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BoOARD DAy; LIME GREEN 3RD SESSION

Belknap remembers an oft unsung hero
by Charlie Drake

On July 30th, “Board Day” and the first Sat-
urday in Camp Belknap’s 3rd session, an epic all
camp activity took place.

Leaders all around camp each wore a pair of
lime green dress pants to lunch, leaving campers
to wonder what was going on. Just as the day’s de-
licious lunch—chicken gyros—were being passed
around and Besserer campers were distracted by
the Board of Directors joining them in the Dining
Hall tent, something happened.

The Division Heads and Assistant Division
Heads strode into the dining hall, each dressed
in those green pants. However, each had a unique
aspect. One leader wore a golf shirt and carried a
club, while another pretended to be a banker.

Those two ADH’s, among others, conversed
about the many profitable ways they could re-
purpose the land of Camp Belknap. In character,
they were villains who'd found a loophole allowing
them to occupy the land of the pines.

After being summoned by the shriek of chan-
nel 7 on the camp radio, the Division Heads
burst into the dining hall through the kitchen.
Each played a different “multiverse version” of
Dr. Horace S. Blood, whose impact constantly
saved—Belknap
during his time as a camper, leader, camp doctor,
and 40-year Trustee.

After starting as a camper in 1931, Dr
Horace Blood went on to become what Gene
Clark IIT called a “benevolent dictator” in his
memorial speech on Saturday. He pushed hard
for what he believed in, but was generous as a

improved—and  occasionally

donor to put those visions into action. Some
notable achievements: he convinced Belknap
to purchase land west of Rollins Road and
build the senior division, and helped add Clark
Field to camp property.

Dr. Horace Blood passed away in 2021, and
Camp Belknap has pledged to always remember
and celebrate his years of service to this special place.

In honor of Horace, known for his green pants,
the Division Heads sported green pants with spe-
cial costumes. Henry Tantum played Horace as
a baseball player, while Zach Trotzky sought to
remember Dr. Blood’s contributions as a camp
doctor. Jackson Frampton dressed as Horace
the Farmer, while Colin Gilmore was dressed as
Horace the Concord Enthusiast; he loved to cele-
brate his hometown, the great capital city of New
Hampshire.

When the all-camp-activity began,
formed with one middler, a big and little bro
pair, and a big and little cousin pair. The teams
traveled around the Cadet, Junior, and Middler
Divisions, taking part in exciting and fun mini
activities. Some examples included a kickball
home run derby, can-jam, and even reincarna-
tion-style bombardment.

In the end, campers gathered at the pavilion for
a funny courthouse skit: the Assistant Division

teams

heads had their plans foiled, as every version of
Horace had saved the day. Tried by the Honor-
able Joseph D. Laliberte, these real estate crimi-
nals were sentenced to one messy cinnamon roll

in the sand by the Besserer Tetherball.

War for the mallet

It all started with a game.

by Tristan Jay and Felix Krockmalnic

Cabin M and Cabin H played a game with bunkmates paired up. One was blindfolded and
held a dodgeball, and the other guided. The object of the game is still yet to be known.
Afterwards, even the leaders of M and H (Mac and Fritz, respectively) played. Mac won.

Then the milk went sour.

A boy from cabin H stole Mac’s Mallet - a very important item to Mac, per sources — and ran

away with it. This started the war.

From what I hear, Cabin A and cabin H had made a trade which resulted in Cabin C having

the mallet.

After which cabin A then stole it back, which later resulted in cabin A being raided and the

mallet being returned to Cabin M.

Then, kids from Cabin A tried to raid Cabin M, which caught the leaders’ attention.
The mallet was confiscated, hidden for now and evermore.

Report: Lyle too young
for the Dark Side
by Jack Reaney

“The sith? I like them.”

Razor sharp words from Padawan Lyle
Masland, as he contemplated good and evil
during an exclusive interview with the Daily
Bugler on the steps of Conlon lodge.

