





#You’renevertoooldtoworkatcamp



0 KE Day EYERyBoDY oN Camp BarTOK STaFf WENT FOR 3 HIKE aND WE aLL FELL OFf THE GORGE aND
SOMEHOW ENDED uP IN WONDER BarTON, WELCOME To THE INSANE, MISCHIEF, aKD MosT 1MPoRTaKTLY CHECK-
ING FOR BUDDIESII YAVE YOUR BUDDIES, ALWAYS HAYE BUDDIES! WHERE IS YOUR
MDDDDDYYYYYYYYY?I?{?I WitH SIoNsy WIKTER aKD THEIR aRMY OF MUNCHKINS 3TTaCKING

. a3K)Y'BODY. SCOUTCRAFT WITH 'unsm WHIPPINGS, 1aSHINGS, aKD OTHER KNOTTY THINGS. _ WATERFRONT TaKING OYER

THE ENTIRE CaMP 3T LEaST oncs 2 WEEK, 3Tay oK. 'ﬂm uxs wawzrxoml ){atnxs PPEARING OUT OF NOWHERE

C3LLING UPON THEIR 3NIMal rnnsxns Ouz Boumsme (‘,oox»ma-rox can’r »__j ]
SPORTS JUST SHOOTING THINGS.....1IKE alL THS TIME, Sonswxa'r mcs axD SOMEWHAT xmony Wa$ all OYER
WorDpER BarTOR, THIS YEaR aT CaMP VE'YE HaD REILLY szmm STaFF (xum»msl) amxa SURE EYERYTHING
Ha$ RUN SMOOTHLY. THEME BEING a8 M3D a3 WELL....you KNOW WELL THE Map Hausx IN EYERY YERSION OF
ALICE IK WONDERIZND. EaRS FallING OFF, TE2 CuP3 BEING THROWK, aND. céi:fwxo] CaN'T aCTUALLY BE INYISIBLE,

ALVAYS REMEMBER YOUR BUDDIESI

1 wour» WRITE somsmne aBouT THE ParToN/TUSKYy STaFF smcn BUT IT xasx'r HaPPENED YET aKD [
WaNT To FINISH THIS mxa xsroxs IT HapPEXS. ] HAVE T00 MUCH CR3E. TO DO, Bu'r jaj IT'S HaPPENING|

SRE 10 GO, 3KD SHOOTING

My FavoRITE onots rnou Auas IX Wox»sxuam: 13 1 CaN'T Go 'sacx TO jssmaj BEcausE [ was a
DPIFFERENT PERSON THER,’

— stxs Carro11, AlicE IN WOKXDERIaND

EacH pay WE 1EaRN SOMSTHING KEW, EacH D2y WE GROW 23 PEOPLE. Ixcaur _ax» OUTSIDE OF CaMp, THIS
IS THE P1acE WHERE WE CRN M3KE TRUE FRIENDS ax» aMAZING MEMORIES, 1 TRULY HOPE ] caN COME BacK NEXT
JEaR,

WE aRE TRULY 2 FAMILY.....2 BIG DYSFUNCTIONAL FaMILy. WE JuST Ha¥YE 2 10T MORE SHaRP POINTY
THINGS. THE 13KE GODS THIS yEaR WERE QPRaRENTLY UNHaPRy WITH THE SIZE OF THE LaKE 30 ONCE 2 WEEK, THEY
WOUID TaKE OYER THE ENTIRE caMe....] NEED DRy 1aND THOUGK $TOZ,, .REMEMBER YOUR BUDPIES. AND 23
alvays W Hays THE ADMIN STaFf WITH SucH a WEIRD MIXTURE OF PEOPLE, WE a1l T3LK TO OUR OWN SEIYES, THE
OKLy THING THAaT WE aRE MISSING aRE EPaDDPING walls. QH axD oNs 1ast THING..WHERE ARE YOUR
FING BUDDIESIII

A YERY PROUD aKD HOPSFULLY PROGRaM DIRECTOR aGaIK,

Mixey Carisox



fter a two year hiatus, it is wonderful to be back with my friends again at Camp
. Barton. (Angels wataﬁm over me)

