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Today’s Weather: Partly cloudy with a 
chance of rain. High of 82, low of 68. 
(My best friend is gone :/ ).
Sunrise: 5:56am Sunset: 7:42pm

Rarely on time, and always accurate, 
if it ain’t in the papes, it ain’t news.

FINISHING STRONG
Swim Back From Little Huck

by Timothy Haarmann

TUFTONBORO - We had our very 
first swim back from Little Huck 
of the summer occur this past 
Sunday of 4th session. The swim 
back from Little Huck consists 
of roughly 1000 meters of swim-
ming, which is roughly 0.62 miles, 
3280 feet, or 1093 yards. This is 
no small task! This swim back was 
mainly inspired by Kitchen L.I.T, 
Jack Sasaki, as his Vespers de-
scribed his determination to com-

plete the swim back during his 
Senior summer. The first two to 
finish the swim back were capers 
Jack Bonnie and Albert “G-Rat” 
Hanser. The event was described 
as “a lot of fun” by Charlie Kent, 
whereas LC Director Joey LaLib-
erte expressed “The shoulders are 
a little sore”. I look forward to see-
ing many other swim backs in the 
future! Haarmann out! 

The NYMCAH in its home, the Hall Lodge Boathouse

The Story Behind the NYMCAH

To fill a brand new boathouse built in Hall Lodge, di-
rector Reid Besserer purchased a wooden fishing boat from 
Nantucket Island off the coast of Massachusetts in the ear-
ly 1950’s, after the conclusion of WWII. This boat, built 
sometime in the 1930’s or 40’s, was an active fishing boat 
that featured a full cabin at it’s bow, was 32 feet long, and 
entirely made of wood. Besserer had it shipped to a local 
shipyard in Wolfeboro and put together designs to turn it 
into an open hulled touring boat for the Lake and Camp 
kids, thus becoming the first NYMCAH! These designs in-
cluded removing the front cabin, and putting in a new en-
gine. For those that may not know it, NYMCAH  stands for 
New Hampshire YMCA, with YMCA being in the middle 
of the N and H from New Hampshire . As the boat begain 
to age and Reid Besserer retired in the 1970’s, the Direc-
tor Gene Clark II purchased a new fiberglass hull that was 
28 feet long, which meant that the original wooden boat 
had to be shortened by 4 feet. The local shipyard hoisted up 
the original NYMCAH and placed it into the new fiberglass 
hull, which is why the boat is so heavy!  They also replace the 

85 horse power engine with a 
new 300 horsepower engine 
to make it faster. While Seth 
and Steph have made chang-
es to the boat during their 
directorship, all of the natu-
ral wood that keeps the boat 
together comes comes from 
that original fishing boat.

Back long ago in Iceland, the great 
Vikings pillaged villages, shouting 
loud enough to shatter eardrums.  
Almost as majestic as Thor him-
self, the leader, Leif Erickson, was 
one of the first to discover the 
Americas. Many descendants of 
Erickson currently live through-
out the United States, but none 
are as great as Flynn and Gavin 
Erikson. Their Viking heritage 
is obvious through the way they 
shout Belknap war cries (such as 
Chicken patties and USA!) even 

The Old 
Viking Legacy of  

the Erickson’s

by Nate Onken

louder than their Viking descen-
dants, and through their ability 
to pillage desserts from innocent 
campers. These great Vikings ar-
en’t well known like Leif, but they 
are far superior.

Another man of Viking heritage 
goes by Nick Nowak. He is a fair 
and simple man, but has a fire lit 
inside of him, similar to those of 
the Erickson men. When Nick 
has free time, he enjoys pillaging 
villages, burning homes, and 
robbing people blind. Nick’s vi-
king heritage is not apparent 
through name, but is through 
his desire to embrace his Viking 
horned helmet and cause chaos.
	

by Luke Mahoney
1. Sailing
Sailing is very fun in general, 

and is especially fun because you 
get to be in the water. You also go 
fast sometimes.

2. Woodworking
I like woodworking because you 

can build cool and useful things. 
3. Archery
Archery is challenging and also 

hard to get into.
4. Riflery
Also challenging and hard to 

get into, but very fun. 
5. Climbing Tower
Sneaky fun period. 

The Clark’s

Top 5 Camp Activities



JUNIORS - Here are the other Nine 
Lives of Jack Reaney.

