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 With the global pandemic far from over, 
Voyageur reopened cautiously in 
June. Alex Kvanli wrote a Pandemic 
Guidebook based on CDC, Minnesota 
H e a l t h D e p a r t m e n t a n d t h e 
A m e r i c a n C a m p A s s o c i a t i o n 
recommendations. Counselors Kyle 
Montgomery and Dean Fry posted 
reminders throughout Camp to wash 
and sanitize hands, wear masks indoors 
and socially distance when needed. Our 

medical team of Chelsea DeMarre, Paula 
Hill and Sharon Bachman implemented 
the plan beginning each session which 
included Covid testing, cabin pods and 
engaging primarily in outdoor activities. 
 Campers brought to camp their recent 
negative PCR test result. While checking 
with the nurse each received a CV mask, 
and then parents drove off from Pine 
Stadium. When indoors people initially 
masked when they could not socially 

Camp Cautiously Reopens for the 70th Summer

distance. Three picnic tables were added 
outside of the mess hall so cabins could 
socially distance at meals. After the fifth 
day of each session, when campers and 
staff tested negative for Covid, campers 
interacted more freely.    Fortunately 
Covid remained at bay by limiting camp 
visitors and following our Pandemic 
Guidebook. We now have a template to 
manage Covid-19 which remains a part 
of our world.

Hundreds of donors helped Camp operate in 
2021. Brothers of the Sink, 1977.

Camp Entertainment pg 12

Spider Lockhart, Baby O’Kane, Mark Feeny, 
Ploshay,  Skeeter, Setzer, and Clarky,  in 1972.

 In March and April of 2021, Camp alumni 
and friends rallied behind a Covid Relief 
Fundraiser spearheaded by the Voyageur 
Foundation scholarship Board of 
Directors. The drive raised over $228,000 
to prop up Camp operations following the 
2020 Pandemic summer hiatus. 

 Coinciding with Camp’s 70th anniversary, 
this generous injection from hundreds of 
supporters will help update Voyageur’s 
business model, improve infrastructure, 
address personnel priori t ies and 
strategically plan for the future.  
 Funds raised allow Camp to pay the  
business manager and hire Alex Kvanli as 
the first year-round member of the 
administrative team. Dreams of new 
restrooms have evolved into drawings and 
a septic plan. A 50-foot wood-decked, 

metal framed swim dock will greet 
enthusiastic swimmers next summer, and 
other projects are in the hopper. CV, Inc. 
and the Erdmanns appreciate each and 
every contribution made by the hundreds of 
individuals and families who donated to the 
camp mission Mim and Charlie created in 
1950.  
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Making Hay in the Off-Season
 Camp thrives when campers move onto 
the peninsula each summer, but on the 
shoulders of that hectic season, relative 
calm, tolerable weather and volunteers 
make it possible to execute building and 
maintenance tasks. In the Spring heavy 
trucks can’t even roll around Ely until mid-
June when the frost is out of the ground. 
The University of Minnesota cross-country 
teams and Benilde-St-Maragrets boys’s 
soccer team close out our camp season at 
the end of August, leaving this short 
window in late Spring and early Fall to 
tackle difficult projects. In spite of these 
short windows,  we attempt to squeeze in a 
couple of important jobs each Fall and 
Spring.  
Trip Hut foundation and roof- 
Counselors shoveled and picked for two 
hot days last August to digging a 25-foot 
ditch along the buried foundation of the 
Trip Hut. Then in November Babbitt house 
mover Dennis Beaulieu spent two weeks 
with a crew, jacking the foundation to level 
the long building that was constructed in 
three sections. An excavator is scheduled in 
the Spring to widen the ditch, stack large 
rocks as a retaining wall, and lay a French 
drain to channel rainwater away from the 
bu i ld ing . We have ordered NFS 
refrigerators for the trip food area and are 
scheduled to reroof Camp’s only dedicated 
trip building with alumni and friends 
during work camp in  early May.  
Director’s Cabin insulated- Five years 
ago, the interior walls and ceiling of the 
director’s cabin were gutted and stripped to 
the studs, to reveal the skeleton of the 1946 
building. The buffalo board ceiling and 

Caleb’s new fish house has yet to stand on the 
ice, but has a second life as the hill tool shed 
by the boys’ cabins.

pulverized newspaper insulation were 
bagged and vacuumed, leaving the frame 
and a vaulted ceiling. We stapled 
reflective bubble foil insulation to the 
rafters and collar ties, and in November, 
installed a plywood ceiling to reduce 
summer heat radiating from the asphalt  
shingled roof.  
Edna’s motor rebuilt again- Those 
familiar with Edna, Camp’s cantankerous 
1960 Champion automatic dishwasher, 
know how she can test one's patience. 
She was surely missed at the tail end of 
last summer when Camp hosted athletic 
teams, because her electric pump motor 
froze up. Finally, in September we 
removed and rebuilt the motor for a third 
time in Tennessee and plan to squeeze 
another summer out of the workhorse. 
Our Cincinnati-based airplane mechanic, 
Mr. Fix-It alumnus Jim Bergman, will 
magically reappear for his ninth straight 
Work Camp in May, to reinstall the motor 
and tweak Edna back up to speed for 
another summer of dirty dishes, to cheers 
from Deb and the kitchen crew.  
 Doug Merriman spent two weeks 
repairing Royalex bow and stern skid 
plates on canoes. Additional 2021 
projects included removing and burning 
trees, Alex and Phil’s seeding, fertilizing 
and watering of parched Pine stadium for 
three weeks. A repurposing of Caleb’s ice 
house as a tool shed on the hill and 
mounting metal sheds to store life vests 
and gear at each water front. Charlie and 
counselors cleared brush around the 
kitchen gas tank anticipating new 
electrical service in 2022 for camp.
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Dean Resurrects his Craft Lodge

 Eagle Scout Dean Fry rolled in from 
Kansas in a car stuffed with arts and 
craft supplies to reinvent the “Craft 
Lodge,” as he calls it. An art educator 
by trade, Dean brought new projects 
and energy to Voyageur crafts. Dean 
moved in his tubs full of art supplies, 
and soon the “lodge” was a favorite 
hang out spot for industrious campers. 
To ready the  “lodge” while campers 
were on the trail, CV contracted tree 
su rgeons Tarzan and Jane t o 
professionally drop and remove the 
precarious clump of six huge basswood 
trees threatening the Craft Shop and 
Cabin 9. 
 Under Dean’s instruction boys carried 
home bracelets, necklaces, wire 
sculptures, photosensitive nature 
impressions, paintings, screened t-
shirts, whittlings and numerous 
trinkets. He guided four campers to 
paddle decoration plaque infamy and 
inspired each cabin to paint a cabin 
flag. 
 Q u i t e t h e s h o w m a n , D e a n 
subsequently  led full-camp evening 
activities like the first session Clue 
“who done it,” a challenging scavenger 
hunt sparking fierce competition and 
who could forget his dramatic ghost 
story, as he danced around the fire 
circle spouting a poetic tall tale.   

A mini-excavator threw rocks from the old 
dock crib onto the shoreline to buffer waves.

Last Fall Phil carefully dismantled the swim 
dock and rock crib that was built in the 1940s.

Dean’s craft shop was a hubbub of activity 
when boys weren’t on the trail.

Dean showed boys how to create wire and 
beed sculptures to take home to Mom. 

New treated 5x6 inch stringers will keep the 
Trip Hut  off the ground thanks to donors. 

Dean Fry leads campers through the process of 
imagining and completing craft projects. 

Popsicle sticks and yarn turned into ….

