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The Camp Cory Alumni Association established a digitization program in 2015. The primary
mission of the program is to serve the Camp Cory alumni community and the general public by
providing digital access to the unique collection of Camp Cory Culminaries. Digital collections are
openly available for a variety of purposes - nostalgia, teaching, research, learning, and
entertainment. The Camp Cory alumni community values digital access to this growing body of
unique materials that document the history of Camp Cory. These digitized archival collections
provide evidence of institutional activities and decision-making, as well as the activities of
individuals and organizations. Digital access to these materials enhances their use, ensures
accountability, and provides broader access to historical records.

The nature of historical materials is such that some material may represent positions, norms, and
values that are no longer (or never were) consistent with the positions, norms, and values of YMCA
Camp Cory, the YMCA of Greater Rochester, or the YMCA of the USA. Some materials that are
part of our digital collections may be considered offensive. This project strives to provide context
for these items through descriptive records, and where considered necessary, statements attached to
the digitized object that provide a warning about potentially sensitive content.

Specific objections to materials will be addressed in accordance with the Camp Cory Alumni
Association mission and this policy, which is informed by best practices, codes of ethics, and
responsible and sensitive handling of cultural materials. Possible actions may include but are not
limited to the following:

® The identified materials remain available online with no change

e Provision of additional descriptive information to provide context for the materials in
question

In rare cases, removal of materials from online access may be considered. However, the Camp Cory
Alumni Association places an extremely high value on providing access and context. Therefore, this
option may be considered only in exceptional circumstances.

The Camp Cory Alumni Association supports the principle of freedom of access to information
for every user and proudly endorses the American Library Association (ALA)’s Library Bill of
Rights; ALA’s Access to Digital Information, Services, and Networks: An Interpretation of the Library
Bill of Rights; the ACRL-SAA Joint Statement on Access: Guidelines for Access to Original Research
Materials; the ACRL Code of Ethics for Special Collections Librarians; and the Society of American
Archivists (SAA)’s Core Values Statement and Code of Ethics.

To report potentially offensive material, use the Contact Us form at
https://www.cory.camp/p/contact-us.html

Text adapted from: https://uwm.edu/lib-collections/potentially-offensive-materials/
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http://www.ala.org/advocacy/intfreedom/librarybill
http://www.ala.org/advocacy/intfreedom/librarybill
http://www.ala.org/advocacy/intfreedom/librarybill/interpretations/accessdigital
http://www.ala.org/advocacy/intfreedom/librarybill/interpretations/accessdigital
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Our
Alma Mater

On the shores of old Lake
Keuka

Is a spot most dear;

Camp Cory we have named
1t,

Come, let forth our cheer!

Cory, Cory, may we ever

Keep thy name most high.

You have set a standard for
us,

May 1t never die.
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~<i Camp Cory During 1929 2>'

¢“Ugh-g g-g! Pull up on your side—drive in that
stake.  Whew! !”? Five sweltering worn out bodies
flopped on the grass of the Camp Cory campus to
survey their handiwork. It was five o’clock of a hot
summer’s afternoon and sixteen tents dotted the newly
clipped field where mnary a ecanvas rippled or rope
strained eight hours before. The advance party
crawled over to the mess hall, drank its usual ten
quarts of iced tea, and planned excitement for the
evening. The worst was done and the boys felt re-
lieved to know that only odd jobs remained—such as
painting the boats, fixing the tennis courts, cleaning
the lodge, installing bunks in the junior camp, build-
ing seven new tables, hanging pennants and oiling
floors.

Thus goes the preliminary work at Cory in any
season. Spurred and goaded by that relentless au-
tomaton, Chief Young, the poor unfortunates who com-
prised the camp openers work until they drop. And
for what? Ts it worth it? Let us see. It is Monday
morning of the first day. The leaders are full of dope
but not practical experience. The campers are full of
pep and are very gullible. The old gang is soon settled
and almost immediately begins to work out on the
greener campers, who search in vain for ten stretchers,
the key to the pitchers box, red oil, cold steam and
so on ad infinitum. Soon the spirit of deviltry wears
off and the camp settles down to a regular routine.
The first thing every new camper does is to tour the
camp. He sees the tents, the greenhouse, the mess
hall, the boathouse, the manual training building, ball
diamond and the tennis courts. Then he decides
where he would like to spend most of his time and
proceeds to do it, guided, of course, by the adminis.
tration.

Many projects comprised our ecurrieulum. Those
who were: interested in certain activities were the ones
who participated in them. No one was forced to do
anything. This left the boys with little initiative

out in the cold for they were the ones who had a good
time only when driven to participate. The rest of
the camp got into things and became so busy that
the hours flew by very rapidly.

The athlete had plenty of chance for practice for
there were junior and senior league games in base-
ball, volley ball or basket ball each morning. Teams
in these leagues were rechosen every two weeks so as
to keep them more evenly matched. There were two
major divisions of camp ecalled the Whams and Whees.
Competition between these teams was keen in base-
ball, volley ball, basket ball, track, swimming and
war games. Participation in these activities gave the
individual points towards his Cory ‘‘C’’ which is our
athletic award. In order to unify the spirit of the
camp, and to make campers ‘‘Cory conscious’’ out-
side ball games were played with Camp Pioneer, the
boy scout camp on Seneca Lake and Camp Iroquois,
the Elmira Y. M. C. A. camp on Keuka Lake.

This year more emphasis has been placed on tennis
and as a result the courts have been in better shape
and the tournaments more efficiently conducted. About
a hundred campers took part in the tournaments and
learned many points which greatly improved their
game. There has been some real competition for the
tennis cups this year, with Lefty Samuels, Al Gleason
and Webb Cooper fighting for the Junior Cup and
Bob Shannon, Chris Pickering and Jack Ringrose in
the running for the Senior Cup. Some real tennis has
been demonstrated in the matches and the leaders are
hard put to hold their own against the campers. Thus
the reader can infer that the athletic side of a boy’s
life was not neglected at Cory this year.

After a hot game of baseball, there is nothing better
than a swim. At 11:30 and at 4:30 each day, swims
were held and many there are who learned to conquer
the waters of our Lake this year. Instruction was
given daily to non-swimmers and life-savers and
through this instruction numerous campers learned
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much of value in regards to aquaties. The tower and
the springboard were the most popular pieces of water
equipment but the slide ran them a close second.
Many a dive has been perfected this year and many
a slap has been received while learning to master said
dive. Also a great number of bathing suits have lost
their seats through too much friction on the slide.

Speed, swimming and fancy diving were fostered by
bi-monthly swimming meets between the several
classes. Each camper competed with boys of his own
weight and thus everyone had a chance. Rowing and
paddling were very popular as proved by the fact that
all boats were in constant demand throughout the
four hours each day during which they could be used.
Overnight hikes made a hit also always more so be-
fore leaving than after the first few miles of paddling.
‘‘Number, please’’ ‘“All boats in’’ and ‘‘Everybody
Dip’? will be remembered by most campers.

Versatility is our middle name, so as proof we con-

verted the tower into a grand display platform on
the Fourth of July. Littlefield, Meyers and Vickery
burned their way through the big display while re-
ciprocally the display often burned through them.
The Fourth, the banquet and the bonfire are probably
the three big nights for the whole camp, but a certain
Saturday night mystical was probably a high spot for
many campers. For that matter, each day and night
should have been a red letter oceasion for every
camper, considering the things we have to offer in
Cory.
. There was the archery club which numbered among
its yeoman many of our prominent campers. Each
da)f the range was a place of activity, but the manual
training building was mueh more active. There it
was that each camper created his own bow and arrow,
there he pounded his fingers, cut himself, daubed paint
on everything, and emerged a full fledged warrior
with a sturdy bow and a full quiver of arrows.

The more flighty campers hewed and glued, snipped
and‘ snapped and soon had model aeroplanes which
varied from Baby-Rise-off-Grounds, Endurance Trae-
tors, (_)\.rersize R. O. G.’s, to Hydroplanes. Tt surely
was pitiful to see the look of pain that flashed across
a flyer’s face when his pride and joy broke the

‘‘Prop’’ on the first flight. Although we were badly
out-flown in a meet with Camp Iroquois, we still feel
proud of our air squadron of high flyers.

For those who craved substantial results, we offered
woodwork, leather and art metal work. The latter
projects were new and popular, and soon the camp
abounded in belts, key cases, wallets, ash trays, book
ends and many other things of like nature. In wood
work the range of articles was from submarines to
sail boats and ping pong paddles to tables. All day
long hammers pounded, chisels chipped, saws hacked
and files rasped while the sides of the building fairly
bulged from the force of concentrated activity. A
tool losing epidemic threatened to close up the Cook
building, but it was finally overcome with a casualty
list of fourteen hammers, several saws and a few
serew drivers.

But stay, gentle reader, for the above is but a drop
in the bucket compared to all that transpired within
the walls of the Isabelle Crittenden Cook manual
training building. Daily, the nature study room was
littered with birds, beasts and trees both in picture
and in actual form. The high spot of the season was
the construction of a glass aquarium. The second
high spot was the hatching out of an innocent looking
piece of hornet’s nest. The stars also attracted many
who spent hours of watching with sometimes little
more than stiff necks for their trouble. However, the
more clear sighted learned much about the heavens.

Next door to the nature study room is a little sane-
tum, well fortified by locked doors, in which the
aspirants to writing fame spent long weary hours
compiling the Cory Clips, our weekly. (Not a tabloid).
The new cover (thanks to Phil Will, Cory ? ? ’26, ’27)
has improved the outward appearance of the paper
and high grade editing has improved the contents. A
more complete listing of weekly activities cannot be
found, and yet humor and wit were not pushed aside
for dry facts. Oh those dreadful odors that nearly
disrupted the Editor’s work! The Chemical Labor-
atory was situated next to the Cory Clips office. How
the chemists could work without gas masks is beyond
imagination. Nevertheless, a few stoldid chaps de-
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veloped a great interest in this science and gave us a
minute but complete laboratory.

Dramatics was another activity that drew a large
number of participants. Skits, stunts and one-act
plays provided the local talent with plenty of chance
to demonstrate. Campers were solicited for parts
rather than leaders, partly to fulfilll degree require-
ments and partly to develop any latent talent. Speak-
ing of emblem awards—our system this year was en-
tirely remodeled. Each camper saw Mr. Young per-
sonally and set his own tasks, with certain limitations.
Degree workers this year have done more constructive
work for camp than ever before. The new and sturdy
bridges were built, the windows in the boat house
were done over, a new set of volley ball standards
was erected, and a new path to keep women off the
campus during swim was made. (We might add that
it did very little good). Other awards this year were
the Cory Cup for him who best exemplified the ideals
of Lawrence Cory; the Cook Cup for the best results
in manual training; and numerous pounds of candy for
the largest woodpile, the best decorated table, and
SO om.

Every Sunday the Coryite covered his tan with
decent clothes and journeyed to the outdoor chapel
or the boathouse for the weekly religious service. To
be true, vespers were held each night in the tent, but
these tended to be more philosophic than religious.
Each Sunday we had good speakers, good music pro-
vided by the quartet, and a full attendance of campers
and visitors. Also we had music of another nature
each Sunday noon. The Camp Cory Symphony Orches-
tra alternated with the Syncopating Five, our jazz
band, in offering selections for the campers and
visitors. Thus, musice leant its charm to our camp.

A word about our hospital and the use to which it
was put is not amiss. This year the LeRoy cottage
has been kept in the height of neatness. Campers and
leaders clamored for a billet in the infirmary in spite
of the bitter doses administered to them while there.
Only twenty-five or thirty, however, succeeded in
holding down a bed for more than an hour or two.
Most of the patients had minor ailments such as colds,
general malaise, poison ivy and the like. Nothing

more serious than a broken arm occurred all summer.
To be sure, the nurse had a number of scratches and
bruises to take care of after the war games, but then
campers must have their amusements.

For further amusement this year, we had movies
every Friday night which were met with loud acclaim
by the campers. On Saturday evening stunt night
was held and tent groups and others had a chance to
act. Other evenings were taken up with boxing,
wrestling, tent competition and also by story hours.
Two mystery thrillers which were of great interest
to most of the campers were read during the season.
The library loaned books daily to the campers and was
a true friend on rainy days. The store, at which
candy, stamps, stationery and camp clothes could be
purchased was opened after every noon meal. The
juniors were allowed five cents a day and the seniors
ten cents a day for candy.

Overnight hikes were popular forms of excitement
and exercise. Many a camper has learned how wet
the rain can be and how hard mother earth is when
he tried sleeping on the ground in the storm. In spite
of Dblisters, small amount of sleep, burned bacon,
scorched eggs and rolls of soup, many campers and
leaders could not get their fill of overnight hiking.
Thus it was that tent spreads became a favorite
pastime. Each tent went up the Lake and cooked
supper at least once during the season. Many tents
went as often as three or four times. Ah me! The
torture some people will go through and call it pleas-
ure. Five Watkins Glen trips were held this year and
many were the sodas and suckers that were consumed
en route. Although it sounds impossible, it was true
that the bus ride and the glamour of candy, gum and
peanuts influenced more boys to go than the appeal
of the beautiful Glen itself.

Camp has closed. The banquet is over; banana
splits have long since ceased being uncomfortable in
our stomachs. The cups and prizes have been awarded
—we have perhaps forgotten to whom. Many things
that seemed unforgettable are even now flitting from
our memories—but one sure fact still remains, the
1929 season at Cory was a big success in all ways.



The 1929 Combined Leaders Corps

BACK ROW, left to right—“Chris” Smith, “Jim” Hall, Ralph Axon, “Gillie” Rice, “Joe” Tonkin,

cr

John Gugelman, “Dewey” Baker, “Fred” Kates, “Bob” Hennessy, “Gord” Meade, “Tom” Atterbury,
“Jerry” Smith, “Whitey” Shepard, Munro Will, George Ulp, “Bill”* Turney, “Art” Reig, “Jim"
Killip, “Doug” Anderson, “Bob” Eason, “Mike” Maijgren, “Mat” Kotowski, Jason Walker,

’ ]

“«

“Keh-che” Clark.

FRONT ROW, left to right—"“Steve” Brodie, “Lefty’
“Rog” Vickery, “Pete” Braal, “Arny” Klix.

y

Meyers, “Ken” Littlefield, “Chief” Young,
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-Ct: Faculty and Leaders

DOUGAL E. YOUNG

It was once said that a college president is success-
ful when he can make impressive speeches and raise
large sums of money. It seems that this definition
might well apply to a camp director, or at least to our
camp director, Mr. Dougal E. Young.

The issuing in of the fourth year of ¢‘Chief’s’’
regime in eamp brought many changes and improve-
ments. Throughout the year, the Chief spent much
of his time thinking of mew ways to make camp a
success, and the results of last winter and previous
winters thinking are a new junior camp, a new method
of activity arrangement, and a greatly augmented
curriculum. All these changes have tended to increase
the enrollment and heighten the good times had by
the eampers. Thus it is safe to say that 1929 has
been camp’s biggest and best year.

Chief has several failings, one of which is golf.
Every night he swears off the game, but the next
evening finds him back on the course hoping for one
good drive or putt which will strengthen his belief
that he is improving. All joking aside, however,
D. E. Y. often turns in the low score and shows the
rest of the foursome how it is done.

This year, Mr. Young has given up worrying about
the activities of camp and has slipped this burden on
to other shoulders. He has devoted much of his time
to personal work with the campers. All fellows who
were working for degrees met Mr. Young and talked
things over with him. In this way, he spread much
good will while the campers benefited from personal
contact with the ‘‘head man.’”’ THis tireless efforts
and unusual ability have put Camp Cory on the map,
so to speak, until now it is recognized as one of the
best boys’ camps in this part of the country.

Mrs. Young has not been in such close touch with us
this year, for she is far removed in the new cottage
situated in a distant corner of the junior camp. But
her graciousness in entertaining both leaders and
junior leaders at various spreads has won for her a
warm place in our hearts. Mrs. Young, Mrs. Brodie,
and Miss Hill have all been very charming hostesses
;md we are grateful to them for all they have done
or us.

JAMES LEE ELLENWOOD

If Jim likes us as much as we like him he will come
back to Cory next year and remain all summer. This
was Dr. James Lee Ellenwood’s second summer with
us here at Cory. He ‘“blew’’ into camp a few days
after camp opened in time to get settled with his
‘‘gang’’ in the cottages on the bheach and get his talk
ready for the Sunday services. He has shown us
here at Cory just what a camp church service can
be—a really worth while part of camp life. He has
done more to create the right atmosphere in which the
very best things will develop than any other one man.
Leaders and campers have heen helped by his three
sermons on successive Sundays, his chapel talks at
breakfast and his association with them during the
da_y when less formal ‘‘talk-fests’’ have been held.
His conference with the leaders of both Junior and
Senior camp and the junior leaders of the Senior camp
were helpful to the extent that one was able to apply
the teachings in actual practice here in camp life.
Jim is the personification of what we wish all preach-
ers would be, then we are sure all churches would be

filled every Sunday. It all can be summed up in one
sentence, ‘‘He knows his stuff.”’

Jim found time to fish, play ball and indulge in his
favorite pastime, ‘‘shoot golf.”” Every night after
supper he inveigled Chief and Steve Brodie to accom-
pany him to the links where he endeavored to beat
old man Par and his trusty partners. It sounded like
a motor boat when Jim reached the green for it was
always putt, putt, putt and sometimes putt, putt, putt,
putt, putt, putt. It is said that Jim being a minister
never swears, but we have it on good authority that
when he dubbed a shot he always spit, and the green
keeper tells us that the grass never grew where Jim
spit. For he’s a jolly good fellow, was the report
from the Junior leaders when they came back from
the overnight hike, with Jim as their leader. It takes
a he-man to be happy and keep others smiling when
the rain comes down and even though Jim was soaked
through, he kept smiling.

Dr. Ellenwood is associate Secretary of the Execu-
tive Committee of the State Y. M. C. A. with his office
in New York City, his home is in Brooklyn but he
belongs to the entire boyhood and young manhood of
the whole state of New York, for he is always sought
after as a speaker to groups of High School and Col-
lege men. Always in demand, and we hereby serve
notice on him that he is to spend the entire season at
Cory in 1930.