Many CInspection: Awarcfs ‘Wwere given out; many prqects comp[eted, tﬁanks to Mike Stoll
and Ed Take for your assistance. (If I had a Hammer)

Chifi was cooked and tasted. (Singin’tai yai yippee yippee peali)

Songs were sung in the dimng hafl, at vespers, at open singing, at campﬁres and staff socials,
(What can you r!o with a diunken sailorg)

Ohe band played on, Q\Quch thanks to Mike McPDonough, W“ g«'eﬁmano Ben Oflbrys,
Andrew Kidder, and Alex Jjielinski for playing and hefping the scouts have a wonderful time,
(Semper fidelis) |

Many scouts earned music and a few earned tigling merit badge. GYhanks to Alex Fiefinski

for your assistance, (Swing low, Sweet chariot)

In closing ] am deeply indebted to the other members of the administration, PDoug and Piane
PBlakely, Mikey Carlson and especially our boss and friend and Camp  Pirector Pave Carfson.
Many Shanks!

(4d sing between my brothers and my sisters all over this land)



Life at the Lofie
2Ukiatt could be better! ! !

Bartor is like Hice' s Leonderland ard Peler s Severtand in one place, a place where almest magi-
cal things can hapypen. Little boys seem o grow upr almost cvernight and adulls seem to stay forever
young. 7t is a place where you can hear the sourds of scouts playing, learning, and having FUN
and a few mirnules later all you hear are the sourds of nature.

J is a wenderland where
new friends are made and
old friends reconnect and
everyone is a part of the
special fumily of Seouting.
A place where challenges
are normal occurrerces,
ared ol become Geller
because of these challerges.
A of this and mere has
beer a part of Barlon life
for 88 years. Jdare any-
ore lo dervy that ol the erd
of the day that this view is




2015: THE YEAR THAT NEARLY BROKE NATURE

THE MDNIGHT LASHER AND HIS COHORTS DID THE UNTHINKABLE AND CONVINCED THE BAMBOO
BANDITS TO BETRAY THER FRIENDS, THE NATURE DEPARTMENT. SENSING TROUBLE THE WARRIOR
KNOWN AS GREG THE LONG-HAR CALLED FOR SOLDIERS TO FIGHT WITH HIM. VETERAN WARRIORS
SANT THE TYLER AND MKE THE LARGE CHARGED INTO BATTLE WITH EXTENSIVE KNOWLEDGE OF
BRDS, TREES, AND BAD JOKE. JONING THE FIGHT WERE DYLAN THE RAGL AND CODY THE
REDNECK, EXPERTS IN THE WAYS OF PUERTO RICO AND TRACTORS. THE BANDITS RELEASED 3
TRIALS UPON OUR BRAVE MEN (AND MKE). THE 15" OF THE TRIALS WAS A TORRENT OF RAN FROM
ALL DRECTIONS. THE RAIN PERSISTED FOR 3 DAYS, IN AN ATTEMPT TO FLOOD THE NATURE LODGE,
AND CRUSH THE WILL OF THE DEPARTMENT. THE SECOND WAS THE STAFF PLAGUE, HITTING OUR
TOUGHEST SOLDIERS. HOWEVER, AWFUL THOUGH THE FRST 2 TRIALS WERE, THE DEPARTMENT WAS
UNPREPARED FOR THE BATTLE \WITH THE KNOTWEED. ONE OF THE TOUGHEST PLANTS TO GRACE THE
EARTH, KNOTWEED CONSUMES ALL N ITS PATH, MOVING INEXORABLY TOWARDS COVERING THE
WORLD WITH ITS STALKS. WITHOUT WARNING, THE KNOTWEED ATTACKED ALL CLOSE TO THE
STAFF. WE TAKE THIS TIME TO REMEMBER THEM, MAY THER SKIES BE BLUE AND THE LEAVES
GREEN. HOWEVER, STANDING TALL AFTER THE ATTACKS WAS NONE OTHER THAN THE NATURE
LODGE SUPERVISOR, WOODY. USING HIS MASTER SKLLS OF EATING FRUIT, RUNNING AWAY FROM
BRUSHES, AND PUTTING ROCKS IN HIS WATER DISH, HE INSPRED OUR HEROES, ALLOWING THEM TO
RESUME THE FIGHT. LEADNG THE CHARGE WAS DYLAN THE RAGL, FITTING GIVEN HIS AURA OF
MUSIC, BUT BATTLE SEEMED TO BE IN FAVOR OF THE KNOTWEED AS CODY THE REDNECK AND
DYLAN THE RAUL FELL TO THE SWARM. THE SIGHT OF THER FALLEN FRIENDS AND THER PRIDE AS
THE BEST DEPARTMENT GAVE THE LODGE A BURST OF ENERGY AND THEY SWUNG THE FIGHT N
THER FAVOR. MKE THE LARGE STOOD AGAINST ROWS AND ROWS OF KNOTWEED AS GREG THE
LONG-HAR DOVE INTO THE KNOTWEED TO RESCUE SAINT THE TYLER. AS THE SMOKE CLEARED,
NATURE HAD EMERGED VICTORIOUS. MKE THE LARGE GAVE A TRIUMPHANT BATTLE CRY AND
LOOKED FOR HIS COMRADES, BUT GREG THE LONG-HAR AND SANT THE TYLER WERE NO WERE TO
BE SEEN. PULLNG DYLAN THE RAGL UP AND CHECKING ON CODY THE REDNECK, MKE THE LARGE
LOOKED INTO THE DISTANCE AND WONDERED, WHAT DOES THE FUTURE HAVE IN STORE FOR THE
LODGE?






