Unique Inn about a quarter of a mile
away from our campsite. She told us
all about the history of Crawford
Notch and how it was discovered.
Then we had cake and ice cream and
went back to our campsite.

Jri\r LYNCH

GOPHER SQUAD



WASHINGTON SQUAD

SUNSET ATOP GARFIELD

Last Wednesday part of Panther 1

started off on the Pemi trip. The first
night we stayed at the Garfield shelter
and after dinner we climbed to the
top of Garfield to see the sunset. At
the top the wind was really blowing.
The sun was slowly sinking into the
west. The shadow of Mt. Garfield
slowly crept up Mt. Guyot and as the ,
sun sank lower in the sky, the moun- ' ·
tains were outlined against the sun.
The mist started to roll into the val
leys as Mr. Boicourt called us to go
back to the shelter.

TED FRANTZ

TRAINS

Last week Akela went on its yearly
Nancy Brook Trip. It was an all
around good trip, but it was high
lighted in one way, the trains. About
a half mile from our campsite are
train tracks. There are two trains a
day, one at 5:30 A.M. and the other
at 9:00 P.M. As most of you know,
Andy Popinchalk is wild about
trains and is willing to get up at any
hour of the clay or night and run
down to see it go by. It is so loud that
you can hear it coming about two
miles away. As the story comes to a
close we see the whole dorm of Akela
giving Pop a spike from the Maine
Central.

LEIGH GOEHRING

A RAINY DAY

Toe.lay Baloo was rained out of the
Belle Island trip. Toomai was also
rained out of the same trip. 1t was a
bad disappointment.

Ron WERNER

THE WASHINGTON SQUAD

This year's Washington Squad was
composed.of five campers all in hopes
of goocl weather on the trip. All our
wishes went for naught as we hiked
through rain ancl high winds for two
days. Nights spent at Mizpah and
Lakes of the Clouds huts seemed to
raise spirits as we climbed Mt. "Wash
ington. The traditional version of "As
the Clouds Go Tearing By" was sung
through chatter-ing teeth. After a
night at: Madison Hut we awoke to
find at long last a clear day. In fact
it was so good that Undy decided to
take movies of us. Our second ascent
of Mt. Washington was a good one.
We went down by way of the scenic
Tuckermari's Ravine trail. This was
the end of a great trip.

_JUNIOR BENDER

BEE STINGS

Ba!oo had irn or 39 bee stings in the
I 971 season. We had I 6 on the Mt.
Oregon trip. Harry Kendall got hit
the most. At the Squarn Lakes Science
Center Dave Cummings dropped his
poncho on a· nest. Wayne King saved
it.

Bon N1xoN

INDUSTRIES

Every two weeks campers must
choose three activities, such as swim
ming, canoeing, and riflery. From
these three choices two of the most
convenient are picked and the campers
go to the first in the morning and the
second in the afternoon. Some camp
ers sign up for an industry in order
to get that particular ribbon, others
choose it merely to experiment with
clifferent activities.

Bon Howz

SAILING

Mr. Gregory and I went sailing. It
was windy and we tipped a little.
Then Mr. Gregory got up and stood
in the front of the boat and started
singing and trying to be Bobby Sher
man. I tried to shake the boat so he
would fall into the water, but he was
lucky, he did not fall into the water.
Then we came to Paradise Point and
we tried going between two buoys,
but we couldn't do it. Then the wind
died out so we came back to camp.

PETER CALEY
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THE FANCY DRESS BALL

The week before the fancy dress ball
Is about the longest haul.
Making a costume and working like tar
Just to get a candy bar.
And when you hear the judges decree,
You say He won, not me.
Don't cry or shed a tear.
You may win next year.

CHARLIE FEUER

ROLLS

(Translated)

Today, at lunch, the six people at
our table ate a total of 39 rolls.

FEDERICO REYES

THE MURAL

Every year Mr. Klein or the crafts
teacher helps make the mural for the
Fancy Dress Ball. This year Mr. Rey
nolds designed most of the mural and
left some for Mr. Klein to do. The
Junior staff pitched in and did a bit
of their share by making a highway
full of pollution cars. The theme this
year was ecology. Every year the staff
produces a great mural, but this year's
was the best.

CHARLIE FEUER

THE MURAL

This year Mr. Reynolds and Mr.
Klein worked together to make a
beautiful mural on ecology in Gray
Brothers hall. It had many colors and
covered one wall in Gray Brothers. In
the mural there were several pictures
of things to do with ecology. I think
the 1971 mural was one of the best
murals we have ever had.

.JoN SCOTT

WATERSKIING CLUB

Today during clubs I went to wa
terskiing club. First Dan Brown went,
he got up fine then, just as he was
coming in he wiped out and swam in.
All the time while this was going on
Franky McClelland was disturbed
out on the raft because he couldn't
remember which foot to put first in
the ski. So I yelled to him from Wain
gunga and said "It's your right foot
first." Finally he went, just as he got
up he knew it was the wrong foot.
The wrong foot it was but it was
much easier to handle. A new dis
covery was made.

KEVIN CARTY

fVHAT TO DO WHEN
FRUSTRATED WITH CAMP

This is a rare disease which strikes
only on rainy days and a few other
clays which are termed as blah. Most
reputable medical authorities agree
that the best cure for this infrequent
disturbance is to think about what
you would be doing if you were home
in the sultry, bustling city. The an
swer to this question is you would be
doing little besides staring at the tele
vision, like an idiot. Congratulations!
You have just been cured.

BoB Hows

THE GUN SHOW

Two days ago Mr. Gibbs gave a
gun show. After we got there, they
showed guns and the advancement
from old guns to new guns. Then they
shot at cans. I got a can. They blew
up a stump. They shot a shotgun slug
and regular shall into a board. I got
the board too. It was fun .