MR. AND MRS. HAROLD BRODIE

‘“Steve’’ seems like one of the camp fixtures—here
vear after year and never changing. He did make
one change which was not hard to take, and that was
into the cottage formerly occupied by Mr. Young. He
said he was loathe to leave his former abode, but we
know that a fireplace has much more attraction than
a leaky roof.

As usual the Manual Training building was presided
over by this capable fellow. To his disgruntlement,
however, he discovered that three other activities were
to share his stronghold this year. Now don’t think
that Steve dislikes to lend his equipment—~far from it!
But when sixteen hammers, all shiny and new, grad-
ually drift away never to return, it is enough to get
under anyone’s skin. Thus it went with Steve this
vear. He was kept ever busy trying to locate tools
he had loaned.

‘‘Steve’s’’ major activities in camp were golf, base-
ball and bridge. He is proficient at all of them, not
only playing a good game but also talking an ex-
cellent one.

To Mrs. Brodie our hats are off. If it weren’t for
her this Culminary would be a sorry sight. She gives
her time and skill as a typist each year and thus does
a large share of the work on this volume. She also
keeps ‘“Steve’’ happy and contented, thus giving the
campus a better man with whom to work.

ROGER P. VICKERY

And now, dear reader, we must devote a few lines
to one Roger Vickery, our assistant ecamp director and
a man of manifold ability—but greater possibilities.
Need we say he was the busiest man in camp? His
day started in the morning when he woke up the
bugler and ended at night when he tucked him in bed
again. In between times all he did was to give
setting-up exercises, inspect tents, take swim numbers,
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referee games, act as stage manager, director and actor
for the Cory Theater Guild and play golf with Steve
Brodie.

So strongly was Rog imbued with the spirit of Cory
and his duties that it was even noticeable during the
past college year, his last at the University of Roch-
ester. It is rumored that he went to the gymnasium
one day and asked Dr. Fauver if all the freshmen had
their swim numbers. On another occasion while cross-
ing the campus he dashed to the flag-pole; went thru
a setting-up drill, and then shouted, ‘‘Everybody
dip!’’ at a group of passing co-eds. His worst break,
however, was when he took the leading role in a col-
lege play. He is so used to the Cory crowd that before
he could go on with his part, he turned to the audience
and said, ‘‘The first person who turns on a flashlight
will be THROWN out!”’

Now a serious word. This was Rog’s last year here
at Cory. He won the esteem and admiration of all
his associates. ‘‘Rog’’ will be a pleasant memory to
those lads who have been in camp with him during
the past few summers. IHe has given his best to Cory,
and may we wish him the best of luck as he now enters
upon his life work—to do NOT better but BIGGER
things.

KENNETH SPRAGUE LITTLEFIELD

“‘Mr. Littlefield, will you please see that Johnny
has an upper bunk, and that he takes his hot milk
every afternoon at 3:30?’7 ¢‘Mr. Littlefield, Bobby
can’t get along with the boys in his cabin. Will you
see that he is put in with Johnny White?’’ ¢‘Mr.
Littlefield, vou will take special care of Willie, won’t
you?”’

Thus is the life of the junior camp director. Ques-
tions, questions, questions—day after day. It takes a
man with iron will, serenity and equanimity to hold
up under this sort of barrage and come up smiling.
Ken soothed the campers, interested the friends and
placated the parents with untold success.

But even the strongest representatives from that
muscle factory known as Springfield college, from
which Ken hailed, will weaken under such a strain as
is undergone by the director of the junior camp at
Cory. Ken, worn to the ragged edge by one insistent
parent, succumbed and adjourned to the hospital for
a few days. Of course there were other attractions
there besides a soft bed and sheets, but we will not
mention them. After a few days’ incarceration
‘“Littlefeet’’ came forth ready to remew the battle
and bang through the rest of the season with colors
flying.

There are such things as his daily letters from
Springfield, various pictures in his tent, telephone
calls from across the lake, ete., that are better left
unmentioned, so we shall not say a word about them.
However, we will say that Ken has started the new
camp with a bang and has ereated so much momentum
that next year ought to roll up astounding results.

Ken’s departure from Cory, whenever that may be,
will leave a vacancy difficult to fill with similar com-
petency.

PETER JOHN BRAAL

At the opening of camp, Peter John sat in his office,
large white bandages covering his hands. To a curious
sympathizer, he revealed that he had been hurt while
exploding fireworks; to others, that he had fallen from
an aeroplane. The fact was, however, that Pete in his
exploits in the advance party had encountered that
dreaded plant, poison ivy, and thereafter he was
known as ‘“‘Poison Ivy’’ Pete.

But to poison ivy as to everything else in this world,
there must be an end, and so in a few weeks, Peter
John was, to use his own words, ‘‘O. K. like a bear.’’
In the remaining weeks of camp, he showed class in

baseball, in basketball, in swimming, in tennis and
even in that well known Cory pastime, pitehing horse-
shoes.

_ In his office work, Pete has done a remarkably good
job. With the addition of the Junior camp this year,
his duties have been greatly increased, but he has
worked unflinchingly and with a smile that every
Joryite will long remember. Pete answers to many
aliases.  ‘‘Magonigal,”’ ¢¢Mahaff,”’ ‘‘Paluka,’’ and
““John’’ will all be accorded a response. Pete is a
conscientious chap and will become Director of the
Senior Camp some one of these days.

ARNOLD J. KLIX

f“Arny’’ besides being troubled with the pressing
duties concerned with truck driving had his hands
full defending himself from the many Alpha Delts and
Dekes here at camp. He being the lone Theta Delt
was entirely outclassed due to numbers whenever a
triangular battle arose between the aforementioned
brotherhoods. Arnold rose to fame overnight after
days of very bright sunlight and cloudless sky. His
liberal dishursement of the soothing cocoa butter to
the sunburned campers has indeed won him a place in
the hearts of all who have suffered with tender backs
and shoulders. Seriously, though, he has established
a very creditable reputation among faculty, leaders
and campers, for the cheerful disposition which he
maintains at all times. Even when tasks seem dis-
agreeable, Arnold did not complain, but went ahead
and finished the job while others were talking.

This job of driving the truck at eamp can be just
as hard as an individual wishes to make it. Former
truck drivers have spent but few hours a day on the
job. For the past two years, Arny has shown us just
what it is to work. He has not only fulfilled his own
duties in a capable manner but has also done a great
deal of voluntary work about camp, which is worthy
of commendation—especially in the kitchen assisting
Mr. Bonesteel.

We feel certain that he shall always be remembered
by Coryites as a cheerful fellow who was ready to
oblige campers and carry out their wishes; thus en-
abling them to have an agreeable summer at Camp
Cory.

THOMAS ATTERBURY

Master Scullion or Magistrate of the Dishwashers.
Toward the end of the third week in camp, the mighty
faculty aroused themselves from their dreams and de-
cided that something should be done to install order
and peace on the dishwashing porch. The result was
that Tom Atterbury, D. K. E. arrived in camp with
the shoes and trousers that were to make him famous.
He was installed in the Junior camp faculty tent so
that he would be as near to his work as possible. Mr.
Young was taking no chances on letting this stalwart
son of Rochester tire himself out by plodding a long
distance each day with his feet encased in those
mammoth ten pound brogans of his.

““Paluka,’’ a term of endearment wished upon him
by his loving tentmates, spent his spare time watching
the model aeroplanes fly and building a sail and out-
rigging for Mr. Young’s small canoe. He also trained
all promising junior pugilists and taught them the art
of self defense. As truck driver, he proved his ability
to adapt himself quickly to mew jobs. He drove for
Klix for three days and learned all the back alleys in
Penn Yan in that time.

Tom had a habit of ignoring all morning bugle
calls. He never got up before 7:30, rain or shine.
He always dipped—at the tent faucet, would hurry
slowly to the kitchen in his clodhoppers and arrive
as everyone else was finishing breakfast. Neverthe-
less, he did his job extremely well and proved to be a
real fellow and an excellent leader.
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ELMER MEYERS

<“Come on all you fellows, bring in your food—go
back and set down, wait until the meal is served.”’
Thus spoke Lefty to dumb waiters 171 times during
the season. ‘‘Softick,”” eamp’s handy man, was
assistant secullion, camp carpenter, caretaker of the
lodge, master of the hospital, and chief generalissimo.
““Lefty’’ took up rowing for a pastime but refused to
seull without company and it might be said that he
was rather partieular about his company.

Such a change in a person cannot be imagined as
has happened to Lefty since last year. Heretofore,
he was always up before reveille making himself dis-
liked. This year, he managed to get over to the lodge
in time for breakfast each day. It is the night life
that gets a person. Just the same, Gus’ little ray of
sunshine did plenty of work in the kitchen as well as
in the rest of the camp. He built stairs, wood boxes
and benches, screened windows, cleared away brush,
picked cherries, built tables and in his spare time,
stole logs for the nurses’ fireplace.

Lefty took up bridge this year and lost much of
his beauty sleep because of his several midnight
games. As champion left handed pitcher of Camp
Cory, he maintained his athletic reputation. As chief
golf ball hunter, he trained his eagle eye. As master
of the hospital, he developed his social life. TIf camp
ever needs a hard job done well, they should call on
no one else but Lefty Meyers.

MISS HARRIET E. HILL

Poison ivy, sniffle sniffle, serateh, bruise, bite—up all
day and half the night! That might well be the
medical attendant’s yell this year at Cory. In spite
of her heavy duties, Miss Hill remained cheerful and
efficient throughout the season. Her hospital was
always spic and span and the patients therein had
the best of care. In fact, the campers and leaders in-
vented many excuses to occupy a bed in the infirmary.

The only fault Miss Hill had to find with the camp
was that there was not enough excitement. Only one
broken arm all year. This statement proves that
nurses are no more tender hearted than doctors, and
if more proof is needed, one might ask Pete Braal.

There were several things innovated by the nurse
that proved interesting, especially to the faculty mem-
bers One was her woodbox that constantly needed
refilling, and another was her ever full box of choe-
olates which she dispensed among the faculty with a
free hand. These things and Miss Hill’s congenialty
proved that a nurse is better in charge of the hospital
than a medical student. We wish her all the good
luck in the world in her future ventures.

MR. AND MRS. A. G. BONESTEEL

Breathes there a boy with stomach so dead, who
never to the rest has said—‘‘ How long before mess?’’
No! A thousand times no! And why? Because he
knows that Gus and Mrs. Gus always have a meal that
is ““good to the last drop.”’ Gus is humor personified
and Mrs. Bonesteel is capable of taking a joke her-
self. Meals are easy to serve because Gus’ happy line
of patter makes the time fly by unnoticed. Meals are
easy to eat because they are so good and wholesome.

The Thursday afternoon trips to Rochester caused
a great deal of mirth in the kitchen. It seems that
Mrs. Gus doesn’t erave to ride rapidly down hill and
the new Studebaker just won’t slow up. Thus, Gus
both hears and sees the curves, bumps and hills.

Gus is the camper’s companion—always ready to
drop what he is doing in order to serve on short order
demands for such things as skyhooks, red oil, finger
howls, napkins, toothpicks, ete. Just an all around
good sport.

PAUL EASON

Straight from the Bastman Kodak Company came
Paul loaded with films and burdened with a Cine-
Kodak. During his week’s stay in camp, he took over
all swimming and life-saving eclasses, assumed the
leadership of Tent 4, took movies of all activities and
had the rest of the time to himself.

The campers had little chance to become acquainted
with him for he lived on the beach with the august
faculty. However, suffice it to be said that he is one
of the Eason clan. His versatility would be appre-
ciated at Cory and we regret that he could not stay
longer.

ROBERT HENNESSY
Because Bob has to travel around on crutches is no
sign that he can’t participate in camp activities. He
was always in for two or more swims a day and made
many threats of swimming the lake. He was oarsman

_and paddler of no mean repute, and as assistant office

hoy, he could not be excelled. The quartet would have
been only a trio if it weren’t for Bob.

This is Bob’s senior year at the U. of R. where he
is prominent in activities. He is part owner or at
least director of the camp, because he is an Alpha
Delt. This mighty clan ruled supreme in Cory during
1929. If anyone thinks Bob ean’t hold his own in a
battle, just ask some one of the brethren how it feels
to be locked in his bear’s hug, or cracked with his
war sticks.

As leader of Tent 1, Bobh did a very good job. His
campers always kept the tent in spick and span con-
dition just because their leader was good at reminding
them. Cory did much for Bob and he did much for
the eamp. Nuff sed!

GEORGE ULP

George Ulp, the smiling apollo of Tent 2, is noted
not only for his ability in leading a tent full of un-
ruly juveniles, but also as a first class horse shoe
pitcher and caretaker of the tennis courts. Space
precludes our stating George’s various accomplish-
ments but we shall say that they range from woman
slaying along the shores of Keuka’s slimy waters to
maneuvering all species of politics in camp and else-
where. Ulp is never caught without a broad cheerful
grin on his face and a cheery word. His smile and
joyful exaltation were always greatly increased after
he had received a letter from a certain one named
Fanny. We are glad that Fanny had such control
over him, for it made him very easy to get along
with. George has put plenty of work and time on the
tennis courts this year and has them in better con-
dition than they have ever been in before. He ran
two very successful tournaments and gave quite a few
:ampers instructions in the game. He was one of the
Camp Cory quartet and probably sang the lustiest
second tenor in ecamp. His chief diversion was lying
out on the tower and sunning himself hour after
hour. Ulp is what one would call a man of power.
More leaders like George are at all times desirable
for it is his kind that makes Cory boom.

MUNRO WILL

¢“Mun,’’ the notorious jolly journalist from Tent 3,
proved to be handy not only with the quill but also
with the pick and shovel. Some people might even
say that he is handy with the sword but that is
problematical. At any rate, he did not wield it very
lustily in his fight for Guinevere. However, Mun was
rewarded for his chivalry, for King Arthur appointed
him dean of women in the brand new ‘‘knight
school.”” All this, of course, dear reader, refers to the
leaders play for who could ever imagine our shrinking
violet, our tall, dark, handsome leader lowering his
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dignity to associate with women. Unless, of course,
it was the woman.

Seriously speaking, ‘‘Mun’’ is certainly to be con-
gratulated on the very fine way in which he edited
the Cory Clips. Under his management, our camp
paper has become practically a magazine, whose
quality ranks very high. Although Mun often flitted
to Rochester for ads and other things, he stayed in
camp long enough for us to discover that he can play
a harmonica with great skill. We also discovered
from the looks of his tent and from the reports of
his campers that he was an excellent leader.

JAMES KILLIP

One of the biggest sports in camp is aquaties and
Jim proved to be an able and competent swimming
director. When he wasn’t busy acquiring a coat of
tan out on the tower, he was teaching non-swimmers
or rescuing campers who tried to drown each other to
pass life-saving.

Jim was a good camper, getting into everything for
all he was worth and his leadership of Tent 4 showed
that he was capable in yet another respect. His
friendly personality and willingness to help out wher-
ever possible made him a most welcome figure at Camp
Cory. Naturally he was liked by the campers, leaders
and faculty, and we know he liked the camp. Good
going, Jim—You did a good job in putting swimming
on the map at Camp Cory.

ARTHUR REIS

Art was the Lindbergh of Camp Cory. He had
charge of the model aeroplane work and he managed
it in great style. Probably half the campers came
under his instruction at some time or other during the
season. So great was the interest in this field that a
mateh was arranged between Camp Cory and Camp
Troquois. Although Cory was defeated the ardor of
Art’s class was not dampened. He constructed a
giant pusher which flew very successfully to the de-
light of all the campers.

Art liked to take his tent on over-night hikes and
tent-spreads. He must have known considerable about
camping for his boys always had a good time. He

ras also an accomplished bridge builder and was quite
keen about swimming. The diving board underwent
a great strain when our man Reis tried a jack knife
from it, and although it nearly bent double at times
it upheld his great weight.

Art did a fine job in condueting his model aeroplane
class. It contributed much to the life and activity of
camp. Congratulations are in order. Old Boy! You
have been of real service to Cory.

MATTHEW KOTOWSKI

Mat was among the new material added to the
leaders’ corps this summer. He spent most of his time
helping Doug Anderson with athletics and Jim Killip
with aquatics. Every swim period one could see Mat
peacefully reposing on the top platform of the diving
tower. He kept close wateh over the fellows in his
vicinity and instructed many campers in diving.
Mat’s greatest effort and most dismal failure was his
attempt to teach Doug Anderson and Whitey Shepard
how to execute a perfect jack-knife. Cheer up, Mat!
How anyone could accomplish this task is incompre-
hensible.

Another endeavor on Mat’s part was his attempt to
surpass the ‘‘peak of perfection’’ in tan which was
held by Deug Anderson. In soaking up the sun’s rays
Kotowbaum often gave the impression that this was
the Cory Sanitarium instead of camp. In spite of all
his efforts he could not overcome Anderson’s three
year start. A good Coryite and a good fellow.

DOUGLAS ANDERSON
““‘Doug’s’’ coat of tan represents the accumulation

of several layers gathered in as many years on Cory’s
sunny campus. It is the envy of every camper and
the admiration of all things feminine. And this re-
minds us that Doug is a famous breaker of hearts.
For the first month, his activities were down the Lake
toward Penn Yan, but during August the other diree-
tion claimed his attention as well. With strong attrae-
tions on both sides of camp, we sometimes wondered
if he knew just what way he was going in his noe-
turnal peregrinations.

In more serious moments, Doug made an able athletic
director and a fine captain for the Whees, one of the
camp’s large teams. He was unquestionably the best
leader in Tent 8. His winning smile and cheerful dis-
position made every one in camp his friend, and Doug
was always eager to lend a helping hand wherever
possible.

JASON WALKER

¢“Robin Hood II’’—¢‘‘Fellows, there will be a very
important meeting of the Archery Club at 6:30 to-
night, and I wish all the members to plan té attend.’’
So spoke our Jason on an average of once a week in
the interests of his pet sport, archery. He was the
guiding spirit of this, the newest child of the Cory
sports family, and did a remarkably fine job in initiat-
ing it, and interesting the fellows. When Jason wasn’t
writing letters, he could always be found on his ¢‘past-
ure’’ or the plot known prehistorically as the range.

Perhaps Jason’s greatest contribution to Cory, sec-
ond to his instruction of the ‘‘young warriors,”” was
his method of teaching the parents the gentle art of
twining the bow-string on the supple yew. Several
fathers were heard to announce one Sunday, after a
class had been run off by Jason, that they would be
particularly interested to form an Archery Club of
their very own, with Jason in the top-hole position.
Such was his success as a Leader and Instructor.

