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Every one of us who has spent a summer 
under the pines at one time or another 
has had that Belknap memorabilia box. 
Maybe it’s a shoebox tucked under 

your bed, or a plastic bag with a few pine cones 
and a melted candle, or a jar that sits proudly on 
your desk or shelf with your Timi-Hi Five Year 
patch prominently displayed. No matter what 
shape or size of your memorabilia, it has that 
familiar pine scent and can transport you right 
back to a candlelight ceremony, playing cards in 
the cabin, curiously walking through the Grove, 
joyfully returning back on the NYMCAH after 
a 12-and-under game or hanging with a friend 
on Conlon Lodge porch. Each of those moments 
stays with us forever; some are vivid, while others 
linger more as a feeling.

In this year’s Firelighter we celebrate those 
“shoebox” moments as well as the opportunities 
ahead. Geoff Masland, our Advancement 
Director, reflects back on 2018, a year of 
reconnecting with many alumni. 2018 has been 
a year where we’ve seen more and more alumni 
back in touch, with many joining us under the 
pines to laugh and reflect on their camp days. 
We look forward to the summer of 2019 as Bob 
Howe, member of the Board of Trustees, takes 
a close look at the construction of the Junior 
Division, a transformation that updates our 
critical infrastructure and pays homage to our 
historical values of community living. 

In this edition we also share a current Leader’s 
Vespers on bugling which, while written in 2018, 
could ring true virtually any year of Belknap’s 

history. Matthew’s reflections on his time as a 
bugler remind us that the smallest experience 
of a camper can make a positive impact forever. 
Finally, young alum Peter Bensen writes to us 
from Indonesia, reflecting on how thankful he 
is for the foundations Belknap has provided for 
him and how they aid in forming new bonds with 
people of different backgrounds.

Above all else, as you thumb through the 
articles and pictures, you will note that the 
Belknap Spirit is more present than ever. Every 
generation of Camp Belknap builds on the past 
and spreads that Spirit a little farther. This can be 
highlighted as you read about the Horace Blood 
and Chris Thurber Award recipients—we are both 
lucky and humbled to have Belknappers near and 
far making a real difference in their respective 
communities.

We thank all of you who have attended our 
events and gatherings throughout the fall; it 
was wonderful to connect. We look forward to 
hearing from many of you in 2019 as we continue 
to rekindle our connections and celebrate the 
timeless values and friendships solidified here 
each summer under the pines. Thank you for your 
support and community engagement, it elevates 
the Belknap mission to another level. 

Here’s to a great 2018 and looking towards 
a fantastic 2019 where boys will once again 
experience a moment that will last a lifetime.

 
 Timi-Hi and STJ, 

 Seth & Steph

Directors Message
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A story of change is a story worthwhile. Like all 
stories, this one has a beginning, a middle and 
an end. We are in the midst of this tale, as that is 
where we currently stand with the renovations and 

rejuvenation of the Junior Division. The project is moving along 
quickly, as our building season on Lake Winnipesaukee is brief 
and, as you might imagine, there is much to do. So while the 
days grow short, the transformation and the re-envisioning of 
the Junior Division grow sharper every day.

First, a little history, for the beginnings of the Junior Division 
helps set the stage. Many know (and many may not) that 
Juniors was originally built as the Senior Division well over 
50 years ago. In true Belknap Seniors spirit, it was a beloved 
summer home where fellowship thrived and traditions formed. 
Change came decades later with the purchase of the Shore 
Acres Campground and Seniors’ move to its present location 
on the west side of Belknap. That same year, 1977, the Juniors 
moved from below Messer Field to its new location where it 
has rested since. There, out of the shadow of the Middlers on 
Messer, the Mighty Mighty Junior Division was free to create 
its own identity and traditions within the unique space already 
sanctified by many generations of Seniors.

As the years passed, the beloved Junior Division grew 
structurally tired – and rightly so, for much of its wear came 
from decades of loving use, be it street hockey, basketball, and 

all else that springs forth from the imagination and energies of 
a 12-year-old boys. With the prospect of replacing the outdated 
and deteriorated Scollege and the acknowledgement that the 
divisional program areas and grounds needed improvements 
came the question of how to effect change while respectfully 
enhancing the venerable division. This task was stewarded within 
a larger look at the entirety of Camp Belknap, where the care 
of the grounds, our modest summer retreat, is an important 
touchstone of who we are. Our Board of Trustees then made a 
Master Site Plan and hired architects and planners to execute it.

The mandate of the 2016 Master Site Plan was the creation 
of a framework for future physical plant development that 
honors Belknap’s rich history and mission, while encouraging 
growth and progress. In particular, all changes or improvements 
were to strive to reduce impact on the environment. The 
approved Master Site Plan is intended to address near-term 
needs as well as support the long-term vision for Belknap. The 
change to the Junior Division is part of that vision.