Lyle scoffed at the rumors that he had
‘killed some people at a [recent] dinner.
However, he did make numerous amicable
references to Kylo Ren, and also admitted
that he kind of likes Darth Vader.

“I like his helmet,” explained Lyle, who
also cited his favorite lightsaber color as red,
and favorite Jedi as Anakin Skywalker. Lyle
says he just started as a Jedi this summer at
camp, so he’s getting into the game nearly a
decade younger than Anakin’s infamous tran-
sition to the dark side.

When Lyle was asked if it was true he was
going to the dark side, he answered with “I
don’t know...no.”

He is showing signs of hope.

Lyle says Baby Yoda is cute; it’s his favorite
Mandolorian character. He has his own Jedi
spaceship called “The Ghost.” The lightsa-
ber he slings on his hip is blue...or maybe
green—at press time, Lyle wasn't certain but
it doesn’t sound red.

He keeps it at his house during camp,
so from a contraband standpoint, Belknap
should be in the clear. Just remember, Anakin
was the chosen one too.

Karp’s Word Jera THéma/

of the Day: Erythema

noun

blood capillaries.

1. Reddening of the skin, usually in patches, from injury or irritation, causing dilation of the

2. A rash.
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An inside look at B.U.D.A.

by Landon Moneypenny and Michael Hitron

It might seem like B.U.D.A. is peaceful, like Buddha, but NO. It stands for
Beat Up Dennis Association.

Who is Dennis, you ask? It’s a neon slow down plastic man that is on streets,
and is believed to be stolen.

B.U.D.A. is headquartered at Cadet Cabin 3. The Raven Band, on a daily
basis, throws Dennis at trees, onto roots, and much more insanity that cannot be
written here.

“Things have changed
since I was a Cadet,” said Ca-
det LIT Jude Laskey. “People
used to respect Dennis. We
used to fight over him, even!”

Editor’s note: In 2014, a
band of Juniors stole Den-
nis, creating a prank war.

Dennis also likes holding |
the door, Christmas/Santa §
Claus, and Burritos. The
leaders of Cadets don't stop |
B.UD.A., which surprises
many campers. What do you think of BUDA?

For premium subscribers only:

-Are they joking? Rashes becoming a hot topic in Dining Hall
-Woodcrafi: Blue Buffalo Band batting 1.000

- Trade deadline; Karpawich dealt to Winaukee for Fox Hayes,
Tim Haarmann, and an 2023 LC to be named later

Skunk Band; a new home for Purinton
by Jack Ritter and Charlie Stockwell (ed. by Tagg Clark)

Last session, a huge storm passed through Belknap. This storm caused damage to
the majority of camp, but the Middler Division got the worst of it.

In particular, strong winds uprooted a few tall pines, and fractured many more.
One of those trees split in half and crashed onto the roof of Middler Cabin 2.

Fortunately, camp started repairs quickly after the storm ended, and by the
beginning of third session, Cabin 2 looked brand new. In fact, it was totally rebuilt,
keeping only the age-old floor and foundation. Much credit is due to Facilities
Director Matt Found, for his Golden-Arrow-worthy grind to clean storm debris,
coordinate and build Cabin 2, and prepare Belknap for second month.

However, there are slight differences from other cabins in camp. First, there is
some lingering rubble, but builders put the trash caused by the tree and construc-
tion into a large black Casella dumpster next to the cabin. There is also a new coat
of paint on the cabin (painted around 5:30 AM on the first day of 3rd session by
Seth Kassels and Rodney Friend), more pillars to stabilize the cabin, and a green
wall on the interior. There isnt a wooden door on the inside; instead there is just a
screen door. This cabin is definitely taller than the old Cabin 2, according to Purin-
ton who noted it’s “about one main dock backboard taller” than it used to be.

“This has to be bigger than [Cadet] Cabin 1,” claimed another on the scene.