1. A Caveman
2. Sisyphus
3. Julius Caesar
4. Shakespeare
5. George Washington
6. A Hummingbird
7. A World War II Pilot
8. Martin Luther King Jr. 
9. Jack Reaney

As a caveman, he grunted. He was 
walking in the plains he called home, 
exploring. He was looking for gold, 
materials and riches. The rocks scraped 
against his feet as he walked on the 
pebbles, but then the earth left his feet 
as he plummeted into a canyon.

DEAD!

 A knock came from the door. “Hello?” 
Sisyphus called. A deep gravelly voice 
replied, “Time to die Sisyphus!” Sisy-
phus cursed under his breath. “Death.” 
He slyly went up to the door and whis-
pered,
“ Come in.” Death came in and Sisy-
phus grabbed him, tied him up, and 
stuffed him under his bed. With death 
tied up, nobody could die, so the god 
Ares quickly realized nobody died in 
battle. He tracked Death to the house 
of Sisyphus, and in a rage he untied 
Death and blasted Sisyphus into
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by Nick Roeltgen

The Nine Lives of 
Jack Reaney

Quinn’s Word of the Day:

gesticulate (v.)
1. Use gestures, especially dramatic ones, instead of speaking 
or to emphasize one’s words.

“Quinn often gesticulates during his announcements”

“Quinn can’t help but gesticulate when referring to the silver 
standard”

oblivion. For his actions, he was 
sentenced to push a rock up a hill for 
eternity.

DEAD!
The Cadet painting inside the Cadet lodge has been 
STOLEN!!! Read more for an interview with a wit-
ness.
“What was he wearing?”
	 “He had an orange t-shirt, brown hair, and 
bandaged hands.”
“Did he look like anyone?”
	 “Not anyone I know, but he could have 
been a Junior or a Middler.”

POSSIBLE SUSPECTS
Pete Marshall: He is a naughty man.
Timothy Haarmmon: After taking over in Cadets, 
he went to Middlers, meaning he possibly collected 
intel and passed it into the Middlers. He refused to 
admit any wrongdoing.
Trevor Schofield: Straight up sus.
All Middlers: Number 1 suspect.
Please contact Luke M. in Cadet 1 with any info.

CADET PAINTING STOLEN

Do you know who stole the Cadet Painting?

“I had absolutely nothing to do with that.” - 
Matthew Harrison
“I’ve heard no such thing. Why even question 
me?!” - Brian Kavanaugh

What do you think of Adam’s Cup?

“There is a secret 5th team in Seniors coached 
and played by myself. We’re called Matthew 
Harrison’s Greek Gods. They’re an underdog.” 
- Matthew Harrison
“The referees are SO good. Its been a fair, good 
competition.” - Brian Kavanaugh

Anything else funny going on?

“Trevor Schofield just pooped his pants right 
now. So funny.” - Matthew Harrison
“A camper couldnt find a PFD because they 
were all so small, very amusing.”

Thoughts on sunscreen?

“The rub on sunscreen is good, but the spray is 
a ploy by the government.” - Brian Kavanaugh

After a long day of work at the local bread bak-
ing factory, Francesca Enfresca wanted to eat 
something other than bread and decided to go 
into the city for some fine dining. The parking 
lot of P.F. Changs, Francesca’s go-to, was dimly 
lit by neon lights. She entered the restaurant 
and sat at the nearest table. “Will you be hav-
ing the usual today?” her waiter asked. “You 
bet. Chicken Lo Mein for me.” replied Fran-
cesca, “and a Shirley Temple too. Make sure 
to give me an umbrella this time”. The waiter 
chuckled. By the time Francescas check came 
in, panick struck - she had forgotten her wal-
let. Fortunately, P.F. Changs had an ATM out-
side, so she could easily get money - or so she 
thought. Francesca took the quick trip outside 
to get some money to pay for her dinner. Right 
as her money was about to come out of the ma-
chine, she noticed a dark figure move out of the 
corner of her eye. She turned around to con-
front the figure, and behold, a giant bottle of 
Fresca, wearing a trench coat and fedora, was 
facing her. “I need your drivers license!” The 
bottle of Fresca shreiked. Francesca hastily gave 
the bottle of Fresca her license, and ran away. 
From that day on, Francesca existed no more, 
and the bottle of Fresca lived on in her name. 

Fun Camp Interviews 

by Thomas Raymond and Trevor Schofield

Francesca Enfresca

by the ICE MAN