Exactly what are the changes? There are several, which bring 
us back to the middle of the story in the Junior Division. Some 
changes are more obvious than others, but behind each is the 
principle that the changes must secure the legacy of the Division. 
Those changes are exciting, formative and imaginative. And they 
are strictly program and camper driven. These projects, now 
under construction and underway, include:

A s of this writing (October, 2018), our contractor, 
Bauen Corporation of Meredith, NH, began 
construction work almost immediately after the 
last Camp session by clearing trees, selectively 

grading and excavating for the Scollege. Today the new 
road is built and the cabins and lodge moved to their new 
homes. The Scollege foundation is in place and carpenters 
have begun framing the walls and roof. Looking forward, 
the next big task is to construct the new multi-purpose 
court, which will be completed by first snowfall. It is so 
very important to get major pieces of the project in place 
prior to the winter for as the trees shed their leaves and 
snow dusts the ground, construction must slow as Camp 
Belknap bundles up for a winter nap.

The end of the story has not yet been written, but we are 
all looking forward to campers returning to the Division next 
June. Spring arrives late to the lake, so there will be hustle 
and bustle, a hum and buzz to put the finishing touches, trim 
work, painting, fencing and plantings in place to greet the 
campers. We know that all hands will come together, in true 
Belknap Spirit, to do their share of the work to ensure that 
the new Junior Division is game-day ready for Summer 2019.

 
Bob Howe is a member of Belknap’s Board of Trustees and the Chair 
the Property Committee. He was a camper and leader from 1961 until 
1968, when he was the Intermediate (Besserer) ADH. An architect 
by trade, he lives in Cape Elizabeth, Maine, and devotes many drives 
to and from Belknap to oversee the Junior Division construction.

We are the (new) Juniors
An Band Report from the Junior Division

Bob Howe

Top: A rendering of the completed Junior Division overhaul. Below: The brand-new scollege currently under  
construction and cabins, N, Y, M, C, A, & H. The division will be fully operational for summer 2019.

A new Scollege with 
waterless composting toilets 
to replace the decades old 
Scollege. The new design 
will feature showers and 
serve as a prototype for 

all future replacements of 
Divisional restrooms.

A realignment of the cabins 
to support a more communal 

sense of space around a 
central divisional fire pit  

that will require a re-grading 
and a repositioned Lodge 
to form a well-formed, 

intimate circle.

A new multi-use court space 
will replace the old tennis 

court with a new and 
reconfigured surface and  

a new basketball court will 
sit on the opposite side of  

the lodge with sitting  
and viewing areas.

Relocation of the Camp road. 
The existing entrance was 

too close to camper activities 
and an intrusion. The new 

entrance will be further  
from the Division, with 

better sight lines and a safer  
road grade entering Camp. 

A reorganzied and upgraded 
division, plus more trees 

and plantings between the 
Division and the Camp 

Road, will give the Junior 
Division a rejuvenated,  

self-contained and  
secure camper experience.
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theme of the movie is in one or two words. Every time I made 
a film, I always knew what I thought the theme was, the core, 
in one word. In ‘The Godfather,’ it was succession. In ‘The 
Conversation,’ it was privacy. In ‘Apocalypse,’ it was morality.”

Among the Belknap community in 2018, it’s been Reconnect. 
In early 2017 we began collaborating with a team of Belknap 

alumni and also career professionals in the film industry—
thank you, David Bloch (LC 1980), David Brooks (LC 
1982), and John Fitzgerald (LC 1997)—and spent months 
brainstorming ways to succinctly reconnect with Belknappers 
not currently receiving updates and 
publications from Belknap. Most 
importantly we wanted to create a feel 
that we hoped would feel authentic. 

Guided by what became our 
year-long theme of Reconnect, we 
captured familiar Belknap moments 
and produced a suite of videos to 
help people feel a flash and yearning 
for Belknap. We shared the videos on 
opening day, change days, and upon 
camp’s closing. The reception has been 
momentous, and we’ve had scores of 
Belknappers voluntarily reconnecting 
with camp. 

It is our hope that in 2018 you have felt connected, and 
reminded that fellow Belknappers are never far, and easy to reach. 
We have aimed to simply reconnect people to camp, and as far as 
we can tell, we have; it’s in the numbers but more importantly it’s 
in the laughter and the hugs. We are also witnessing a network 
organically grow that’s led to career opportunities among 
Belknappers in similar industries, as well internships for Belknap 
staff between college ending and camp starting. 

Alums continue reminding us that we’ll never lose the place 
in our hearts in which Belknap resides. We are proud to share 

that, with the community’s continued support, we’ll never lose 
Belknap. I’m lucky to work alongside an array of colleagues, 
Board members, parents, and summer staff toward the promise 
that Camp Belknap is will always be here, for boys, for us, for 
you to enjoy indefinitely. To the extent a promise can be made, 
Belknap’s trustees and leadership work hard to promise that 
Belknap will always be here. But you must participate and help 
in any way you can to advance Belknap year by year. Belknap 
is strong, but always fragile. 

Please stay tuned, as 2019 will be a year in which we hope 
to Rekindle your spirit and memories 
from the good old days. We’ve been 
digitizing media and preparing 
ephemera from the Belknap archives 
to stoke your distant memories and 
remind you of your role in this story. 