FOSTER CONKLIN
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CREW
"Swing, swing together, thinking not of yourself but the crew;"

X
'I,

BLUE
Doug Beal
Chuck Goehring
Junior Bender
Baird Standish
Steve Minich
Teddy Frantz
Ian Jacobus

Joey Gruhb
Jim Lynch
Sam Popinchalk
John Moukad
Kevin Carty
Frank Mauran
Tad McGwire

Graham Standish
Scotty Frantz
Bruno Pagliai
Marty Paquette
Jon Shelness
Leigh Goehring
Ian Jacobus

1971 MOWGLIS CREWS
RACING. CREW RED

Bow Doug Stenberg
2 Bob Howe
3 Dwight Stagg
4 Lincoln Gamble
5 Scott Dutton

Stroke Frank McClelland
Cox Jonathan Scott

FIRST FORM
Bow Dan Brown

2 Tom Bulkeley
3 Al Coles
4 Chris Smith
5 Charles Feuer

Stroke Gordon Marr
Cox Dean Engel

SECOND FORM
Bow Bruce Vaughn

2 Tom Baer
3 Dean Engel
4 Peter Caley
5 Guy Coburn

Stroke Bruce MacDonald
Cox Jon Scott

THIRD FORM

MR. MUL

BLUE
RAC/NG

CRE;W

Eel Ar ich
Rick Hession
Brian Palmiter
Rob \Verner
Charles Bork
Orlando Williams
Roel Hoekstra

Blue Crew Leader:
Mr. Philip Hart

Bow Tony Smith
2 North Hinkle
3 Jim Stephens
4 Bob Nixon
5 Dave Cummings

Stroke Craig Bengtson
Cox Bruce Vaughn

Crew Coach: Mr. Radmilo Mulic
Red Crew Leader:

Mr. Andrew Popinchalk
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CREW

Crew is one of the unique aspects
of Mowglis. For one week the camp is
divided into the Reel and Blue crews.
The tension builds until, at the cli
max, Crew Day arrives. Every mem
ber of camp is caught up in the whirl
wind of events. Then, before you can
blink an eye, crew day is over. For
some there is joy and triumph, but for
others there is sadness and the agony
of defeat. However, on every crew clay
there must be a loser and a winner,
and the losers can always look for
ward to the next year.

BOB HOWE

I am on the Blue Crew. This crew
clay Blue made a clean sweep. They
won all the races and the only way
they won First Form is that they put
on a good sprint.

BARROWS WORM

CHIMNEY PEAK

The two crew leaders ascended
Chimney Peak which was Gray Broth
ers roof. When they were up thene
they dropped a piece of paper on a
wire and let it go down in the fire.

]ON SHELNESS

CREW

On Friday night I went out on crew
after supper. It was a regular practice
until we got back past Onaway Point.
Then at the beginning of the course
Mr. Mulic ran out of gas. We did the
course anyway and then Mr. Smith
gave us some gas to give to Mr. Mulic.
Then we rowed back and gave him
the gas. The engine sputtered but it
wouldn't run. Then we had to tow
him in. After we got in we put the
boat away and then after a skinny dip
we went up to campfire.

LINCOLN GAMBLE

CREW DAY

Yesterday was Crew Day and I
rowed on Blue first form. At the start
we were losing but when we put on
our sprint we took the lead and final
ly we won.

JIM LYNCH

r
f
In
I
I

RAISING THE
VICTORY OAR

A TRIP TO THE GIBBS FARM

We went to the Gibbs farm and
launched some rockets. It was a lot
of fun. Some burned and some didn't.

TAD McGwrRE

t·
,I
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THE FIRST FORM RACE

"Forward all, Ready all, Stroke!"
The race began. The Reds got a bet
ter jump on the racing start and took,
a very slight lead. We powered but
could not gain. They powered but
they couldn't open up their lead. The
Blues began to close but ever so slight
ly. Then the sprint was on. The boat
strained. We began to make good
progress. There was yelling on the
shore. We were now even... The
Bllles were leading. The finish line was
dra,ving close. The Blues by now were
abollt half a length ahead. The crews
dre\v closer together. I peered at the
Reel crew. Then the race was over.
\,Ve were tired. \1\Te rowed slowly back
to the clock. The Blue Crew had won.

FRANK MAURAN

BALOG

This year Baloo is more energetic
and daring than it has ever been be
fore. For instance, when we have flash
light fights at relax, Mr. Gruere runs
in and grabs all our flashlights, but do
we stop? NOi We whip out more
flashlights. When call to quarters
blasts some of us run over to Toomai.
That's almost as dangerous as stand
ing in back of a donkey.

TOM BAER
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There once was a camp in East Hebron,
Where there was said that the dorms

needed cleanin',
The boys did their best,
Said it wasn't a mess

And that the counselors needed help

' MR~::RTMAN0RL::: WILUAMS
NATURALIST

THE ROCKET CLUB

This year the rocket club has in
creased in size and is directed by Mr.
Harry Kendall. '\•Ve have launched
many rockets and have tried to launch
many rockets such as the Birdie which
doesn't want to leave the ground.

BRIAN PALMITER

'I

THE GUN SHOW

Yesterday we went to the Ivan
Gibbs' gun show, We saw almost
every model gun from a lever action
to an M-16. When they finished show
ing the guns they blew up a log filled
with black powder. Then Dwight
Stagg shot one of the balloons which
was approximately two hundred yards
away. Then some guys got to shoot
skeet. Sam Kendall hit two clay pi
geons and got to ride in the six-wheel
buggy.

JIM STEPHENS

THE ARCHERY SHOW

I thought the archery show was
very good. I didn't get a chance t0
shoot in the show, but I was the only
one who could hit the can. I just wish
I could have been in it.

Scorr Dtrrrox

INSPECTION

Mr. Hartman has taken us on three
trips, one to the Baker River for look
ing over edible wild plants, one to the
Cockermouth River delta to look at
what's happening to that part of the
lake, and one to Sculptured Rocks, to
see how the rocks were formed and
how the water has sculpted these
rocks in thousands of years. Mr. Hart
man has also brought movies for us to
see, about nature, pollution, marshes,
ecology, etc. I think Mr. Hartman has
brought Mowglis closer to nature.