CHRISTOPHER SMITH

When we remember that Chris came to Cory from
the Rochester School for the Deaf where he was a
teacher of Biology, Leather Work and Metal Work,
we marvel that he was able to survive our bedlam.
Chris introduced Leather and Metal Work into camp,
two new activities and ones which proved to be of
intense interest to campers and leaders as well. We
haven’t the statistics regarding the number of belts,
key cases and bill folds turned out under his willing
and untiring tutelage but it verged on large scale
production and a number of articles of artistic merit
were produced.

As a minor sport, Chris took up bridge building and
as a member of the firm of ‘‘Turney, Smith and Ries,
bridge contractors,”’ performed a needed and valuable
bit of camp service.

And then there are rumors of a bemoustached figure
in shorts skipping fantastically over the fields with a
net in his hand, pouncing upon unsuspecting butter-
flies, for Chris aspires to be a naturalist of some fame
as a sideline.  *

WILLIAM TURNEY

Bill always had a grin and pleasant word for every-
body which partly accounts for his popularity among
the younger campers. Bill was the mighty man of
the camp. But he was not strong all the way through
for he had two very marked weaknesses, overnight
hikes and a couple of bars of Nestle’s and a box of
Cracker Jack after every meal. If that is the recipe
for Bill’s physique and his many fine qualities, we
shall certainly follow suit.

Occasionally Bill lost his dignity and actually be-
came childish such as the time when he soaped the
new slide, went down it backwards and nearly caused
a Tidal Wave and the demolition of the dock. ‘‘Law
and order’’ was his motto which he enforced with
his brawny physique.
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His interest in camp has meant much work and
sacrifice of his own time so others might enjoy them-
selves. Bill, with two other leaders earned his third
degree building bridges. These fill a long felt want
here in camp and are strong, durable and attractive.
Those in camp who have ecultivated Bill’s acquaint-
ance certainly shall be sorry to lose track of him when
camp ends. If he doesn’t come back next year, we
shall lose his fiddle in the orchestra and his big bass
voice leading the singing.

JEROME SMITH

In previous years it has been found that music in
Cory did not hold the proper position in the life of
the camp as it perhaps should have. Thus, Jerry
Smith was brought down here this year to remedy
this condition and, as Mr. Young put it ‘‘to make the
camp music conscious.”” Whether or not Jerry could
make a success of the job was for a while a matter of
comment, but it is only fair to say now at the close
of eamp that he has fulfilled the hopes of Mr. Young
and that his work under the severe eye of the latter
has been called very good. Jerry, a student at the
Eastman School of Musie, is a complete master of the
piano and all that pertains to directing an orchestra.
Two have been organized under his able hand, a five
piece jazz and a ten piece band which played alter-
nately on Sundays and other occasions. As tenor in
the quartet, which contributed so much to our re-
ligious services, Jerry was indispensable. He has
created a role this year that, should he not return next
year, would be hard to fill.

ROBERT EASON

Besides being a good tent leader, Bob did a corking
good job as boat master. He was busy most of the
day, repairing leaky or decrepit boats and always had
the antiquated ecraft in the best possible condition.
Bob is a quiet sort of chap, but by no means dead.
He can take a joke as well as erack a few himself.

Tennis was Bob’s hobby. Many a twilight game
between him and Mat Kotowski turned into a gro-
tesque danceé in which imaginary spheres were batted
back and forth. Bob was always on the job from first
call to taps; sober, serious and religious in carrying
out his duties. After taps, however, he let up a little
and became quite jovial and merry. A good leader, a
good camper, and a good scout.

WILLIAM HENNESSY

Bill was here for a short stay during the first part
of the season. It was Cory’s loss that he had to leave
for New York to take a position there. He had
planned a great year for photography in camp but
had his hopes blighted by a telegram from the big
city. While in Tent 11 with his ‘Y Wows’’ he also
organized a fencing club and gave daily lessons in
that tricky art. Bill made a hit with all the campers
with whom he eame in contact and made a big hit
with the camp in general, by leaving his moving pic-
ture projection machine here for the entire summer.
His generosity gave the camp a chance to have movies
once a week. We are sorry Bill had to leave so soon
and hope he will come again.

GORDON M. MEADE

Gord eame to Cory this year fresh from the little
town of Friendship where as ‘‘Prof’’ Meade, he filled
the role of chief factotum of the science department
and erstwhile coach of basketball. Such genius could
not be wasted, of course, and Cory was fortunate this
summer to have him as instructor in nature study.
The nature study room has been a scene of buzzing
exeitement with Gord in all his professional dignity
calmly presiding as young naturalists identified care-
fully gathered specimens of plants and insects. Even
after taps Gord’s industry persisted as he revealed to
eager campers the secrets of the stars, which he, no

doubt, had had disclosed to him at certain romantic
moments by some fair female. Despite this long toil,
however, Gord always had time for a pleasant word
and a cheerful smile. His genial attitude added much
to the Leaders’ Corps of ’29.

JAMES HALL

From dishwasher to tent leader in one hop. No,
this is not a new novel by Horatio Alger, but an
actual accomplishment in Camp Cory this summer.

Jim Hall opened camp this year as ‘‘just one of
the dishwashers,”’” but his industrious spirit and dili-
gent work soon came under the Chief’s eagle eye, who
rewarded him for his efforts by placing him in charge
of Tent 14.

Never before in the annals of Camp Cory’s history
has anyone advanced from dishwasher to tent leader
in two weeks’ time and Jim Hall’s name shall be re-
membered at Cory as an inspiration and a challenge
for all future kitchen mechanics. He has set an ob-
jective for them to strive for.

Jim also took charge of the boxing matches in the
boathouse one evening a week—an evening every red-
blooded Coryite looked forward to—and it goes with-
out saying that he did this job equally as well and
with as much spirit and enthusiasm as he did the
kitchen mechanic’s work of the first part of the
season.

WHITING SHEPARD

His name does not signify his occupation. At least
one would not judge from appearances that Whitie
should ever be a shepherd. It sure would be a big
joke to see him in a shepherd’s garb leading some poor
litle lambs down to the brink of a pond. No doubt he
has lead ‘‘some poor little lambs’’ but not the four-
legged kind.

Whitie joined the ‘‘League of Moustache Growers’’
while in camp. Just after the organizing of the league
there were some funny looking upper lips floating
around. Whitie, along with the rest, had many sym-
pathizers who offered innumerable suggestions on
‘“how to grow a moustache.”” No doubt, he tried
them all but without success and the ‘‘old hoe’’ still
cultivates his upper lip and keeps all the weeds out.

Whitie was a great fellow to take his daily dozen
on the tennis court. He would work all day getting
it into shape for a set after supper and usually find
that some other leader was taking the fruits of his
labor. However, his method of rolling a court was
to play on it all day, so he was not the loser.

FREDERICK W. KATES

Evidently camp didn’t run as it should have or
something seemed lacking during the first four weeks
because when Chief thought it was necessary with
the increased registration to open up another tent, he
immediately sent for the one man who would set
everything right and supply that something extra in
personality which is a requisite of any successful camp
season—Ired Kates. (Last year Fred was leader of
Tent 13, the famous tent that copped eight pounds of
candy, winning three of them by finding and erecting
the tallest center pole.) It took a couple of letters
and a telegram to locate our man but we finally got
him, just like the mounted police, and he arrived in
camp to the ringing huzzahs of a red headed junior
leader, a tall senior leader and a party of Alpha Delts.
Once settled in camp the whole morale of Cory seemed
to rise and everyone did things with new spirit and
enthusiasm.

Fred soon made the main office, the Clips office and
the boathouse his main habitats where he did every-
thing from day dreaming and writing poetry to dis-
coursing on Emerson and philosophy in the thirteenth
century. Jovial and witty, occasionally serious and
thoughtful and always considerate, his presence and
companionship were a real pleasure.



The 1929 Junior Leaders Corps, Senior Camp

Left to right—“Jack” Adler, “Jack” Ringrose, “Scot” Callister, “John” Cooper, “Bob” Eason, “Herb”
Houghton, “Bob” Merklinger, “Al” Schick, “Bob” Bowie, “Art” Cowles, “Buzz” Ellis, “Bob”

Shannon, “Jim” Root, “Chris” Pickering, “Red” Zelter, “Dick” Wilson, “Bill” Cubley, Kirby

Preston, “Brud” Taillie.
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~<{: Our Junior Leaders

Robert S. Bowie—Tent sixteen started upon its
career this season with not only three veteran campers
on its role, but a thoroughly capable and experienced
junior leader in the person of Bob Bowie. Bob served
in this capacity last season with great success, and
this year he is bettering his record. He worked quietly
without ostentation but got the job done even though
his tent full of live wires kept him very busy. This
smooth taeiturn gent is champion ticket-taker and
door tender of Camp Cory. He thrives on work and
is entirely dependable.

Johnson Cooper—When Johnson came to camp this
year Mun Will was congratulating himself upon hav-
ing an old camper in his tent, but his joys were soon
ended, for this Oswegoite was given a trial at junior
leadership because of his ability as a camper. He
moved to tent twelve and managed that group very
well during the last two weeks of the season. In spite
of his quiet manner and low voice he was well known
about the campus. After hustling his gang through
squads he would hie himself to the Manual Training
building and spend long hours artistically redecorat-
ing the signs used to point out Camp Cory to visitors.

Albert Schick—This unassuming young gentleman
was removed from tent sixteen soon after his arrival
in camp and was made junior leader of tent thirteen.
There he took over all the duties of tent leader so that
Gordie Meade would have more time for star-gazing.
His renowned ability as a swimmer put him in great
demand for both teams, but unfortunately he could
only render his services to one. Inherited his brother’s
dexterity in ‘‘oaring’’ boats, and we expect to see
him make his varsity erew. From this catalogue of
qualities you may draw your own conclusions about
Al

William Eason—¢‘‘Bill’’ was the prince of humor
and laughter. Always cracking a joke, always making
others laugh, he was perhaps one of the best liked
and most popular fellows in camp. His advancements
were many—from dishwasher to camper and from a
camper of Tent 7 to Junior Leader of Tent 14. That’s
quite a jump and Bill deserved every bit of it. A
hard worker with a smile or grin on his face. Willing
to battle any two guys on the campus at any time.
Bill was a great fellow and we in Tent 7 missed him
when he moved to 14, because he had such a hright
and witty disposition.

John Gray Adler—John was the smallest junior
leader in camp but a bundle of energy. Whatever he
did he did whole-heartedly, and, we might say, very
well. His efforts during the last four weeks of camp

were directed towards earning his fourth degree. He"

is famous for his smile and his gum-chewing ability.
His activities range from archery to jack-straws and
from baseball to ping-pong. His sunny disposition and
his cheery grin have made him one of the best liked
fellows in camp.

Arthur Cowles—Art had a tough break this sum-
mer. On the junior leaders’ over-night hike, when
everyone got so wet, he contracted a bad cold which
put him in the camp hospital for the better part of
three weeks. He was missed sorely during his absence
because he was a driving power in tent nine. Art
was one of the best athletes of our versatile junior

leaders’ corps and a man to be feared in war games.
Art and his College Humor were always acceptable
anywhere.

William Heiber—Bill was at camp for only four
weeks, but he proved to be a very efficient junior
leader. He took part in all camp activities, especially
in baseball and basketball. When the junior leaders
put on their very sueccessful play, Bill played the part
of the dumb detective to perfection. Whether he was
just a good actor or whether he just acted natural
was a much discussed question in the camp. Bill was
rather a quiet chap but he knew his place and always
filled it.

Chris Pickering—Chris took Bill Heiber’s place as
junior leader and succeded very well in filling his
shoes. Chris was an excellent swimmer and baseball
player, and gained many points for the Whees in
both these sports. He had some wicked hooks on the
ball when he was piteching, and many a heavy hitter
fanned the breeze when Chris gunned them over. He
was an expert tennis player and was very fond of
writing letters. Sally was his favorite correspondent.

Scott <Callister—Scotty was the good, dependable
and steady junior leader of Tent 11. Tent’s duties
were always well done under his direction and they
were done without the bullying attitude assumed by
so many junior leaders. He was missed greatly when
he spent nearly a week as leader in the junior camp,
and everyone was glad to see him upon his return.
Scott was a fifth year camper which probably accounts
for his ability to accomplish things and to make fel-
lows like him. He won his fourth degree this year
and from all evidence—he earned it! There wasn’t a
more agreeable, likeable, companionable junior leader
in camp this year than Scotty, and lucky is the leader
who gets him next year.

James Van Allen—Out of the wilds of Little Falls
came Jim, to his first year here at Cory. The first
week Jim regarded as rather tough, but after that he
liked camp so well, and showed such spirit that he
was appointed junior leaders of tent fifteen. In this
position Jim had a great deal of success; but he did
not confine his activities to leading the tent in the
place of his absent leader. He also found time to
play in the camp orchestra and win his first degree.
Jim has many likeable traits as proved by the many
vari-colored letters he received from Little Falls.

William Cubley—Bill was always up first in the
morning, but was not satisfied with just getting up.
He had to blow around, awaken his tent-mates, and
finally arouse the whole camp. He never seemed to
get out of the habit of stirring up the camp like a big
hive of bees. How he ever got through the season
with a whole skin is beyond us. First in the morning,
last at night—he was the bugler. Bill hails from
Potsdam but that shouldn’t be held against him. He
played first trumpet in the orchestra and was also
dramatically ineclined. His passionate colored shorts
nearly caused his downfall.

Herbert Houghton—Herb’s term of active service
closed at the end of the fifth week of camp when he
magnamiously stepped aside to give another camper
a chance at the job. During his term of service he
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was an earnest and willing worker. Herb’s chief
Liobby is a good game of ‘‘hot-hand.”” Further than
that the waters of Keuka were daily cleaved by his
famous one-and-a-half twist. ‘‘How was that one?
Huh!?’  Recognition came to Herb when he was
christened on the over-night hike by Jim Ellenwood
as ‘‘Admiral Adenoid.”’

Robert Merklinger—Bob was in camp for only one
week before he was promoted to junior leadership of
tent fourteen. Since this was his first in Cory he de-
serves much ecredit for such rapid advancement.
Whether he was demoeratic or just forgetful of the
dignity of his position has never been determined.
However, the fact remains that he often indulged in
friendly mud fights with the campers. We hope to
see this handsome devil again next year so he can be
junior leader for a whole season.

James Root—Jim made a good junior leader, al-
though keeping his hair in place and his clothes in
order sometimes kept him from more athletic pur-
suits. He was a born actor (bad, maybe) but never
failed to accept a little responsibility mow and then.
Jim caused the chief and his leader very little worry
except for the food he consumed. He was always
singing the latest popular songs and hopes to rival Al
Jolson someday. (We have our doubts, Sonny Boy).
Although a bit shy at developing them, Jim has many
sterling qualities.

Robert Shannon—Tent four hoasted as its junior
leader none other than the inimitable Shannon, eap-
tain of the Whams. Bob sure had the Cory spirit to
the Nth degree, for he was always on the job as junior
leader, and right there when it came to any activity
in camp. This gent was runner-up in the first tennis
tournament and he swings a wicked ball bat as many
a Whee can testify. In fact, Bob rates as one of the
best all around athletes in camp. His interest in
athletics extends way into the night, for he can be
heard almost any night umpiring a ball-game in his
sleep. His ‘“Strike one,”” ‘‘You’re out!’’ and ‘‘Every-
body dip!’’ have awakened many a poor camper. In
spite of all his ravings, Bob is sincere in all that he
undertakes and can always be depended upon for a
good job.

Elbert Ellis—‘‘Red’’ or ‘‘Buzz’’ Ellis arrived on the
opening day of camp to assume the junior leadership
of tent one. He brought with him all the social polish
of Rochester’s ““Four hundred’’ plus a special dis-
pensation from the Pope to reform the world. (Her
name is ‘‘Treesee’’). The Cory Clips soon found it
needed him as business manager; the Culminary next
came under the spell of his personality and made
money for the first time in years. In addition Red
took part in every camp activity. As store keeper he
was Mike Maijgren’s greatest worry, but seriously,
his companionship added much to the pleasure of
camp life for us all.

Charles Zelter—‘‘Hully chee, you birds, shut-up!’’
Red was always one of the busiest junior leaders, and
had a hard time finding words to express his disgust

of the lack of action in the lazier fellows. ‘‘Schmeel’’
came into the ranks of the mighty junior leaders upon
the heels of Jim Van Allen. Not only did he have
practically all the females of Rochester catalogued,
but he received letters from most of them every day.
Red was the main stay of the campers’ team. Often
in fits of frenzy he would work as much as half an
hour a day on the basketball courts; all this with an
eye on his fourth degree emblem. Red’s nature and
big ears endeared him to most of the campers.

Richard Wilson—Dick was tent six’s notorious and
far-famed junior leader—Yes the same sir!l—com-
mander of the Horse Marines and chairman of the
committee on the promulgation and betterment of
tent-spreads and over-night hikes. He was the
originator and owner of the patent rights on the
famous ‘‘Carberry Trough for Simplified Guzzling.’’
Dick was all right, however, despite these weighty
short comings, and we feel fortunate that he was
designated junior leader of ten six. Dick is quiet and
dependable and was always in all camp activities.
We congratulate the junior leaders’ corps, for in Dick
they had one of the best.

E. Kirby Preston—Kirby was the blue-eyed fellow
in tent five who claimed to be junior leader. He did
not show the usual traits of junior leaders for he
never ordered the boys about. Whenever Kirby
wanted anything done right he always did it himself.
Kirby’s good nature and ability to take jokes kept
him out of many arguments. Besides being a butter-
fly maniae, he played a good game of baseball. An-
other of his accomplishments was the ability to sleep
soundly through rain, hail, thunder, first-call and
reveille.

John Ringrose—In the dim, dark ages five years ago
Jack Ringrose came to camp. Then our highly civi-
lized camp of today was wild and barren. Growing
strong and healthy under the influence of the sun,
moon and stars, the young boy soon showed marked
athletic qualities and also qualities of leadership.
Not many years passed before he was made junior
leader, for those early noted traits developed into
strong characteristies. Today Jack holds one of the
leading positions among the campers and the junior
leaders’ corps. His dancing brown eyes and winning
smile make friends for him easily. He is esteemed
and admired by all.

