
CAMP BARTON STAFF  ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 

FRONTENAC POINT OF VIEW
THE

W
IN

TE
R 

ED
IT

IO
N

D
EC

EM
BE

R 
20

23

INSIDE
THIS ISSUE

State of the Association 
       CBSAA President Scott Stolte

2024 CBSAA Annual Meeting & Reunion!!
SAVE THE DATE!

Camp Barton  
       Then, Now, and the Future 

Badges at Barton 2024 

Membership Spotlight 
       Mr. David A. Geller 

Join us for the day or stay for
a night or two as we host our

3rd Annual Meeting of the
CBSAA and welcome alumni  

spanning 7 decades. 

July 26-28
August 2-4
August 9-11
August 16-18
August 23-25

CBSAA Service Corps 
Service is the foundation   
When we take care of our camp we
provide opportunity for its programs to
succeed! 

Contact  
servicecorps@bartonstaffalumni.org 

Get involved today!

ON THE HORIZON 

Remember when..... 

AUGUST  3 

Gear up for
another summer

of  opportunity
and experience at

Camp Barton!! 

Looking for a way to help?    Here’s how...

Not a registered member?
        Why not? 

Contact
membership@bartonstaffalumni.org 

Registration Opens  in January 

What’s in store for 2024
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        David A. Geller 

MEMBER 
SPOTLIGHT

Then, 1947
  18 yrs of age

Now, 2023
  94 yrs of age Camp Barton Staff Member   

1944-1947 

STATE OF THE ASSOCIATION 

Scott D. Stolte
Staff ‘78-85, ‘22-23
CBSAA, President

David A. Geller of Owego NY, first attended Camp Barton as a Scout in 1941 under the leadership
of his Scoutmaster, Rev. Sidney Winter and followed in the footsteps of his two older brothers
William and Fred. All three of the Geller’s found their place on camp staff, David serving both in
the Kitchen and on the Waterfront. David’s service to Scouting carried well beyond his time at
Camp Barton whereby he was Scoutmaster of Troop 37 of Owego for many years. He has
remained active and supportive of Camp Barton for over 75 years.  
A loving husband of 71 years to Violet until her passing in 2022, and a father to three children
(David P., Marcia, and Michael) - His sons both earned their Eagle Scout Awards respectively.  
David is member of the original Chi Sigma Honors Fraternity and is the CBSAA’s oldest active
member. We are so very fortunate to have him as a member of this association and we are
honored to recognize a small piece of his story in this first newsletter edition.   Thank you David!

https://acrobat.adobe.com/id/urn:aaid:sc:US:3436eb57-311d-4f7e-be76-6a433a9c3ef0
https://acrobat.adobe.com/id/urn:aaid:sc:US:3436eb57-311d-4f7e-be76-6a433a9c3ef0
https://acrobat.adobe.com/id/urn:aaid:sc:US:3436eb57-311d-4f7e-be76-6a433a9c3ef0


CAMP BARTON;  THEN, NOW, AND THE FUTURE

CAMP BARTON
YEAR ROUND CAMPING 

What’s In Store 
for 2024?