PERRY SMITH

THE GAZUNGA

To do a Gazunga you get on the
ramp that connects Waingunga to
'"'aingunga clock and run full speed
clown the ramp and off the encl of the
dock, There are different kinds of
gazungas, including the gazunga flip.

TONY SMITH

HAIRCUTS

To experience a haircut is truly an
amazingly brave thing. As you walk
in you think that it won't be too bad,
but then as you're sitting there, and
you see kids come out with crewcuts
you begin to worry. Then, as the bar
ber rubs his hands together and says
"Next" and you walk toward him
with his scissors in his hand, you real
ly start to worry. Then you say, "As
little off as possible," and he starts to
chop. After he's finished, and you
think that all your beautiful hair is
gone, you look in the mirror and; it's
not too bad!

DAVID Cm,uvnNGS

A GOOD MORNING AWAKEN
ING

Campers who insist on staying in
bed in the morning have a good deal
a?ainst them. One fine morning rev
eille sounded and Mr. Walbridge
jumped out of bed and got dressed
fast so as to leave no time for us
campers to get up. Then the unde
clared war started. He saw that only
a couple of people had gotten up and
started by saying, "Get up, or ELSE!"
That was his warning then he
stripped two beds of their blankets
and sheets. Most just crumbled before
his brutal axe arm but he could not
seem to destroy a couple of people.
Kevin Carty was pulled to the floor
and was stepped on and Bob Howe
was wrapped up and then was pulled
to pieces, but more or less he had an
easy victory and then tableboys soun
ded and it was over. Panther shall be
revenged!

PERRY Sl\-UTH

SO1VGOi\t1ANIACS

A songomaniac is someone who sings
almost every moment he can. Graham
Standish is in that crowd. His favor
ite song is "Ragmop." Almost every
moment he is singing "R-A-G-G
M-0-P-P RAGMOP." Now his incur
able illness is spreading. Orlando Wil
liams sings "Ragrnop" every now and
then. Bruce MacDonald is catching it
too. Mr. Gregory and Mr. Camrass
have a branch of it. They must have
a guitar to have an attack. Are we
Mowglissians, being of sound mind
and bodies, going to let the songo
maniacs take us over? I say to thee,
NAY! Let us fight the illness with all
we have!

Guy COBURN
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MR.HARTMAN

Woody Hartman, Doctor of Zoolo
gy from Paradise Point, every week
shows movies and takes out field trips.
This week we saw two movies, "The
Winged World" and "Our Vanishing
Wilderness," which was about poison
ing the prairie dog and the control
ling of the coyote.

JIM STEPHENS

JUNIOR L!FESA VING

All this year 1 have been working
on my junior lifesaving. It involves
much hard work and study. Yesterday
was the written test, and after much
work I finally passed. Today is the
swimming test and if I pass I will get
my White Ribbon.

JIM LYNCH

CRICKET

Baloo and Toomai had a cricket
game. It was fun. Baloo won, the
score was 40 to 15.

Too Scnon

A CI-IAPEL TALK

Today at Mowglis, I think we alil
received a very inspiring chapel talk.
It was given by a man who at one
time could see, yet now is blind. The.
Rev. May had previously associated
with Mr. Phil in Connecticut and had
now come to Mowglis for Crew Week,

Being assisted by his dog Ned, he
made his way to the front of the
chapel where he reflected on such
things as camp spirit, winning and
losing, and setting a positive _outl~ok
to the things which we consider im
portant. He stated that we ha~e the
earth (God's Garden) to do with as
we please, and we should keep it
beautiful for others to come.

Dove STENBERG

THE GUN SHOW

On Saturday the camp went to the
Gibbs farm for a gun show. Mr. Phil
was appointed an assistant to demon
strate the rifles. While Mr. Gibbs was
talking about the difference between
a ball shot and a buck shot, Mr. Phil
shot the two kinds of ammunition in
to cans. Then he shot bullets into cab
bages and melons. About 15 campers
got to shoot skeet. After that Sam
Kendall and Dwight Stagg got to ride
in the A.T.V. (all terrain vehicle).

JOEY GRUBB

ROWBOAT DRIFTING RACES

One day Mr. Daniels, .John Rous
seau and I were having drifting races.
i'vfr. Daniels and I won.

BILL MULDOON
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HAIRCUT

I looked at the barber, I just stared
awhile, . .

And he looked back at me with a fiend-
ish smile.

He said, "Climb into the chair, there's
nothing to fear."

And I said, "I fear your shear will cut
my earl" . . .

"Don't worry," he said with a confidmg
grin, , ...

"To cut someone's ear is a barbers sin.
He picked up the scissors and started to

cut;
He cut so fast I thought he was some

kind of 'nut'.
After he finished I looked into the mirror

to see
What kind of haircut he had given me.
I looked in the mirror and what did I see?
My hair was there and so was me.

STEVE MINICH

DISASTER

Mr. Phil and assorted other coun
selors have just entered our humble
dorm (AKELA) and already a war
is about to be declared. Peacefully
and quietly Mr. Underwood entered
our dorm and talked peacefully to us
about our trip tomorrow. The old
badger (Mr. Phil) was quietly plan
ning the jump. Then suddenly, as in
nocent Mr. Underwood, minding his
own business, explained something
the old badger attacked. He jumped
up, "Underwood get out of the
dorm!" Innocent little "Undy"
jumped like a jackrabbit and ran out
of the dorm with the badger not far
behind. As undeclared war still rages
on, our man behind the line will have
more for us next week.

