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It is not possible to present the whole grand story
of the 19 5L ROBIN H"OD season, No chronclogy of
events, no phctograghic compendium, will ever capture
the Jeyful heart, the adventurous spirit, the glory
of achievement, the +thrill of participation, the de-
light of friendship - thay constitutes <the real R-BIN

HOQOD experience.

We have been able to set down some of the highlights

of general dinterest that were a small part of the vi~
ger  and  accomplishment of the summer days gcne by. Now
we will reread and relive these moments, recreating the

pleasures and lessons that we enjoyed together.

Now we are carefully sifting our 1 9 S I experiences at
Camp in an effort to improve our oprogram and perfect
our methrds. Fach of wus must take sericus stock of
our own perfermance and attitude, and with the coming
summer try tc be Just a bit better as members of <the
Band of Merrymen. ., .Gentlemen. There will be new oppor-
tunities for all of wus %o learn and benefit from each
other’s wisdom and skill, We will =all have the chance
to start anew with courage, hope, and good spirit. To
be sure, 1955 will see a great effort from all of
us, and it d1is Dbound 1to result in a wholesome and ad-
venturesome summer in New Hampshire's lakes and streams. . .

in  SHERWOQOD FOREST.




BILL KANDEL WINS ‘BIG CUP’

SERVICE AWARD T0O
MANNY MANHEIMER

MASTER CAMPERS

Tinker Peter Leiwant Archer Bruce Winston
Pager Fred Goldsmith Steve Solomon (hon. men.)
Juggler Jimmy Kaplan Yeoman Bob Kramer
Bob Roskind (hon. men.) Bob Sanders
Squire Charlie Lerner Lancer  Chuck Lubar
Andy Potash Dave Kesselman (hon. men.)
Friar Mike Tanenhaus

Forester Bob Moskowitz

MOST IMPROVED

Tinker Steve Engle Archer Ira Lichterman
Pager Paul Brainin Yeoman Jeff Ruddy

Alan Herskovitz (hon. men.) Jeff Wuliger
Juggler Dick Laitman Lancer Taddy Daxe

Jay Stein (hon. men.) Hal Weiss (hon. men.)
Squire Jesse Rodman Friar Chris Wise

Forester Bob Missle

PROGRESS & ACHIEVEMENT TROPHIES

Aquatics Andy Ullman Riflery Pete Levine & Art Littman
Archery Bob Gaynor Dick Rosenthal (hon. men.)
Arts & Crafts Ken Mayer Sailing  Stuart Tauber
Horsemanship Ed Cott Tennis Neil Goldberger

Nature Jon Lowell Mike Steinberg

Trips - Crafts ‘Taddy’ Daxe
Waterskiing ‘Bub’ Hahn

STAFF FOR DISTINGUISHED SERVICE

Alan Perlmutter

George Barclay Sheldon Claar

Chuck Depew Hal Griffin

Marshall Harris Sid Silverman
Bert Smith

INSPECTION HONORS

JUNIOR CAMP - ENGLISH YEW

Marshall Harris Phil Lieberman
Barry Bernstein Bob Kramer Don Weinberger
Gordy Cott Rick Rivitz Steve Wiesenberger
Harv Goodman Mike Sobel Jeff Wuliger
SENIOR CAMP - LOCKSLEY HALL
Gene Rothenberg Alan Perlmutter
Roger Goldstein Chuck Lubar Alan Sagal

Alan Leiwant Dick Rosenthal Jeff Their



AWARDS 2

CAMP ARCHERY ASSOCIATION NATIONAL COMPETITION

Junior 20-yd Champion: Bob Kramer — 2nd consecutive year

JUNIOR 20-YD CHAMPIONSHIP TEAM

Bob Kramer Dana Keott Bob Gaynor Harvey Goodman Simon Levin
SENIOR 30-YD CHAMPIONSHIP TEAM
Beb Kramer Bob Sanders Flliot Klein Jeff Abrams "P.K." Keats
AWARDS
First and Greatest Progress
TINKERS PAGERS JUGGLERS