Ithaca Journal
June 3 1921

CBSAA SERVICE CORPS

BADGES AT BARTON

CAMP BARTON STAFF
ALUMNI ASSOCIATION

TAUGHANNOCK DISTRICT & BADEN
POWELL COUNCIL ACTIVITES 

MANAGERIAL TRANSITION TO
THREE FALLS LDC & NYS 

February 24 & March 24
Mini Work Party

April 20 
Spring Cleaning 

June 15
Camp Set Up Day

June 13
Beaver Day

July 26-28
August 2-4
August 9-11
August 16-18
August 23-25

PAID & VOLUNTEER STAFF
APPLICATION

Monthly Executive
Board Meetings

Annual Meeting &
Reunion Event 

2024 will mark the 102nd year of Camp Barton. 
Camp Barton...... as in, a historic Scouting landmark of the Finger Lakes Region. 
Camp Barton..... as in, a regionally desired resident summer camp. 
Camp Barton..... as in, a casualty of bankruptcy and a consequence of justice. 
Camp Barton..... as in, a survivor, both in name and in spirit, and soon, in actuality. 
102 years ago, in its infancy, Camp Barton was the answer to the itch Samuel D.
Bogan, newly appointed executive of the Ithaca Council, needed to scratch when he
arrived just 1 year prior. Scouts, until that time, in order to attend “camp” needed to
travel outside of the area to places such as Camp Kamargo, Camp Russell, Camp
Tarion, and Camp Otetiana. Camp Barton would become on of the first Scout camps
in the Finger Lakes Region and would spark the growth of several others to follow
throughout the 1920's and 1930's. For Barton, attendance would continuously increase
each summer between 1922 and its peak in 1977- the 50th Anniversary at Frontenac
Point. Staff size each summer steadily expanded along with the program offerings
available. Winslow F. Alder, Camp Director in 1946 and long time council executive
would etch his place in the history of Camp Barton for nearly 45 years leading a  
major capital drive in 1968, creating a steady core staff that was retained summer
after summer, and spreading awareness of Camp Barton through a steady source of
local visibility by way of various media outlets. 
Like all things, Scouting has fluctuated at times
in popularity and numbers, yet Camp Barton has
continuously served as a sanctuary for troops to 
spend their summers. The culture and theatrics 
of weekly theme, the energy of the dinning hall, 
and an embodiment of the camp spirit by the 
staff has seldom faded. 
Camp Barton now faces uncertainty not only for
its landscapes and facade, but for its identity
and spirit. Bogan and Alder are gone and this
once focal piece of a community is now looked
at simply as an “option” for troops,  not a need.  
The future now rests on the shoulders of those 
who still embody its spirit through their own
time and experiences. 
Fate presents itself at times in life whether we are 
able to recognize it or not and so... the question
becomes -- Will we commit to a fate we all desire
for Camp Barton?, or, when it’s all said and done, will we find ourselves asking ..what 
if we had?, ..should we have?, ...or wishing we did something we could have. 
The CBSAA: Who are we? and What are we willing to endure for Camp Barton?

https://www.bpcouncil.org/camping/campbarton/camp-barton-year-round/
https://www.tcscouts.org/
https://trumansburg-ny.gov/projects/three-falls-local-development-corporation/
https://acrobat.adobe.com/id/urn:aaid:sc:US:cd7e6ab4-1e8e-47aa-b535-9f7861f2105a


We dedicate this section to the memories of times spent at Camp Barton. We dedicate this to section to
the memories of those no longer beside us, those we hope will walk with us again, and to those we have

yet to meet.  Thank you for all of the memories and contributions to this section!

REMEMBER WHEN.....

Letters to the Editor / Articles / PhotosThe Frontenac Point of View is brought
to you by the CBSAA Correspondence

Committee
If you would like to participate in the

development  of the Newsletter in any
way please reach out to:

correspondence@bartonstaffalumni.org     Next Issue:       May 2024

Camp Barton is the place 
For me...... Hey!!!!!

Submit at any time to
correspondence@bartonstaffalumni.org

 

All material is vetted by the Correspondence
Committee & Executive Board  

THANK YOU TO OUR LOYAL SPONSORS: DPFFF / ROYD /
TWODEEP / OA..OAOAOA

   SUPPORT THE CBSAA & CAMP BARTON
 Make your Tax-Deductible Donations

Payable to: CBSAA, Inc.

     Mailed to:
     PO Box 6335
     Burbank, CA 91505
                   or click here: 

  

“Rackety,” the 1953 camp mascot. Paul Kelsey, the regional Department of Conservation Wildlife specialist, allowed me to
rear an orphaned baby raccoon until it could be safely returned to the wild. Rackety was very friendly and came to camp
with me . He loved attention and handouts and rode around camp on my shoulder. That summer I also took take care of a
pet fox which was kept by a State Trapper. Although we kept her in her cage, we could open the door and play with her. It

was bitter-sweet saying goodbye to Rackety as he gradually returned to the wild in October.”  - Dr. David Hanselman

1962+   “I was Handicraft Director and later Storekeeper at the Hotel Frontenac. Handicraft and the trading post were on the 1st
floor. The staff lounge and storage was on the 2nd floor- Rooms A, B and C upstairs … haunted, you didn’t want to be there at

night. Room B had some mattresses and was a rumpus room. My friend Bruce Spaulding gave me a black eye there, all perfectly
innocent. Room C had a lot of old dishes in storage and had a delightful mice odor. The staff lounge had an Arcade Bowling