CHARLES FEUER

CANDELBOAT WINNERS

Pack:
1 Forty Conklin
2 Dan Brown
3 Bob Howe

Cubs:
Amos Levy

THE STORM
Twas the night before Sunday, and all

through the camp,
Everything was quiet, and nothing was

damp.
Mr. Reynolds was watching, over our

quiet dorm,
Hardley aware of the oncoming storm.
When from outside the building there

arose such a clatter
·we all got up to see what was the matter!
Rain, lightning, and thunder crashing,
Sent everyone scurrying and dashing.
There was water on pillows, water on

beds,
Water on all the poor little boys' heads!
And then, as suddenly as the rains had

come,
The torrents ended, and the storm was

done.
.\fter the storm we all went to sleep,
And there wasn't a sound, not even a

peep!
CHRIS SMITH



SOUNDS OF A MOWGLIS NIGHT

Many people think that if you lie
awake at night at Mowglis, you will
hear the most wonderful sounds.
They think that you will hear crickets
and birds, and chipmonks running
through the woods. Actually, this is
partly true. There's an occasional
chirp, chirp, of the sound of Ii ttle feet
running up a tree. But there's a much
louder type of sound! This is the

, counselor sound. All through the
night you can hear, "Quiet!", and
then there are screams, "Ahhh ..."
Sometimes Toomai has a freak-out
and then you can hear anything!
Sometimes you can hear a loud snore
or someone groaning while having a
nightmare.

The worst sound of a Mowglis
night comes in the morning - REV
EILLE.

Dxvm CUMMINGS

SWIMMING

In the morning I go swimming with
Mr. Smith. I get dressed and make my
bed in a hurry. Then I go down to
the waterfront. I started at 200 yards
and I swam 25 more yards each day.
The lake is interesting in the morn
ing. It is always clear and mirror
smooth. T!1e clouds are interesting
and sometimes mist rises from the
water. It is a good time to go swim
ming.

LINCOLN GAMI.ILE

SPIRIT OF MO WGLIS

At Mowglis there is a lot of spirit.
For example on Crew Day if you
lose you aren't laughed at like in
some places, but you are congratu
lated because everybody knows how it
is to lose. So here at Mowglis it is not
like losing anywhere else.

GORDON MARR

INNER CIRCLE

Last night the Inner Circle cene
mony was held. I was one of eleven
boys who were admitted into the in
ner circle. Each boy had his own little
teepee fire, filled with birch bark.
When all the new members of the
Inner Circle were seated, our fires
were lit. Then all of the old mem
bers put a piece of wood on our fires.
The ceremony ended with the song
of the Wolf Pack.

DAN BROWN

RETROSPECT

This year has gone by pretty fast.
Everybody has had fun this year and
are looking forward to next year. All
together this year has been one of the
best.

TOM BAER

INNER CIRCLE

Yesterday was Inner Circle Cere
mony. Two Akelites made it. Gordon
Marr and Leigh Goehring both had
four ribbons.

CHUCK GOEHRING

"Now these are the Laws of the Jungle, and many
and mighty are they;

But the head and the hoof of the Law and the
haunch and the hump is - ObeyJ"

HIGHLIGHTS OF MY SUMMER

When I came to camp I found
many familiar sights. Harry showed
me my dorm which is Toomai. I
found my trunk on the end of my
bed and saw everybody going down to
soak. I went clown to soak and met a
lot of my former friends (from
anothe1· summer). I was about to go
onto the dock when Mr. Smith said
"did you check in?" I didn't remem.
her you had to check in. So he told

.me.
Since that first day I have had bad

ays where everything goes wrong and
oocl clays where everything goes well.

".'Iy main interests are archery and
lflez·y. 1 like this camp a whole bunch
11d have learned a lot.

SAM KEND1\L1.
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THE INNER CIRCLE CEREMONY

On Saturday night eleven boys were
admitted into the Inner Circle. To
get into the Inner Circle you have to
get four or more ribbons. The cere
mony starts with the Night Song of
the Jungle. Then after the song Mr.
Hart reads a little from the Jungle
Book. '\1Vhen Mr. Hart finished, the two
Gray Brothers admitted all the boys.
Then the Gray Brothers lighted all
the fires. After the fires were lit all the
people that in past years had been ad
mitted in the Inner Circle put little
pieces of wood on our fires. After that
everybody stood up and while they
sang the Song of the Seeonee v\Tolf
Pack, we all filed out.

JOEY GRUBB
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Cub Hi'story-1971
.,

Ir

The 1971 season was marked by
fine weather and exuberant spirits.
The Cubs were a cheerful group and
they soon became unified as they
joined in games, industries, and trips.
Kick-the-Can, Capture the Flag, and
Message to Garcia were popular
games then the Odds and the Evens
competed, and the whole group en
joyed counsellor hunts, flour-bomb
wars, and a scavenger or treasure
hunt.

The Cubs went clown to the Pack
for riflery, archery, and swimming in
struction, and an enjoyable part of
the day was the free swim at Baloo
Cove. Campfire brought an interest
ing and relaxing close to each day, as
after the traditional moment of si
lence we were entertained by stories
from the Jungle Books, by gun and
axe shows, music, marshmallow roasts,
and informal games and discussions.

On trip days the boys rowed up the
Cockermourh, climbed Stinson, Bear,
and Belknap, and explored Lost Riv
er. They visited Morse .Museum,
Squam Lakes Science Center and
Kim~all Falls. A two-night trip ~o Mt.
Cardigan was highlighted by an ex-

citing hike up the Holt Trail, while
four nights on Cliff Isle provided the
longest period away from Cubland
which Mowglis Cubs ever enjoyed.

Having studied the cycles of nature,
the Cubs presented a prize-winning
skit on Costume Night, depicting the
ecological chain of life, each boy rep
resenting a link in that chain. In
another skit, "Riverside," they sang
about leaving their troubles, and sud
denly Crew Day arrived, as each Cub
supported the Reel or the Blue crews
while remaining loyal to a unified
Cub "Green" Crew.

It was a rewarding summer, work
ing in the garden with Mrs. Benja
min, learning about camping from
Mr. Merwin, or listening to reading by
Mr. Williams. The encl of the season
brought the completion of the big
Cub project of the year, the building
and launching of the Ikki Raft at Ba
loo Cove, something which will bene
fit other Cubs in the years to come.
The fourteen boys in Ford and Rann
grew a good deal this_ surnmer, along
with the other Mowghs.

CUBS OF )971, wr: SAllJTE You!
s-ruAll-r vV1LuAMs

THE MOWGLIS J-]OWL

Down at the Cove '1/~ go swimming
every day. 'Ne go 011 cr_i Ps every week.
w- go to the cainefite every night.
We went down to orey Brothers on
Costume Night. We Went to riflery
and craft shop.