BOOK OF

By Father Chris Lango
Father Alex Plesnar

The Book of Lash consists of history, rules, traditions, guidelines, and requirements of our faith;
Lashianity.

A brief history
Lashianity was started approximately one year before the writing of this manuscript. The Lash gods,
as they are referred to, are the holiest of our faith. They are perfect in every way coinciding with
rope. Some say they have supernatural powers that can manipulate rope and spars, making them the
greatest lashers on this earth. Two years ago the gods disappeared, never to be seen again. The
prophesy says that the gods, realizing their great power, decided it best to hide it from society.
Therefore, the two gods blended in with the rest of the standard humans, never to lash again. The
greatest god, Blake]y, became an instrument repairman at an undisclosed location in Kansas. The sec
ond god, Whittier, is now working at Wegman's.

The fathers, Father Lango and Father Plesnar, realized the greatness of. the Lash gods and stood in
awe at their wonder. They learned many things from the gods during thelr time in our presents. The
fathers were the first of the followers of Lashianity a.nd became prophets -teachers, and guides of
the faith. After the gods descended from their place in greatness, the fathers went into a deep de-
pression. The time between the leaving of the gods and the rekindling of their faith was a deep dark
era in Lashianity. In fact, the faith almost died when Father Lango refused to return to the holy
place. But thank the gods, Father Plesnar was able to convince Father Lango to return. The fathers
now continue to spread the word of Lashianity, teaching its goodness, spreading its greatness, and

showing everyone the splendor of the gods.

Traditions
Rope is our idol. It is the premise around which our religion thnves W1thout rope, there is no faith.
Without faith, there is no Lashianity. Without Lashianity, there is no life. Rope is the centerpiece of
our lives, dictating our every decision. The beauty of rope is rivaled by none. Fathers of the faith
cannot marry because rope is our only bride. When rope is made, we ¢cry with joy! When rope is de-
stroyed, we weep with sorrow. We care for our rope, always making sure to keep it dry and clean.
To splice its ends. To coil it without twisting its braids. The punishment for mistreating rope is harsh.
So harsh in fact that only high members of the faith know the process of punishing an unruly mem-
ber who has defﬂed rope.

Spars are the second of the idols. They glve rope the ngldity needed to form structures. Without
spars, rope can only make knots. Without rope, spars are all but useless. The care of spars is nearly
as important as that of rope. We keep them dry, preserve their bark, trim the cracked and rotted
parts, and NEVER cut them unless absolutely necessary.