Machine - Super Shuffle Alley for entertainment … there was a puck that you slid toward the back and a score showed up on the
display. The puck was returned to a slot at the lower right of the machine. Someone you know, future electrical engineer, put a
micro switch in and above the slot with a nail head sticking down. You’d never know it was there. But when you retrieved the

puck, you pushed the nail up and this guaranteed a strike of 10 pins. Such a great bowler I was.”    -Alan Dixon

                           A Little Shipwreck Lore at Camp Barton? One of the most wonderful things about Camp Barton has been its second to none  waterfront. 
                                   Who doesn’t remember doing the Tarzan jump into the water off the tripod?  I remember out of council troops coming just for the
                                 lake fun.  I  vaguely remember someone running an old film projector at the dining hall showing black and white images of scenes 

                                  around camp and one of the images showed scouts apparently up at the parade field with a beached shipwreck behind them.  
No idea  how old that home movie was. People have told me it was the Frontenac or maybe the Iroquois, both of which were steamships on the lake

way back in the day. Supposedly it was blown off the point into deeper water during a hurricane or another story is that the coast guard dragged it into
deeper water as it was a hazard to navigation.  The pictures I saw could have been from a field trip up the lake as there is a big story (thanks Google)

about the Frontenac burning up near the north end of Cayuga. Supposedly the wreck was there for years but ended up getting scrapped during WWII
as metal for the war effort. Many folks have gotten their scuba diving merit badge or finished up their open water dives at Camp Barton including

myself. A couple of diver friends said they went looking for the wreck but found only a piece of the funnel in deep water, the rest is maybe deeper but
beyond safe rec diver limits. Anyone know the rest of the story or better yet the truth? How many scout camps have their own shipwreck?” 

“One of my clear and fond memories from working at Camp Barton in the early 80's is our (certain staff members) evening get
togethers at Pete O'Connell's house. These "meetings" would happen on an irregular basis throughout the camp season. Pizza and
wings adult beverages were always on the menu and the invited staff members were treated to educational interpersonal movies
("wink, wink, nudge, nudge") on Peter's VCR. Along with the videos, we were also entertained by Pete feeding his dog, Moose, the
stripped chicken wing bones which he would devour in one or two bites. Good times at the O'Connell house!”   - Doug Saunders

2005....  during a pre camp administration and area directors “retreat” a heated debate ensues over the topic of what songs
should or should not be sang in the dining hall.... the debate abruptly is ended upon the following dialogue..... “That song will

not be sang in the dinning hall!!..... I am the Camp Director and I have the final say” ......... response..... “That song most certainly
will be sang!! ... and I have the final say!!.....  why??...... because I’m the F***ing KING OF MUSIC!! .... that's why!!”       

Summer of 1990.... Waterfront Staff.........Tom Bond, (Director) on the proper use of the 

diving board off of the high dock:

“Boinka   Boinka .....  okay”  ...... “Boinka   Boinka   Boinka......  not okay.”    -Leon Stoll   

“I  had the pleasure of being on the waterfront staff in the years of 1944 &  1945 with Bob Netro, Lou Cogan, and my older brother
William. We all had great time. Then I worked in the kitchen with Cy Burn in 1946 and in Joe Moses 1947.”

“Cy had a tattoo on his back of a dog chasing a rabbit down a hole.... only half of the rabbit was showing.

I sure had a great time as camper starting in 1941. Cost for a week was $7. I was able to save enough through the year so that could
stay for all four weeks.”        - David Geller 

A few of the top staff pranks from the 2010’s:

      - The GIANT weather rock...
              

-Canoes everywhere in camp. Lashed to the tower, to the floating dock, in Nature filled with
knot- weed, in the Trading Post, screwed to the Handicraft table, and the stupidest one of

all.......... in the rafters of the dining hall- filled with water.

A common yet ridiculous event:

“The Lagerwall Dash” - a term for a person who is tucking in their class A while sprinting from the
Chateau to retreat as the band is already playing.

https://www.paypal.com/donate?hosted_button_id=ZRM6675FP795L