If you have recently moved, or 
use a new email address, please visit 
www.campbelknap.org/reconnect and 
provide us with your updated contact 
info. Remind your friends that Belknap 
wants to hear from them and get their 
updates.  If you have old shoeboxes filled 
with photos, letters, or materials that 
capture your time as a camper, please 

mail them to us. Better yet, come visit in person and drop 
them off to be cataloged in our archives. We will always need 
your help to Reconnect and Rekindle the spirits of fellowship. 
An easy way to start is by sharing the Reconnect videos with 
others. Find them here: http://campbelknap.org/archives/videos. 
 
Geoff Masland first attended Belknap from 1990 through 2004, 
when he served as Leader Corps Director. In 2016, he returned 
to Belknap as the year-round Advancement Director. He can be 
reached at geoff@campbelknap.org
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As Belknap’s Advancement Director, I have the 
privilege to work among the very cast and 
characters from Camp Belknap’s sprawling 
narrative. This marvelous composition is what 

advances Belknap. Faithfully since I was 8 years old, this 
camp continues to lead me toward fascinating, compassionate, 
hilarious, kind people. At the end of each workday, I observe 
all of you readily helping to perpetuate something divine: yet 
another summer under the pines for the boys to experience. 

Fall is my favorite time of year, especially in this role. As you 
know, we rely on Belknap’s entire community to help us protect, 
preserve, and strengthen its future. In a sense, especially between 
September and January, I find myself alongside Seth and Steph 

and Tom “Ratdog” Wraight in a travelling troupe rolling like 
thunder into the next revue. A room full of Belknappers is a 
warm, benevolent crowd indeed. Many of you have been to these 
functions. They range from an evening catching up with a crew 
of alums in a US city to skiing alongside 100+ Belknappers at 
our annual ski day at Loon Mountain (mark your calendars for 
March 23, 2019). Day by day we advance Belknap’s mission, 
and deepen our collective, together. 

Often we can feel momentum pulling in many directions, 
toward new projects to undertake in the name of “advancement”. 
Working on behalf of a thick, 115-year-old culture, I’ve found 
reassurance in the words of filmmaker Francis Ford Coppola: 
“When you make a movie, always try to discover what the 

reconnect
An Update From the Advancement Office

Geoff Masland

Above: a reunion of Belknappers including Co-Directors Seth and Steph Kassels and Horace Blood.  
Previous Page & Below: a reunion waiting to happen circa 2038.
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John Snow was presented with the 2018 Horace Blood 
Award, in a ceremony held in the Chapel and attended by 
the campers, leaders, and trustees of Camp Belknap. The 
Blood Award is awarded to those members of the Board 

of Trustees or friends of camp who have demonstrated the spirit 
of Horace’s devotion to the improvement and perpetuation 
of Camp Belknap. The award was presented by Board 
Chair Frank Kenison.

John grew up in Amherst, NH and first came 
to Belknap as a camper in 1974 and 1975, 
after which he went on to attend Phillips 
Exeter Academy, Amherst College and New 
York University. He and his wife Mary settled 
in Winchester, MA, where they raised their 
three boys, John, Brigham, and Cameron. 
John’s connection to Belknap was rekindled 
when his sons began attending.

John was elected to the Board of Trustees in 2008, 
and since then has demonstrated his exceptional leadership and 
love for Camp Belknap in countless ways. He became Board 
Treasurer in 2014, and worked closely in that role with David 
Clark and Seth and Steph Kassels to update Belknap’s financial 

reporting and banking relationships, while also helping to craft 
a vision for camp’s long-term financial goals.

Alongside Tom Wintner, John co-led Belknap’s first strategic 
plan, Sustaining the Joy: A Vision for Belknap’s Second 
Century. This ten-year plan provides a guiding framework 

that continues to help strengthen Belknap and provide a 
guiding framework for the Board, Directors, and 

organization as a whole. John and Tom developed 
the strategic plan through countless hours of 
research and work, surveying approximately 
1,000 people in the Belknap community.

John is presently the Vice-Chair of the 
Board, and a member of the Executive 
Committee, where he provides oversight 

of Belknap’s financials and governance while 
maintaining a clear focus on its core mission. 

His fervent love for Belknap is motivated by his 
compassion for preserving and enhancing the experience 

and well-being of its campers and leaders. This love and concern 
for Belknap is recognized by all who serve with John on the 
Board. We thank John for all he continues to do for camp, and 
congratulate him as the 2018 Horace Blood Award recipient!

2018 chris thurber award
The Chris Thurber Award recognizes past or present Belknappers or members of the  

Belknap community who, like Chris, have incorporated the teachings and learnings of Belknap  
into a professional or community setting beyond Belknap.

 Joh n  s now  honor e d  
with  

2018 Horace Blood Award
e dwa r d  “sk i p”  wa lt on

 

 Dr. Edward “Skip” Walton received the 2018 Chris Thurber 
Award during First Session Pinecone Cermony. Skip first 
attended Belknap as a camper in 1973, going on to serve as 
Junior Division Head from 1982-84, Besserer Division Head 

in 1985, and Waterfront Director in 1986. He returned to Belknap in 2007 
to serve as the volunteer Camp Doctor.