The inside of the cabin is where campers find the biggest difference; for exam-
ple, the cabin now has five brooms and most of the furniture has been removed,
including tables, chairs, and leader Owen Purinton’s dresser.

“Yeah, it’s designed with light furnishing, a modern design,” said Purinton.
“Very simplistic, and I like it that way.”

But by far the biggest difference is the new walls. Unlike the other cabins, the
walls are built with new wood, fresh for camper signatures.

Belknap is thankful for the years of safety and joy for the boys who will enter the
Skunk Band and add their names to these new walls.

Back to basics: Cadet cookout
by Cole Shields

The Cadet Cookout and Carnival took place on July 29¢h.

Division Head Zach Trotzky battled the blaze in the Pitt, shouting
orders to ADH and spatula wizard Charlie Tantum who spat direc-
tions to young leaders. LITs controlled rolling waves of rioting Cadets,
crazed by hunger upon their return from vespers. When the dust set-
tled, campers and leaders shared bug juice, hot dogs, hamburgers, and
potato chips. Dessert came as smores bars: Belknap Bars with melted
marshmallow on top and chocolate chips in the middle.

After dinner, Cadets went down to the Dining Hall and found tons
of games with chances to win tickets. One game used a cornhole board
as a ramp to roll tennis balls aimed into buckets. Another carnival game
tested Cadets’ ability to hit a ping pong ball into a bunch of cups.

After earning 10 tickets, campers could cash in for a piece of candy.
All the while, classical “nutcracker-like” music filled the high rafters of
the Robert P Booth Memorial Hall.

Alex “Karp” Karpawich, the leader of Cabin 3, was plunged into
the dunk tank at the end!

The Cadets filed boisterously back to their cabins, as night fell.

A decent number of hot dogs and hamburgers had slipped through
the cracks, becoming torched and abandoned. Abandoned, that is,
until the following morning when Julie Nowak and Mabel Perrault
strolled through the Cadet division.

Camp dogs Ruca and Winni smelled the leftovers.

Before anyone could possibly have intervened, the pair of dogs
jumped into the ashen firepit and began gobbling, gripped by sheer
euphoria as the morning sun reflected the disappointment on Mrs.
Nowaks face.

Terror in Senior Cabin 1
by George Dodge

To the average person, James Pirozzolo is a normal Senior leader.
Very fun, creative, and wise(ish?). But to anyone who has slept any-
where near Zolo, he holds a dark secret.

James Pirozzolo has what many refer to as “sleep insanity”. Although
James seems to have typical night terrors at first glance, those who look
deeper know that it is anything but typical. My research has led me to
the conclusion there are four stages to his insanity:

The first stage is simple: Zolo is in pain. He is typically passive in
this state and mostly screams, occasionally asking for help. The root of
this terrifying pain is unknown.

The second stage: Zolo’s code, an unintelligible series of ramblings
which I am convinced are a code or cypher. Perhaps it is related to
his new work in D.C.? In this state, he is neutral, as ramblings can
become more aggressive if disturbed.

The third stage: Zolo is angry! He becomes hostile, often ap-
proaching sleeping campers and shouting their name repeatedly.
He has also been known to kick things, although reports are incon-
clusive as to whether or not this is intentional. This stage often ends
with Zolo laying face down on his bed and doing flutter kicks. His
rage in this state is a// consuming and insatiable.

The final stage: Zolo is in Arizona. He is passive in this state and doesnt
talk unless you try to walk within roughly five feet of him, at which point
he will welcome you to a location in Arizona, most often Tuscan.

I fear the person or persons responsible for this sickness will attempt
to suppress my research, but remember that for the Daily Bugler, T will
continue digging.
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TECUMSEH WANTS A REMATCH

LEADERS’ SOCCER; EAGLE-EYE HUMPHREY, TROTZKY DOES THE DEED
by Chris Lynch

On Monday, August 1st, the Belknap Leaders’ Soccer Team kindled the
fire of Belknap spirit with a rousing “Go Team” at dinner before climbing
aboard the NYMCAH for Camp Tecumseh.