1l...Tommy Neuwirth
GP..Tommy Neuwirth

SQUIRES
e Dicle ThHet

1l...Jeff Rodman
GP..Alan Spatz

ARCHERS
T it BT = a

1l...Andy Lagzere
GP..Loren Kott

YEOMEN
1l...Bob Gaynor

GP..Jay Rosenthal GP..Mark Unobsky (Hon. Ment.)
(Bob Kramer)
Simon Levin

LANCERS FRIARS FORESTERS
1l...Hal Teiss 1.«.GiL Harrison l...Bill Kandel
GP..Mike Mayer GP..Gil Harrison GP..Bill Kandel

l. Jr. Ye~man Pin

2. Jr. Yeoman Arrow
3. Yeoman Pin

4. Jjr. Bowvman Pin

5. Jr. Bewman Arrecw
6. Bowman Pin

7. Bowman - lst Rank

(Gold Medal or Brassard)

8. Bowman - Sharpshocter

ARCHERY AWARDS based on CAMP ARCHERY ASSOCTATION STANDARDS

30 Arrows for each event

15 yds. 60 pts.
15 yds. 80 pts.
15 yds. 100 pts.
20 yds. 60 pts.
20 yds. 80 pts.
20 yds. 100 pts.
20 yds. 130 pts.

20 yds. 160 pts.

9. Archer Pin
10. Archer - lst Rank

30 yds. 100 ptse
30 yds. 130 ptse.

(Gold Medal or Brassard)

11. Archer = Sharpshooter
(Gold Pin)
12, Silverbow Archer Pin

13. silverbow (lst rank) Pin
l4. Silverbow - Sharpshooter

(Gold Pin)

30 yds, 160 pts.

40 yds, 100 pts.
40 yds. 130 pts.
40 yds. 160 pts.

(Gold Pin) 15. American Archer 50 yds., 100 pts.
TINKERS PAGERS PAGERS PAGERS
Alan Minskoff 1 Jim Bsum 1 4lan Herskovitz 1-2 Jeff Rodman 1-5
Merty Flusser 1-2 Alan Bleiman  1-3 Bram Jelin 1-2 Rendy Remm 1
Peter Leiwant 1-2 Paul Brainin 1-4 Henry Kcrn 1 Mike Rose 1
Steve Engle 1-2 Loug Cctt 1. Nelson Lande 1-2 Steve Semmers 1-4
Tammy Neuwirth 1-4 Fred Goldsmith 1 Howie Massler 1 Alan Spatz 1-4
Warren Persky 1
JUGGLERS
Andy Abrams 2-3 Bob Green 2-3 indy lazere 2=6 Bobby Reskind 1-4
Ned Fishman 1-4 Jimmy Greenberg 1-2 Bruce Leiwant 1-6 Leland Salomon 1-2
Alan Flusser 1-3 Roger Haft 1-4 Ray Manheimer 3-6 Ricky Schnur 3=-4
Barry Friedman 2 Jimmy Kaplan 1-5 Tuffy Parter 1 John Silberman 1-6
Ronnie Ginsberg 1-2 Loren Kott 1-6 Dick Reichman 1-5 Jay Stein 1=4
Peter Goldberger 1 Dick [aitman 1 Jay Rosenthal 3 Ricky Wachstein 1
Ricky Warner 1-3
SQUIRES
Howie Arbesman 1-6 Bobby Goldman 1 Dick Moses 4=7 Jeff Sharlin 3-5
Dick Bellsey 4, Dick Greenberg 3-6 Indy Potash 3-6 Drew Strauss 1-7
Pete Bleiberg 1-6 Billy Ginsberg 1-5 Henry Robinson 1-7 Dick Tarlow 1-5
Dave Brody iL Bobby Hillson 8 Jesse Rodman 1-4 Dick Tauber 2=5
Larry Cohen 1-4 Allen Kandell 1-3 Eric Salomon 1-5 Bobby Tauber 1-2
Billy Colish 4 Stu Lax 1-6 Pete Schoenberger 1-2 Dick Their 6-8
Barold Engle 1-4 Bobby Leaf i Jon Seder 1) Laddie Weinberg 1-5
Teny Freydberg 1-6 Charlie Lerner 2-3 Steve Shacknow 2-7 Jay Rosenthal  1=8
ARCHERS
Jeff Abrams 10 Rcg Goldberger 1-6 Bcb Kandel 3=4 Steve Selomcn 9
Barry Allentuck 4-6 Ronnie Goldman 5-8 Elliet Klein 5-12 Marty Spatz 4-7
like Bernstein 6-7 Dave Goldring 1 Jen Lowsll 1-3 Chester Storthz 1-2
Joel Fiskman 5-11 Jack Goldsmith 7 Art Newman 1 Willard Traub 1-4
Jeff Furman 12 Dick Goldstein 1-6 Dave Persky 6 Mark Unobsky 1-10
Jimmy Gluckin 1-5 Skeve Kahn 1-4 Dick Slavitt 3 Bruce Winston 1-6