Each cabin created their own flag made from 
a white t-shirt. Here’s Cabin 1’s contest entry . 

The huge basswood trees that 
shaded the craft shop are gone.



 For 70 summers Voyageurs have been 
blessed with amazing cooks, beginning 
with current camper Weston Domich’s 
great grandmother Tynee who began 
working here in the late 1940s. Tynee 
sparked a tradition of from-scratch 
cooking and breads. Tynee is still 
famous at Voyageur for her donuts and 
trail bars that Deb still produces.  
 Other cooks to bless our kitchen include 
Flo Lady, Alice Walsky, Faith Montana, 
Helen Wagner, Pat Turnbull, Lona, Susie 
Larsen, famed salad lady Dorothy 
Behnke, Southern belle Betty Carothers, 
baker Nina Haaversen, French decorated 
Chef Bernard Herrmann, Andrea James, 

Bill Burgman invited adventurer/cook Dave Gossage to teach campers about local native 
Americans and dog sledding at Wintergreen on White Iron Lake. 

Jan Rue (you can purchase her scones in 
Ely), Ellen Anderson, Katelyn and 
Crystal Bercaw and Vicky Burgman, who 
continues to slice and peel vegetable 
trays twice a week for the fire circle cook 
outs. 
 The last four years Farm Lake neighbor 
Evelyn Kuzma has created delicious 
soups, Indian and vegetarian dishes for 
campers. Check out her creating a salad 
on Camp’s 2020 Smug Mug video 
collection. Last summer Chef Dave 
Gossage whipped up signature egg bakes 
and desserts. The food offered from 
Deb’s Happy Kitchen keeps campers 
coming to the back window for more.  

Cooking Up a Storm to Feed the Troops
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Farm Lake neighbor Evelyn Kuzma has 
cooked at Voyageur the last four summers.

The Breakfast Club Includes a Field Trip

by Rags McKenzie 
 Joining Deb and Evelyn (and of course 
K-Crew) in the kitchen this year was a 
Dave Gossage. Dave grew up in Rhode 
Island, then migrated west to Penn State 
to play volleyball, but confesses he spent 
a lot of time warming the bench. While a 
Nittany Lion, two life changing events 
occurred. First, he met his future wife; 
and second, he took a spring break dog 
sledding trip at the Voyageur Outward 
Bound on the Kawishiwi River near Ely, 
MN. He eventually became an Outward 
Bound instructor, and was so into dog 
sledding that he worked winters at Paul 
Schurke’s Wintergreen Lodge and 
Dogsled Trips. He doubled as a summer 
Wilderness Inquiry instructor and 
worked at Camp Manitowish. Twenty-
five years later he gave up mushing after 

Dave Gossage and Edna (the dishwasher) 
share the stage in Deb’s happy kitchen. 

Vasco quickly found a friend at the 
Wintergreen kennel.

(Left to right) Deb, Susie and Dorothy shared Mim’s kitchen the late 1970s when we fed up to 
120 people.

Finnish immigrant Tynee Domich set high standards 
for camp cooks from the late 1940s to 1980.

breaking a leg twice while guiding sled 
dog trips but still cooks for Shurke. 
 In the Camp kitchen Dave maintains a 
pleasant frame of mind while multi-
tasking. Fortunately he enjoys baking  
because campers love his great 
desserts! He regularly takes a Dutch 
oven on wilderness trips to bake every 
other day. 
 Dave is a talented guy who could 
teach volleyball or double as our 
sailing instructor when not scheduled 
in the kitchen. He served as the 
keynote speaker at Bill Burgman's 
inaugural Breakfast Club, educating 
campers about Ojibway culture. And as 
a follow-up, he hosted a slide 
presentation about his sled dogs 
adventures around Ely and in 
Greenland. Next all loaded into vans 
for a field trip to Wintergreen on White 
Iron Lake to get to know sled dogs. 
 Dave’s wife is a professor at Eastern 
Kentucky University, which explains 
why his truck has a Kentucky license 
plate. 



by Rags McKenzie 
 For days Bill Burgman promoted an 
evening scavenger hunt. Campers 
gathered at the mess hall were split into 
four teams. “Oh yeah, we fooled ‘em,” 
whispered Uncle Bill in my ear.      
Suddenly, as sirens blared Ryan Meekin,  
disguised as a law officer, drove in to 
thank, warn, and ask us for our help.  
Earlier in the afternoon it seems, a 
counselor was filling up the gas tank of a 
Camp van at the Ely Holiday station, 
when he noticed a suspicious couple. 
Possibly one of them had been kidnapped 
by the other and was held hostage, the 
officer explained. Stealthily he followed 
them to their dark gray Subaru Forester, 
while memorizing the plate number. He 
then hurried back to camp where he 
convinced our fearless camp director to 
call the police. 
 Shortly thereafter, Officer Jones – (er, 
Meekin) – arrived with news that the car 
had been spotted on the camp road, so the 
mysterious couple must be nearby. I 
divided campers into four teams, led by 
Suzanne Erdmann, yoga guru Joan 
O’Kane, Hudson and Nurse Sharon, 
which subsequently spread out to scour 
the camp environs. A group quickly 
spotted the Subaru parked by Pine 
Stadium.  
 During a search they found a surly leech 
harvester on the swim dock, who directed 
them past another suspicious situation at 
the Craft Shop, to a remote cabin 
inhabited by a glamorous, if somewhat 

Rags  Picks Up Clues Everywhere

A stage full of Clue characters united on stage to hear, “Who done what to whom and why.”

earthie, wine-making woman. She had a 
hard-working assistant– could he be the 
hostage? 
 Campers encountered Jake the plumber 
at the powerhead who may have 
sabotaged our septic system. He directed 
them to a cabin where a newly arrived 
couple now resided – a wealthy tycoon 
with an overly subservient wife; surely, 
she was there against her will.   
 At the boat dock, campers met a quirky 
masked fisherman who was obviously 
smuggling bait in from Canada – a 
Federal offense!  He sent them through 
the spooky woods to a cabin, occupied by 
an old spinster knitting on the porch.  
There seemed to be someone inside the 
cabin – her husband maybe?  Or an 
aberration?  Very perplexing. 
 Then, after meeting up with some 
rangers trapping a bear at the brown 
head, campers discovered a hillbilly 
couple with two out-of-control kids at 
Babe’s cabin on Farm Lake. The lady 
(perhaps his wife, a hostage, or what?) 
was either the mother or nanny to the 
kids and was struggling to keep her poise 
(and sanity).  
 In the end, two teams solved the mystery 
for the officer. They both noticed keys to 
a Subaru hanging on a nail at the hillbilly 
couple’s. Cabin– irrefutable evidence that 
he Danny Hayseed was the kidnapper. Ice 
cream bars were distributed to all 
campers in the Mess Hall as the case was 
wrapped up and slammed shut.  