Lawrence Taillie—Brud as junior leader and good
fellow could not be equalled. The Irish humor in his
eyes always twinkled. Although he was a little fel-
low he could hold more than his own with the rest of
the campers. His reputation of being the most de-
pendabe hitter and fielder in baseball at Cory is
enviable. Brud’s great sense of humor and easy going
manner make it difficult for him to get riled, but
when he does get all ‘“het up’’ someone is likely to
get a ‘“lamp hung around his eye.’”” He was waiter
for Jim Ellenwood and Steve Brodie and thus became
well known in the kitechen. There he learned to take
on four faculty men at once, and after this training
we claim he can take a punch from anyone.

C\/D
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We regret that this book had to go to press on the fifteenth of August --- thus, many late

campers are left out. Also, with so many campers arriving and leaving throughout the season,

it has been a difficult task to insure Culminary write-ups for all. The Editor regrets that
through slip-ups or errors, some may have been omitted.

e

Tent No. 1

LEADER—ROBERT M. HENNESSY

lfeter Gerolintos—Peie came to camp with the idea of
eating, and he certainly did succeed. He rivals Charlie Chap-
lin in a baseball game, but nevertheless he is a real Spartan
athlete and has a large sense of humor.

Anthony Bertram—Pete's pal, but the two were always
arguing. ‘‘Red’’ was an ardent fisherman and spent most
of t}}e time between meals at the dock. We hope his early
acquired sunburn didn’'t spoil his stay here at camp.

William Becker—Bill never had a lot to say but was ready

for any activities. Vice-president in the firm of Kelsey and
V""right, Wood-cutters. As an experienced camper he handles
his share of the tent duties willingly.
‘Fra.nk Smith—A radio could not rival him at talking.
Frank got a big thrill from diving off the tower after he had
worked up courage. The only person in the tent who knew
all the latest popular songs.

John Hannick—Jack was a new camper and proved to be
a fine sport. He was always agreeable and took an active
part in the camp games. Popular with the cook bhecause he
ate less than anyone else in camp.

Myron Carey—A quiet chap entered the tent one day and
announced his intention of staying two weeks. That
was Bill, fellows! In spare moments he liked to lie in his
bunk and read aviation stories. Welcome to our gang, Bill!

Frank Wright—No sooner had Frank reached camp than
he seized an axe and a saw and set out to cut wood for the
ﬁ.re. The whole camp was immediately seized with the craze
till Chief Young had to interfere.

Andrew R. Sutherland, Jr.—Picture a shock of red hair
and a cheery grin and you have ‘‘Mike,”’ our champion base-
ba'll catcher. Always prompt and agreeable, he made many
friends in his three weeks here. His witty remarks often
drove ‘‘Red’’ Ellis into hysterics.

Leland Uffindell—Leland joined the Tent 1 crowd because
he wanted to be mnear the water, but on cold mornings he
fqund it pretty tough to take a dip. He worked hard for
his degree and did everything from star-gazing to dramatics.

Harold Matzky—We learned a lot about Harold in the
two weeks he spent in Tent 1. He watches falling stars at
night and can’t hear the bugle in the morning, but after
he’s awake he's a fine worker and a good sport.

Lewis Zoller—A new camper from Little Falls. Lewis main-
tained an aloof dignity which we tried to understand. Ten-
nis, ping pong and swimming were his activities, along with
playing tricks on others. Always on time for seconds in
desserts.

Allan Feldmeier—Full of pep from morning till night, Allan
was always doing something. He was a clever swimmer and
took an active part in two swimming meets. He was very
fond of over-night hikes, tent spreads and Gord Meade’s
stories.

F. Clark Bloomfield—‘‘Who is the little fellow with the
big smile?’’ people ask about Clark. His cheerful disposi-
tion and love of fun made him a fine camper. He took great
delight in stumping our invincible junior leader. A regular
fellow is Clark. .

Robert Matteson—Bob is an old Coryite. He knows just
what to do and when to do it. Not only that, Bob really
practises the Cory motto, ‘‘Help the other fellow."” What
more need be said!?

Lewis Kelsey—Lewie has taken up archery with the result
that he is a veritable Robin Hood and Jason Walker's only
rival. In addition he was able assistant to Frank Wright,
Chief Youneg's other pest, in collecting wood.

Wallace Baker—Wallie went to Camp Pathfinder last year
but decided to honor Cory with his presence this year. He
likes to build model boats. His six weeks in camp proved
him to be a good sport and a worthwhile camper.

Vernon Gridley—‘Vern’'’ was always quiet and unassum-
ing but a willing worker and a good hand at helping to clean
up the tent. He took an interest in things and worked hard
for his second degree. Vern liked Cory and Cory liked him.

Hollis Becker—'‘Holly’’ arrived in camp soon after his
brother ‘‘Bill’’ and filled the bunk below him. He had a
strong sense of humor but never got too mischievous. A real
help about the tent and a camper with the proper spirit.

Tent No. 2

LEADER—GEORGE ULP

Jack Heimlich-—Another member of LeRoy’s prominent
vounger set who has done everything but set the camp on
fire. A great ball player and hard worker, ‘‘Hoxie’' had a
great second year in camp.

Thomas Keenan—‘‘Tom’’ has been one of our most reg-
ular and dependable campers—an eight week one at that.
He was an enthusiastic member of the camp orchestra and
also an ardent supporter of campus activities.

Robert Spry— ‘Bob’’ has been one of our most active
campers. A loyal supporter of any activity in which the
“‘Tent-Twoers’’ participated, from dramatics to baseball. Al-
ways ready and eager for a little fun.

Richard Spry—Rather dimunitive but rivals his brother in
everything possible.  ‘‘Dick’’ spent six weeks with us and
had a hand in everything from sending new campers for the
finger bowls to playing tent tennis with ping pong rackets.

Edgar Erb—‘‘Eddie’’ is a bit inclined to avoid work, that
is, unless it is in leather work or something that he really
likes—then watch him go. He has a cheerful smile which he
uses a lot and helps keep Tent 2 right up in the running all
of the time.

Fordyce Gorham— ‘Ford’’ manages to rattle cheerfully on
his way, stopping only long enough to get the toothpicks for
the boys at the table. He liked to keep the tent in <
condition although he shirked combing his hair. A good
camper who seldom complained. .

Edward Davis—*‘Eddie,’”’ though a little slow in getting
started, did things well when he did them, from making an
archery outfit to playing in the camp orchestra. Eddie lent
his serious mind to vespers, as well as using it to perfect
whatever he was interested in.

George Davis—'‘Jack.”’ George works hard (when he
works) and plays hard most of the time. He took a keen
interest in many camp activities, and had no difficulty in
earning his first degree.
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Richard Burke—Always ready to lend a hand or help a
fqllow out, Lsick was ready for anything, from the morning
dip to waiting on table, and by his eager participation in
campus activities achieved the distinction of earning the first
Cory emblem of the season.

Gerald Manhold—Gerald, coming from the wilds of Driving
Park Avenue lost no time in making friends and getting into
most of the camp activities. Spent his time flitting about
after butterflies or spearing pollywogs. He looked well in
Gus Bonesteel’s finger bowl coat and he had no equal in
leading vespers,

Robert Evans—Although Bob is slow in getting started,
he threatens to get his third degree or bust. The archery
c¢lub would be lost without Bob, and we know his luck helps
him to hit the target. Well, as long as he hits it what of it ?

Carl Bausch—Carl was with us but a short time when the
call of his home gang proved too strong. He was at his best
on the archery range and the archery club lost an enthusiastic
member in Carl.

Al Atwater— ‘Al’’ was one of the best natured campers in
Tent 2, evidently profiting by his previous experience in Cory.
He started out with a bang and worked hard for his degree.
He spent much of his time on the tennis courts and improved
his game quite a bit.

Ardean Miller, III-—Handsome Ransom was a good camper
and possessed a sunny disposition. He was once accused
of being good looking, but he is working hard to correct this
impression. He will probably succeed because he always gets
just what he wants.

Wa'ter Gunkler—He has a freckled countenance, but freck-
les vanish in his cheery smile. His brothers have made quite
a reputation for him to live up to, but it seems as if he will
do it.

Tent No. 3

LEADER—MUNRO WILL

Philip Kribbs—Fond of eating, sleeping, making model
aeroplanes and playing tennis. Of these, sleeping was easiest
for him: in fact, when asked to contribute to the vesper
service, he was invariably found to have drifted off into the
land of nod. With all his easy going ways, he mude many
friends and was quite a pleasant fellow.

Charles Nixon—Poor ‘‘Chuck’’ had a chunk taken out of
his camp season when he was taken ill with ear trouble.
His greatest asset was a broad grin which appeared in both
sunshiny and rainy weather. He is the kind that would fit
well into any tent group.

Alan Gleason—Our little human dynamo managed to get
into about everything that went on here in camp. His ver-
satility was amazing. Tennis, swimming, baseball, ping pong
and paddling were all in his range of accomplishments. Be-
sides these, he was over zealous to bhe helpful and used to
run his legs off on errands for his leader.

Donald Jones—This year ‘‘Don’’ was much the same lad
that he was last only a little more mature and a little surer
of himself. As he was a good camper last and the desired
sort, so he was this year and there is no need of listing
again his qualities.

Julian Potts—Our big, bad, bold, brutal dishwasher. Tent
Three's bugaboo polishes profusely pots and pans. This hairy
chested, two fisted he-man comes from 0il City, Pa., where
oil, money and gin flow freely. ““Mikes'' mops the muddy
mess hall and manages to miss most inspections. Intirely
too talkative he keeps his tentmates awake nights telling
tales of terrible, man eating tadpoles.

Duane Schreiber—*‘Tiny Tim’’ or the ‘‘Wee Wee'' man at
his struggles to maintain his dignity and uphold his pride.
That might well entitle the story of Dewey's life at camp
but not the complete story. Duane is the aggressive type
who will make his way in the world.

Homer Roberts—Short, square and noisy but good hearted
and efficient. Without him the tent would be naught as the
wise Merlin said. He was a wonderful fellow at taking re-
sponsibility, a good swimmer, and a fine chap all the way
through.

Peter Buckland—Though Peter was a bit unhappy during.

the first few days of his two weeks stay in camp, he soon
spapped out of it and took a real interest in camp life.
Come for a longer time next year, Pete.
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Donald Whiting—Another boy who wanted to go home for
a while but an interest in boxing and leather work soon
made him feel better. Don’s size was no handicap. He did
more than his share of the work and was voted by all his
tentmates a good guy.

John Quinn—Though here for only a short time, ‘‘Jackie’’
made his impression upon us. A little fellow and quiet, nev-
ertheless he showed manly qualities which were the a(imirn-
tion of all. Most willing and helpful about the tent, his
pleasing disposition also gained for him many friends. 3
. Richard me—“l)i(-k" was a little slow at first in getting
into the spirit of things here at Cory but soon something hap-
pened and he became the liveliest and one of the most in-
terested in 21l that went on. What's more, he worked hard
and was well liked by everybody.

Donld Van Arsdale—'‘Don’’ came for the last two weeks
and got busy immediately on his first degree. Ie was one
of those quiet efficient fellows whose actions spoke louder
than words, and who never caused his leader a moment’s
worry.

Ross Erwin—The last addition to our tent wisely chose
the last two weeks for his second sojourn at camp. “‘Ross’’
was a capable chap and a good man to have around. He was
interested in all sports, mixed well and made many friends.

Tent No. 4

LEADER—JAMES KILLIP

Richard Despard—'‘Shorty’’ spent four weeks at camp
and spent most of his time in the Manual Training building,
making model aeroplanes. e did find time, however, to
play baseball and his catching ability was one of the main
factors for the tent's good record.

Douglas Wygant—*‘Doug’’ was one of the first to obtain his
degree this year. Althcugh being hampered by lack of ex-
perience in track and baseball, he made a fine showing for
a first year camper.

Reed Chamberlain—Reed is popular for being the plumpest
camper on the campus. We give him credit for trying to diet
but cannot say much of his sucecess.

William Seaborne—*‘Bill’’ came to camp for a rest. We
wonder if he actually found time to do so, for he seemed on
the go most of the time. Bill reached the height of all cam-
pers ambition—he was excused from morning dip.

William La Rock—'‘Rod’’ is also a great actor, known
about camp as the better half of the Carberry-La Rock com-
bination. Rod's weakness is bread and gravy of which he
can put away any given amount.

Joseph Hochstein—Joe's arrival in Tent 4 was an omen of
future good luck. Joe was noted for his generosity and his
skill in twirling baseball.

DeForest Zimmermen—  ‘Don’’ was the Tent's champion
short stop. His ability as a ball player was one reason for
the ten's good showing in inter-tent competition,

Louis La Vallie—‘‘Lou’’ and his blue cap were inseparable
except at meal times, and even then he doffed it many times
by request. He was a good camper and an aid to Tent Four.

Charles Warner—*‘Chuck’’ had the toughest luck of any
camper this year. He broke his arm within three hours after
coming to camp, but despite his handicap he was always will-
ing to do his share of tent duties. Better luck next year,
Chuck.

Frederick Von Lambeck— ‘I can’t live without horses,’’
cried Freddie. In order to spend his four weeks at camp
in peace, he brought a pair of white mice along with him to
fill the bill. We enjoyed Freddie and his white mice even
though they took off during inspection.

Stewart Johnston—'‘Cy’’ was the snappiest table waiter
of Tent 4. Speedy service with a smile was his slogan. If
the waiters’ aisle was blocked, Cy would often forward pass
the beans with disastrous results.

Elmer Booth—His favorite sport was baseball and in his
short stay, he made the midget baseball team. Although a
small fellow very few balls got past him.

Robert Booth—*‘Bob’’ spent many hours in the boats and
would have spent many more if he had the chance but he
was always on hand when he was needed.

Paul Suter—‘Red’’ came to camp for two weeks, and be-
came so interested in life here that he decided to make a
ceason of it. He was a quiet fellow and well liked in Tent 4.
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Tent No.5
LEADER—ARTHUR REIS

Earl Johnson—*‘Babe’’ Johnson came down as a dish-
washer, but somehow he didn't last long. If it was the
dishes, we can’t blame him for leaving early because dish-
washing is no cinch. Babe was an all around athlete; in
the meets he was always somewhere near the top. The tent
missed his pitching when he left, and their reputation as a
““‘tough bunch to beat,’’ soon faded away.

John David—John claims he had a good time at camp this
vear. Aeroplanes, archery and nature study interested him
most. His model plane broke the camp record in its class.

Robert David—*‘Bob’’ is more athletic than his brother
and is not so interested in hobbies. He is a cute little fellow
and misses very few things of interest around camp.

Dean Lawson—Irean was the boy with the chubby face.
Baseball, aeroplanes and swimming were his chief activities.
Ducking squads was his pastime. How'’s for earning a
degree next year, Dean, old boy!?

Harold Bubel—Harold came to camp with the idea of eat-
ing, sleeping and having a good time; and that is what he
did. He didn’t do much else except play an occasional base-
ball game.

Frank Gottry—Frank was the main reason why all the girls
flocked to Tent 5 on Sundays. He was interested in athletics
and all other camp activities, and is worthy of Junior leader-
ship another year.

Donald Smith—*‘Don’’ was never in good humor until
after dip. Then he was up for the day. He was always on
hand for anything from back slapping to toe tickling. Try
to get into more activities next year, Don!

Orlo Smith—*‘Smitty’’ was a little fellow who wanted to
get into things but didn’'t seem to know how. Swimming
proved a big stumbling block for him. Better luck next year,
Orlo.

Robert Burr—'‘Bobby’’, was a quiet boy, always on_the
job. His stay at camp was a short one because he claimed
camp was not so good as it used to be. Everyone is entitled
to his own opinion.

Alfred Sanderson—‘‘Cappy’’ was a good natured scout and
although the fellows teased him quite often, he never resented
it. He took an all around interest in camp and enjoyed
it immensely.

Meade Bailey—Meade was into all activities, but concen-
trated his efforts on baseball and model aeroplanes. He asked
very pertinent questions that stumped his leader at times.

Bruce Schmul—Bruce was a quiet but dependable lad.
Fishing was his hobby and his victrola his bid to fame. On
}.]}e job every minute but never in the way, can be said for
1im.

Irving Eber—Irving spent most of his time drawing car-
toons. It is true that his aeroplanes often looked like autos
but what of that. Although small he was active in activities.

Frank Eigabroadt—In spite of Frank's temper, which got
away from him at times, he was well liked. Soap ecarving
{‘llld athletics were his specialties while dishwashing was his
job.

Paul Lang—Paul lured by the sunny waters of Lake Keuka
and the far famed name of Camp Cory visited us for the last
two weeks. He was Tent Five's latest acquisition, but not
the least by far. Come again and stay longer.
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Tent ' No. 6. =°ix=%,

LEADER—WILLIAM TURNEY

Elmer Griffith—'‘Tex’’' was here for a short time but was
a good camper who availed himself of every opportunity of
having a good time. e was first tenor in the famous quartet
of Tex, Diltz, Carberry and Smith, Inec.

David Dieltz—*‘lave’’ was a new camper this year and
he liked it so well, he is coming again next year. Sorry to
lose you, Dave old boy,—while here you were one of our best
campers.

Brooks Houghton—‘‘Brooks’’ was one of the famous duet
of Houghton Brothers. He was a mighty good camper and
always lead the prayer at vespers.

Stewart Benham—'‘Stewie,”’ a Maplewoodite, did not
stay long but was a fine camper while here. His one big
failing was missing the early morning dip.

Lance Phillips—Another of the Maplewood boys and a
good one at that. We weren’t able to find out much about
Lance, but he was a good mixer and he seemed to have a
grand time while he was here.

Richard Hughey—There is only one thing that Dick is in-
terested in and that's chemistry. We hope that after he has
found out all the Leader knows and all Gordie Meade knows
about chemistry, he will come down to Cory as instructor.
Good luck to you, Dickie, old boy.

Robert Carberry—Originating in Webster and originator
of the famous ‘‘Carberry Frog Dive.”” Bob was a good scout,
anyway, even if he did have a special eating apparatus and
exercised his lungs to the maximum at meal time.