In the years since his time at Camp Belknap, Skip has practiced Adult and 
Pediatric Emergency Medicine at St. John Hospital and Medical Center and 
was recently appointed Professor of Emergency Medicine at Central Michigan 
University. As a spokesperson for the American Academy of Pediatrics, he is 
a leading expert on camp healthcare and safety. In 2008, Skip was a member 
of a medical research team that determined that more than 75,000 children 
in the Great Lakes Region were living with serious and life-threatening 
illnesses that prevented them from attending traditional summer camps. 
Skip helped change that.  

As medical director, he was instrumental in establishing North Star 
Reach camp in Pinckney, Michigan, a summer camp that serves 1,500 
children with chronic and life-threatening health challenges and their 
families free of charge. 

As a Navy Reservist, Skip serves our country as a Trauma Team Leader in 
Kandahar, Afghanistan and was recently recognized with his second Navy 
and Marine Corps Commendation Medal for outstanding service.  

Whether providing medical care to injured troops in Afghanistan or taking 
care of children with serious illnesses, he is serving the same purpose: fighting 
for the freedom and lifestyle that everyone deserves. 

 Joe y  l a l i be r t e

Joey LaLiberte was named a recipient of the 2018 Chris 
Thurber Award at the Third Session Pinecone Ceremony. 
Joey began attending Belknap in 2005, and in 2018 
served as the Junior Division Head. A native of Needham, 

Massachusetts, Joey graduated from Middlebury College this 
past spring, where he majored in Sociology and Anthropology, 
with a minor in Spanish and Education Studies.

 For his senior thesis, entitled “Less is More: How the Summer 
Camp Experience Influences Boys’ Expectations of Toughness 
and Expression of Weakness,” Joey conducted research through 
interviews and surveys at Belknap during the summer of 2017. 
Joey was inspired to embark on this research path by his own 
experiences at Belknap, as well as his time at an all-boys school 
and his days as a collegiate football player.

 Joey’s work helped outline ways in which summer camps can 
encourage emotional development while seeking to play a part 
in changing toxic expectations of masculinity that he posits puts 
boys and young men at risk. For his efforts, he was awarded 
the Marge Scanlin Outstanding Student Research Award by 
the American Camping Association, which recognizes research 
efforts that “result in originality, innovation, and significant 
contribution to the advancement of the body of knowledge 
concerning the camp experience.” Joey was invited to present 
his work at the conference’s research symposium, sharing his 
findings with other camping industry professionals.

The Walton/Dobbins Family (l-r): Dan Dobbins, Chris Voght, Nancy Dobbins,  
Skip Walton, Charlie Walton, Sarah Walton & Bruce Walton

The LaLiberte Family (l-r): Dave, Joey, Beth, and Emma

John with his family, Cameron, Mary, John, and Brigham; Below: John Snow and Horace Blood 
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s t e w  pu t n a M

The 1984 Junior Division Leadership (front) Sean Mahoney, Ken Anderson, David Bloch (back) Kent Cruger, Skip Walton, and David Brooks.

New and Familiar Faces on the board
Stew Putnam, Sean Mahoney, and David Bloch Join Board of Trustees

 David Bloch a rr ived a s a camper f rom 
Framingham, MA, in the summer of 1974. 
A Timi-Hi Five-Year camper, David was a 
member of the 1980 Leader Corps. After two 

years away from Belknap, he returned as a leader in the 
Junior Division in 1983 and the Junior Assistant Division 
Head in 1984. In Juniors, he worked alongside fellow Board 
members Kent Cruger and Sean Mahoney, future business 
partner David Brooks, and 2018 Chris Thurber Award 
Winner Skip Walton (see page 8).

David earned his BA from Middlebury College in 1986 

with a degree in English. He spent much of the early part of 
his career as a Casting Director for film, television and theater, 
and then moved to Marketing at Miramax and Focus Features 
before founding smarthouse partners, an entertainment 
marketing firm, with fellow Belknapper David Brooks.

A resident of New York City, David has been an active 
participant in alumni events both at Belknap and out in 
the community. He, along with David Brooks and former 
leader John Fitzgerald, have played a critical role in leading 
Belknap’s Reconnect and Rekindle campaigns to improve 
camp’s communication with its alumni.

 Stew Putnam arrived at Belknap as a camper in 1960, 
serving as a member of Hurricane in 1965, Cadet 
Leader in 1966, Assistant Division Head of Juniors 
in 1967, and Junior Divison Head from 1968-69. 

The second in a multi-generation family of Belknappers to 
attend camp, his father was a camper from 1932-34, his son 
from 1990-94, and his grandson completed his fifth year in 
2018. Stew names campouts on Little Huck as some of his 
fondest memories as a camper, an experience he was able to 
provide for his own campers as a leader and Canoe Director, 
leading trips across the Broads to Mark Island and Bear Island. 
He fondly recalls the reflective calm that would settle over 
camp as Tattoo and Taps would blow across Messer, when he 
would settle his campers into their bunks after a busy day of 
program activities.

 Stew is a native of Pittsburgh, PA, where he and his wife Terri 
reside. He spent most of his career as a hospital administrator, 
from which he retired in 2014. From 2014-16, he served as chair 
of the national board of the Alzheimer’s Association. Presently,  

he does part-time consulting with a focus on leadership  
development and coaching.