 The storm that destroyed the Blueberry 
Festival in Ely brought down trees at 
camp as well, including a thick branch of 
the beloved and largest white pine on the 
peninsula. This mighty sentinel towering 
behind Cabin 2 was topped for blister rust 
about 25 years ago and was in decline as 
low branches gradually broke off since 
septic tanks were installed nearby in 
1997.  
 Awe, if only this mighty tree could speak 
from its perch atop the Camp Voyageur 
peninsula. It would recall nomad Ojibwa 
families enjoying the abundance of game 
and f i sh a long the meander ing 
Kawishiwi, the river full of beaver 
houses, and burial ceremonies on Indian 
Island. French fur traders followed the 
indigenous canoe routes in longer birch 
bark canoes filled with furs and trade 
goods. Then came European immigrants 
to work the woods, railroads and iron ore 
mines to feed housing demand in growing 
Midwestern cities of the 19th Century. 
One hundred years ago from atop this 
pine you could almost see the frothing 
Kawishiwi Falls, where a hydroelectric 
dam was under construction. That project 
raised Farm and Garden Lake water 
levels over five feet, creating the island 
that would become Camp Voyageur. Then 
came Ray Carpenter of Section 30 with 
cedar strip boat loads of rough cut pine 
boards to build most of the cabins that 
stand here still. The towering tree 
provided an undetected perch for 

The Great White Pine Harvested

counselor Noble Yoshida in the 1953 
camper-counselor hunt. And when Charlie 
and Mim Erdmann installed electricity, 
water and a concrete basketball court in 
1965 nearby to serve a growing camper 
population. 
 This survivor is over 125 years old. A 
lumber cruiser probably missed the tree 
when marking virgin pines for Cyril 
Fortier back in the early 1900s. Fortier 
was a Canuck who owned and harvested 
old pines on the Camp peninsula and 
much of the land surrounding Farm, 
Garden and White Iron Lakes. He 
operated the South Farm Lake logging 
camp and a sawmill on Garden.    
 We brought in bonded professionals to 
fell the monster.  Tarzan and Jane’s Tree 
Service of Babbitt, MN, rented a 50-foot 
lift to trim the top branches. A couple of 
days later they attached a guide rope 
around the base of an aspen and tugged 
with a pick up truck to coax the monster 
towards Cabin 9. When it crashed into the 
ground as planned, the concrete basketball 
court shook and the upper trunk split 
apart, releasing the sawdust created by 
thousands of carpenter ants. The bottom 
trunk measured 38 inches wide. We 
hauled off 4, 8-foot trunk sections to mill 
into 4-inch planks to replace fire circle 
benches. None of us will last forever, but 
maybe we too can enjoy a second life like 
the venerable white pine which will now 
provide respite for campers gathered 
around the fire circle.  

Tarzan prepared to fell the giant white pine 
that has stood watch over the CV peninsula 
for over a century. 

Once finally on the ground, the monster was 
sawed into logs to be milled for fire circle 
benches. 

5



 According to the National Drought 
Monitor, 2021 proved the hottest and 
driest summer for the Boundary Waters 
since the 1930s Dust Bowl. Northern 
Minnesota received only one-third of 
normal rainfall.  International Falls 
recorded the driest summer on record, 
with just 3.8 inches of rain. Severe 
drought combined with the catastrophic 
spruce budworm conifer infestation to 
transform the Northwoods into a 
dangerous tinderbox. “The destructive 
caterpillars are part of a problem caused 
by decades of fire suppression,” said the 
DNR forest health specialist Eric Otto.  
The most destructive 27,000-acre 
Greenwood Lake fire south of Ely, 
blazed through the heart of a local 
spruce budworm outbreak, destroying 
dozens of homes and structures. Forest 
Service Hot Shot crews and aircraft 
rallied from across the country to back 
up local firefighters. 
 Of the 65 fires reported in the forest in 
2021, nearly half were caused by 
humans. To minimize human-caused 
fires, restrictions took effect across the 

Drought Conditions Persist

entire forest. No open flames were 
allowed, including campfires and 
charcoal grills. BWCAW visitors could 
cook only on propane or gas-powered 
devices with on/off switches. For the first 
time in 70 years, the iconic Camp 
Voyageur closing initiation fire was 
reduced to a LED fire-like simulation.  
 By late July creeks had turned into dry 
rock piles as portage landings retreated 
into the lake. Dependable water sources 
on the Superior Hiking Trail dried up.  
 Canada does not dedicate resources to 
fight remote wilderness fires, so by mid-
summer a Quetico fire on Crooked Lake 
burned through the center of the 
Provincial Park. Shortly thereafter the 
western Boundary Waters was closed 
from Upper Basswood Falls west to 
Crane Lake. By late August, both the 
Boundary Waters Canoe Area Wilderness 
and Quetico Provincial Park were 
completely closed to visitors. Normal 
rainfall allowed the Boundary Waters to 
reopen in late September, though the 
region remains under extreme drought 
conditions. 

The McDougal Lake fire 30 miles south of Vicky Island doubled in size on one windy afternoon.

The river flowing from Little Gabbro Lake to the Pot Hole dried up completely this summer.

  
 On Friday afternoon, July 30th, a severe 
thunderstorm struck Ely’s annual Blueberry 
Festival in Whiteside Park. Over 60-mile per 
hour winds and rain devastated vendor tents 
and displays, scattering goods and crafts 
everywhere. The unprecedented chaos forced 
organizers to cancel the most productive Ely 
tourist event of the year for the remainder of 
the weekend. 

Wind Destroys 
the Ely Blueberry Festival

Festival vendors salvaged what they could, 
packed up and headed home. 

 The 2021 fire season in northern Minnesota was 
unusually intense for residents, recreators, and 
land managers alike. A severe drought, coupled 
with hot, dry weather, and sporadic gusty winds 
led to multiple fires and extreme fire danger 
throughout the summer months. During most 
years, wildfires in northern Minnesota are under 
100 acres, low to moderate in intensity, and pose 
little threat. Larger, higher-intensity fires, like the 
Greenwood Fire, occur less frequently but may 
leave behind a landscape requiring additional 
effort to minimize or prevent future ecological 
problems. 
 And while fires can threaten or damage homes 
and other property, wildland fire has an integral 

and historical role for maintaining healthy, 
forested landscapes across northern 
Minnesota. Since time immemorial, fire-
dependent ecosystems have evolved with 
repeated, sometimes frequent, or intense 
fire disturbance. Restoring that natural 
cycle to the landscape is even more critical 
as we continue to experience the effects of 
climate change. 

A closer look at Greenwood Fire Emergency Response

By David Morley, Superior National Forest Soil Scientist, December 10, 2021
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High winds, low humidity and the spruce bud 
worm infestation contributed to a series of mid-
summer wild fires in the Boundary Waters and 
Quetico Provincial Park. News of fires spanned multiple media outlets.



 Forest fire closures forced canoeists into 
high traffic zones frequented by hungry 
black bears.  The meager blueberry crop 
forced bears to scramble for food.  
Eventually, the Forest Service issued an 
order requiring visitors to store trail food 
in a container that can withstand 200 
foot-pounds of energy, an approved trash 
receptacle, a hard-sided vehicle, or hung 
10 feet off the ground and four feet 
horizontally from tree trunks or limbs. 

Bears Everywheres on Agnes Lake 

The pack-hanging ritual may prove too easy 
a target for hungry bears inhabiting high 
traffic areas.  

Bear Steals Breakfast Bag & Peanut Butter

Ryan snapped a picture of the bear that pilfered his food pack on Agnes Lake.

The crew stands atop a huge beaver dam.

 Following the second session final 
banquet and staff introductions a large 
cardboard box mysteriously appeared 
beneath the piano addressed to John, Deb 
and Vicky. This package came from none 
other than itinerant tradesman Wandering 
Elk, unlike the familiar smiling Amazon 
boxes delivered daily by our friendly 
FedEx driver. John and Deb sliced through 
the tape to pull out three framed aerial 
photographs of Camp Voyageur, with a 
2021 sun-scorched Pine Stadium, Vicky’s 
Island, and the view up the Kawishiwi 
River to Pickerel Lake and beyond. A very 

special touch featured the signatures of 
most campers and counselors for this 70th 
Camp Voyageur season.  
 The Erdmanns stood speechless, amazed 
how Wandering Elk could have organized 
and shipped such a special gift from the 
confines of a birch bark canoe. 
Handwriting analysis and the subsequent 
investigation revealed that the famous 
Wanderer had a little help from drone 
owner/operator/media Guru/Trip Director 
Alex Kvanli, and home-grown artist 
Charlie Erdmann who was born in Ely 
exactly 44 years ago. 