_To1-111/ MORRISON

THIS WEE.I(

We rowed in a bo.i\~, s,l\v a big fish.
We caught a toad. e got a new
counselor.

THE CUB RAFT

Friday the cubs put in their raft.
We've been playing on it ever since.
Then we are going to take it out
Tuesday, the end of camp. I guess all
the counselors have to help.

DAVID KEMP

RIFLERY

In riflery I have my Pro-Marksman
and Marksman. vVe have two days un
til camp is over. The Cubs climbed
Bear Mountain and Sugarloaf and
Baby Sugarloaf. It was five miles! I
like Mowglis a lot. I have fun at Mow
glis. The best time is Mowglis time.

CHRIS MOQUJN

THE lvlOWGLIS HOvVL

Monday is the clay that starts crew
week. We are going in war canoes.
The first clay of crew week we are go
ing on an overnight trip to Cliff Isle.

On Belknap we picked blueberries.
Then we ate lunch. Then we had
reading. Then we looked for more
blueberries. vVe found tons of them.

The fifth week of Mowglis we had a
treasure hunt. Evens won. Every Sat
urday starting with the 24th my
grandmother comes.

JOHN MORRISON

THE TENT

Last week I moved into the tent
with Amos and Mr. Wright. 1 think
it was fun because I always got a 14
or 15 on inspection.



THE LONGEST WALK

Thursday we went up Bear and
Sugarloaf and Little Sugarloaf. v\Te
went on a trail five miles long. When
we got on Bear it rained and we had
to go in caves till the rain stopped. It
was fun. ·we had lunch in the caves
and then we went clown over Sugar
loaf and Little Sugarloaf and came
out at Wellington State Park.

DAVID KEl\IP

BEAR M.OUNTAIN

We climbed Bear Mountain in a
rainstorm. We had to sit in caves
through the storm. \1\Te ate lunch in
caves. It was fun. When we came out
we climbed two more mountains.

DAN LINCOLN

MOUNTAIN TRIP

"\,Ve climbed Bear and Sugar:l0a£
and Little Sugarloaf in one da,-y.

DONALD MfERRII..!l!:

THESTORM

Last night there was a big thunder
storm. Morgan and Don were in the
tent. For them it was a big storm. In
the tent it is nice. We had to close the
window inside.

ToM BATES

THE SANDBOX

We Cubs play in the sandbox and
it is fun, but sometimes we fight;
That is what we should not do that
is bad to do. That is the end.

ALEX TOPPAN

MT. STINSON

"\
1\Te climbed Stinson. We had a

good time. "\1\Te shot guns. Now I know
how to shoot guns. I can put slings on.

DOUG MERRILL

CARDIGAN

On Wednesday we went to Cardi
gan and we camped out. I was in a
tarp and there were two tarps and one
tent. I slept in the tent with the hole
in it but it never rained. The day we
climbed the mountain everybody was
excited. When we finally got to the
top of the mountain we were very
tired. vVe came up the Holt trail.

MORGAN REESE

ACCIDENT

At the cove I was swimming, and I
stepped on a rock and fell and it hurt.

jA Y COSTELLO

Tl-IE HOWL

When reveille blows the cubs are
up and at 'em. Mr, Howard is always
asleep, but we are always jumping on
him and after we jump on him he
makes an effort to hit us and we run
away.

CHRIS MOQUIN

RTFLERY

Sometimes during the afternoon
we go to riflery. "\1\Te shoot at targets .

.Jil\{ BATES
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THEA~UMALS

We went to Squam Lake. There
were animals. When you blew on an
animal it jumped. There were lots of
animals. We hiked on a trail. There
was a show, too.

TOM BATES

ROWBOAT RIDE

It was a Tuesday when the cubs
went to the Cockermouth River on
rowboats. One boat saw a muskrat.
There were four boats. One boat went
one way and the other three went the
other w~y. It rained and one boat got
filled with water so they stopped on
shore and emptied out their boat.

RICHARD FELLOWS

SWIMMING

Every day we go to swim at Baloo
Cove. It is fun to clunk the counselors.
The water is nice. The water is nice
at the waterfront, too.

JIM BATES

LAST TRIP

On the last trip we went to Morse
Museum. We did duties every ifa~. ex
cept over night trips days. We write
howls every Sunday. Every day we do
a different duty. Every night we go to
campfire. Every week not counting
Saturday and Sunday we go to arch
ery.

JOHN MORRISON

LOST RIVER

We went to Lost River. There were
caves the Cubs climbed in. Some were
dark. There was the cave of silence
- you had to be very quiet because
it is called the cave of silence. There
was a boardwalk that crossed the riv
er. We had lunch there, too.

TOM BATES

MOWGLIS

Mowglis is great.
Mowglis is Good.
Mowglis is fun the way it should.
We learn each other's name, and we play

lots of games.
And Mowglis is fun. Just the same.

RICHARD FELLOWS

BALOG COVE

K.fMBALL FALIS

CARDIGAN

We climbed Cardigan, and there
was a lot of rocks. I like to swim at the
.Baloo Cove and the waterfront. We ·
swam at Wellton Falls.

JIM BATES

CREW DAY

On Crew Day we went clown to the
waterfront to see the crew races, but
all forms of the blue crew won and
the blue crew won the race. I really
wish the reel crew won but they lost.
Bur when I am in the racing crew,
red is going to win.

MORGAN REESE

ROWBOAT TRIP

A few days ago Mr. Merwin rowed
us up the Cockermouth River. We
saw a muskrat, about five turtles, five
fish, lots of dragonflies and about
three reel-winged blackbirds.

TOM \1Vooo

RALOO RAFT

At the cove we are making a raft
and the raft is a big one and we work
on it a lot. We swim, too. It's fun.

ALEX TOPPAN

HOWL

We went rowing, and we work on
the raft. We swim, too, and we play
games, like races and stuff.