 This is Stew’s second appointment to Camp Belknap’s Board 
of Trustees. He first served on the Board from 1993-2009, 
during which he sat on the Personnel and Executive Committee. 
As chair of the Nominating and By-Laws Committee, he was 
instrumental in promoting the concept of Board Member term 
limits, an accomplishment he is proud of as it “represents a best 
practice for good governance, and has helped us bring a lot of 
additional talent and fresh ideas to the Board.” Stew was the 
2008 recipient of the Horace Blood Award.

 He remains connected to his Belknap brethren as a member 
of the BAD League, a Belknap fantasy baseball team that has 
been going strong since 1981. With members of the league, 
he has taken trips to visit over forty Civil War Battlefields and 
minor league baseball parks. Stew is excited to continue working 
to supporting Seth and Steph Kassels in the same spirit that he 
worked with Gene and Peg Clark as a Division Head, and Gene 
and Caryn Clark during his first Board tenure. 

dav i d  bl o C h

se a n  M a hon e y

Sean Mahoney first came to camp as camper in the Junior 
Division in the summer of 1978. As member of the 
Leader Corps, he received the Colin Brown Leadership 
Award in 1982 before becoming a Leader in the Junior 

Division for two years.
Sean earned a degree in History from the University of 

Pennsylvania in 1989. After working in corporate finance in 
New York City and San Francisco for a few years after Penn, 
he earned an M.B.A at Harvard Business School in 1994. 
Sean has spent most of his career managing and investing 
in small and medium-sized businesses in the manufacturing, 
distribution and publishing industries. He founded and 
manages River Birch Partners, an investment firm focused 
on providing equity capital and guidance to growing small 

businesses. In his free time, Sean enjoys coaching lacrosse, 
skiing at Sunday River, golfing (poorly and occasionally), 
and reading American historical biographies.

Sean is a native of New Hampshire and now lives in 
Portsmouth, NH, with his wife Kirsten and their three boys, 
Jack, Luke and James. Jack was a first-year camper in the 
Cadets this past summer. Over the past several years, Sean 
has served on the boards of the New Hampshire Charitable 
Foundation (Piscataqua Region), Big Brothers Big Sisters of 
the Seacoast and Prescott Park Arts Festival capital campaign 
committee.

The Mahoneys have enjoyed the past two Family Camp 
weekends at Belknap and look forward to many future summers 
under the pines with their growing boys.
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It is safe to say that when I applied for a Fulbright grant to 
teach English in Payakumbuh, West Sumatra, Indonesia, 
I had no idea what I was getting myself into. I spent much 
of my upperclassmen years at Bowdoin College thinking 

about how desperately I wanted to do something different after 
graduating. I had lived a wonderful and very fortunate childhood 
to that point, filled with great education, athletics, experiences at 
Belknap, and an incredibly loving and supporting family and 
I grew up around the same type of people—people 
like me. I remain incredibly grateful for those 
people and for that world, but I couldn’t shake 
the desire to seek greater diversity, adversity, 
and challenge in my life.

One aspect of the Fulbright Fellowship 
that appealed to me was the emphasis it puts 
on requiring grantees to work hard towards 
to integrating in and enriching their host 
community. I liked the idea that a major part 
of my job abroad would be learning from and 
working with those that I lived with, in addition to 
the members of my school community and my students. After 
conducting some research (both thoughtful and admittedly 
naïve) and talking to some alumni, I decided on Indonesia. 
Consisting of 17,000 islands, it is the fourth most populated 
country in the world, home to a predominantly Muslim 

population and filled with thousands of local dialects and 
histories. It is one of the most culturally diverse countries in 
the world and certainly seemed very different from anything 
I knew to that point in my life—and I wasn’t wrong.

 I live alone in a 100% Muslim community, over four hours 
away from the coast. I go to school on the back of a motorbike 
every day and eat rice with my hands for every meal. I spend 

much of my day having my words lost in translation or 
being confused by what is going on around me 

as I desperately try to grasp the basics of the 
Indonesian language. Most of the people 
around me don’t even speak the national 
language, but rather the local dialect. With 
such a language barrier, I often feel like an 
object just being taken around the city to be 
marveled at. The people here are awestruck 

by foreign visitors, particularly those that are 
Caucasian. In their eyes, I sometimes feel like 

a novelty, as strangers ask to take pictures with 
me every second of the day. In less than four months, 

I have been taken to 13 weddings, just to stand on stage and 
take pictures with the bride, groom, and their families. I receive 
unannounced visitors at my home at all hours of the day ever 
since word got around town that there is a “Bule” (white person) 
living in their city. With virtually nothing to talk about, the 

fellowship a world Away
Tales of a Belknapper Abroad

Peter Bensen

visitors sit, smoke their cigarettes, facetime their families to prove 
I am real, and ask to take more pictures with me. It has been a 
tough transition from my comfortable life of hockey, friends, 
and a small, tight-knit college community in Southern, Maine.

 With all of that said, I have recently found solace and a great 
deal of hope in my ability to interact and connect with the people 
here due to many of the values that we share. I have become 
more in tune than ever with the notion that humans who at first 
seem so different can find similarities with each other through 
non-verbal means that break down language barriers. 