W. Elk Delivers 70th Photo 

John, Vic and Deb admire the 70th Anniversary aerial photo signed by everyone in camp. 
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Robert “takes five” in a Lake Gebonequet 
stone easy chair.

 The US Department of Agriculture 
(USDA) approved a five-year grant for 
the Erdmann family to clear another 
seven acres of infected balsam fir trees. 
The USDA will provide about $600 an 
acre for land owners to cut destroy, 
replant and ultimately grow pine and 
hardwood t rees . The addi t ional 
estimated $2000 per acre to clear and 
reforest infested trees is provided by 
land owners. Over the last few years, 
Voyageur and many Farm Lake 
neighbors took advantage of another, US 
Forest Service Firewise fuel reduction 
program, to clear dead balsams.  
 Avid angler and Duluth native Phil 
Dodge wi l l aga in l ead Camp’s 
reforestation charge. Areas to clear run 
along the Camp and Chalet roads, and 
from Babe’s cabin out to the archery 
range. This winter volunteers will be 
welcome to help Phil cut, stack and burn 
balsam infested  by the spruce budworm. 

Join May Work Camp Fun
To help replant trees in mid-May, and 
save your bunk for work camp, notify 
deb@campvoyageur.com 

First, dig a hole in a 
sunny spot and push 
the seedling roots 
s t r a i g h t d o w n , 
avoiding the rocks.

Then, come back and cage the seedlings for 
25 years to protect them from hares and deer.

By Cooper Marton 
 Hudson, Rob, Guiseppe, Ben, counselor 
Ryan and I hit the Nina Moose River at 
12:30, and spent a few hours paddling the 
boggy rivers below Agnes Lakes. 
Unfortunately, it was too late to push on to 
Oyster Lake as hoped. Instead, we decided 
to stay on Agnes, despite a handwritten 
warning from a previous Agnes 
inhabitants: “Beware of brazen bear!” 
Undeterred, we crossed the lake and set up 
camp. With so many campsites on Agnes, 
we figured there was little chance we 
would encounter the bear. Right?           
 After dinner we cleaned up and 
customarily hoisted the food pack up a 
tree. At 12:15 am, we heard claws 
scratching on tree bark. We immediately 
knew, it was not a bear, but THE Bear 
tearing apart our food pack.   
  Now, there are a few things every camper 
knows about encountering a black bear. 
We banged pots and pans, to which the 

bear seemed oblivious. A flashlight 
revealed a large bear mounted on top of 
our food pack, ten feet above the ground. 
Since he wouldn’t leave, we decided our 
best option was to wait the bear out in the 
relative safety of a floating canoe.  
 A few hours later, we awoke in our 
canoes and returned to our tents. The 
bear, however, returned around 5:45 am 
for a second course. Finally, he had 
enough and lumbered into the woods. 
Checking the food pack, we discovered 
Peter the Bear had eaten all our breakfast 
goodies and the precious peanut butter 
container.  
 We packed up our gear and left Agnes 
L a k e , h e a d i n g n o r t h f o r L a k e 
Gebonequet. The missing food forced us 
to shorten our route, but at least we could 
sit on the famous stone Chairs of the 
Gods. The next day we doubled back to 
Nina Moose Lake for one final night. 
After Moe and Moe Bay, we reached our 
takeout point and finished our trip.  
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Ryan & Francis Guide the Troops to the Big LakeVoyageurs Paddle the Border East for 16 Days

Who’da thunk? Carry the two heaviest Grummans in the CV fleet, Harvey and Harveyette, PLUS 
an eight-pound blue bowling ball Donna, from International Falls to Lake Superior.  Genius!

exhausted, and ran out of water, but had 
to keep pushing on. The next challenge 
was Poplar Creek, a bridged boardwalk 
and grueling tower of stairs. We came 
upon blow downed trees, which Atlas 
hated because they were hard to cross 
while carrying a canoe.  
 The next milestone was the six-mile 
point, a newly paved road. By then we 
could hear boat motors on Lake Superior. 
At seven miles we crossed another road. 
The next mile was hard but refreshing, 
because we were getting close. At the 
end of the portage I met Patrick, dropped 
my pack and sat on a dock overlooking 
Lake Superior. It was great to be finished 
with the beast. A stop at the Grand 
Marais Dairy Queen revived us for the 
three-hour trip back to Camp. 

by Giuseppe Mangano 
 We paddled over a hundred miles from 
Camp to reach Fort Charlotte on the 
Pigeon River. This historic campsite 
features picnic tables and elevated 
wooden tent pads. Day nine was our 
chosen day to conquer the 8.5-mile 
Grand Portage. We scarfed down hash 
browns and each pocketed a ration of  
three Jolly Ranchers before beginning 
the portage. For the first half, Anders 
and Francis carried the canoes, an Old 
Town and Grumman, then Ryan and 
Atlas switched with them.  Patrick and I 
carried our packs across the entire 
portage.    
  Psyched to dig in, the first half seemed 
pretty easy with boardwalks and 
beautiful scenery. After the old Highway 
61 halfway point, however, I felt 

 We coordinated the first portage on the 
McKenzie map and proceeded around an 
inlet, locating what appeared the 
beginning of a portage. We approached 
what looked like the landing, unloaded our 
canoes to proceeded to slog up and down 
hills whacking branches and brush, 
pushing through the woods for hours. 
First, we carried our packs through the 
dense woods to carve out a portage. 
Having chartered a route, ultimately we 
doubled back to retrieve our heavy 
aluminum canoes. The forest was nearly 
impenetrable. Arriving at a pond halfway, 
we were completely spent and wanted to 
quit.  
 But there was no turning back now. 
Eventually, the six-hour bushwhack was 
no shortcut at all. It was awful. Exhausted 
around the campfire that night everyone 
agreed this was the most physically 
challenging day of our lives. We knew 
Grand Portage was going to be a breeze.  

by Finn Wilson 
 We started at International Falls on Rainey 
Lake for an epic 16-day paddle along the 
international border to Lake Superior. Our 
seasoned crew included counselor Kyle, 
Danny, Bryce, me and Donna, the eight-
pound blue bowling ball purchased at the 
Ely Drop and Shop thrift store the night 
before leaving on our expedition.  
 Fortunately, Donna sank on Sand Point 
Lake the third day of the voyage. Early the 
next morning as we climbed out of our 
sleeping bags, I noticed it was awfully 
windy. We fought that wicked headwind 
down the entire lake, hoping that once we 
hit the Vermilion River the wind would die 
down a bit. But it did not. We stopped for 
lunch at a campsite on Little Vermilion 
Lake to study the map, preparing for the 
next twenty-mile paddle along the border. 
We were, however, intrigued to discover a 
potential shortcut. Just two portages of a 
little over a mile might save us a twenty-
mile paddle. We were all in!  

Grand Portage crew climbs high above South Fowl Lake, looking east towards Gitchi-Gami.

Advanced Trips 2021

Ryan and Francis’s crew came home with the 
satisfaction of having completed la Grand 
Portage with red toques atop their heads.  

It all depends on your point of view, even if it’s 
blue.

Pushing up river towards the Height of Land.