ALEX TOPPAN

LEAVE IT TO MAX

Leave it to Max to wake you up at
the crack of dawn! He will wake you
up at 5:00 in the morning. You could
call him an alarm clock. Mr. Williams
keeps him in so he will not bark in
the morning.

DAVID KEMP

BELKNAP NIT.

When we got to the trail we started
to climb Belknap Mt. When we got
to the top of the mountain we started
to pick blueberries. \1\Te picked tons
of blueberries. Then we had lunch.
After lunch we went up the tower;
but it was locked. Then we went
down the mountain. It was a good
trip.

ToM Woon

THE NEW BOY

Last week we had a new boy. His
name is Jay Costello. He is a good
kid.

DAVID KEMP
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COSTUME NIGHT

First we had a leaf. Then we had a
Bug come in and ate the leaf. Next
came a toad who ate the bug. Then
came a snake who ate the toad. Then
came a bird who ate the snake. Next
came a cat who ate the bird. Then
came a dog who chased away the cat.
Then came a porcupine who stuck.
the dog with quills.

ToM Wooo

MT. STINSON

Last Thursday we, the cubs, climb.
ed Mt. Stinson. We climbed the fire
tower. There were three trails. We
took the middle one.

DAN LINCOLN

CUB SKIT

On costume Night we cubs had a
skit. A plant grows, a bug comes and
ate a little of the plant. A toad eats
the bug that ate the plant. A snake
eats the toad, a bird comes and eats
the snake. A cat eats bird who ate the
snake. A dog chased the cat away. A
porcupine gets the dog. The porcu
pine eats the bark that kills the tree.
The tree is used for a house. A fire
burns the house. The rain puts out
the fire. A plant grows.

AMOS LEVY



THE STAFF, 1972

The Trai'/ of the Pack, 1971
EDWARD CHRISTOPHER ARICH, 20 Brookside Avenue, Greenwich, Con

necticut. TOOMAI, 1971.
THOMAS MORGAN BAER, 4 Hickory Drive, Rye, New York. BALOO.

1969-71.

JAMES HAROLD BATES, Shelburne Point, Shelburne, Vermont 05482. CUB,
1971.

THOMAS PATTEE BATES, Shelburne Point, Shelburne, Vermont 05482.
CUB, 1971.

DOUGLAS WELCH BEAL, 93G Merion Square Road, Gladwyne, Pennsylva
nia. GRADUATE, 1966-71.

SINGLETON MITCHEL BENDER, JR., Box 25, Piney Woods, Mississippi
39148. GRADUATE, 1968-71. .

CRAIG ALAN BENGTSON, 31 Ford Street, Ansonia, Connecticut 06,101.
BALOO, 1968-71.

CHARLES EDWARD BORK, 142 Huntington Street, New Haven, Connecti
cut. AKELA, 1971.

DANIEL EDDY BROWN, RD 3, Norwich, Connecticut. PANTHER, 1969-71.
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THOMA:S Hi@W!E !BW!LW!&Jil.iEiM, 'Zl ffi\llnter Drive, i\Niest BJlar;t£on0, @0nnec;ti
cu t. PANTPl!ER, 1969-171.

PETER CALEY, 4 @race !Ibane, Hluntington, New l'ior.k. PA.N'i[FJ)ER, ff969-]J.
KEVIN SHEA CAR.TY, 94 Waban Mill Road, Chestnut Hill}, Massaahusetts.

PANTHER, 1969-71.
GUY PIERS COBURN, 7318 S. W. 53rd Place, Miami, florida 33100. A:K!EI1A,

1968-71.
ALPHONSO CARROLL COLES, 4727 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pennsyl

vania 19139. GRADl!JA'ifE, 1971.
EDWARD FOSTER CONKLIN, JR., 325 Highview Road, Englewood, New

Jersey 07631. TGOMAI, 1969-71.
JAY FRANKLIN COSTELLO, 19 Partridge Drive, Seymour, Connecticut

06483. CUB, 1971.
DAVID EUSTACE CUMMINGS, 837 Kimball Avenue, Westfield, New Jersey.

BALOO, 1967-71.
SCOTT ALLISON DUTTON, 159 Fairfax Drive, Warwick, Rhode Island.

GRADUATE, 1967-71.
DEAN MATTHEW ENGEL, Daisy Lane, Merry Hi~I, Poughkeepsie, New

York. PANTHER, 1967-71.
RICHARD FRANCIS FELLOWS, 8 Emerson Street, Plymouth, New Hamp

shire. CUB, l 970-71.
CHARLES BRINK FEUER, 43 Fairmont Avenue, Newton, Massachusetts.

AKELA, 1968-69, 1971. .
LEROY SCOTT FRANTZ, Meadow Road, Riverside, Connecticut 06878.

BALOO, 1971.
'WILLIAM THEODORE FRANTZ, Meadow Road, Riverside, Connecticut

06878. PANTHER, 1969-71.
LINCOLN BRADLEY GAMBLE, 20 Berkeley Street, Cambridge, Massachu

setts 02138. PANTHER, 1969-71.
CHARLES FREDERICK GOEHRING, 121 Moore Street, Princeton, New

Jersey. AKELA, 1968-71.
LEIGH RICHARD GOEHRING, 121 Moore Street, Princeton, New Jersey.

AKELA, 1968-71.
JOSEPH SPENSER GRUBB, JR., 116 Bleddyn Road, Ardmore, Pennsylvania

19003. PANTHER, 1967-71.
RICHARD HICKS HESSION, 1 O Christie Hill Road, Darien, Connecticut

06820. AKELA, 1971.
JOHN NORTH SMITH HINKLE, 198 Brielle Path Lane, New Canaan, Con

necticut. BALOO, 1971.
ROEL CHRISTOFFEL HOEKSTRA, 21 Marple Road, Haverford, Pennsyl

vania l 9041. TOOMAI, 1969-71.
ROBERT COLLINS HOWE, 4940 Lowell Street, N. W. Washington, D. C.

20016. PANTHER, 1967-71.
IAN DAVID JACOBUS, 829 Park Avenue, New York, New York 10021. BA-.

LOO, 1968-71.