Rules
The rules are what bind us together as a faith. They set the standard for living, for succeeding, for
surviving, for love. If any of the rules are broken, there can be dire consequences. Some rules, if
broken, have other rules that will save you from punishment as long as you follow that rule. One
such example is rule number two. If rule number two is broken, rule number three will save you as
long as you follow it. The rules apply to personal being, rope use, staying strong in the faith, and
numerous other issues. The following is our list of rules:
#1: Always look good
#2: Don't get hurt or die
#3: If you must break rule number 2, follow rule number 1
#4: Never cut a rope
#5: Never tie a granny or square knot, for they are foreboden
#6: The conglomeration of letters known as 'normal' does not exist in our vocabulary. Standard is
our word of choice.



#6: The conglomeration of letters known as 'normal' does not exist in our vocabulary. Standard is
our word of choice.
#7: All brothers of Lashianity must strive to tighten their inner splice
#8: THERE IS NO RULE #8|
#9: Always splice/whip/fuse your ropes
#10: 3 wraps, 2 fraps
#11: When driving stakes, remember, breath
#12: When lashing, manilla
#13: The only time breaking rule #4 is permissible is when the fathers approve
#14: Keep your knife sharp, but your ax sharper
#18: ROGROW!I
#16: Remember the gods
#17: The fathers are to be addressed as father. All other members w:nll be addressed as brother
#18: Pull it tightl
#19: Knots are learned, not taught
#20: When untwindling rope, thank it for the life that it lived and the knots that it gave you
#31: Always tie knots with dignity
#22: Make your fires bright, but keep your inner splice brighter
#23: The Book of Lash is not to be changed by anyone but the fathers
#24: Thou shall not say the phrase. “too ght”, for there is.nio such thing
#25: The tale of the camel is. vnser tha.n ‘the foot,of the chicken
o #26: Canvas is your friend =~ . ..
#27: Water makes the lashing tight, so waber yo,‘ » Jast

#28 Only use paracord for bracelets and securing tarps
¢ #29: If ever you see sisal-rope, kill it with £
: #30: We lash, for the ladies

Joining Requirements/Membership
Joining Lashianity is a privilege, not a right. In order to join our fa.ith you must be invited by a cur-
rent member who is in good standing with the fathers. Once you are selecbed you must be inter-
viewed by the fathers to determine your knowledge of all things. rope. If: your knowledge is deemed
sa.msfacbory, you will be put through the’ ‘testing pha.se
Testing is comprised of skills and endurance. All members must ‘have. enough skill to woo the ladies
with their knot mampﬂaﬁng abilities. What follows is the list of a.bﬂ.‘lties tha,t will be tested during
, _ the initia.tion phase.

‘ ,
Initiate must be able to tie the ten knots designated by the fathers
Imtla,te must make a pain stick comprised of three splices
_Initiate must demonstrate six types of la.shmgs
Initiate must make_ a section of rope no shorter than six feet long
Initiate must make & ySter , ) t: off the ground
‘Initiate must start a fire using an b
Initiate must build a substantial pioneering project
Initiate must make a braided bracelet

Endurance
Initiate will stand watch over a fire for at least six hours
Initiate will hold tension on a lashing for one hour
Initiate will carry a log on their shoulder across a predetermined distance
Initiate will lash an A frame in the pouring rain
Initiate will sing a minimum of six weeks of Mrs. Shady
Number six is a secret requirement that is only told by the fathers to the initiate
at the time of testing
Once testing is complete the initiate will go through a commencement ceremony where he or she will
be accepted into the faith. The ceremony is both sacred and secret. The only part that can be dis-
closed is that the member has a woodsman bracelet permanently tied to their wrist by the talisman,
Father Lango. Once a member, you must obey the rules at all times. If you fail to do so you will be
punished and potentially kicked from the faith pending the severity of the infringement. In the case
of a member being discha,rged from the faith, a meeting of the fathers will be held to determine the
fate of the condemned.