Advanced Trips 2021



Moose Sighting Highlights Isle Royale Hike
when a sloshing sound startled me into 
looking up. In the misty sunlight, I saw 
the towering shadow of a bull moose 
trudging through the boggy landscape. 
Less than a hundred feet away it moved 
slowly across the trail, not pausing to 
regard me. I watched the magnificent 
creature until it lumbered away into the 
brush, disappearing with its thudding 
footsteps.  
 After that wonderous sighting, the day 
quickly returned to its exhausting task. 
After a grueling ten-mile hike, we finally 
reached Siskwit Bay. Fortunately, we 
secured a screened shelter, sparing the 
chore of setting up tents. The next four 
days blended together in monotony, with 
similar mileage and land and seascapes. 
Day seven, however, was different, as 
our daily mileage increased from ten to 
twelve miles along the undulating 
Minong Ridge. It felt like twenty! 
Finally, boarding the ferry with mixed 
feelings of relief and sadness, we were 
exhausted and eager to leave the island. 
This trip was difficult, and unlike 
anything I have ever experienced.  

by Jackson Meyer 
 The aluminum Voyageur II ferry carried 
Judson, Hudson, Kyle and me to 
Windigo, a quaint fishing village on the 
western tip of Isle Royale. The noon sun 
hung lazy in the clear blue sky while a 
cool breeze blew off the lake. After 
leaving the cramped confines of the boat, 
we ate lunch and began an 8-mile hike to 
Feldtmann Lake. The fresh breeze we 
had enjoyed along the shore was quickly 
stifled by a thick canopy of trees. As we 
spread out along the trail, the only 
sounds present were bird songs and the 
methodic thump of my hiking boots. 
Initially the solitude was enjoyable, 
however, it soon became monotonous. 
We finally reached the Feldtmann Lake 
campsite as the sun’s rays dimmed on 
Rainbow Cove.  
  The next day we set off early for 
Siskwit Bay. This day was perhaps our 
most strenuous hike. The landscape was 
much more rugged. I trudged up several 
steep hills, reaching the top only to 
realize that more were to come. At the 
top of a ridge, I dropped my pack to rest 

This grazing bull moose gave author Jackson 
a nod and then kept eating weeds in the 
shallows. 
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Isle Royale Surpasses Expectations

  Second session campers Christian, Leo, 
Abel, Danny and Bryce joined counselor 
Isaac Fegelman on a kayak tour of the 
Apostle Islands sandy beaches and sea 

caves. Camp’s early 2000s fleet of sea 
kayaks was replaced with improved 
rentals from the University of Minnesota 
at Duluth, along with a guide. 
Unfortunately, while touring the islands, 
one kayak sprang a leak stirring 
memories of the ill-fated Edmund 
Fitzgerald, Lake Superior’s most famous 
shipwreck. Luckily the crew was able to 
alter their Devil’s Island sea cave route 
to island hop towards the mainland, 
emptying the porous boat on each 
island.  Ultimately, our intrepid boys 
hitched a ride back to their van at the 
campground by climbing aboard a local 
honey dipping barge for the last leg of 
their journey.  

There are a few fishing villages on some of 
the Apostle Islands. 

The Voyageur II ferry delivers hikers to  
Windigo for an orientation by National Park 
rangers.  

Apostle Islands Tour

Heck, the Kek 

Christian helped lead the way over the river 
and through the woods to Round Lake. 

by Christian Wright 
 The Kekakabic Trail is a very rugged 
hiking trail, roughly 45 miles long, 
stretching through the BWCA from 
Snowbank Lake to Gunflint Lake.  The 
hike is an advanced trip, and not meant 
for beginners.  This year Harrison Pratt 
returned to the Kek after three years, but 
this time he led a crew of campers 
consisting of Gus Courter, Carter 
Johnson, and myself.  It was eight days 
of character building, hiking along a 
mostly unmaintained trail. No joke, I 
started the trip at 230 lb, and finished at 
211. My favorite part of the trip was 
rediscovering my love for mycology, the 
science of mushrooms. 
 Along the Kek I discovered a variety of 
mushrooms, some common and others 
extremely rare. On the third and most 
difficult day I was having a difficult time 
trekking along, both mentally and 
physically. With my legs wobbling from 
exhaust ion and my spir i ts low, 
something caught my eye– the elusive 
Fly Agaric mushroom.  This is a rare and 

iconic fungus. The red mushrooms from 
Super Mario are based on the Fly 
Agaric.  When I saw it my spirits soared 
to the sky.  I was overjoyed that I finally 
got to see one in real life. The most 
amazing part was not just seeing one but 
a large orange group, which are much 
more rare, because they are usually red.   
 Back to the Kek… I recommend this trip 
for veteran campers, campers wanting to 
lose weight, those fascinated with 
mushrooms, thrill seekers, and soul 
searchers. Overall I never imagined we 
would find such exotic mushrooms along 
the route.

Type to enter textby Anders Malmberg 
 We took a ten-day Isle Royale hiking 
trip with Atlas, Charlie, and counselor 
Jackson. Starting at Windigo, we first 
hiked the Feldtmann Loop, down the 
Greenstone Ridge to Lake Desor, and 
returned to Windigo for the ferry back to 
Minnesota. 
 My favorite moment by far was the 
sunset at Lake Desor. There wasn’t a 
cloud in the sky the entire day. By the 
end of our excruciating, but beautiful 
hike to the campsite, we were eager to 
wind down. After a hearty dinner of 
Kraft Mac ‘n Cheese, we headed down 
to the water’s edge.  I looked west to see 
an array of melting oranges, purples, and 
yellows in the sky, opening a gateway to 
heaven for us. To quote Jackson, “It was 
as if Thor were about to come down to 
Earth.” 

 Isle Royale is one of the most 
breathtaking places I have ever visited. In 
the span of a few miles, you can hike 
high dry ridges, thick maple forests, and 
sandy beaches. The gorgeous scenery, 
paired with my amazing hiking mates, 
made Isle Royale the best trip I have 
been on. I recommend Isle Royale to 
anybody looking for the adventure of a 
lifetime. 

Front row seats on the ferry from Grand 
Portage to Windigo. 

Anders, Atlas and Charlie cross an Isle 
Royale river on a wooden bridge.

The welcome sign at Windigo hosts a 
collection of moose antlers from the island.

Apostle Islands Tour



by John Kessler 
 Campers with me on our trip included 
Jake, Francis, Dean, and Cameron. We 
left the Camp dock paddling up the 
Kawish to Murphy’s Portage. As we ate 
lunch, it started to thunder and lightning. 
When the storm passed, we paddled on, 
reaching Lake One around 1 pm.   
 We got on the water in good time the 
second morning and came upon baby 
ducks. They were so cute that we forgot 
to check our map and got lost for about 
ten minutes, before finding the next 
portage. We camped that night on Insula 
Lake.   
 The next afternoon we missed securing 
the five-star Wisini Lake campsite by 
just five minutes, so had to proceed to 

In early summer the 15 rod portage before Murphy’s can be avoided by simply walking canoes 
up the North Kawishiwi River current. 

Paddling the North Kawish to Knife Lake

Ahhh, a refreshing dip after another portage. 

What Goes Around Comes to Round… Lake
Kekekabic Lake. The following day we 
duffed on Knife Lake, swimming a lot. 
We unsuccessfully searched for the Root 
Beer Lady’s Isle of Pines, but saved the 
day by climbing Thunder Point. Jake 
learned how to flip a canoe.   
 On day-six we took a long route to 
Disappointment Lake, where we passed  
Charlie’s group on a windy afternoon. 
We spent that night on what I dubbed 
Fly Island.  On the final morning, we 
awoke to a smoky haze from area forest 
fires. We got lost for a bit, and after our 
two final portages, paddled onto the 
always windy Snowbank Lake. We 
lunched with Charlie’s group at the 
Snowbank landing until the Camp van 
showed up to carry us home. 