Lee Welff

ii

3-4



Jehn Berman 4

Barry Bernstein 5-8
Jeff Clayman 5-11
Gordy Cott 1-3
Lenny Ellman 1-5
Jerry Faulb 5-7
Ira Fenton 5-7
Bob Zmynor 5-~12
Farv Goodman 79
Ken Bellsey 1-3
Roger Geldstein 1-3
Alan Leiwant 6-7

FRIARS = Elliot Allsntuck 1-4

Gil Harrison

YEGHMEN
John Gross 5-8 Dick Perlman 1-7
Lanny Hirshberg 2-8 Steve Rachlin 8
Alvin Hutzler 6-8 Ricky Rivitz 1-3
Bob Kramer 13-14 Steve Romm 1,
Simon Levin 1-10 Jeff Ruddy 8
Jerry lassler 1-8 Bob Sanders 8-11
Kenny lNayer 1-5 Fark Schoenberger 4-8
Barry Milberg 1-5 Johnny Shew i
larry Perlberg 6-7 John Siegel 7

LANCERS
Bill Loewenberg 6-7 Llan Sagal 1-2
Chuck Lubar 9 Ed Siegel 3-6
Mike LMayer 1-9 Ifike Spring 1-5
larry Prockter 7-8 Jeff Their 7=9

FORESTERS - Bill Kandel 7

8

ARTS and CRAFTS

" JUGGLERS

Ed Minskoff 4-5

Ken Warner i

Chris Wise it

TINEERS PAGERS
1. Steve Engle 1. Allen Herskovitz

2. Alan Bleiman
3. Henry Korn
Ly, Randy Romm

1. Bruce Leiwant

2. Richard Reichman

3. Ricky Schnur
Li. Jeff Lowell

ARCHERS
1. Steve Kahn
2. Billy Schwarzschild
3. Roger Harrison
L. Bobby Kandel

FRIARS
1. Mike Tanenhaus
2. Elliot Allentuck

PAGERS
JiseseosassdbeVe SOMmers
v aeoman =ellone GOth
GP. . ssareaedenry Korn
Hon. Ment..Howard Massler

ARCHERS
15 v -« «ohoger Goldberger
.o o.Jeff Abrams

FRIARS
e L Bl lie b
GR. . s swesebiris Wise

YEOMEN

Lenny Ellman

Bob Wachstein
Barry Milberg
Dick Perlman

Steve Romm

. Steve Wiesenberger

] L]

OYNVLE e N
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BASEBATL

Best and Greatest Progress

JUGGLERS
1l...Andy Abrams
GP..Jay Stein

YEOLEN
1l..Ken Ginsburg
GP.Ira Fenton

Bob Sanders

AWARDS 3

Mike Scbel 1-5
Art Spiegel 1-3
Mike Steinberg 6~7
Alvin Steingold 1-6
Dick Wells 1-4
Steve Wiesenberger 4-6
Jave Wolf 1-4
Jeff Valiger 1-6
Barry Zeplowitz 1-6
Les Trinin 9-10
Dave Upright 2
Hal Weiss 131
SAXONS - Bub Hehn  12-13