Summary

Now that you have a bagic understanding of our religion, our history, our lives, our love, you must
spread the word of Lashianity. We are a simple people. We find pleasure in whippings, lashings, and
other knotty things. If you feel the same as we, ask a brother or father for more information. We
will be happy to share the good word with you. We currently have 5 novices learning our ways;
Colin Lake, Ben Olbrys, Griffen O'Donell, Zach Carr, and Corey Coombs. They still have a long way to
go before they will be worthy to go through the testing phase, but we have faith in them. In parting,
we, the fathers, would like to wish you happy lashings, and may the Lash gods be with you always.

Tather Chrk Lango
Tather Alex Plesnar

/\/\ /\/\




B RSO i

| I

‘006 oo

-QOOk

s

\g
\/
\/
\¢

o2e%6% %"

L/

0:4:0 "
2505

V. "
- §

As usual, Handicraft is far too busy battling and destroying things to grace us

with anything particularly witty. But the important things to remember are:

1. Don’t be an idiot.

2. Hammers are fun.

3. Never let Connor near the blow torch.

4. And don

't be an idiot.

That is all.



Aquatard Book Club Photo 2018



In the land to the north of the dining hall, through the wild woodland and across the rickety bridge of death, there is
the land of field sports. The Bouldering Kingdom is the southernmost of these kingdoms. Lead by Alex Hamula who is well
renown as a stealthy assassin who tends to pop up wherever he needs to be, they focus on personal strength using the
bouldering wall to improve their physical prowess. The next kingdom, slightly to the north of Bouldering, is the Land of
Guns, the Rifle Kingdom. Here they pride themselves on accuracy with their powerful weapons. Their King, Brian
O'Donnell often can be seen donning his bright yellow, stalking animals of all sorts through the woods. The deepest and
farthest kingdom, the Archery kingdom. In the archery kingdom there has been a long line of Kings and Queens who have
ruled fairly and justly.

Though recently a group of marauders from the lands to the south lead by Kory Ellis riding atop his Dragonfly
had torn through the land of field sports. Kory united the three kingdoms under one banner and using the power of the
dragonfly’s breath forged the throne of arrows.

Under the Rule of the Ellis family the kingdom of Field Sports was united, but his rule was harsh and strict and
his only real motivation was for the power that came with being the King. King Brian and King Alex decided that it was
time that there was a change of the leadership together they lead a rebellion on the mad King Kory. the war was going in
their favor and they had pushed back the mad king's armies back to the archery range. Then Kory gave the order to let
loose the dragonfly upon his enemies. His royal guard Andrew was torn, the Dragonfly had been locked up for the past
few decades and had grown mad much like the king who once rode atop him. Andrew knew that the Dragonfly would not
distinguish friend from foe and would slaughter everyone in it’s path. Making a quick decision he shot the mad king in
the back with an arrow and killed him. Andrew then spoke with King Alex and King Brian to negotiate a truce.

Now began the reign of Brian of House O’Donnell, as Alex was sent to watch over his lands of bouldering. though
Brian suffered an unfortunate hunting accident and was gored by a wild boar. His successor, Bobby was set to take over,
But King Alex had found out that Bobby was not actually Brian's son. After sending word to Griffin- the true heir, Alex
was going to start a coup to take the throne from Bobby. But when Bobby found out, he had Alex publicly executed.

King Bobby was worse than Kory the Mad. He delighted in watching others suffer, he often had hunting parties where he
would hunt people down and shoot them with a crossbow. In this time Alex’s followers had captured Andrew and cut off
his left hand so he could not shoot a how anymore. After Andrew had returned to the archery range Bobby was poisoned
and died purple faced while trying to claw out his throat. Now Andrew is the only one left and he must lead the people of
Field Sports. hard times are ahead, and winter is coming.

e e
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Once a Trading Post Manager, Always a Trading Post Manager.

You hear that Mikey and Marcus?? There is no escape. You will be back, this place sucks you
in. My brain was still hardwired to how the Trading Post runs after 5 years away. 5 YEARS!
Every. Single. Little. Minute. Detail. It was all still there.