Daniel Kelly—The baseball king from Tent 6. Was a good
chap and was liked by all the fellows. From what we know
of him, we are sorry he didn’t join our family sooner.

Lewis Swift—‘‘One Lung'' Lewie was the champion fisher-
man who went out one night and only caught a cold. Sorry!
0ld chap! Better luck next time!

Will Saile—*‘‘Bill’’ was quite fond of going over to Alley’s
Inn and we can't figure out whether it was ‘‘Frances’’ or the
chicken sandwiches that were the greater attraction. This
vear at Cory has done a lot for Bill.

Alfred Fichtner—This little Dutchman became so homesick
that he left camp before we had a chance to know him,

Carl Maier—Carl's stay in camp was extremely short but
while here he enjoyed himself and left a good impression
with the rest of the campers.

Carl Anthony—Carl came to camp for the last two weeks
and when this book was printed he was going great guns.
Keep it up, Carl, old boy.

Donald Lum—Don was a darned good scout and we were
glad to have him at Cory this year. Before we let him into
the tent we made him swear that he would not try to put over
any real estate deals. As a bugler, he rivals Bill Cubley.

Edward Magy—Edward caused no trouble in Tent 6 during
the last two weeks of the season whicl. constituted his stay
in Cory. He made friends very easily and counted the hours
until the banquet. Try to make your stay longer next year,
Ed.

Tent No.7

LEADER—MATHEW KOTOWSKI

Robert Long—' ‘Bob’’ is just a good natured fellow. Eat-
ing, swimming and sleeping occupy most of his time. More
exercise would do much towards the benefit of his health.

Richard Betlem—‘‘Dick’’ was brand new to Cory but soon
made himself one of the gang. A ready smile for everyone
was his most pleasing feature. Making ping pong paddles
was Dick’s favorite hobby.

Edward Frankenstein—Tiny but able to hold his own in
the battles of the Camp. Ed could be seen chasing butter-
flies at all times of the day, working hard for his first degree.

Barton Andrews— ‘Bud’’ was well liked in good old Tent 7
because of the cakes he received from home. A tip top fel-
low but sometimes late at vespers because of star gazers.

Peter Raineri—‘Pete’’ was an ardent worker for his Cory
degree. His first time at camp, he had two degrees in two
weeks. Nice going, we call it.

James Estrich—‘‘Jim’’' is a regular Coryite. Ready to
help at any time, was one of his many pleasing characteristics.
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He was one of the most sought after fellows in the camp
because of his five cell flashlight.

Richard Rohr—Dick was a good dishwasher as well as a
good ball player. His humor cropped out incessantly and
attracted the fellows like sugar does flies.

Mackey Swan—DMackey never shirked his work and most
always did more than his share. Witty and good looking,
Mackey was the prince of good fellows. Here's hoping you
come back, Mackey boy!

Franklin Hull—Frank’s favorite hobbies were making book-
ends and waiting on table on Sundays. Always willing to
do the hardest part of the job, he will remain in the memory
of the leaders with whom he worked as one of the finest of
Coryites.

Robert Cansdale—‘‘Bob’’ can well lay claim
of the camp’s smallest man. Although full of
perhaps a little noisy. Bob is still a good kid. Aeroplanes
claimed his time while at camp and perhaps he wants to
be an aviator. If so, good luck to you, Bob, and come again
to Cory in the summer of 1930.

William Dean Wallace—Dean is sure one peach of a fellow.
Always ready to do his share of the squad duties or any work
about camp. He was an archer of no mean skill. The fel-
lows all liked to hear him drawl out his pet expression, ‘‘Holy,
Jeebers'' whenever he wanted to emphasize a point.

Gene Taylor—Gene was a good addition tc Camp Cory. He
was a good ball player and a good story teller. Gene's ghost
stories after taps were enough to make your hair stand on
end. He proved to be a regular fellow of fine qualities.

Austin Kingsbury— ‘Aut’’ arrived in camp to avgment the
Whams baseball team. He worked hard for his first degree.
His athletic qualities did not exceed his other good traits.
““Aut’’ received our hearty O. K.

to the title
mischief and

Tent No. 8

LEADER—DOUGLAS ANDERSON

Bert Standing—Bert was the star ball player of the tent.
He was small but, oh my, how he tosses the ball around the

diamond. Bert was also the star player of the ‘‘Midgets’’
and also captain of one of the junior teams. )

Robert Van Demark—Bob was the comedian of the tent.
How he could talk and eat so much at the same time was
a puzzle. Bob’'s favorite food was horse meat, but he man-
aged to get along without that while he was at camp.

Herbert Pool—Herb won his third degree this year and

certainly did a pile of work. Herb was captain of one of
the Junior teams, a mainstay of the Junior ‘‘Whees’' and a
member of the archery club.
. Henry Cerquoni—Hank was an old camper and got right
into the camp program without any hesitation. Although he
didn't appear to be very active in some activities, he was
in tent competition and all team games.

Gordon Present—'‘All Muscle’'’ was the entertainer of the
tent. This was Gord’'s first year at camp, but he entered into
everything with all the pep and spirit of an old camper.
Gord’s specialty was pinch hitting but he declines to talk
about it. '

Richard Samuels—‘‘Lefty’’ was the tennis champ of the
first four weeks. Although he played many campers, who were
much bigger, he managed to come out the winner. ‘‘Lefty’’
was also star junior pitcher for the Whecs.

Horace Gioia—‘‘Horry'' was another old camper who was

greeted with open arms. Although he was a little lazy at
times, he managed to get fairly well into camp activities. His
favorite sport was baseball.

George DeVisser—George was the wonder of the camp

both in size and in appetite. He was well liked by all, both
young and old, and in spite of his size he took an active
part in all competition.

Paul Cooper— ‘Red’’ was an old camper who knew all
the tricks of camping. Although he was only at camp for
a short time, he firmly entrenched himself in the hearts and
minds of his fellow campers.

Dickinson Hood—Dick was a rather quiet fellow around
camp, but how he could chatter in the tent. Trick’s favorite
sport was fishing and many a poor fish went to the happy
hunting grounds when he rigged up his tackle.

B
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Tent No.9

LEADER—JASON WALKER

Charles Richards—At the first of the season, Charlie was
a rather delicate chap, but by the eighth week he was brown

and strong. We feel that camp made a very great.contri-
bution to him.

Jack Rase—A future aviator who when he gets out of
grammar school will go to some good aviation school. He is

undecided as to which one he will attend, but once through
we expect him to duplicate Lindbergh’s feats.

Frederick Gioia—'‘Hey, Germany, where do you stow all
the food?'' He thought nothing of coming back after the
fifth or sixth helping. Sometimes his eyes were bigger than

his stomach, but we expect he’ll grow out of that habit.

Myron Bantrell—Even though he was one of the many who

get fooled on the finger bowl, he was a hard worker and it
didn’t take him long to get his first degree emblem. Our
suggestion, Myron, learn to control your temper.

David Bromley— ' ‘Ferguson.’”’ The life of the tent. Fat

people are as a rule good natured and Ferg was no excep-
tion. As a leader in some mountain camp next year, we wish
him the good luck and success which he is sure to attain.

Charles Moyse—Camp taught Red how to do things for
himself and if his stay in camp hadn’t been so short, he
would have made his first degree. He had the will but

not the opportunity. Better luck next year, Red.

Robert Nellis—‘‘Nellie’’ was a second year camper who

made a good impression upon us, a pleasant fellow and a
good camper. A pal of Dave Bromley, and wherever you

find one you always find the other. See you again, ‘‘Nellie.”’

Edgar Weschler—‘Okkie,’’ a good natured boy but not
always as ambitious about his work as he might have -been.
Nevertheless he always played fair and we hope to see him
in Cory next year.

Albert Waldron—'‘Washy'’ was an easy going fellow who
always laughed off any bumps that might mar his smooth
journey through the 1929 camp season. Albert’s even dis-

position made many friends for him.

Richard Coe—From the first day, Dick was a leader of the
gang in Tent 9. After a few days he learned to hang his
clothes where they belonged instead of on the floor, and from
then on was an A-1 camper.

» was a regular archery fiend while
interested in this sport that he
gets home.

Roger Whitney—* ‘Rog’
in camp. He became so
claims he will start a club when he

Robert Kahse—‘‘Bob’’ was the tent’s long distance ar-
guer, but his persistency was carried over to his work so
he made a hit in camp. As an eater, he was the speed king.

Webb Cooper—The Oswegoite blossomed forth into a great
camper this year. He was captain of the Top-flites and leader
in many junior activities. Like all active boys, Webb was
full of mischief and played plenty of tricks.

Fred Puls—Puls is a fat boy who was a good worker and
was quite keen about overnight hikes. He fell hard for many
of our activities, especially leather work, archery and model
aeroplane building. In order to have the most fun at these
things Fred, you ought to stay longer.

Clairmond Howland—In spite of his mame he is quite a
boy and a steady worker, who is not too obstetropous and
who can take responsibility. He got on the Midget baseball
team immediately upon arriving in camp, and although he
stayed for only two weeks he made a very good impression.

Cragg Penrose—Cragg has been here before and conse-
quently knew how to get right into camp activities as soon
as he landed in camp. He was a pleasing sort of chap, and
worthy of much commendation.
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Tent No. 10

LEADER—CHRISTOPHER SMITH
William Biesel

At his own request, the gang called him
name fitted him. He was the little tiker
one had to look twice to see if he was in
His pleasant smile showed he was happy and
at camp.

Frank Mathews—‘Manky."’ His nickname comes from
the first part of his last name and the last part of his first
name. But this does not indicate that he got everything
twisted. Looking at him, one wondered how he kept his
lanky frame from getting knotted up.

Edward Brown—‘‘Ed’’ is the little short and stout one—
there is one in every tent. Some day he will make a good
baseball player. He is short and able to get under the ball,
and being fat he certainly can roll to the bases.

George Donovan, Jr.—*‘Don’’ should have an L. C. S. de-
gree after his name. (Large Capacity for Spuds). That boy
could eat more spuds at one meal than any other fellow could
eat in a whole day.

Robert Weller—*‘Pete.’’

‘‘Midge'’ and the
of the tent and
his blankets.
contented

Here is the great fisherman of
the tent. No doubt, he would have caught many had there
been any in the lake. Pete was also a great guy to share
whatever he had with his tent mates.

Elmer Mathews—It seemed as if he had a great craving for
bread, and especially for that of the other fellows. He was
caught putting it in his shirt, whereup he was forced to eat
the extra. Ever since, he has kept in bounds.

Billy Gardiner—If ‘‘Hicky'' would comb his hair occasion-
ally, he would have some chance in the beauty contest. His
method of eating ice cream made him famous, but he got
an extra day of waiting for showing us how it was done.

Leonard Morey—When you saw ‘‘Len’’ with his friendly
smile you knew that there was nothing better than the life
here in Camp Cory. He was always on hand to do his part
and ready to help the other fellow.

Gordon Holleran—'‘Who'll help me 2"'—*‘T will’’—this was
Gordie. A quiet sort of chap, never boasting of what he had

done and ready to give a helping hand at all times. Inter-
ested in all the activities in camp.

William Hoffman—*‘Bill’ was more interested in music
than in any other camp activity. He was rather inattentive

to his duties around the tent and needs more of the ‘‘He-
Man’’ spirit. However, one would usually find him in a happy
mood, contented and satisfied.

Arthur Rosenbloom—*‘Rosie.’”’ He was the dreamer of the
tent. His favorite pose at the meal table was to gaze up at
the ceiling, trying to find moths. This pose usually took place
at breakfast time and the dreamy expression seemed to stick
throughout the day.

Fred Meyers—*‘Izzy.’’ After being in camp for four weeks,
we discovered that Rosie and Izzy were cousins. However,
Izzy has none of Rosie's traits. He was always happy. Slow

at times but with a little ‘‘push’’ always willing to do his
part,

Robert Holmes—‘‘Bob’s’’ favorite activity in camp was
swimming. The only time he missed the swimming period
during his whole stay was when he was kept out as a punish-
ment for shooting cherry pits during meal times. He was full
of pep, jolly and happy and took a great deal of interest in
the things going on in camp.

Warner Beer—This was Warny's first year in camp and he
though there was nothing like it. The only thing the matter
with him was that he never talked. Of course he can talk
and make enough noise when he gets going. He never neg-
lected his duty around the tent and was interested in the dif-
ferent activities goinz on in camp.

N

Tent No. 11
LEADER—JEROME SMITH

Donald Williamson—*‘Don’’ spent the first two weeks of
camp with us. He just loved to wait on table! Except for
a few instances when all the world was wrong and Don was
right, he got along famously here at Cory.

Donald Wells— ‘Don’’ talked all day and dreamed of or-
atcry at night. Tent 11 seemed like a tomb when he left at
the close of the first two weeks—silent and peaceful.

Paul Nickels—Paul was a hard worker and a good scout.
He never had much to say but he was willingness personified

Fred Diehl—Fred had three struggles a day—breakfast,
dinner and supper. However, he and his murderous appe-
tite always emerged victorious. More power to you, Fred!

Robert Burns—The first to get his emblem in Tent 11. A
great little athlete and into everything that went on—even
trouble. Come back next year, Bob, we will all bhe glad to
see you.

Hobart Parsons—‘‘Hobie'' was a great little egg. Always
on the job and able to fill in adequately in the Junior Lead-
er's absence. He was rather inclined to lose his temper if
bawled out but otherwise he was real stuff.

Howard Jermyn—'‘Howie.”’ Only the size of a peanut
but always ‘‘up and at ’em.’’ He got right into his first
year at camp and had a great time. Two weeks was much
too short a period to have ‘‘Howie’’ around.

Arthur Jermyn—‘‘Art’’ was much quieter and less active
than his brother but nevertheless was a good camper. He
hated preparation for inspection but then—who didn’t.

Joseph Ryan—The wild bull of Tent 11. However, his roar
was worse than his bite. Joe was a hard worker and kind
hearted and good natured as is characteristic of the—17 ?
Irish? Good boy, Joe!

George Mutch—George read every available piece of liter-
ature about camp and consequently spent most of his time
on his bunk. He was good natured though and bore the
brunt of the tent’s jovial tricks well.

Clinton Hale—Clint was a good little
along with. No one ever found where
around camp but he seemed to enjoy it.

Clifford Weining—Cliff took several day
he sure tore around then. Wherever
play, you would find Cliff also.
out but took them all like the good sport he is.

Robert Black—‘‘Red’s’’ camp life could have been more
successful had he not been so homesick. He came in for a
lot of teasing but none of it hurt him any. Next year, he’ll
know his stuff—eh, Bob?

Philip Clark—Phil was the boy with
little to say but found his place in camp
a whale of a time filling it.

Richard Clark—‘‘Fat’’ was by far the heftiest occupant
in Tent 11. We often wondered whether that top bunk of
his would hold him from taps to reveille. His favorite sport
was pillow fighting in which he indulged heavily.

Carl Campbell—'‘Soup’’ was the top sergeant of the tent.
He sure could boss the bunch around and instill the fear of
God in them. For all his gruff ways, he was very likable
and showed the evidenec of four years at Cory.

Leonard Shavlan—‘‘Len’’ should make a good lawyer. He
could speak volumes within a few moments. FHe would rather
have died than to let a chance to argue pass by. A second
year camper and still room for improvement.

John Waugh—Jack was silence in person. He had noth-
ing to say but his mouth worked overtime at meals. A good
scout, Jack, and possessing the stuff of which real Coryites
are made.

Clarence Dedee—*‘Clare’’ proved to be a very quiet chap
but was well liked by his tentmates. This was his first year
at Cory and we hoped he liked it well enough to come again.

William EKennedy—‘‘Bill’ had previous camping experience
and he worked into the spirit of Cory in no time. We all en-
joyed his presence and hope to renew his acquaintance next
year.

Charles Reicher—‘‘Chuck’’ was very young and
and thus spent his first few days bearing the brunt
tical jokes. He took them good naturedly and
into a good Coryite.

kid and easy to get
he spent his time

s to get going but
there was any horse
He came in for many bawllings

the grin. He had
activities and had

innocent
of prac-
soon developed
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Tent No. 12

LEADER—ROBERT EASON

Robert Hewitt—'‘Bob’’ was a second year camper and
a first degree emblem wearer. He worked hard for his sec-
on degree but was not quite able to make it in the time that
he was at camp. He could always be counted upon.

Allan Lewis—This was Al's first year at camp and he
seemed to enjoy it. He was much envied by his tentmates
when he left camp for a day’s visit with his parents who had
a cottage up the Lake.

Morey Browning—Morey was with us for the last four
weeks as a dishwasher. He was a good fellow and was well
liked by his tentmates. Despite his duties, he was able to
get into a great many of the camp activities.

David Greene— ‘Dave’’ was a portly product of the town
of Fairport, Although he has attended one or two other
camps, Cory ranks high with him.

Herbert Holtzman—'‘Herbie,”’ a first degree wearer, is
well known as the jester of the tent. He seldom failed to
furnish a laugh when the opportunity presented itself. He
hnrli] his serious moments, however, and performed his work
well.

Frederick Zwierlein—*‘Fritz’’ worked hard as an assistant
to Gus in the kitchen. It is rumored that he sometimes had
all the dessert that he wanted—Ilucky guy! His favorite sport
was fishing and he could usually be found in a boat when not
in the kitchen.

Edward Dudley—‘‘Joe’’ was another Fairport boy and a
good second year camper. Cory impressed him so he brought
a friend with him this year.

John Love—'‘Lover'’ could be depended upon as a speaker
on all occasions. During vespers, especially, he always gave
the discussion a boost in the right direction. He earned his
first degree.

Kenneth Chivvers— ‘Ken'' was a second year man and,
therefore, knew his ‘‘stuff’’ from the start. e was probably
one of the bhest workers we had and also displayed his sense
of humor at times. His little wise cracks were always well
received.

Samuel Cino—‘‘Sam’’ was the camp’'s only member from
the great City of Batavia. If he was a fair sample, we want
more Batavians. Although with us only a week, Sam was able
to earn his first degree.

Joseph Cole—‘‘Joe’’ was the midget of the tent and the
star second baseman of the midget baseball team. He was
also one of the most dependable workers in the tent.

Robert Lechleitner—‘‘Bob’’ was another worker when it
came to inspection and squad duties. He was a second year
camper, and one of the first to earn his first degree this year.