DAVID LESLIE KEIVIP, 5 Robin Wood Road, Norwood, Massachusetts 02062.
CUB, 1971.
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l
SAMUEL C. KENDALL, 362 Walton Street, St. Louis, Missouri. TOOM~!U,

1969, 1971.
AMOS MARION LEVY, 102 Russell Road, Princeton, New Jersey 08540.

CUB, 1971.
DANFORTH FORBES LINCOLN, 76 Brigantine Circle, Norwell, Massaehu

setts 02061. CUB, 1970-71.
JAMES H. LYNCH, JR., 38 South Street, Red Bank, New jersey. AKELA,

1968-71.
BRUCE SARGENT MACDONALD, 64 Liberty Avenue, Lexington, Massa

chusetts 02173. AKELA, 1966-71.
FRANK KEPPLER MCCLELLAND, 37 Eden Street, Framingham, Massachu

setts 01701. GRADUATE, 1964-71.
THOMAS ADAi\11 MCGWIRE, 489 Manor Lane, Pelham Manor, New York.

BALOO, 1971.
GORDON MARSHALL MARR, Boston Road, Groton, Massachusetts 01450.

AKELA, 1969-71.
FRANCIS EDWIN MARTIN, Ill, 95 Seir Hill Road, Wilton, Connecticut

06897. TOOMAI, 1971.
FRANK MAURAN, IV, 109 Benefit Street, Providence, Rhode Island. PAN

THER, 1967-71.
DONALD EDMUND MERRILL, East Hebron, New Hampshire 03232. CUB,

1971.
DOUGLAS EDWIN MERRILL, East Hebron, New Hampshire 03232. CUB,

1971.
RANDALL STOCKWELL MILLER, Box II I, Ashland, New Hampshire.

TOOJ\:IAI, 1970-71.
STEPHEN BAIRD MINICH, I 105 Manati Avenue, Coral Gables, Florida.

GRADUATE, 1967-71.
CHRISTOPHER ROBERT MOQUIN, Route 32 RFD, West Willington,

Connecticut. CUB, 1971.
JOHN HORTON MORRISON, IV, 328 Stuart Street, Laramie, Wyoming.

CUB, 1971.
.JOHN CONNORTON l'vIOUKAD, 505 East 14th Street, New York, New

York 10009. AKELA, 1969-71.
WILLIAM JAMES rvIULDOON, 10 13th Street, Avalon, New .Jersey. TOO

l'vIAl, I 971.
ROBERT EDGERTON NIXON, 6 North Street, Old Greenwich, Connecti

cut. BALOO, 1969, 1971.
BRUNO PAGLIAI-OBERON, u, Paseo de Lomas Altas 164, Mexico City,

Mexico. PANTHER, 1971.
BRIAN RUSSELL PALMITER, 27 Willow Street, Belmont, Massachusetts.

BALOO, 1969-71.
:\-lARTIN ADRIEN PAQUET1"E, ~'10 i'vierrin1ack Street, Manchester, New

Hampshire. PANTHER, 1971-
S/\;VfUEL POPINCHALK, R.D. I, Norwich, Connecticut. PANTHER, 1971.
.\·[ORGAN C. REESE, 70 Galbreath Drive, £ast, Princeton, New Jersey. CUB,

I 970-71.
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FEDERICO JOSE }3..EYES, Qta. Alhambra, Calie Andalucia, Prados del Este,
Caracas, Venezuela. BALOO, 1971.

JOHN ALLEN ROUSSEAU, 43 Lincoln Street, Belmont, Massachusetts.
TOOMAI, 1971.

TOD WALTER SCHOB, 600 Warm Springs Drive, Fairborn, Ohio. TOO
MAI, 1971.

JONATHAN BROOKS SCOTT, 45 Kent Road, New Britain, Connecticut.
AKELA, 1970-71.

WILLIAM HUGH ST. JOHN, 65 Crafts Road, Chestnut Hill, Massachusetts.
TOO:MAI, 1969-71.

JONATHAN ARTHUR SHELNESS, RFD 2, Box 89, South Salem, New
York 10590. AKELA, 1968-71.

ANTHONY H. SMITH, 12 Mansion Place, Greenwich, Connecticut 06830.
BALOO, 1968-71.

CHRISTOPHER TREJCHEL SMITH, 12 Mansion Place, Greenwich, Con
necticut 06830. PANTHER, 1966-71.

PERRY MARSHALL SMITH, 11 Rochelle Street, Worcester, Massachusetts
01606. PANTHER, 1968-71.

DWIGHT ELLIOTT STAGG, III, 407 Toilsome Hill Road, Bridgeport, Con
necticut, 06604. PANTHER, 1970-71.

BAIRD MCCARGO STANDISH, 312 Meadow Lane, Sewickley, Pennsylva
nia. GRADUATE, 1969-71.

NEVIN GRAHAM STANDISH, 312 Meadow Lane, Sewickley, Pennsylvania.
AKELA, 1969-71.

DOUGLAS GRAHAM STENBERG, 3511 Holly Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio
45208. PANTHER, 1970-71.

CLAY GREER STEPHENS, IV, Trinity Pass, Pound Ridge, New York 10576.
TOOMAI, 1971.

JAMES COLLINS STEPHENS, II, Trinity Pass, Pound Ridge, New York
I 0576. BALOO, I 970-71.

ALEXANDER CUSHING TOPPAN, Old County Road, Francestown, New
Hampshire 03M3. CUB, 1971.

STEPHEN .JOHN TURNBULL, 2407 Black Cap Lane, Reston, Virginia
22070. BALOO, 1970-71.

BRUCE JOSEPH VAUGHN, 165 Girard Avenue, Hartford, Connecticut.
AKELA, 1970-71.

JOHN SHEPARD WELLES, 59 Winding Road, Madison, Connecticut. BA
LOO, 1969, 1971.

RAYMOND ROBERT WERNER, JR., !195 Whitney Street, Northboro, Mas
sachusetts. BALOO, 1971.

ORLANDO ANTHONY WILLlAiWS, 243 Callender Street, Dorchester, l\fas
sachusetts, AKELA, 1971.