I have long been plagued with the Trading Post Manager Curse. A curse passed on through the
generations of managers. It states that no manager shall be able to spend any significant
period of time actually in the store without getting dragged out to do other things. Luckily,
Alysha turned out to be the most self-sufficient assistant I have ever had (Sorry Mikey). A
little too self-sufficient considering Connor and I were constantly trying to force her out
of the building when she would refuse to stop working for food or sleep. Listen to me!
Complaining about having a staff that actually works... Silly Gretchen...




ho says we 're nof playing with a full deck? We shuffled around a lot, but came up with a great deck.

This has been a lof of water and a lof of serving. You could say we 're flushed!

Thanks fo the staff. Alex for always velunteering and being a Joker. Ryan for the King with a heart. John and Justin- the
early risers and my 3+ Jack of all frades. The best a dealer would want— J+J! Thanks! And Sean for being the wild card
and filling in and helping us.

Ryley, the King of Dishes who served as our Dining King.

And to the Knights of Dishes who complefed our deck. Sam, Celina, Conner, and David. Singing karaoke and always
stacking and dealing. You 're the besf! Even if an UNO card showed up, you made him fit info the deck.

This deck of cards certainly made up the best straight any dealer could ask for. Phase 10 for Mama K!

Thanks to everyone, for everything! It s been great!

Mamg K



CAMP OFFICE

Devany Bawrlow:
Aldes
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Boats, Boats, Boats!

Mike McDonough, Mike Mike McDonough, Mike McDonough, Mike
Mike McDonough, Mike McDonough Mike Mike McDonough, Heeeee-
yyyy Mike McDonough

It’s not about you, it's about Gretchen.

“Lord, give me the strength to deal with...” - Cory Eckstrom

“...Connor” - Durand
“You can’'t sink the Bouldering Wall” Mikey to Bernie
Chris - “And now for our Camp Director Mikey...” “F it All”
“Wooja Wooja Wooja” — Durand
“Color guard.... Toast!!”
“It’s got the side pourys, but not the Front Grabbies!” - Saint
“Mega - T, Boom!” - Johnny V
“I'm going full AP moo-moo!” — Durand
“Scoutcraft to Nature” “Kitchen Here”
“Anal.... That’s in the butt, right?” — Eric

“What's dirty about lubricant? Is there some kind of inside joke I'm

not getting?” — Decker



“WHAT TIME IS IT? IT'S RYLEY TIME!”

“Nobody drink the cicada, I'm putting it in Greg's mailbox” - Dylan
“What the #1 rule in Handicraft? Don’t be an idiot”

“Id put a tent on that” — Bob Kestler

“Stop Breathing my oxygen, you freakish waste of carbon”—Durand
“Where are his balls? I want to see his balls” - Saint

“Well. We never had to do THAT at the Trading Post” - Marcus

“Do lesbians use flesh lights?” - Saint

“Is meth legal yet?” - Corey Coombs

“The way you pronounce your a's is sexy” - AP

“That is an unacceptable use of paint!” - Gretchen to-Logan

“I wouldn’t hit that with my truck” —Carl

“If T could reach it myself, I would never leave the house.” —Carl

“You don't really lose your hair as you age, it just marches down your

back toward you're a**”—Carl

“Granny got game, she don’t care if people comin) she goin!”"— Devon

Klutch
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Namg; Dave Carlson Name; Bob Kestler
Age: 8ame amount ag the hairs on my stach Ade; 67

covmnepeoplemmm;ob'
Favorite Comp Story: Little Venice (Bvery night)

Name: Diane Blakely

Age: Younger than Helen

Years on Staff: Older than Helen
g&mp_mmrmmruy;mmhq

ssion: Working for Mr.

: our gelf: I have a real job

Fayorite Camp Story: Mikey Carlson laughing at ms for
absolutely no reason.