Upon my arrival in Indonesia, the first phrase I learned was 
“Apa kabar? Sehat?” which literally translates to “What news? 
Healthy?” but is used in the same way we might say, “How are 
you?” This seemed like an important yet rather trivial comment 
to learn at first, until I spent some time here and was able to grasp 
just how often this phrase is used. I can’t pass by someone on 
the street, at school, in my neighborhood, or anywhere, without 
being asked how I am or if I am healthy. The greatest part 
about this all is that I have 
learned these aren’t empty 
questions, the people here 
genuinely care about the 
well-being of those they 
encounter. When a fellow 
teacher’s husband was sick, 
every teacher took free 
time during their busy 
school day to travel to the 
hospital and wish the man 
well. When I was sick with 
a stomach bug and was late 
to school one morning, I 
had three different teachers 
offer to bring hot orange 
juice to my home that 
evening to help me feel better. The level of care the people here 
express to others is remarkable.

 Perhaps the strongest value I have witnessed and experienced 
among my new neighbors is selflessness. They will drop 
whatever they are doing to help others, and they expect others 
to do the same for them. That’s how life works here—you are 
constantly doing things for the other fellow. When I was out 
on a run one evening and it started pouring rain, a teacher 
drove by on his motorbike and picked me up to drive me home. 
He had seen me running by his house and assumed I needed 
a ride home. My neighbors have delivered countless meals to 
my home. Teachers and new friends I meet offer to take me 
to the market to help me buy groceries or things I need for 
my home. When other people are eating, the first thing they will 
do is pick up their food and point it in your direction—“mau 
makan?”—“do you want to eat?” People will literally take their 
shirt off and give it to you if you say you like it. I sometimes worry 
that I am not adequately reciprocating, but as I find myself more 
settled, I am starting to try to live my life by the example they set. 

 I have started a Kid’s Club in my neighborhood for children 

in fourth through eighth grade (Cadet and Junior campers 
always were my favorite). We spend half of each meeting 
learning English, and the other half playing some sort of 
American game or celebrating an American tradition. For 
Halloween, we made vampire and witch masks. Soon, I’ll be 
teaching them Capture the Flag and Bizou Ball!

My neighbors and I have also found common ground through 
games, sports, and activities. I am now a member of a men’s 
league soccer team, I have now played in 7 men’s league soccer 
games, yet have only shared about 25 words total with the men 
on the team. Language doesn’t matter out on the field, as we 
connect with each other through sport. We can laugh, compete, 
get angry, and bond through both victory and defeat. 

As I lie awake at night with these thoughts flowing through 
my head, I think about how in my life, I have only ever been in 
one other place filled with people who place such an emphasis on 
taking the time to check in and truly care about others, selflessness, 
and seeking the joy of being alive. That place? Camp Belknap.

 More than any other 
aspect of my old life, Camp 
has prepared me for my 
year here in Indonesia. It is 
the only other place where 
I have seen how shared 
values can bring people, 
who on the surface seem so 
different from one another, 
together. Camp is built 
upon the ideals of caring for 
each other, putting others 
before yourself, and finding 
joy in everything you do. 
Although we sit around 
the Woodcraft Circle on 
Sunday evenings and hear 

the Four Lamps of Woodcraft spoken, there are few other times 
where they are formally discussed. Instead, at camp we live 
the Lamps. Much like what I have experienced in Indonesia, 
these values are shared through actions, not words. Leaders 
and campers alike set the example that we as a culture wish to 
uphold, and though some may falter individually, we elevate 
one another as a group.

Immersing myself in an unfamiliar culture, attempting to 
understand and respect the different practices, beliefs, and 
worldviews I am introduced to everyday here while also sharing 
my own and trying to stay true to myself has been incredibly 
challenging at times. It has proven to be a remarkable growth 
experience. I feel extraordinarily fortunate to be learning from the 
people I have met here in Indonesia, and also for the impact that 
Belknap has had on me to allow me to succeed here by finding 
similarities amongst all the unfamiliarity. Without Belknap and 
all that it taught me, I would not be able to live the life I do now.

 
Peter Bensen attended Belknap from 2005 through 2017, when 
he served as Junior Division Head.

This page: Peter at one of the many weddings he has attended so far.  
Previous Page: Peter with his soccer team and Peter Bensen at Camp (inset)
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every morning, and fell asleep to a slow and solemn Taps 
every night. These two daily musical bookends, along with 
Recall, Soupee, Chapel Call, and every other bugle call, 
quickly became one of my favorite parts of camp life. I idol-
ized the buglers Sam Wall and Andrew Hebert, and after a 
few days of watching these brass rock-stars saunter to and 
from the Middler Lodge, I decided that I wanted to put my 
still-blossoming trumpet skills to use and audition for the 
position of camp bugler.