Gordon Moll—‘Gordie’’ was probably the youngest mem-
her of the Tent family during the camp season. He spent
some time trying to decide whether he liked the leader or
junior leader best, but finally decided that he liked them hoth
pretty well.

Orville Williams—‘‘Oro’’ was the champion nick-namer of
the tent and had a pet name for each of his tent mates. Some
of his monikers stuck throughout the camp season and be-
came permanent possessions to their owners.

Raymond Smith—‘‘Fat’'’ seldom failed to do what was
asked of him. It is rumored that one morning his ambition
led him to perform the day's squad duties for the whole tent
before the breakfast call had been sounded.

Irving Anderson—We have it from his own lips that Irv
liked camp exceptionally well, Although this was his first
season and he got in at the tail end he got busy right away
on his first degree. ‘‘Tennis is the nuts,’”’ says Irv.

Cecil Halsey—Hal was a slow easy-going sort of chap, and
although it took most of his time to perform the squad duties
that he was assigned he nevertheless enjoyed camp. Hal's
failing was that he was a little bit gullible, but he learned
better before the season ended. His appetite led us to think
that he may have put on weight.

Tent No. 13

LEADER—GORDON M. MEADE

Melvin Schrohl—'‘Wee, sleekit, cowrin, tim’'rous beastie
Oh, what a panic’s in thy breastie.”’

These lines of Robert Burns come to us when we think of
Melvin for he seemed as timid and frightened as that wee
mouse startled by the poet’s plowshare years ago.

Frank Rinn—We are told on good authority Frank is not
related to Rin Tin Tin but his fighting spirit protected us
from the attacks of Merklinger and his crew in 12. Like
his namesake he loves ‘‘to lie in the warm, gold sun.'’

William Scheu—*‘Bill’’ brought greetings from the Prince
of Wales from across the border in Canada. And after watch-
ing Bill play baseball we changed our minds about Canada
being a place of deep forests where a man swings an axe
or ‘‘gets his man.'’

Hugh Tate—''Oh, for Heaven's sake, I've only had eight
slices of bread and I'm si-mp-ly famished, but I don’'t think
that’s too many do you?’’ “‘Dutch’’ was a giant in height
and appetite. He is Barrymore's only rival behind the foot-
lights as Reuben Rhubarb.

Clifford Wiley—'‘Ladeez and gentle-men, in this tent we
have Midget Mike, born and christened Squirt Wiley, the
only human bagpipe, and—folks (crowd a little closer) as
he pipes, those prancing feet burn the ground before your
very eyes. Only a nickel—a half a dime."”’

Thomas McCarthy—When Camp Cory's Hall of Fame is
erected we expect to see one handsome bust labeled ‘‘Thomas
McCarthy, Camp Cory's Eminent Man of Letters and Great
Scholar.”” Tom's ready wit, scathing tongue, and fertile im-
agination will always remain as a memory of Tent 13 in 1929.

Robert Rode—A fellow with an imagination such as Bob’s
is doomed to write for ‘‘Amazing Stories’' or ‘‘Weird Tales.”’
Ask him about the 400 1b. tarpon he caught in Florida single-
handed. And that toad-stabber he carried entitles him to his
nick-name ‘‘Daniel Boone.’’

John Romig—When John went to bed on Wednesday night
it was so he would have plenty of time to get to breakfast
on Friday. Perhaps it is Spanish blood which makes him
so languid, dark, and nicknamed ‘‘Ramona.’’

William Wilcox—Leaders, gather around, here is your par-
agon of perfection—he fights to wait on table on Sunday and
says his mission in life is to show the world how to eat. And
T;ill can give lessons to anyone on how to enjoy life and smile.

Wilbur Mar—If Wilbur wasn’'t screaming, ‘‘Polly want a
cracker?’’ he was wailing, ‘‘Hoot, hoot, hoot, I'm an o-0-wl"’
until the bunch thought their leader had brought in some
of his specimens. Also champion sucker destroyer of Camp
Cory.

Albert Wood—Albert startled us his first morning by ask-
ing for a ticket for mess. To look at Al you'd suppose he
was the ‘‘Little Old Man of the Mountain,”’ but he surely
knew his nature study. .

Herman Burne—Let's see now, how shall we characterize
Herm? Oh, yes—a ‘‘Hi there,’”’ from the top of the diving
tower, a squirming figure flashing down, a great splash, a
huge lump appears on the water, and then a good Duteh
aire bobs up. "
hlgiégaré Chat;;erton——Dick and his sidekick, Ramona, were
the tent nighthawks and kept the tent in a state of constant
excitement wondering where they went nights after taps.

Charles Dumrese—Although he denies it, we believe Chuck
is the famous Isaac Walton’s direct descendant, for our camp
de-teck-a-tif reports he saw him once without a fish-pole. He
liked baseball and worked hard for his first degree.

William Bidlack—If Santa Claus is kind this Christmas he’ll
Lring Bill a burglaring kit to open his trunk next summer.
Bill also holds the tent heavy weight record. After splashing
around Keuka and prancing around the archery range for an-
other summer we expect to see him a mere shadow of his

or self.
fogg;e:: Willson—Bob insists that his name should be spelled
like *‘‘hell’”’—with two L's. and he sure is a devil of a Wil-
liam Tell on the archery range. He's a good man even though
he does not claim relationship to stalwart Dick Wilson of
junior leader fame.
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Tent No. 14

LEADER—JAMES HALL

Richard Walker—‘Dick’’ was a good worker, getting his
first degree in one week. Although at times peevish, he always
got over it in a hurry. He was the neatest boy in the tent and
a fine ball player.

Frederick Walker—'‘Fred’’ was one of the most cheerful
fellows in camp. Ie always had a grin for evervone. He
had his first degree before he left camp although it took him
two weeks to get it.

Carl Fetz—'‘Fetch'’ was very forgetful but otherwise an
excellent camper. His trunk was always neatly packed and
his blankets neatly rolled. He just missed getting his degree
because he couldn’'t swim out to the tower.

Robert Corbett—* ‘Bob’'s'' pastime was to duck squads. Te
was the tent mischief maker but was very friendly to every
one. We all appreciated the taffy sent to him. First degree
wearer,

George Hawley—George was a member of the ovchestra,
of the archery club and a track man of note. After he had
been in camp a few days, he was in most of the activities.
Come again, George, we are all for you.

Edward Hawley—Ed was one of the quiet boys around
camp. He enjoyed lying in his bunk and reading. He cer-
tainly could play the piano though.

Richard EKelly—‘‘Dick’’ was the most willing worker in
the tent. In the absence of the leaders, he always took charge
and accomplished all the tasks set for him. His cheerful grin
made friends for him readily.

Louis Serra—The big boy of Tent 14 surely knew how to
talk himself out of work. He visited town on any and every
possible occasion. Louis’ high spot in camp was acting the
part of a colored chef on stunt night.

Clarence Maier—Clarence was always interested in all that
went on in camp.. He was a likeable chap and very easy
to get along with., Come again, Clarence.

Louis Altman—The homesick boy of Tent 14. TLou is a
first degree ‘emblem wearer. He was always quiet and did
not seem to want to participate in any activities. Never-
theless, Lou was a nice chap.

Donald De Foy—‘‘Dizzy’'—the baby face boy from Tent
14 was one of the very best waiters in camp. He was a will-
ing worker and a good kid. Dizzy got his degree after a
while,

George Baker—*‘Skinny’'’—the thinnest boy in camp. The
official tent paper collector. We hope Skinny will be with us
next year because he is a good worker.

Carl Baker—The clown of Tent 14. ‘‘Red’’ is assistant
paper man to his brother whom he likes to fight with., Te
has such a terrific punch that he nearly knocks himself over.
We want to see you next year, Red.

Edward Boheme—The famous dishwasher from Tent 14—
wipes the top and bottom of a stack of dishes and calls them
dried. Ed plays the piano and knows all the classical and
jazz musiec.

Francis Collins—Francis’ blankets are in great demand on
a cold night. His bunk has been known to hold three camp-
ers who found sleep impossible without the warmth and com-
panionship of others.

Tent No. 15

LEADER—WHITING SHEPARD

Clifford Sears—‘Cliff’’—one of the original campers in
number 15. Although Cliff was one of the smallest campers
in the tent, and often remarkable in his ability to dress in
an hour’s time, he pitched in and did his share of the work.

Glenn Poyzer—'‘Freckles.’’ This lad, although handi-
capped by his size, had the Indian sign on anyone with whom
he couldn’t agree. A ficht a day was only sport with Freckles
and he was usually on the starting end of them.

Warren Pearse—'‘Four Eyes.”’ His favorite sport was
trying to work Chief for a trip to Penn Yan and trying to
evade squads. He fitted into camp as though he had been
bere all of his life—come again!

Carl Copeland—‘‘Carl.”’ Carl was with us only five days,
barely long enough to gain a nickname, but long enough to
kid everyone about homesickness. Then he left after the
five days because he was away from home. Try again next
yvear, Carl.

William Spears—*‘Bill."”” A one week camper who caught
the Cory spirit quickly and left with his first degree. His
delight was to go on tent spreads. Bill was busy every
moment of the day, and has a great foundation for next year.

Judson Wagner—*‘‘Judd.’’ The boy who loved to wait on
table. Somehow, Judd, couldn’t get enough of it so he skipped
camp inspection regularly so he might be asked to wait again.
“*Judd’’ had only one hobby, rowing a boat. Come againi

John Spiotti— ‘John’’ worked his way to camp and then
worked his way into everyone's heart by dint of his unfail-
ing good nature and willingness. A week was long enough
for Johnny to win his first degree and gain recognition as
one of the best boxers in camp. Good luck to you!

Victor Reckett— ‘Vic'' was Johnny's buddy and constant
partner in every kind of serap. He could straighten a shoe
line better than anyone in the tent. Vic says he will be
hack next year.

Leo Pfeiffer— 'Leo.”” One of our best campers in all
weather except during thunder storms. Leo hoped to get his
second degree bhefore the banquet.

Allen Perrez—'‘Al,’’ Leo's side-kick. This half of the team
was the larger, but held his dominance only by dint of the
hoxes of suckers he received almost daily. Al was Jason
Walker’'s main hope for the future of archery

Charles Meyer— ' ‘Chuck,’’ another first year camper, who
had little to say for himself, but *‘‘Still waters run deep.’’
Chuck was always on hand to do his share of the work. We
will be glad to see you back next year.

William Hyatt—'‘Fred’’ didn’'t like camp for the first
week—mnot until he commenced almost daily trips to Penn
Yan to see his ‘‘cousin.”” One of Tent 15’s most stalwart
members.

Kenneth Back—'‘Ken,’’ a second year camper had an idea
that this year he possessed a lease on the property. But Ken
was O. K. when he discovered that other fellows were spend-
ing their third and fourth years here. Then he established
himself as an excellent camper.

Hugh Crosbie—‘‘Bull Dog.’”” We can’t discover where he
acquired this nickname. He is much too cherubic to have
gotten it from personal appearance. Hugh thought camp was
fun and we enjoyed his company until he moved to Tent 2.

Milton Greenberg—‘‘Greenie’’ was an old camper and one
who knew the ropes. He not only liked to play tennis but
he also liked to play around after taps. Milt can be classed
as an A-1 camper.

John Trenaman— ‘Jack’’ was a two week camper who
liked to play golf. He was a very efficient worker and seemed
to enjoy camp very much. He worked hard for his first degree
and contributed to the spirit of things in many ways.

John Miller—‘‘Jack’’ participated in everything that came
along. He worked hard for his second degree and was a
great help to his tent on inspection. ‘‘Jack’s’’ cheery grin
and easy going attitude ought to land him near the top.
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Tent No. 16

LEADER—FREDERICK W. KATES

Wayne Martin—Wayne revealed traits that marked the
experienced camper the first day in Cory. Needless to say,
he has proved to be of reel value in the tent, accomplishing
much by his quiet, peaceful manner. Martin is a good man.
One that is not only a credit to his tent but also to his camp.

Gordon D. Gray— ‘Bung'’ radiated sunshine for all of the
two weeks he was with us. He doesn't look like much of a
man in size but he certainly is. He includes in his repertoire
fancy diving, swimming, expert baseball, heavy sleeping, all
kinds of pep and energy, and occasionally a blindfold trip
eround the campus.

Gordon A. Gray—No printer’'s error here, reader. This is
‘‘Bung’s’’ cousin. This Gray, it must be confessed, didn't
evince the same amount of concentrated life and dynamite

»n

as his midget cousin, but yet he kept things continually in
a whirl. ‘‘Rat,’’ one of his names, was a member of Palmer’s
Tarzan the Eighth reading club.

Ralph Palmer—‘‘Bud’’ is an old time buddy of the tent’s
bow legged leader, having spent last season in Tent 13. Palmer
without doubt, manifested ability as a good camper. Bud had
good spirit and the genuine Cory idea, if anyone in Tent 16
had it. He is a genuine Coryite, the kind of chap we want
and are proud of.

Bernard Schweid—‘‘Bernie’' the Beefeater came into Tent
16 along with Palmer. Two veterans from last vear’'s Tent 13,
Bernie didn't manage to acquire any more brawn during
the intervening months, but he did get more and more of
Cory in him. Bernie doesn’'t weigh much over a half-pint,
vet equals gallons and gallons of real, genuine, first class stuff.

Howard Eckert—Most of the boys in 16 didn't know this
nmian’s full name until he left camp. ‘‘Weasel’’ or ‘‘Muskrat’’
served to label him. ‘*Weasel’’ thrived in Gus' hash empor-
ium; indeed, he caused much trouble there. Weasel was rather
of a quiet chap except when he was aroused.

Richard Burrell—Dick Burrell was the third and last hang-
over from Kate's tent of last season. Dick was best when
performing behind the bat for the mideet ball club, but his
ability to tear into desserts runs a close second even to his
baseball skill. Burrell and Schweid, neither very much over
six feet, formed a happy twosome of Coryites.

Winston Clifford—'‘Wince,”” one of the new campers who
spent the last two weeks of the season in Tent 16, proved on
the first day that he was in his proper place. In other words,
he has an appetite of the same dimensions of the rest of the
Loys in the tent.

Thomas Stapleton—'‘Tom,”’ an old camper endeared him-
self by his quiet way and his willing spirit. He was one of
the quieter men in his quiet tent, passing many an hour ab-
sorbing Emerson's Issays.

Robert Brice—Stapleton’s friend and enemy started out by
trying to dodge morning dip. That plan didn't succeed. Brice
needed to be bossed around a bit. His tentmate did it.

Lawrence Dash—'‘Dashboard’’ was in tent 15 last season
end progressed one peg this year. This man Dash took an
active interest in all activities, He was a good camper, indeed.
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Leaders of the Junior Camp

Back row, left to right - «Gilly” Rice, “Dewey” Baker, «Joe”
Tonkin, John Gugelman, Ralph Axon.

Front row, left to right - «Keh-che” Clark, «Ken” Littlefield,
Chief Young, “Mike” Maijgren.
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Junior Section

e s

—— A ———

e !



Page Twenty-Eight of Camp Cory Culminary

Q-Qoo-¢-0-¢-o-¢-c-¢-o-¢-o-¢-o-¢-n-¢-|-{?~o-¢..¢...¢..¢.o.¢

The Junior Camp

New projects are always the most interesting be-
cause their outcome is never certain. However, Mr.
Edward Harris and his Camp Cory committee of man-
agement believed so strongly that a junior eamp at
Cory would be a success, that they raised a very
large sum of money and erected such a camp. Tt is
not probable that they realized just how much good
they were doing for future junmior campers and how
great their camp is to become. In its initial season,
the junior ecamp has developed and thrived until now
it seems that it had always been here. Mothers can
send their youngsters here and be sure that they will
be happy, well cared for, and healthy. All this is due
to the great interest of several Rochester men in
young boys. To these men we offer our sincerest
thanks.

This year the boys have had a great time. Many
who have previously attended other camps claim that
Cory is better by far; and those who were here for
the first time in any camp said, ‘‘Gee, but this is a
dandy place.”” The council circle was the scene of
many good times, and was enjoyed more because the
boys themselves helped to make it. There, the eve-
ning programs were run off and were a source of great
delight to all campers. While in the circle, an un-
written law made every camper remain silent. Only
the vaguest of whispers could be heard during an
evening program. Another custom that was very
rigidly upheld was that no one should walk through
the council circle at any time. Any infringing upon
this law was soon taken care of by the campers.

As Indian Lore was stressed in the junior camp,
Indian stories were always greeted with approval.
Also Indian dances were used as council ecirele pro-
grams. Instruetion was given in making beaded belts,
mocassins, wateh fobs, arm bands and bracelets. In-
dian dancing was taught and instruction was given in
making leather leg covers, shirts, breech clothes and
VVlgS.

Much time was given over to swimming instruction.
Every boy in camp learned to swim at least a little
bit before he went home. Many learned enough to
pass their boating tests and those who already knew
how to swim developed their ability. The four boats
were in constant use during certain specified periods.

Anyone who had proved that he could swim fifty
yards could use the boats alone. The rest could only
enjoy boating when accompanied by a leader.

Many hikes were taken each week, some of them
lasting over night. On gypsy hikes and pirate hikes
the campers dressed the part and roamed the country-
side in search of imaginary gold treasure and de-
fenceless galleys. Athletics was not so popular in
the junior camp as in the senior eamp, but neverthe-
less, tent baseball leagues were run off and were very
interesting. The tents competed in volley ball as well
as baseball and thus developed players for the two
big teams—the Horses and the Wagons. Each fellow
in camp was on one of these teams and every fellow
had a chance to play from the poorest fly dropper to
the master twirler of the old apple.

Nature Study in the junior camp was a problem
entirely different from that in the senior camp. In
the first place, hardly any of the campers had any
experience or training in nature study. The main
purpose of the department this year was to interest
the camper and instill in his heart a love for the
woods and fields. Daily hikes were taken to the
swamps, the woods or the beach where water life,
wood life and geology were studied. These hikes
and classes were well attended and a great deal of
interest was shown in all phases of nature study.

There was a great deal of interest shown in special
classes, such as leather work and manual training.
Twice each week the juniors had a chance to make
pocketbooks, key cases and other small leather articles.
In woodwork they constructed ping pong paddles,
book ends, boats, etc. Wooderaft, which was an out-
door project, claimed the interest of many campers—
especially when they found out that they could spend
a night or two in the leanto they had constructed.