Hobbles: Yelling bad things while stretching
wrgelf: I'm too sober for

Favorite Camp Story: Being slept drunk saying the big dip- o oowes camp gtory: The time when I walked into Hands-
per ate the moon oraft and found Connor Chase slesping in the rafters



Wegman’s Meat section... mmm ‘Ihopeﬂanotfmgﬂe *dlags crunches
' on the floor*

Name: Greg O’Connor
Ms(mdlascﬂ‘)
mmmofmnmmm

Favorite Camp Btory: Whichever one you are thinking of
when you read this



Namse; Corey Coombs Name; Christopher Lango I

Age: 18 Age: 100-82
Years on Staff: 2 - Years on Staff: 4
Qamp Position: Sidney Winter Camp Position: Woodsmen Coordinator

Hobbles: Fishing, Camping, Lashms Hunting, being Awesomsl mw,mkﬂoﬂ.mm’ﬁmw

E&m:&e_%m_m Mﬁmewhmtheswdidm
thing, andthoseothartmngshappened,andmen . Rope

Name: Alex Plesnpar
Age: 18

Favorite Cawp Story: When Durand & I were a couple.

Name: Tyler “Saint” Mejeraik-Scots: o R NHame: Griff en O'Domnell -~ e .
Age: 19 : i
Years on Staff: 8 Yea Staff: 2

MmeMrofmmmmw@m Camp Posltion: Scouteraft Instrustor

Hobbtes: Exploring Dank Memes Hobbles: Writing stories and listening to muslc

labetoexlomthemh,lwasbomtoohtetoexplmthe page story
galaxy. But, just in time to explore the Dark Memes

Favorite Camp Story: “We might have to amputate the in-
fected area.” “But, it's on the chest!” “Then amputate the
ohestl”



Singing “Dunderback” to Chunk at

Natards, Yelling at Finn

years? Don’t worry about it.

' : That time I uhh did that thing with
Favorite Camp Btory: Lost at sea and ha peel Pavorite Comp Story:
ve to that one guy, 1B years ago.



and filling out ther one of these

Fayorite Camp Story: The time Justyn left pickles in the
freezer. There, the truth is out.

¥ DOTe

gou goe yourgolf in

Favorite Camp Story: Squirrels in Greg’s Desk



mm I don't have one

Name: Ryan Klutch

g f —_ gelf: I quit my job on
themmohthathoumgatanotharjob Wangoms.

Hayortie Camp Story: Nothing I can admit to.




DO

Name: Gretchen Gross Name; Evelyn Ekdahl

Age: 28 Age: 9

Yearg on gtaff: 28 Years on Staff: Someday I will beat Gretchen
Camp Pogition: Trading Post Manager... again. Camp Position: Future Trading Post Manager

260 you 0. 8_years Trying to follow
tm'oughwmhsaymg‘ldon’tmrm@mgtomkazoamp
Barton next year™..

mgmp_smmmmamrm but establish-
MMMAWMWW mgwmeﬁmwﬁhﬂwmmﬂhannngmmm&mg
waysmmakeyomjobhm'ebm

Name: Connor Chase Name: Danny Barlow

Age: 12 Ade: 22
Years on Staff:
Years on Staff: 2 + 5 volunteer years Statf: 8
Camp Posttion:
Camp Positlon: Wannabe Handioraft Director . Frogram Alde

' Ve Zavorlte Camp Story: when Dylan sald: “...Hope its not fragile”
2020 Anarchists Gookbook - & the
Fayorite Camp Story: My Sun Burn



Favorite Camp Story: 'I‘h!sonat!me atBandGamp--oh
80ITYy... wrong campl

Name: Bobby Gates

Mmmmmmmxm
Ithaca

Name: Andrew Durand °

Age: 18 Years on Staff: -about a bazflion, but not as much as Kathy
Years on gett: 4 | . Camp Posttion: Mega T Wavelord

Pavorite Camp Story: This one timse, ab scout camp, I threw
Mark Lutzl in the lake in full class A. I never got in trou-
ble.




S CL80

Name; John Vorstadt Name; Callle Kaplan-Wright
Age: 22 Age: 19
Years on Staff: 4 Years on Btaff: 2

Camp Position: Handifront Director/Member of Waterfront Oit- Camp Position: Lifeguard

moves on the moon with Zane

Mmlmhmml Hammer hammer Name: Richard Moore
hammer

Y

. Where do you gee urgels 8als
Camp Position: H20 Bafety Guardian and half fish and...still working here




DB &

Name: Marcus Phelps, aka the man formerly known as Naine:; Apollonia “Polly”® “Pockets” Heinz
Marcus Lindstrom

Age: 19
Years on Staff: 4
Camp Position: Trading Po... um I mean Lifeguardl

msa.ndunnedmeinr.ohlm. smmsws
parg? Real job or ...nah?