THOMAS WOOD, .JR., Colorado Academy, P.O. Box I 177, Englewood, Col
orado. CUB, 1970-71.

STEPHEN MCKERCHER WOODS, 40 Park Place, New Canaan, Connecti
cut. TOOMAI, 1970-71.

BARROWS WORlW, 47 Lower Harrison Street, Princeton, New Jersey 08540.
TOOMAI, 1970-71.
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Mowglis Staff, 1971
'WILLIAM BAIRD HART, B.A., LL. B. (Yale), Mowglis, East Hebron, New

Hampshire 03232.
MRS. WILLIAM BAIRD HART, Mowglis, East Hebron, New Hampshire

03232.

BROOKS FERGUSON BENJAMIN, B.A. (Principia), 1612 B East Adelaide
Drive, Tucson, Arizona 85719.

JAMES EVAN BOICOURT, B.A. (Amherst) (Georgetown University Law
School), 43 Butterfield Terrace, Amherst, Massachusetts.

PHILIP BRUCE HART, B.A. (Franklin and Marshall), M.A., M. Div.,
(Hartford Seminary Foundation), East Hebron, New Hampshire 03232.

STUART FORDAM KLEIN, B.S.D. (University of Michigan), 609 Hill Street,
Ann Arbor, Michigan 48104.

>II< * >II< *

Cub Council
STUART E. WILLIAMS (Hamilton), Cub Director, 13 Colvin Road, Scars

dale, New York.
MRS. BROOKS F. BENJAMIN, B.A. (Principia), M Ed. (University of Ari

zona), 16 l 2 B East Adelaide Drive, Tucson, Arizona 85719.
ROBERT LOTHROP MERWIN (University of Washington), I I Sage Ter

race, Scarsdale, New York.

Pack Staff
ROGER JEREMY CAMRASS (Cambridge), Swimming. 17 Fulwith Close,

Harrogate, Yorkshire, England.
DANIEL I. GREGORY (Colorado College), Sailing. Box 47, Poestenkill, New

York 12140.
JEAN-MARC GRUERE (Faculte des Lettres), Sailing. 12 Rue de la Croix,

d'Auyot, 54 Nancy, France.
NATHANIEL THAYER HEMENWAY (University of Vermont), Archery.

67 Green Street, Milton, Massachusetts 02186.
HENRY C. KENDALL, JR. (Hampshire College), Archery. 362 Walton Street,

St. Louis, Missouri.
RICHARD RISING MORGAN (University of New Hampshire), Personnel

Office and Music. North Sandwich, New Hampshire 03259.
RADMILO MULIC (University of Novi Sad), Crew Coach. 2 Katolicka Porta,

21000 Novi Sad, Yugoslavia.
ANDREW A. POPINCHALK, B.A. (St. Francis), Tennis. RFD I, Norwich,

Connecticut.
STEPHEN F. REYNOLDS (University of Michigan), Arts and Crafts. 702

Oakland, Apt. 2, Ann Arbor, Michigan 48104.
ROGER J\IIANNING SMITH (Trinity), Watermaster. I I Rochelle Street,

Worcester, Massachusetts.
STEPHEN GEORGE UNDERWOOD, B.A. (Hamilton) (N.Y.U. College of

Medicine), Tripmaster. 435 East 30th Street, New York, New York 10016.
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CHARLES C. WALBRIDGE, B.S. (Bucknell), Canoeing and Axemanship. 164
East 66th Street, New York, New York 10021.

Assistants
CHRISTOPHER BELLER, 50-38 60th Street, Woodside, New York 11377.
KARL ROBERT BENGTSON, 31 Ford Street, Ansonia, Connecticut 06401.
FRED HAROLD DANIELS, II, Trapelo Road, Lincoln Center, Massachusetts

01773.
WAYNE DOUGLAS KING, Campton, New Hampshire.
ANTHONY HALLMAN RICKERT, 724 Parkway Circle, Salisbury, Mary-

land 21801.
REINHARD ROTHER, 69 Heidelberg, Eichendorfweg 17, Germany.
WINTHOP D. SMITH, 109 Avenue Henri Martin, Paris 15, France.
JAMES GORDON WESTBERG, 240 Pease Road, East Longmeadow, Massa

chusetts.
GARY EUGENE WRIGHT, Hitherbrook Road, St. James, New York 11780.

Aides
KURT RICHARD BENGTSON, 31 Ford Street, Ansonia, Connecticut 06401.
EDWARD N. DRAPER, 621 Harland Street, Milton, Massachusetts 02186.
JOHN FREDERICK HEMENvVAY, 67 Green Street, M'ilton, Massachusetts

02186.
PETER CHASE HOWARD, 130 Stuyvesant Avenue, Rye, New York.
GEORGE FOSTER HULME, 37 Eden Street, Framingham, Massachusetts

01701.
RICHARD FITTS HULME, JR., 32 Eden Street, Framingham, Massachusetts

01701.
JOHN DELBERT KNOTT, JR., Eastern District Road, Danbury, New

Hampshire 03230.
RUSSELL TALCOTT MERWIN, 78 Fairview Avenue, Port Washington,

New York 11050.
RODERICK RITCHARDS MITCHELL, 5839 Woodbine Avenue, Philadel

phia, Pennsylvania 19031.
WILLIAM TORELL SCOTT, 825 Jamaica Road, Schenectady, New York

12~09.
CHARLES CAPEL ~MITH, I'.:! Mansion Place, Greenwich, Connecticut

06830.

Special Staff
MRS, KARL BENGTSON, R.N., 31 Ford Street, Ansonia, Connecticut 06401.
MYRON C. BRALEY, Superintendent, Hebron, New Hampshire 03241.
MRS. GEORGE B. GIBBS, Hebron, New Hampshire 0324 1.

Kitchen Staff
ASLEY V. SMITH, 100 Alexander Street, Dorchester, Massachusetts.
DAVID NEVILLE, 12 Moreland Street, Roxbury, Massachusetts 02119.
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My Own Summer Meniories