Every camper was on the go from reveille at 6:45
to taps at 8:30. There would not have been time for
a rest hour after dinner if the campers could have
had their way. Every camper, however, had to spend
one hour resting in his eabin after the moon meal.
This time was taken up with story telling, reading and
writing. A great bunch of campers, a fine bunch of
leaders and an excellent camp.
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Junior Camp Leaders

HENRY T. MAIJGREN

Mike, the sandy haired individual from Hamilton,
one of the fellows who has made Camp Cory what it is
today. In this, his eighth year at Cory he has proved
to everyone that it pays to live up to the motto,
‘‘Help-the-other-fellow.””  During the past season
Mike has again directed the interests of the campers
of both the senior and junior camp in that interesting
branch of field-lore which deals with birds, beasts and
trees. He has again had charge of the camp store
and has handled it in both an efficient and capable
manner, much to the regret of most of the leaders.
Every morning he woke the junior camp from its
peaceful slumbers. Mike was without a doubt the
best leader of cabin seven and an accurate shot with
the disinfectant gun. Niagara Falls and the Grand
Canyon hold no terrors for him now, for he is ex-
perienced in irrigation and in pulling fungi (pun,
ha!!) away from the high cliffs of Watkins Glen.
Faithful old Mike will need a rest after the trials of
a junior camp leader and advisor. He has a friendly
and cheerful manner about him that acts as a magnet
and draws the younger as well as the older fellows to
him. TIn all he has heen a very valuable man to
have among us.

LELAND C. STEVENS

Out from the backwoods of LeRoy stalked Bub for
his annual summer at Cory. This was the curly haired
Cory Cup winner’s first erack at leadership. And
what a crack! He did a fine job as leader of eabin
six in the junior camp where he also had charge of
athletics. All those who saw the juniors play the
‘‘Midgets’’ in their first game know what a fine
piece of work he did. He did his job to perfection,
and this combined with a sunny disposition and a
glowing smile made him liked by all the fellows.
Bub was always on the lookout for fair-play. He
showed no favoritism and for this reason above all
others there was never any quarreling on the team.
Sickness took Bub home at the end of five weeks, but
he would not be put down and returned as soon as
possible. He was a conscientious leader and an ex-
cellent example of what a Cory Cup boy should be
when he returns to camp in a position of authority.

DE WITT BAKER

This was Dewey’s first year in camp as a leader.
The routine was new, the life and traditions were
new and to top it all he was in the Junior Camp. In
spite of all this it took him only a day or two to be-
come acclimated. Responsibilities of caring for the
younger fellows was of course his greatest problem,
vet he managed them well and they all seemed to
like him. Thus he proved his ability to adapt him-
self readily to new conditions. His congeniality and
desire to help the other fellow have made him a well
liked pal to all who know him. He worked hard to
obtain a record for his tent and had rather good
success. Everyone will be glad to see Dewey back
next year.

GILLAM RICE

Gillam has been in Cory ever since Hector was a
pup. He has held down all positions from camper,

junior leader, senior leader and leader in the junior
camp. He has a few bad habits, chief of which is his
saxophone. He eclaims that he has never taken a
lesson upon this vile instrument and for the sake of
the community we hope he never does. While at
college this year, Gilly increased his voeabulary im-
mensely and now instead of calling his ecampers dumb-
bells and brats, he uses the endearing terms of buz-
zards, palukas and plumbers. The estimable Mr. Rice
was handy man in the junior camp. He filled every-
one’s job at least once during the season hesides be-
ing chief factotum of the four boats in the junior
camp. His chief and highest ambition for the season
of 1929 was to lie out in the sun long enough to be-
come one big freckle. In spite of all these idiosyn-
cracies, Gilly has done a darned good job in Cory this
year. His vim, vigor and vitality, ecombined with
his voraciousness and his verismilitude cerify all re-
ports that Zillam Z. Zice, chief benefactor of the
Kamp Kory Kandy Kitchen is a Gent. Good old
Gramp got along so well with his kids this year that
it would seem impossible for the junior camp to be
a success next year without him.

JONAH CLARK

Ke-Chee was the big medicine man of the junior
camp. He certainly knows his onions. On several
occasions he honored us with solo dances which he
had learned in his many years experience with the
redskins. When Jonah is all dressed up in his Sunday
war bonnet, one would take him for a real Indian
chief. In fact, the question has often been asked
him whether or not he is part Indian. Ke-Chee put
his job over in a great manner this year. He kept
every junior camper busy@r a few hours at least
during his stay at Cory. he campers all benefited
from Jonah’s instructions and many there are who
have turned out excellent pieces of bead work under
his tutelage. The first part of the season, we were
afraid that Jonah would shock some of our visitors
for he insisted on running around in his Indian garlh
which consisted of a big smile and a very small
breech cloth. However, later in the year, he made
himself a pair of leather leg coverings which allayed
our fears somewhat. Jonah did suech a good job in
camp this year that we hope to see him back next
year.

JOE TONKIN

Who is that curly haired Adonis prancing down the
path? None other than the Junior Camp’s far famed
leader, Joe Tonkin. No one would think that this
brawny person could work successfully with the
delicate personalities of the younger hoys. But Joe
is really a good looking fellow when he is dressed up—
and believe us he is always smooth when parents are
around. He spent plenty of time working on the
council eirele and in short order had a very respectable
job done. Many hours of work were spent on this
circle, but the results were worth it. Of course, the
campers helped a great deal and thus it took a bit
longer than might be expected, for the campers always
helped which caused Joe to do double duty—un-doing
the work that they did, and completing his own.

Joe is so attached to his native city that he had to



Page Thirty of Camp Cory Culiminary <redredrereiseiredmeiseiredmeisedeadeiseoodoiedadme

leave his work for a flying visit to the old home town.
There he renewed his vim and vigor, even though he
did lose all the curl from his hair. He refused offer
after offer to join the movies, for he believes that his
education must come first. Thus Cornell will be graced
with his presence next year. All in all, however, Joe
was a darn good scout in camp and a very dependable
chap.

RALPH AXON

This fair-haired, blue eyed man came as a leader of
cabin 6 in mid-season. He was well known and well
liked for many things, but his most pleasing char-
acteristic was his eternal broad grin. Never could
this brawny Deke be found without his trouble chaser.
He is a big athlete at the U. of R., and thus was just
the gent to take over athleties at Cory. Under his
tutelage the Junior Camp teams thrived, and athletics
assumed great importance. Ralph often ran the boat-
ing periods, and although he is alleged to be a happy-
go-lucky individual, the boys never got out of his
sight. His carefree manner imbued everyone with
whom he came in contact, with cheer and pep, but it
never interfered with the carrying out of duties.

When Axon arrived with his grin, gloom and dis-
satisfaction faded out of the picture. No pest could
stand the ‘“sunshine of his smile’’ so even the insects

vaeated cabin 6. Although he buzzed into camp late
in the season, he was in the ‘‘thickest of the fight,
rallying ’round the flag.”’ ¢“Chisel’’ has proved him-
self a capable leader and a very pleasureable com-
panion. Here is hoping that he ean return for the
full season next year.

JOHN GUGELMAN

We began to suspect before the season was over that
possibly here was Ernest Thompson Seton in disguise.
Back there in the ‘‘Cory woods,”” across the Junior
campus, John and his gang could be found ecamping
in the approved woodsman style with lean-tos, shan-
ties, and stone fire-places.

Possible this art of the backwoods eame from up
there on Lake George in the Adirondacks where
Johnnie attends the Silver Bay School. That' husky
quarterback in the Silver Bay pictures was no less
than our John.

Outside of Chief Young, John probably has more
first hand knowledge of Camp 'Cory and ‘“Y’’ camps
of the past than any other man in camp. John’s
lusty voice first made its impression on the world and
his first steps on earth were taken in camp eighteen
summers ago when his father was our beloved
¢ Chief.”?
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{ The Tribe

Cabin 1—Cayugas
LEADER—JONAH H. CLARK

Donald Jackson—'‘Lefty’’ stayed only four weeks but he
made good use of the time he was here. He played baseball
excessively and was a devoted ping pong and quoits player.
When he left everyone missed him very much and it took
quite some time to get accustomed to his absence.

Charles McAllister— ‘Chuck’’ was another camper who
stayed only four weeks. In all the tent competitions he was
the backbone of Cabin 1. When he left our chances for
winning went with him. Chuck’’ never missed a dip in
the morning during his entire camp period.

Robert Schoenberg—‘‘Bob’’ didn’'t have any special hobby
in which to devote his time, so he did a little of everything.
His chief interest lay in swimming and he could hardly wait
urtil the swim periods rolled around. X

Webster Burr—*‘Pinky’’ was a rather quiet lad who did
not crave excitement. He would much rather go off by him-
self or listen to someone read. He lived only for the swim
whistle to blow so he could get in the water. He could swim
like a fish. We were sorry he could stay only two weeks
and hope he will be able to stay longer next year.

Robert Levy—'‘Bob’’ was handicapped with troublesome
ears, but he made the most of it and enjoyed himself just
the same. He didn't care much for baseball but did enjoy
making a feathered war bonnet which he proudly took home
with him.

Robert Robertson—'‘Bob’’ is another one of those plod-
ding campers who believes in taking his time in doing any-
thing. After much urging he managed to make his bunk
before noon. .

Adrian Crossett—'‘Wac’' spent all his time trying to think
of some way in which he could entertain the camp. Wise-
cracking was his specialty and if this failed he would start
pulling clownish antics that would surely make a stone statute
smile.

Jack Honiss—‘Jack’’ came to camp during the last four
weeks. He fell in step with the others like a seasoned trooper.
He liked to play baseball but swimming was his hobby.

Robert Bryant—This is ‘‘Bob’s’’ second year in camp.
Last year he attended a private camp in the Adirondacks.
He was a bit mischievous but he could work when given the
opportunity. We liked him a lot and expect to see him
again next year.

Wallace Tribken—‘‘Giggles’’ is crowding Mr. Edison out
of the spotlight. Since he has been in camp he has devised
a means of transferring written notes from one bunk to
another without the Leader’s knowledge. He is forever
thinking of some way in which to get the work done in quicker
and better time. Here's hoping he succeeds.

Kenneth Hood—'‘Ken’’ is one of the smallest fellows in
camp but that doesn’t mean much in his case for he makes
up for his size in other ways. He is nothing more than a
coil of springs and is on the go every minute of the day. His
heart is in the right place though, and we enjoyed having
him with us for the eight week.s

Philip Taylor—Phil arrived in time to spend the last two
weeks with us. Although we haven’t been able to find out
much about him, he seems to be a good guy who is willing
to do his share in any undertaking.

Cabin 2—Mohicans

LEADER—DeWITT BAKER

. Jack Castle—Jack was one of the quietest boys in the
jtnlor camp. He wasn’'t keen for sports but enjoyed wood-
working and Indian lore. He was good natured and willing
to do everything that he was told to do.

Roy Roberts—Roy was a great fellow. He enjoyed base-
ball and was one of the best left fielders in camp. He was
willing to do things and had an abundance of good nature
that drew many friends to him.

Tom Nesbit—Tom was happiest when swimming or rowing
a boat. When Tom first came to camp he was sensitive and
shy but by the end of four weeks, he was able to hold his
own with the best.

Robert Burrows—Bob ran into a streak of hard luck to-
ward the end of camp when laryngitis forced him to 20 home.
g\hllﬁ he was here he made many friends and was well liked
v all.

Charles Gleason—It took C. N. only one day to show us
that he should have been here for the whole season. He was
one dandy little scout; always ready to do his best in camp
activities and work about the cabin.

David Alling—‘Dave’’ was interested in Indian lore and

made beaded belts and watch charms galore. He loved to
talk and could make more noise than any other two fellows
in camp.

Hubert Gioia—Hugh eats everything that there is on the
table and then says, ‘*Well, now that we have had the sample,
where is the meal?’’ e does his work as though he enjoyed
it which helps a lot.

James Roberts—James was the fellow who liked to make
model aeroplanes and row boats. Although he was here for
only four weeks, he proved his worth in that time. A jovial
and easily contented chap who counted for much.

Nathaniel Holtzman—‘‘Nate’' was the biggest fellow in the
cabin. If the day, ever comes when he moves rapidly, we
want ts be there. ‘‘Nate'’ likes to play ball and is a very
good tennis player.

Daniel Metzdorf—‘‘Danny’’ was a four week camper, a
good helper and a fine junior leader in the cabin. While in
camp he was catcher on the junior team and champion ping
peng player.

Theodore Holmes— ‘Teddy’’ was one of the smallest fel-
lows in the Junior camp. Although he was small of stature,
he proved his independence and showed that he could make
his way as well as the rest of them.

Arthur Zelter—'‘Red’s’’ six weeks stay in camp was
largely devoted to athletics. He knew how to keep boys quiet
in the early morning and did so.

John Sullivan—*‘Jack’’ learned how to mix with the older
fellows while he was in camp. He was very quiet and spent
much of his time reading but nevertheless he never failed to
do his duty.

Allan David—'‘‘Al’’ was very small in size and vears but
very large in other aspects. He was a great little scrapper
and enjoyed nothing better than a good mix-up. How about
coming all season next year!?

Richard Hall—‘‘Dick,’’ a good hearted little fellow was the
last camper to enter the cabin. He wasn’'t exactly quiet or
shy but he did like his own company. He enjoyed boating
;md would give up anything he was doing to get out into a
soat,

Cabin 3—Senecas
LEADER—GILLAM RICE

David Wilder—'‘Weedy’’ came to camp with much to learn.
He was willing to be educated and we have all noticed a great
change in him for the better. Next summer we will miss his
helping hand for he will be graduated to the senior camp.

Nathan Jones—'‘Nate’’ or ‘‘Snail’’ was just a wee bit
slow. He was like a dozen eggs, just a couple of bad points.
We liked Nate for his rather sharp wit which flew freely after
taps.

Ross Weller—Ross or ‘‘Slim Jim’'' ruled his eight husky
plumbers with a rubber hand. He was Gillies' right hand
man. aBseball was what he liked most and he was always
knocking something around.

Bill Curtis—'‘Bud’’ was pugilism in the rightful sense of
the word as well as stubbornness de luxe. With these traits
he managed to get into plenty of mischief but then some-
one always has to raise cain.

John Sanderson—=Say boy, watch out or you will be taking
the role of the fat man in the circus. Even though Whitey
did more than his share of eating, he proved himself to be
a fine camper during the short four weeks. He was always
full of vim, vigor and vitality.

Stephen Wing-—‘‘Steve’’ had a nice personality, was a
good rower and a ball player. These qualities gave ‘‘Steve’’
a big boost from the fisrt day of his arrival. Come again
next year, Steve.

Stratton Knox—'‘Fungus’’ was God’'s gift to the hungry
squirrels. He was the only hombre in these parts who had
the privilege of bathing in Gus Bonesteel’s washtub. And
think of it, he even had movies taken of him. His ability
to stand pain was remarkable. Try again, Fungus old hoy,
there is always chance for improvement. -

Robert Lewis—‘‘Bob’’ was a rioting little Dutchman who
always did things with a bang. Although Bob does raise the
deuce, he is a fine fellow to have around to put pep and life
into the gang.

Philip Tischer—Phil was a good worker and an enjoyable
companion. He never did anything in particular but was
just one of the handy boys to have around camp.

William Wilkins—‘‘Whitey’’ was another good natured
fellow whose presence would have been greatly missed if he
had left the tent. He never had very much to say but he
nevertheless has a very pleasing personality which will get
him a great way.

Thomas Pammenter—*‘Pompadore’’ was a great ball play-
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er. He always had a ball with him from morning to night.
Tom did a good job as junior leader of Cabin 3.

Robert Morris—‘'Bob’’ was a good natured chubby fellow
who couldn’t seem to make work agree with him. We can’t
hold that against anyone, however. Come back again next
vear, Bob, and keep up the morale of the old tent group.

Lawrence Whitlock—‘‘Larry’’ was the giggle artist. His
peculiar sounds issued forth at all times to make his presence
known. As a story teller, he was unsurpassed and afforded
Cabin 3 much amusement.

Donald Miller—Don was one of the best natured, congenial
and big hearted boys that ever came to camp. He was an
ideal companion to all and was very well liked.

Robert Miller— ‘Bob’'’ was a quiet sort of fellow who
never seemed to mix up with the rioting crew of our cabin.
Even so, he was right there when it came to working on such
things as woodcraft.

Carlton Bown—Boy, it was a pleasure to see '‘Chubby’s’’
nice fat round face pop out of the blankets each morning to
greet you. A perpetual smile was his motto. Chubby en-
tered into the sports and program with great enthusiasm.

Cabin 4—Oneidas

LEADER—JOHN GUGELMAN

John Chamberlain—John has been with us for the whole
season and has proved to be a very good camper. During
his stay, he participated in all activities and did well what-
ever he attempted.

Donald Houghton—During Don’s short stay, he made many
friends. He was the camp’'s prize fighter and cleaned up
most of the campers but even so he was easy to get aiong
with.

Thomas Borneman—Tom was the smallest and quietest boy
in the cabin. Although quiet he was greatly missed when
Le was forced to leave camp for four days. When Tom
gets going he is a hard one to stop.

Fred Bloom—Fred was one of the star baseball players on
the camp team. He improved a lot during the second four
weeks, especially in keeping his trunk in order and in help-
ing clean up the tent for inspection.

Mark Sloman, Jr.—Mark always carried his equipment with
him on overnight hikes and hare and hound races. He was
liked very much by the campers and was an all around good
fellow.

Ralph Mitchell—Ralph entered into all camp and cabin
activities. He was one of our best workers in tent inspection.
He has improved both in swimming and diving since he has
been here.

Burt Ewell—Burt does not like to hear ghost stories. After
we got back to camp he admitted that overnight hikes were
not to his liking. Burt was one of our main stays in cabin
haseball team.

Graham Wright—Graham is our great naturalist. He can
tell you all about frogs, crocodiles, etc. He was Mike's first
assistant in Nature Study.

Ansel Koegler—‘‘Fat’' was the biggest fellow in the cabin
and spent most of his time keeping fellows off his bunk. Ev-
eryone in the cabin considered ‘‘Fat’’ our best worker.