.Mmlwuldwﬂmbtﬁamﬂnonm
Favorite Camp Story: that time that I was I was gonna wouldshowuplnthsmmandeatymmfaceoﬂ
write donn my favorite Camp story but couldn’t think of :

Name: Russell Larsen

Name: Max “Mookie” Carter
Age: 18

Years on Staff: 4 .

Camp_Posttion: Head megxm._"ée maﬁbeu-,of,’the Waterfront
a\

me why I went up there to dis. Istnp)yresponded“lwent
up there to Hve.”

Where do_you gee yourself in B years? Not here... hopefully Name: Stephen Hetnz

Favortte Comp Story: I wrestled a lake shark for about 30 ~ Age: 66 RIS
minutes, pulled its teeth out to. make a necklace. Then I - Mlﬁonmlwalst

swam back to shore w/o legs.
Camp Posgition: Personal Wateroraft

Name: Trevor Passettl

: Thinks he did a

Hobbles: Swimming,, Hiking : Favorite Camp Story:; When one kid said he was a better
" instructor than last years /working with Polly.

Favorite Camp Story: When me and Josh convinced a walt-
ress that we were a couple



mgh Bch.ool 1n burg S Gmde/ Wedd:lng caterer at John Joseph Inn + Elizabeth
Restaurant

Hobbles; Drawing, Camping, Running, Sleeping, Track & Field,
Cross Country, hanging out with friends Hobbies: Hunting, Camping, Swimming, Boating

Favorite Camp Story: When lism drank a whole cup of 8oy - - .
sauce and accidentally defecated in his pants MMM.MMMMWMEIegm
seeifnvknifewassharp .

Name: Robert Beak

somemon.eyandbeﬁngsueoesaﬁﬂiamdﬂnﬁe@aﬂnghﬂun—
derwear by drinking soy sauce

Favorite”Gamp Story: Don’t have one yet

' . - fgmgm_mmmgmmsomeammm
Name: James Kirkwyand . ing Mikey scream at me “DON'T SUCKI”




ADEO®

Name: Alex Zielinski
Age: 1 have existed since time immemorial.... 16.

Kaedenmmnyknowhnwommmmﬂam. R mmmmmmmmwm

gears? Working here with arg?; A fancy college with

more Mohawk and beard | e

Nams: Logan Benjamin

Age: 18

Years on Steff: First

Camp Posttion: CIT/ Handiaraft, Instructor
fegiion: Vestal HS




mhw’awﬁwﬁwdedémkdtoMmmwﬁoﬁww volurleered many marny
hours overthe years and do not often get the recognilion they deserve. These men are
here every week, WWW%WW@W@W@M@
lo Cornpr Barlon aterfront prrogram, Chicken BB and Campe Tmprovernent,

Jach Marsholl. Tthink the onby mertion of Joack in the history of Camp. Barton is
peerhaps lost year, when aterfront used him in our picture ard made bim the last
steff standing. There is somelhing to be said for someone who returns to assist the camp.
doear’t eal meals with us, doesrt't sing, do shils, or theme, but ke has been an unnamed
and valued member the walerfront for longer than J can remember. Yo next time you
see Jack driving pad, or see him stopped ot the motor booting dock, say thanks. He is
yretly chill, (Dor't give kim a hotana though, seriously. Tt s a bad idea.)
Lols to the yeak

A0

* * L 4 * + * * * + * * * * L +* * * * * * * * * * L 4

Melson Jeffrey (BOZ), has been a valuable asset to camp for the past few years. When
the camp road washed oul this year, hie brought the equipment here to fix the roads.
ehenever we buave trees thal need to come down, ke is bere to help, He has been in
campe most Sundays the past 3 years to coof chicker on Sundays. ithout the
dedication of himself and Froop. 90, the Camypr Barton Cub Everds would foll apeart.
Campr Barton is very lucky to have someone bifie hirm aroundto step upe and belp when
belp is needed.