10

High and Dry on the Superior Hiking Trail

by Charlie Stubbs 
 Our four day paddled and portaged 
from the Stuart River to Moose River 
North. Most of us were focused on 
catching our first fish in the BWCA and 
testing our mettle on some lengthy 
portages. One memory was an evening 
crappie bite. Crappie are recognized by 
their black spots and large mouths. This 
one pulled left and right for a good 
spell, until my fellow cabin mate, 
Adison, reeled in a whopper 14.5 inch 
‘slab,’ which is slang for a big old 
crappie, aka ‘golden crispy.’ Even 
though we had a rough go at times 
facing ferocious headwinds, plummeting 
temps, and rain, for most of us the trip 
proved a learning experience.  

Stuart Lake to Moose 
River North

by Hunter Munson 
 On our four-day trip along the Little 
Triangle it rained a lot and portages 
were muddy. Back home my dad takes 
me and my siblings fishing all the time, 
so I know how to fish.  We catch pike, 
bass, walleye, sometimes sunfish and 
bluegill. On this canoe trip I first 
caught a 6-inch northern pike. When 
we returned to our campsite, while 
fishing with August, I had at least a 15 
or 16 pound fish on my line, but 
unfortunately my line snapped.  I was 
shocked and a little upset, and I would 
have continued fishing if I had any 
more hooks left at the time. I enjoyed 

Chasing Fish Along the Triangle
learning how to camp with the other guys 
on the trail; we had some true highlights 
and some very real challenges.  We had a 
great trip! 

 I learned that you should probably be 
careful of where you step, especially 
when wearing Crocs. This trip has been 
my favorite, and I look forward to going 
on the trail again.  

by Matthew Brasser 
 Our eight-day trip included Gavin, 
Ben, me and counselor Isaac Fegleman. 
We enjoyed the eight-day paddle, but 
one moment stands out to me. While 
eating oatmeal for breakfast on our July 
4th duff day, we heard a snap, and then 
saw Ben with a branch stuck to the 
bottom of his Croc. “Did that go in 
your foot?” asked Isaac. Ben laughed 
and said no. He then pulled off his 
Croc, to find a blood stain on his sock. 
Suddenly we were faced with two 
options: paddle 20 miles to Round 
Lake, or stay put the rest of the day, 
then keep going the next day as 
planned. The problem was Ben could 
barely walk, let alone carry a canoe. 
Ben powered through the next two days 
completing multiple portages with a 
wounded foot.  

water from diminishing ponds and trickling 
creeks. 
 On our fourth day we arrive at the stunning 
Temperance River with time to explore, but 
campsites are fully booked. So we head a few 
miles South on Hwy. 61 and spend the next 
24 hours exploring the river valley, watching 
the sunrise over the Lake, and reflecting on 
our experience together.  This crew is tough, 
but with two quarter-size blisters on my heels, 
our feet have met their match.   

Who could ever forget this face. “I look just 
like my mom,” he boasts. 

Watering holes dried up along the SHT and 
so did WE. 

Finn and the boys rest on a cold, rocky Lake 
Superior beach before heading home. 

by Chris Smith 
 I haven’t hiked the Superior Hiking Trail in 
nearly 20 years. We put in at the Cascade 
River, headed South to the Temperance 
River, passing some of the best scenery on 
the north shore, including Lutsen Mountain. 
I can’t wait, and the boys are excited, 
especially Huck, because he has wanted to 
take this trip for years. 
 We arrive at the Cascade River trailhead to 
distribute gear. I recall my own youthful 
ambition when Abel says he wants to carry 
as much as he possibly can. The boys can 
handle the bulk of the gear as long as they 
are willing. 
 The SHT runs the North Shore of Lake 
Superior for more than 300 miles, traversing 
ancient peaks and vast areas of nearly 
singular tree species. Drinking water sources 
appear plentiful on the map, but with each 
successive day we grasped at straws to filter 



by Charlie Causa 
  I was on a four-day Little Triangle trip with Alex 
Kvanli, Aiden, John, and Little John. The Little 
Triangle is made up mostly of the Kawishiwi 
River that was once used to float logs down to a 
sawmill. I got to help Alex pack the food pack and 
pick out most of our meals. I later learned that I 
was the Big Man, or Alex’s second in command. 
Since this was my first time to stern a canoe, I 
quickly learned the J and C strokes as our  
Grumman and We-no-nah wound up the river 
with a stiff wind at our backs. I worked the kinks 
out of carrying a canoe too on the uphill, 210-rod 
Murphy's Portage. After which we made camp, 
snarfed down lunch and retired for a nap.  
  I improved sterning the following day as we 
encountered a few short portages. Then we 

2021Plaques & Awards
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Walleye 
Alex Kihm 17” 1.8 lb  Agnes Lake 

Danny Pfotenhauer 15” 1.2 lb  Gabbro Lake 
Northern Pike 

Wilson MacBeth 7.3 lb  Ella Hall Lake 
Ayden Bredeck 25” 4.4 lb  Pipestone Bay 
Will Ornstein 25” 4.4 lb  Ella Hall Lake 

Smallmouth Bass 
Jackson Meyer 20”  5 lb  Pipestone Falls 
Will Ornstein 19”   4.2 lb  Ella Hall Lake 

Vicky Island 
August Baraks, Cole Ruhle, Xavier Cisco, 

Jake Khoury, Bridger Thiesen, 
Adison Newman, Gavin Leighton, 
Camden Johnson, Carter Johnson, 

Charlie Stubbs, Jack Brasser, 
Hunter Monson, Sam Mercier, Jack Casebolt, 

Johnny Erdmann, Joey Erdmann, 
Surya Patel, James Keith, Wilson MacBeth, 

Syan Patel, Isaac Richardson, 
Ulie Anderson, Will Ornstein 

Indian Island 
Anders Malmberg, Chris Baraks, 

Jackson Meyer, John “Huck” Ginn, JP Wilson, 
Ulie Anderson 

Junior Bushwhackers 
Weston Domich 
Atlas Johnson 

Abel Logueflower 
Liam Saldhana 

Jonah Sand 
J.P. Wilson 

Senior Bushwhackers   
Shea McCarty 

Big Man 
Charlie Causa  
Ben Kerstetter 
Hudson Kovics 

Anders Malmberg 
Jackson Meyer 
Angus Reichert 

Cole Ruehle 
Asher Taghizadeh 

Paddle Decoration 
1st Jack Casebolt 

2nd tie Ayden Bredeck, Atlas Johnson, 
Christian Wright

One Hail of a Time
by Atlas Johnson 

  Of all the challenges I have combated 
in the Boundary Waters, canoeing 
through hail was completely unexpected  
in late June. Our six-day went through 
Loon Lake, Gebonequet and Agnes, then 
out  Moose River North. While fighting 
thirty-mph headwinds, we were forced 
to hug the shore line. Countless times we 
encountered the strength of nature and 
were pushed hard,  while learning a ton. 
I’ll never forget our first night on Loon 
Lake, watching the sunset over the edge 
of a cliff. Overcoming the challenges of 
nature, we completed a remarkable trip 
that will be with us forever.