Two years later, following first a failed audition, and then 
a successful one, I rolled into camp with my trumpet at my 
side, excited for my first day as a bugler. I was a Besserer in 
Cabin 4 with Connor McGoldrick as my leader, and ex-bugler 
Sam Wall as my LIT. On my first day, Andrew Hebert, now 
a second-year Senior, took me aside and gave me tips on the 
different calls. “Tattoo is tricky to remember,” he said, “but 
I just think of it as the one that sounds like a pirate’s theme 
song. Chapel Call starts out like taps, but fakes you out and 
gets weird. Soupee goes like this: ‘Soupee soupee soupee come 
in and get your soup.’ Oh, and To the Colors is the one after 
Vespers. It’s hard. Don’t 
worry if you mess it up, 
everyone does.”

With Andrew’s help, 
I adapted easily into the 
bugling routine and was 
soon blowing calls with 
the best of them. I loved 
the early morning walks 
to Middlers, where I’d 
play First Call and Reveil-
le before even I fully woke 
up. I loved blowing recall, 
waiting half a second, and 
then hearing leaders bellow “Reeeeeeeeecalllllllllll” around me. 
I loved yukking it up on Main Dock with the Color Guards 
Willy Rappaport and Sam Elwell, while we waited for Vespers 
to finish. I loved the firm handshake from Gene at the end of 
the session as he thanked me for continuing this camp tradi-
tion. I loved it all. But weirdly, one of my favorite parts was 
testing myself against To the Colors. This call, like all bugle 
calls, requires the player to switch notes without changing the 
fingering at all. It is also devilishly fast, and the only call that 
you play while the entire camp listens, silent and attentive. My 
ambition of the session was to play a flawless to the colors, 
without cracking any notes, starting on the wrong partial, or 
missing the high “G”. I did not achieve this goal.

The next year, I came into camp with my trumpet in hand, 
determined to best To the Colors. I flubbed a note on the first 
night. Then I came in on the wrong note on the next time I 
played it, three days later. I continued to make little mistakes 
while playing for the rest of the two weeks, ending yet another 
session without completing my goal. I was disappointed, and 
vowed that the next year, my final year as a camper and as a 
bugler, I would do what I had been striving towards.

I arrived that year, nervous and excited to throw myself 
again and again at the wall of To the Colors and hope I could 
break through. I practiced often, and knew I could do it, if 
I could only overcome the mental hurdle of playing in front 
of the whole camp.

And then one day, about halfway through the session, I 
did. I played To the Colors, hit every note, and didn’t crack 
once. ‘Nice,’ I thought. And then I went to dinner.

Much to my surprise, the Dining Hall didn’t erupt into 
cheers as I strode through the screen doors, nor did I get hoisted 
into the air and crowd-surfed back to Seniors after the meal 
ended. Of course, I felt a strong sense of personal self-satisfac-
tion, and I’m sure I was smiling ear to ear, but that’s about it.

The next day, after the 11 bell rings and the cannon, I messed 
up the call again. “Bummer,” I thought, and then I went to 
dinner. The next night I messed it up again. Then again the 
next night, and again and again, until it was the final night of 
camp. Then I messed it up one final time.

As I grabbed my trumpet and took my position for Taps 
during candlelight that night, I thought about To the Colors. 

I had tried for three years 
to get the call perfect, fi-
nally succeeded, and then 
blew my last few chances 
to get it right. I felt a 
little let down. My flair 
for the dramatic meant I 
wanted my last bugle call 
to be the best – I was dis-
appointed in myself and 
my perceived anti-climax. 
But then I thought about 
what bugling had already 
given me. A goal to work 

towards, and eventually achieve, if only for one night. A friend 
and mentor in Andrew Hebert, whom I had grown close with 
throughout the years, and whom I ended up playing with in 
my high school marching band. Another friend, Nick Elwell, 
who was the year below me and bugled with me that session. 
A reason to start trumpet lessons, which catalyzed my passion 
for the instrument, letting me explore a whole new musical 
side of myself. The serene walks to and from the Middler 
Lodge early in the morning and late at night, when it felt like 
I was waking up with the day or playing all of camp a lullaby.

I was glad I had achieved my aspiration of playing a “per-
fect” To the Colors, but more importantly, I had tried. And 
with trying came bettering myself and my musical ability, 
conquering, at least partially, my fear of performing in front 
of others, and countless memories made at the Middler 
Lodge and Main Dock, playing Reveille, Taps, Soupee, and 
yes, To the Colors. And now, with the bugler chapter of my 
life mostly closed, I can look to those memories as some of 
my fondest from my time as a camper.

My name is Matthew Harrison, I’m a Leader in the Mid-
dler division, and this is my eighth summer at camp.

I play the trumpet. It has three valves, three slides, a mouth-
piece and a bell. The mouthpiece catches the vibrations 
in the lips, which resonate through the length of the 
piping at different pitches, and are amplified by the bell. 

The valves change the length of the pipe by introducing new 
airway offshoots when they’re pressed down, which is how 
a trumpet achieves its full range. The faster the lips vibrate, 
the higher pitched the note. A trumpet player can play many 
notes without changing their fingering, simply by changing 
the shape of their lips.

I love this instrument for its variety in sound. It can be 

fiery, or sweet, melancholy, or joyful. I love the intimacy of 
controlling the pitch of a note with my lips, micro-adjusting 
to get the sound just right. I love imagining my trumpet as a 
doorway between my lungs and the universe, my breathing 
connecting those two compartments. I love that this device 
shapes my breaths and turns them into something beautiful, 
something more than just air. I even just love the look of the 
trumpet – this whimsical twisting of bright metal.