Westcott Wright—'‘Wes’' was one of the two members
of our cabin that made the camp ball team. He is also one
of the few members who makes no noise after taps. He was
a darned good camper.

William Shoemaker—‘Bill’ hails from the large town of
Canandaigua. He was great at pulling all sorts of tricks but
nevertheless was one of the best sports in the tent. Jokes
were his specialty.

Donald Raguse—‘‘Don’’ was one of the campers who was
here for only the last two weeks. The very first day he was
here we found him to be an excellent volley ball player. In
his short stay he has learned to be a very good camper.

Cabin 5—Onondagas
LEADER—JOE TONKIN

_Sam Howell—Sam acted as unofficial junior leader during
his four weeks at camp and we predict that in years to come
he will make a good leader. Our only advice to Sum is that
he_should not put such great importance on athletics.

Edward Hogle—Although one of the smallest men in the
Junior camp, ‘‘Lex’’ makes up for his size with his aggres-
siveness and cheerful disposition. He and his scarlet jersey
were inseparable.

Robert Crandall—Bob’s pet trick was to sleep on the
trunk or on the ground while his cabin mates were trying
to clean up for inspection. We will not soon forget the game-
ness he displayed in the boathouse during tent competition.

Don Cook—Don’s funny antics kept us in good humor most
of the summer. His comical habit of appealing loudly for
help at every possible opportunity was quickly acquired by
most of the junior campers. He is a good example of an all
around camper.

Stanley Fennyvessy—Stan liked camp so well the first
four weeks that he obtained permission to remain the last

Culminary

four. We get just as much out g i
Stl}"hfound this to be true. of camp as we IR e ik Al
oy M
With st St k18 & Dugnacious kid who fights

s cannot be knocked off. T} i f hi
opponent has no effe('_t on his Courage \?,,,;tsoe‘fgr BRGS0 18
1 William Weed—'‘Bill"’ was with ps only a few weeks but
1ad time to acquire a number of friends and a good appetite
His greatest service to camp Was his help in .building the
council circle. F g

G. Harris Wilcox—‘‘Harry'’ ¢ :

; ) e :
but we all felt that it was not wupstléfl 2 8hortdt‘1_n‘1e tatH(amrz
is to get his reservation in early ﬂext.yea:‘lr AtwIce 0 Rarry

William Briggs—‘Bill hails from Pittsford and certainly
spent much of his time advertising his home towr We hope
that nothing stops him from coming o Cofv nﬂlt' venf 10D
. Marvin Shavlin—''Marv"’ is one of the fortunste (?)
}‘{l.nmr campers wh‘o.has an older brother in the senior 'cam'p
ve:yu:;(})):(;l'te and his ability to play ball is on a par—both

Robert Romig—‘Bob’’ is one of {}
;n'()und with his mouth shut and hig
he set, we are sorry to say, was f 1 e r RPT , T
can_truthfully say we should like g(:)l(;:;dB:ﬁ ]:::g nf:;.\t' ve\;re

Harlow Barker—*‘Harl'’ was inclined to be a little solfish
when he first came to camp but he 500y snapped out of that
Although quiet, Harlow mixed with the othml' Ifellow' and aid
a f{ood job of being a camper, ' B 1

oward Samuels—‘‘Howie'' is g, y skad &
Junior Leader in Cabin 5 and diq :im(}ilf:n;)(;)y 0\:)30_:.};“(,;% ldts
Besides being a good ball player, he ig als% anJexcellmi
swimmer, especially in back stroke . g ’ :
. Steven Clapp—‘'Steve’’ vies for th, honors of fattest boy
in camp. He is an excellent swimmer (he couldn’t possibly
sink). The surprising thing is that ‘‘Steve’’ plays a re-
mark;\lble game of ball. RIRE" & O

William Sours—There isn’t much iticisa i “Bill"”
he is neither thin nor fat, lazy or amgit‘lil;&lsmse}{lél wa?ll'tl‘t f:,:
all around camper who made friengs and kept them. Ju\h rel
come addition to Cabin 5. cl U e A
. Judson Ellenwood—*‘Jud'’ did not let his family’s presence
in camp interfere with the many activities in which he was
‘."t‘)res!eldl als bl l}?m everything and enjoyed the camp
;)l:::;-(‘nht Yy, or at least he seemed tq for he was always very

William Walker—*‘Bill’’ was anoty
appreciated quiet kids. He was |
and so did not really get to k
ever, he was liked by all and

hose quiet kids who goes
ears open. The example

er one of those highly
ere for only a short time
NOW what Cory is like. How-
got along famously.

Cabin 6—Tuscaroras

LEADERS—LELAND STEVENS, RALPH AXON

Luther Johnson—*‘Ludie’’ alwg
stop. Why, we don’'t know. He
and tried hard to pass the swimming
willing to wait on table and often
mates. .

Mayer Singerman—'‘‘Singer’’ wai : y 5 S
mail and was never disappointed. %eg ‘x‘fggle“ntlgogoxﬁ;}]\;.e:(}(;r;
his size and usua]_ly managed to emerge \-ieh;riiug at the boat-
house. He_also liked baseball and wag good at sliding bases

Robert }.Ie‘mHCh—“BObby-” is the baby ‘()f 3;bin‘ 6
dropped things when he got throyg) with them: :and they
stayed there. Ken Littlefield tried fo weeks to make Bobby
}\eforwsglz?es but he did not succeed, A familiar phrase, ‘‘Can

James Heilburne—‘‘Jimmie’’ wg
help when cleaning up for inspec
willol\lv ’in ball games and was sta
size helped him to ]’)}lﬂh aside all com vetition

Samuel Meyers—'‘Sam’’ belongsg m‘ that select crowd called
the intelligentsia. On the nature gstuqy hikes, he asked Mike
some embarrassing questions ang when Mike p"glfesvﬂed‘ his
ignorance, Sam proceeded to answer them Kitkelt: He was
a aegular c:Ilnall volume encyclopedia PR

eorge more—"‘‘Newt’' was Cabj , . .
a darned good one. This lad from 'G'L,?eseg“,',‘,‘a"(feI‘i‘;a‘},?e‘ﬂﬁ
as possible for his leader. He was 5 good ball player and
held down second base for the junjop tgeam witholut “‘missin
a single swift peg frpm the catcher, e

Richard Meyers—Dick was the king of a fellow who ever
strove to better his ability in every fiolq of camp life. When
his Indian beads were not on the floor, he was making de-
signs worthy of Sitting Bull's belt, T ‘ &

Donald Sweetman—During his sh
himself a game boy. He didn’t
that is nothing against him.
alwayi rea'i'iy to lend a hand.

Parker Tross—'‘Alba’’ was a loy i
oI i i o VA L LT f Pl T o
ball team in spite of stiff competition., e was cham ! £
our first horseshoe tournament. P 5 BRpION. 0

Gordon Lewis—Gord came to ca
two weeks,(’hut stayed six instead,
fortune. tordie loves swimming 5 : -
fish. His favorite occupation w§s l:ludildti(:ka dto \\ate; !lke 5
ing himself with mud. B S emannnd fngnr

John Cunningham-—This stocky jtte

¥s wanted to play short-
was crazy about boating
test. Luther was always
substituted for his tent-

S a hard worker and a big
t“m.. He swung a wicked
T waiter of our outfit. His

lort stay here Don proved
like waiting on table, but
€ Was never in the way and

mp expecting to stay for
Wwhich was Cabin Six’s good

fellow hails from
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Brooklyn. He and Judd Ellenwood stuck together like two
peas in a pod. He was a stubborn little tike, bl}t nevertheless
a likable camper. Wielding his long paddle which he brought
to camp with him was his favorite pastime. .

John Mitchell—John was the tent giant and fully realized
it. He used his large size to unfair advantage over the other
campers, but in spite of this he made friends gasll_y. John-
nie was an excellent ping pong player, but he is big enough
to play tennis instead. . ) .

George Ryan—George was a little overanxious to get his
nose into everything that went on around the camp. Just
a little calming down would make him a better camper. His
abilities were numerous and all sports were his meat. Just
a real little athlete.

Cabin 7—Mohawks

LEADER—MIKE MAIJGREN

Jim Wilder—Jim had no faults to speak of and is blessed
with a clever and likeable personality. His one delight in
camp was diving and he often spent the entire swim period in
perfecting his dives. Carry on, Jim, you're all right.

Eugene Ellis—One of the shining lights of the Mo-
hawk aggregation. This little sorrel top was the mainstay of
the cabin and did a fine job as junior leader. He was also
a good swimmer and a hard worker.

John Donohue— ‘Jack’’ was quiet and yet beneath his
quietness lay fine qualities and much ability. He also was

a junior leader and a capable one at that. Jack shown
on the ball diamond and did good work for his team.

Lewis Rock—'‘Lewie’’ was one of the unlucky boys that
did not sign up early enough. His stay in camp was rather
short, but while here he gained the respect of the cabin by
his ability to get out of work.

Paul Cowles—The boy athlete and pugilist of the Mo-
hawk tribe. He culd eat as well as fight. Tenacity is a good
quality, Paul, but a stubborn person has a tough time in this
world.

George Hodges— ‘Stowe’’ had a hard time watching all
his clothes which were constantly strewn about the cabin.
He succumbed to poison ivy and spent much of his time tak-
ing care of it. Stowie played a good game of ball and starred
for the tent along that line,

Philip Reed—Phil was the play boy of the camp. He
was a chubby little rascal and did his best to amuse every-
one. He could always be counted upon for a few wise cracks
after taps. Try entering more activities next year, Phil.

George Wallace—Up and onward was his motto and his
nightly sermons will long be remembered by the rest of the
cabin. He was an exceptionally hard worker—when his lead-
er was present,

Robert Sanderson—'‘Red’'s’’ good humor bubbled out of
him at all times. He had a merry and congenial personality and
kept up the spirit of the cabin during some of its low mo-
ments.

Irwin Huber—'‘Junior’’ was a typical first year camper.
Everything was new and hard to get started but when he did
get under way he carried things through to the end. You
are fortunate in your perserverance, Irwin. Do your best
to develop it.

T o~
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0 PROBST & SMITH

Penn Yan )

Printing Company ' Realtors
Inc.
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Penn Yan, N.Y.

225 Cutler Bldg.
Rochester, N.Y.
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Very Interesting To Make i
Your Own Leather Goods Arrows BOW Strlngs
Targets Quivers

XX

SHOE MANUFACTURER’S
CLEARING HOUSE, Inc.

Arm Guards 0 Finger Tips

102 Huntington Street

Rome, N.Y.

2 FLIGHTS UP

22 Andrews Street
Rochester, N.Y.
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“BESSIE” SCANLON TIRE CO.

264 East Avenue

For all pastry, use “Bessie” flour Rochester. N.Y
s N.Y.

It excels all others

Distributor
Made in Penn Yan MOhaWk Quality Tires
THE BIRKETT MILLs  Stomberg-Carlson S
Builders of BOXES
Happy Homes UNUSUALITIES
QUALITY FURNITURE PAPER
JAMES W.DAVIS CO. PagngESg Siudis
Penn Yan, N.Y. Rochester, N.Y.
Main 7325 Ladies Dept.
Everything in JOHN F. GILBERT
Smoking and Reading A BARBER SHOP THAT’S BETTER
at gl SANITARY
SMOKE SHOP 8 and 10 Swan Street—Opposite Sagamore
Shine Dept.

ERNST & YARE
HAT SHOP

This Gruen strap watch moder-

ately priced, is an exceptionally o . St
attractive and reliable time- Shoe Shining and Repairing

keeper.
Gold filled case, $30

FRED ROESE, JEWELER 10 Swan Street, Rochester, N.Y.
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Prouty’s Pharmacy
The Rexall Store

A complete line of Drugs,

Candies, Stationery and

Toilet Goods

Kodaks and Supplies

We Develop and Print Pictures

PHONE 437 PENN YAN, N.Y.
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BRAINARD BROS.

Plumbers
and

Contractors

PENN YAN, N.Y.
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THE INTEREST OF
CAMP CORY Y BOYS
ARE OURS
AT ALL TIMES

WALKER BIN (CO.

Penn Yan, N.Y.
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Compliments
of

PLATMAN, WALLACE
& BOYD

Clothes for Dad and the
Boys

QUALITY CORNER
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A Trip to Town
Is Not Complete

Without a Visit to

THE SWEET SHOP
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The Geo. W. Peck Co.

Wholesale and Retail Dealers

AGRICULTURAL
IMPLEMENTS

Hardware, Stoves, Paints
Oils, Seeds
Plumbing, Steam Fitting
and

Furnace Work

PENN YAN, N.Y.
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EMPIRE COKE

More Heat for
Less Money

New York Central
Electric
Corporation

Penn Yan, N.Y.
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QUEENAN & SON
LAUNDRY
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CITIZEN’S BANK OF
PENN YAN

ESTABLISHED 1899

LAKE KEUKA
FRUIT SALES CO.

Capital oo $50,000.00

e o) G .--$366,083.65

Deposits s $2,242,172.45

Coal Total Resources ... $2,868,372.03

John H. Johnson, President

Henry M. Parmele—Fred H. Lynn

Mason Supplies

Vice-Presidents

AN A AN RN N A AN A AN, R R AN, A A, A, O T O S O
AT AT T AT AT AT AT A AT A S AT A A T S A0S O O O O OO
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Baldwins Bank of
Penn Yan

Resources over $3,000.00.00

Welsh 8 Messinger

FIVE CHAIRS
FIVE BARBERS
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A. F. Robson, President

W. N. Wise, Vice-President

L. P. Nielson, Cashier

C. E. Willis, Assistant Cashier
L. H. Stork, Assistant Cashier

HOTEL KNAPP BLOCK
6 Main Street
Penn Yan, N. Y.
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THE BURNELL STUDIO

Penn -Yan, N.Y.

Your Friends All Want
Your Photograph

BORDWELL'S Inc.

The Drug Store on the Corner
\\ here You Buy

KODAK FILMS
CANDY
MAGAZINES
BATHING CAPS
CIGARS

Get 1t at Bordwell’s

Main and Elm Streets
Penn Yan, N.Y.

Home
- of
Keds and Mocassins

Everything in Sport Footwear

McADAM’S SHOE CO., INC.

HENRY ERTONCMITH
ONES ADE HOES
PENN YA N,N.Y,

ELIABLE
EAL ESTATE
ELATIONS

WALTER B.TOWER

Penn Yan, N.Y.

S. D’ABBRACCI

104 East Elm Street
Penn Yan, N.Y.

Quick Shoe Repair

Call For and Deliver
Phone 18-W

WILKINS & ELLIS

Everything For Sports

Penn ¥Yan, N.¥Y.

HORTON-VANN
HARDWARE CO., Inc.

Hardware and Implements

128 FEast Elm Street
Penn Yan, N.Y.

TRUCKS TRACTORS
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REFRIGERATOR

General Electric

for yourself

Price $225.00 and up

Corporation
Main 3960
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Sty

SPORTING GOODS

of

Quality

including

124 South Ave.
Rochester, N.Y.
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GENERAL ELECTRIC

Created, Perfected and Guaranteed by

The name of General Electric on your
Refrigerator is your assurance of unfailing
service—year after year. Unlike any other
Refrigerator you have ever seen, the General
Electric has all its mechanism enclosed in a
single hermetically sealed casing. It hasn’t
a belt or a fan or a drain pipe anywhere. It
never needs oiling. It is unusually quiet.
Come in today and study its other advantages

Rochester Gas ¥ Electric

89 East Ave.

Riding Saddles, Boots, Pants, etc.

CHAS. H. WENIGER
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FORD AND LINCOLN

The Best in
Jewelry

J. R. WHITE CO.

94 East Main Street
Rochester, N.Y.

AUTHORIZED

DEALER

C.R. Ringard

305 East Ave.
Rochester, N.Y.
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THE BEST IN
RADIO

Atwater-Kent, Majestic, New Edison,

Grebe

BUSH’S MUSIC & RADIO
HOUSE

Pianos, Phonographs, Records
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Compliments of
L. H. HARRIS
Clothing and Furnishings

Penn Yan, N.Y.

CITY BARBER SHOP

ARCADE BUILDING
PENN YAN, N.Y.

Phone 20

STRICTLY SANITARY

HOTEL BENHAM

AND
HOTEL KNAPP
A. H. Mitchell, Manager

PENN YAN, N.Y.

Seward’s

R. A. COVERT CO.

DEALERS IN

Dodge Brothers’ Motor Cars
and

Dodge Brothers’ Trucks

Full line of parts and accessories

PENN YAN, N.Y. PHONE 667

OFFICIAL BOY SCOUT
OUTFITTERS

COME AND VISIT US!

ve e ve
a's o' o'y

DONALDSON, HESS & CO.

PENN YAN, N.Y.

Y.M.C.A. BOYS

Welcome To Our City
Also To Our Store

Shepard ¥ Grady
JEWELERS

We carry Eastman’s Films, Kodaks, etc
24 Hour Service

Developing and Printing



Brolradradratiardsanisaisaireiredreiredatraireate Page Forty-Seven of Camp Cory Culminary

TS TS T AT T AT T T T AT >

GEER’S GAS STATION

COMPLIMENTS J. A. Windnagle, Prop.

PENN YAN
BOAT
COMPANY

Inc.

Penn Yan, N.Y.

COMPLIMENTS OF A
FRIEND
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FRIGIDAIRE Refrigerators

For All Household and Commercial Uses

More Frigidarres in Use Than
All Other Makes Combined

Prices Never Lower or Terms More Liberal

GILBERT APPLIANCE CORP.

265 - 271 East Avenue
Open Evenings Stone 1592
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¢

¢ Standard for half a century ”’ Sold only through wholesalers

The Gilbert

Knitted

el Kritting Co., Inc

. Products

Makers of the

popular line of

“Tru Rib Top”
Athletic Socks

® Cotton, part wool and
all wool sweaters,

sweat shirts,

training pants
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BURNETT PRINTING CO., 27 S. WATER ST., ROCHESTER, N.Y.
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EVENTUALLY
The Hollowell & Wise Co.

%
%
¢
é A complete line of
0

Hardware, Tools and House Furnishings

Penn Yan, N.Y.
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Compliments

REYNOLD’S
; BAKE SHOP

17 MAIN STREET PHONE 443
PENN YAN, N.Y.