There Biting on the Truck Portage

I Earned My Big Man!
camped near Charlie Erdmann's group where I 
built the fire and cooked beans and rice and 
popcorn  for dessert. After dinner Aiden and John 
both caught giant smallmouth bass above the 
rapids. The next day was cold and wet as we 
continued around the Triangle. I slept in the tent 
while Alex built a great supper fire in the rain.  
 The final day I easily flipped the Wenonah myself 
to portage the 144 rods out of Clear Lake. We ate 
lunch on Battleship Island, then separated as Alex 
took a "shortcut" around Goat Island in the rain. A 
day later Alex announced that I had earned my 
Big Man,  and that was incredible. 

by Asher Taghizadeh 
  Our trip, led by Ryan Meekin and Chris 
Smith, was nothing short of incredible. 
Accompanied by campers Chuck, 
Bridger, Finn, Declan and Will, the 
group trekked to the fish-filled waters of 
Ella Hall Lake. Our campsite was 
situated on the edge of a ‘honey pot.’ 
Chuck somehow pulled a fish out on his 

first cast every time, which cost Declan 
the dessert as had bet Chuck.  
  We opted for a day trip to complete the 
old truck portage to Hoist Bay on 
Basswood Lake. Wading waist high 
through a disgusting bog, made fishing 
an afterthought. Sore shoulders, mental 
toughness and tons of smallmouth 
describe our BWCA experience. 

The Paddle Decorations winners are…, all four!

by Ben Kerstetter 
 I went on a Snowbank to Moose Lake trip 
with Camden, Cole, Jake, Justin, Matthew, 
and our counselor Isaac. As usual, Snowbank 
Lake was windy, but we were able to control 
our canoes crossing towards Disappointment 
Lake where the wind forced an impromptu 
landing on a random rocky island where we 
ate lunch as the waves grew. Some of us took 
shelter in the woods to avoid the chilling wind. 
The entire lake was filled with white caps. 
Around 5 pm the wind seemed to slow, as we 
scrambled to dash across the lake. Fearing the 
wind and waves, we paddled as hard as 
possible for the opposite shore. Once on the 
water the lake calmed significantly. We 
reached a good campsite we could only dream 
about hours before. In the remaining light we 
set up camp and enjoyed a satisfying stir fry 
dinner courtesy of Cole. In hindsight, we set a 
strong precedent of perseverance on our trip.

Our First Day Was a Breeze

Our jackets filled in the wind like a 
spinnaker sail.

This crew looks ready to wet a line for the 
next few days.

How ‘bout that smile on Asher’s face as he 
poses with another bass.Chuck snagged his share of Smallmouth. 

We spent most of our time fishing and 
portaging along the old four-mile logging 
portage  that goes from Fall Lake to Hoist 
Bay.

Wind bound and stalled on Disappointment 
Lake. 

Little John catches a big bass along the Triangle. 

Charlie honed the J-stroke and other Big 
Man skills under Ales’s tutelage. 



Now That’s Entertainment!

Guitars and musical acts still dominate 
Voyageur variety shows. 

Card sharks and dazzling dealers delight all 
at the Casino.

Bean Auctioneers officiate as campers, “Sell 
the sizzle,” as Murph would say. 

“I pack my sacks…”  filled with campers?

Casino night is the chance for campers to 
spill their beans.

No talent is enough talent at Voyageur. The Gong Show offers an early opportunity to 
showcase very raw talent to a fresh audience. 

Huck’s Who inspired Baba O’Riley carried 
us into another dimension. 

Clue carried camper teams around the 
peninsula to a family down by the lake.
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Who could ever forget the Christmas Cone 
Head invasion circa 1973?

John Behnke, creator of the WELK Voyageur 
Home Companion, interviews Steve Anderson.

Muppets Tripp Buddy and Tim Harris sing of  
Rainbow Connections…

Stroll Down Memory Lane

Charlie plays the piano while 1955 
counselors dance at the final banquet..

   At Voyageur we really CAMP… deep in 
the woods, in small groups, often days, 
lakes…and por tages away f rom 
civilization. So, once campers return from 
their trips, they are hankerin to share 
stories, hit the sauna, refuel at supper and 
burn it off in the big game on Pine 
Stadium. Evening stretches into a second 
sauna when the mess hall bell rings calling 
all to return for a coveted CV evening 
program hosted by a home-grown emcee, 
auctioneer, transient talent scouts, radio 
hosts, city slicker, Gonger, pirate, dealer, 
card shark, cowpoke, magician, dancer, 
serenader…    
   Convened at the home of so many 
memorable meals, at night in the mess hall 
only fresh fruit, cold water and the 

occasional popcorn or candy bar fuel 
evening programs. We delight in 
entertaining one another. For many this 
presents their first step onto a stage in front 
of a live audience, to speak, sing or dance. 
Whether thrilled or scared frozen, every 
camper launches into the world of 
performing arts at Voyageur.  
 Each day program Director Bill Burgman 
pairs campers and counselors to wrangle 
an angle, costumes, characters and a bit to 
spark an evening of imagination for all.  
  Camp entertainment starts the first night 
of a session when we introduce ourselves 
at the Fire Circle. A few nights later the 
Sing Down or Truth or Lies continues the 
plunge into live performance. Pretty soon 
campers remember others’ names, smiles 

and mannerisms. Next cabins perform at 
The Gong Show where, “No talent is 
enough talent,” testing the chutzpah of 
boys who may never have imagined 
playing LIVE to a crowd. The Big 
Kahuna at the end of each four-week 
session, the skit and talent show the night 
prior to initiation, is The WELK Radio 
Broadcast. Created by legendary Voyageur 
entertainer and Hollywood screenwriter 
John Behnke, WELK showcases 
obligatory cabin skits with music and 
tasteful individual acts to delight all. 
Clever counselors imagine and polish a 
WELK variety show theme each session 
fueled by character-driven power, music, 
and talent. 
“On with the show!” 

One of the many faces played on stage by 
master entertainer Johnny Alden. 
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The History of the Obstacle Course
  “The Olympics always comes down to 
the water boil,” said Athena. “Always.”       

Session One 
 Despite cracking a bone in his leg while 
sumo wrestling dressed in multiple life 
vest armor a day earlier, Captain Bryce 
Commerford was determined to compete 
in the Obstacle Course. A nod to Camp’s 
two heaviest Grumman canoes (which 
the team captains portaged for 16 day),… 
Bryce dubbed his team Harvey, while 
Danny’s Olympians answered to 
Harveyette, and dominated the two days 
of team competition. Yet coming into the 
obstacle course Photy gambled his team’s 
entire lead on the finale contest. Bryce, 
being the fearless leader of his team, 
limped up to light his fire burdened by an 
ankle brace. Absent this sunny afternoon 
were the dozens of camp families parked 
on Pine Stadium to cheer on their 
campers. Ultimately, Danny’s fire 
builders managed to boil their soapy 
water first.  

Session Two 
  A nod to the Star Wars warriors, Captain 
Christian Wright christened his Olympic 
team Jedi and Shea McCarty’s Sith. Due 
to the Superior National Forest fire ban 
second session, the popular fire building 
contest was replaced with a captains 
cook-off using butane trail stoves. 
C o m m i s s i o n e r M o n t g o m e r y 
experimented by burning multiple pots of 
popcorn before deciding captains should 
boil and eat two boxes of macaroni and 
cheese cooked over a trail stove.  
 Team members surrounded captains 
Shea and Christian sitting on opposite 
sides of a picnic table near the mess hall, 
awaiting their respective nail-pounders 
with the team Olympic gear. “Let the 
battle begin.” 
 The usual one-match rule applied as 
captains successfully fired up their 
stoves. Then they waited. Did the 
Commissioner forget that, “A watched 
pot never boils?” Twenty minutes later, 
the captains finally added noodles to 
boiling water and waited again…this 
time for the macaroni to cook, al dente. 
Finally, the captains stirred in the tasty 
instant cheese powder and attempted to 
consume their goal, but it was too hot to 
eat. So they nibbled until the noodles 
cooled sufficiently to chew and swallow. 
Crafty Christian left some water in his 
pot, so he ultimately swallowed the 
noodles whole without chewing, which 
proved faster than Shea comically 
feeding himself mac and cheese with a 
little spoon. The gold goes to the Jedi. 