Belknap had not played Leaders’ Soccer since 2019.

To inspire the players, Aiden “Schmitty” Smith gave a brief history of the
Titanic lifeboat’s WWI mustard horn as the athletes departed Main Dock.
It’s a big climb up the Tecumseh slope from their waterfront, and the Belk-
nap boys were already feeling wobbly after a burly Mountain Day on Shaw,
Red Hill, and Seabrook. Alas, they received a warm welcome as they entered
Tecumseh country.

Campers and Tecumseh Ultras—as they’re called across the Atantic—
packed the sidelines. At 7:00pm, the whistle blew and the footy began.

It was a heated contest, and Tecumseh had some early chances on goal.
Matt Lucey was working like the French national N’Golo Kante in the
midfield, and outside back Jack Sasaki out-hustled Tecumseh in front of their
home crowd. Keeper Brady “Cat” Daylor had some incredible saves to keep
things level before a Tecumseh Englishmen broke through the monstrous
Belknap backline—Alex Karpewich and Luke Farlie—and found the top left
corner.

1-0, Tecumseh.

Halftime came and went.

After aloud “CB ON THREE,” Belknap came back firing in the second
half. Close chances from Lynch and Dahl, and a painstaking rebound off the
inside post from Flynn Erickson had Belknap on the verge of equalizing.

With 5 minutes left, a through-ball jumped the Belknap defense and the
boys in green faced a 2-0 deficit.

However, in a bold act of stern (but fair) heroism, Kaden Humprey raised
his hand for offsides and voided Tecumseh’s second goal. With time dwin-
dling, the Belknap side fought ferociously for a goal. Finally, with two min-
utes left to play, a cross flew into the Tecumseh box and Zach Trotzky tucked
it away beautifully into the bottom left corner.

The game was tied, 1-1.

Old-timers of Melvin Village will never understand the sound of
“CMON WILFRED BONYYYYY” which echoed joyously across the lake
that night.

The final whistle blew shortly after, and while there were calls for a
shootout, the Belknappers had to return home on the sunsetting lake. To
settle the draw, Belknap Leaders’ Soccer hopes to host Tecumseh on their own
Clark Pitch during 4th session.

Made possible
by our sponsor:

Lynch, Trotzky, Brown, and Humphrey celebrate Belknap’s game-tying goal
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Nuggets of inspiration:

Flynn Erickson:
“They were tall and itimidating, but we rekindled the fires of
friendship, and the fire burned inside us.”

“[My shot] hit the post, and if there was better technology it
could have been called a goal.”

Kaden Humphrey:
“I mean, he was definitely offsides. About one full stride ahead

of me.”

Zach Trotzky:
“Gosh, I mean...what a team goal. And what a team celebra-
tion to go with it.”

“So there was one minute left and we were trying to push the
pace. Dahl took it down the right sideline, and got it into the
box, there was a lot of traffic but then Kaden got the ball over

to me.”

“Hats off to our coach Chris Lynch for leading such a resilient
second half comeback. Never stop. Never quit.”

Nick Nowak:

“The craziest thing I've seen in Leaders’ Soccer [around 2012]
was a move by ‘one-touch John’ Harwood, where he first
entered the game during the last minute and immediately
recieved a punt from the goalie, sending a one-touch to Jessie
Starr for the game-winner.”

Jackson Frampton:
“What game tying goal? Oh, that one? I'll tell you about it.
Listen...[compares himself to Rocky Balboa].”

Joey LaLiberte:
“Not good enough. We're hungry for Leader Hoops.”

Player-coach Chris Lynch spent the previous year playing soccer en Esparna.
So, yeah...hes PRETTY good.

ot

Photograph taken just after Jay Pier transformed into B.P Spillage for ankle-break purposes
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