I think I first started to fall in love with the trumpet at 
camp. My first year I was in Middler Cabin 3, which meant 
I woke up to a bright and energetic rendition of Reveille 

v e spe r s

reflections of a bugler

Matthew Harrison

“ I arrived that year, nervous and  

excited to throw myself again and again 

at the wall of To the Colors and hope  

I could break through.”
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scouting reports

Please send your news & photos to  
alumni@campbelknap.org

| camp belknaP 2018 The firelighter |18 19

Our 2018 Chief Masqua Event, for alumni age seventy and older, saw its best turnout yet. Attendees 
included Horace Blood, Arthur and Barbara Comolli, Donald C. Dolben, Bob and Kay Easton, 
Craig Haines, Arthur Fitts, Bill Mead, Charlie and Fran Morrison, Peter and Bobbe Otis, Dave 
Robinson, Dick and Sylvia Rollins, John P. Wilkins, and Peter and Gerry von Stein (also top right).

Above: Martin and Ann Jones were glad to reunite with sons Danny and 
Chris, and Chris’s wife Lindsay in New Hampshire this summer. Chris 
just accepted a job at his alma mater, Proctor Academy, as the Head Ski 
Jumping Coach and Jumping Facility Coordinator. Read more about the 

work Chris is doing at blogs.proctoracademy.org.

Reuben, Leo, and Thea Teague took Jim Bright (left) on a haunted tour of New Orleans in October.

Jakob Barton, Sam Pratt, and Matthew Harrison coordinated a meet up in Milan this fall.

Peter Laskey (right) looked quite dapper this 
summer when he wed Karla Saavedra-Betan-
court, supported by his brother, best man, 

and fellow Belknapper Jack (left).

Cadet Leader Jay Pier had no idea that Junior 
Leader Henry Tantum was in Kansas City, 
until they bumped into each other walking 

down the street.

The Colorado contingency of Belknappers is growing stronger, especially 
with this showing of Belknap alumni on the Laughing Loon softball team: 
Colin “Captain America” Murphy, Brigham Burlingame, Henry Knutzen, 
Brad Goldsberry, Stephen Spry, James Bender, and John Harwood, & friends.

The twins Axel and Aiden Williams were psyched to welcome their Belknap 
buddy Lucas Martens (middle) to his new high school, Monarch High.

Flynn Erickson has been wearing his Cadet Cabin 5 T-shirt with pride as 
he and his friends spend their fall volunteering at an orphanage in Ghana.

Jack Tracy, Tyler Griffin, Sam Stewart, and 
Jack Colligan played a quick 18 at Bald 
Peak Colony Club, just up the road from 
Belknap’s Mini-Golf course, where they all 

first learned the game.

Above, top right corner and beneath that: We had an amazing turnout at our fall and winter community events! Thank you to all 
alumni, campers, leaders, parents, grandparents, and friends who attended!

Quite the impressive turnout for Nick and Julie Nowak’s wedding in June at Belknap. Attendees included (left to right, more or less) Tasha and Kyle John, Gene and 
Caryn Clark, Dave and Mandy Irwin, Nick Dayno, Brian Catinella, Gabe Maggiotto, Jimmy McGoldrick, Brigham Burlingame, Ethan Hirshberg, Jack Tracy, Dan 
and Lydia Covert, Tom “Rat Dog” Wraight, John Harwood, Rory Germain, Bogie Foden, RD Jenkinson, David William Latchaw, Jack Colligan, Greg Bunce, Seth, 

Steph, Noah and Tobin Kassels, Chloe Dircks, and Meg and Gary Hirshberg (not pictured).

The newest member of the Clark family, Samuel Clark, 
was born to Sam and Juliana Clark this spring. Baby 
Samuel is the first grandchild of Gene III and Caryn Clark, 

Congratulations to the entire Clark Family!

Dave and Liz Levy welcomed their first son and future 
Belknapper, Charlie, in June. Dave’s already coordinat-
ing carpooling for Boston-area Belknappers in summer 

of 2026.



y MC a  C a M p  be l k n a p
PO Box 1546
Wolfeboro, NH 03864

C on taC t  us
alumni@campbelknap.org 
or call 603 569-3475

Mov e d  R e c e n t ly ? 
Send your contact information  
to alumni@campbelknap.org  
and continue to receive electronic  
newsletters and mailings

Save the Date!
2019  be l k n a p  wor k  w e e k e n d
May 4-5, 2019
 
Come back to Belknap and help do your share of the work to aid in crit-
ical projects as Belknap prepares to open for its 2019 season. Join alumni, 
current staff, parents, board members, friends, and neighbors of camp 
as we paint, spread wood chips, plant new white pines, and re-vege-
tate the Junior Division. You’ll sleep in cabins, enjoy meals in the Dining 
Hall, take a NYMCAH cruise and get back out on the Bizou Ball court.
 
This event is open to all members of the Belknap Community 18 years of age and 
older. Visit www.campbelknap.org/events to learn more and to RSVP.
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