Olympians Thrill, Absent Families

A first,  captains boiled and devoured a pot of 
Mac and cheese cooked over a trail stove. 

By Kingsbury Chase  
 Since the earliest days of camp, the 
Obstacle Course has been a fun and 
spirited way to punctuate each session. A 
combination of individual skill-events 
that traverses the camp peninsula, it is 
also a way to showcase the many skills 
learned and honed throughout the 
summer—writing a letter, flipping a 
canoe, making a bed, building a fire and 
bringing a can of water to a boil are all 
often featured in camp’s most competitive 
head-to-head contest.  
  But for all it’s time-honored popularity, 
the Obstacle Course has changed 
s i g n i f i c a n t l y s i n c e i t s e a r l i e s t 
formulations. Originally the event was a 
singular afternoon activity with no 
context beyond the relay race itself. In 
1960 a multi-day “Voyageur Olympics” 
was initiated to coincide with the 
international summer games in Rome, 
Italy. In a Paddle Post article titled 
“Obstacle Event,” written by David 
Millett in 1956, the events included 
familiar activities like running, making 
beds, pitching a tent, and bait-casting. 
There is also a “surprise event” listed, 
although history has not recorded what 
the mysterious event actually was. The 
raucous cracker chew did not evolve until 
the 1970s.  
  The Voyageur Olympics appeared in the 
early 1960s, but reportage from the 
period seems to indicate that the Obstacle 
Course was still a separate entity. For 
example, in a Paddle Post from 1960, an 

article titled “Olympic Events Highlight 
First Month” states that the final event of 
the Voyageur Olympics was the 
conclusion of a “month-long fishing 
contest.” (For the record, Pat Keagle won 
in the Northern Pike category and Bill 
Smart won in the Walleye category.) 
  It seems that the Voyageur Olympics and 
the Obstacle Course officially conjoined 
in the mid-1960s and took on a format that 
will sound very familiar to present-day 
campers. Consider a Paddle Post article 
from 1964 titled, “Olympics Won by 
Steve Clark’s Team,” which chronicles, 
“The obstacle race was conducted like a 
relay and proved most interesting. The 
events included this year were canoe 
carry, a canoe race, a pack carry, nail 
pounding, baseball throw, casting for 
accuracy, a football throw, basketball free 
throws, a few pool shots, sawing a log, 
darts, and at the end of this marathon three 
boys from each team had to build a fire 
and boil two quarts of water.” 
  Darts and log-sawing would not remain 
as Obstacle Course mainstays, and a 
number of other events would come and 
go over the years too, including climbing 
up a birch tree to touch a branch and the 
rope swing and swim from the Chalet to 
the boat dock.  
 One of the most memorable Obstacle 
Courses occurred in 1990, when the 
session’s two respective teams were neck-
and-neck at the onset of the climactic fire 
build…until Tim Harris (Peter’s dad) had 
difficulty l ighting a match. The 
unfortunate struggle allowed Tim’s 
opponent, Andrew Donaldson, to take the 
lead and ultimately snatch team victory. 
The Obstacle Course has always been in 
good fun at Voyageur, and more about 
camaraderie than results. 

See Mom, I CAN make a bed with obligatory 
hospital corners that bounces a quarter!

A few days later his mom received this cryptic 
letter stamped and mailed at the porch creel. 

Christian is a fixture at the opening spicy 
cracker chew square.  No water allowed!

“Hands up,” before filling the opposing canoe 
with water in the  ever-popular canoe swamp.

The dramatic water boil was not allowed 
second session due to a fire ban. 

A Roman soldier patrolled the Olympic opening 
ceremony, because a Greek was unavailable .

Bill Parks wins the potato race before Charlie 
Farber back in 1965.



Photo left to right 
Ryan Meekin- attends U of Wisconsin in bioengineering. 
Jackson Peacock- completing a business degree from Marquette University. 
Isaac Fegelman- second generation, studies aeronautical engineering at Purdue. 
Aaron Torres- started as a freshman at Indiana University. 
Kyle Montgomery- is our math wizard at St. Louis University. 
Alex Kvanli- experiential educator and served as Trip Director for several years. 
Charlie Erdmann- born in Ely, brought three sons to Camp in 2021. 
Harrison Pratt- attends Hanover College in southern Indiana. 
Francis Steiner- fabricates air ducts with his father in St. Paul. 
Dean Fry- studies art education at Emporium State in Kansas. 
Bodhi Logueflower- a mechanical engineering student at UW-Stout. 
Mikey Meves- teaches Technology Education in Darby, Montana. 
Finn Wilson- drove to Fairbanks this fall to attend the University of Alaska.  
Chris Smith- teaches English literature in East Nashville, TN. 
Bryan Halverson- (not pictured) Dogsled guide this winter at Wintergreen.

2021 Staff Profiles

14

Joan O’Kane and camp nurse Sharon Bachman gather flowers for the final banquet. 

Nurse Sharon Cares for Kids Session 2

 During Session One this year, two of our 
favorite veteran nurses, Chelsea Crane and 
Paula Hill, shared nursing duties. Second 
Session, however, we welcomed a returning 
nurse, Sharon Bachman, from Neenah, 
Wisconsin. While Sharon was at Camp 
several years ago, she jokes, “Most of these 
campers were not even born then!” 
  Sharon has led a most interesting life.  Her 
education is beyond impressive: B.A. from 
Kalamazoo College; RN from Johns 
Hopkins; Nurse Practitioner Certification 
from the University of Washington; and an 
MPH on top of all that. Her experience 
includes: 
• Peace Corps work in a primitive village in 
Sri Lanka 
• Hospital nursing in Oregon 
• Feeding malnourished children in Uganda 
• Trauma surgery nurse in Washington 

• Hurricane relief work in Haiti and Puerto 
Rico 
• Relief work and training med students in 
Cambodia 
• COVID response work in New Mexico 
for the Navajo Nation  
In October she leaves for a full-time 
nursing gig on the BIG ISLAND of 
Hawaii.   
 Yet, a dedication to improving people’s 
health overshadows her pedigree education. 
 At Camp this summer Sharon dealt with 
bee stings, abrasions, upset stomachs, etc., 
and trips to the Ely clinic. But beyond that, 
she moved around camp, jumping into and 
checking out games, looking after patients 
on the hill, even interrupting a meal to 
attend to health issues.  Her passion for 
serving people and their health is an 
obvious asset to the Camp community. 

2022 Boys Sessions 
Session I June 12 to July 9 

Session II July 10 to August 6

2022 Girls Session 
Boundary Waters Canoe Trip 

June 4 to June 11



2021 Session I

Session II
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Session II 2021

Session I 2021 

Cabin 4Cabin 3Cabin 2Cabin 1

Cabin 9Cabin 8Cabin 6

Cabin 1 Cabin 2 Cabin 3 Cabin 4

Cabin 7Cabin 6 Cabin 9Cabin 8
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