Pete Gress 10

SQUIRES
l. Billy Ceolish
2. Andy Strauss
3« Dick Tarlow
li. Pete Schoenberger

LANCERS
1. Hal Weiss
2. Alan Leiwart
3« Les Trinin

FORESTERS
1. Jim Kartell

SQUIRES
1ae.O00aTE Lok
GP..Steve Shacknow

LANCERS
L. e Chuek iubar
Lee Fishman
GP..Steve Goldring
Wike Mayer

FORESTERS

l...Bob NMeskowitz
GP..Neil Goldberger



AWARDS 4

WSS s R

55

IF)"P.K." Keats 3
CF)Marty Spatz LF Bob Gaynor
RF)

BASEBALL TEAMS

ARCHERS YECOMEN
Flliot Klein = Jeff Abrams P Ken Ginsburg ~ Bob Sanders
Rog Goldberger -= Jack Goldsmith C Mike Steinberg
Steve Kahn — Art Newman 1 Bob Kramer - Art Spiegel
Bruce Winston - Dick Slavitt 2 Harv Goodman — Jeff Ruddy -
Larry Abraham - John Gross

Steve Solomon 3 Steve Tarlow - Lenny Ellman
SS Lanny Hirshberg -~ Jeff Wuliger

Ira Fenton

Barry Zeplowiltz

Dana Kott
Jeff Furman RF J?hn Spav
CF Rick Rivitz

LANCERS VARSTITY
P Steve Goldring F Bob Moskowitz
C Lee Fishman = Mike Mayer C Gar Reichman
1 Dick Rosenthal - Les Trinin Infielders - Neil Goldberger
2 Dave Kesselman = Art Littman Bill Kandel )
3 Chuck Lubar Dave Meister :
S5 Ken Bellsey — Dave Upright Jim MHinskoff
LF Ed Shaffro Outfielders - Dick Baum
CF Larry Prockter - Pete Levine Buddy Richman
RF Alan Leiwant = Roger Goldstein Andy Ullman

Ed Cott
DRAMATICS

s
2.
3e

L.

1. Dana Kott

STAGE CRAFT

Bill Feldman Steve Rachlin Taddy Daxe
NATURE
TINKERS | | PAGERS JUGGLERS
Marty Flusser 1l. Bram Jelin 1. Ronald Ginsburg
2. Alan Bleiman Alan Slavitt
3. Nelson Lande Pete Goldberger
SQUIRES ARCHERS YEOMEN
Bob Tauber _ 1. Willard Traub 1. David Wolf
Bill Ginsberg 2e Dick Goldstein
Stan Brainin Flliot Klein
FRIARS
Alan Greenbaum 2. Elliot Allentuck 3.Alex Weiner
PHOTOGRAPHY
Jim Kartell 2. Barry Milberg 3. Eddie Kaplan lio Jimmy Baum

iv



PAGERS

JUGGLERS

SQUIRES

ARCHERS

- 1....Mike Rose
GP...Doug Cott

i, e hllam Silavshh
GP...Alan Flusser

l....Dick loses
GP...Dick Bellsey
l.e...Dick Slavitt
Steve Wolf
GP...Dave Persky

RIDING

Best and llost Improved

YEOMEN - 1..

LANCERS

FRTARS

FORESTERS

AWARDS

.« 1’2 Fenton

GP...Gordon Cott

Art Spiegel

1l....Ed Siegel

GP...Ken Bellsey

1....Ed Minskoff

GP...Millard Binswanger

I

RIBBONS for GOOD HORSEMANSHIP

YEOMEN

Dick Bellsey

Ken Bellsey
Harry Binswanger
IFillard Binswanger
Dave Brody
Larry Cohen
Doug Cott

Ed Cott

Gordon Cott

Bill Feldman

Ira Fenton

Alan Flusser

Roger Goldberger
Fred Goldsmith

Roger Haft

Dave Kesselman

Henry Korn

Bobby Leaf

Ed MHEnskoff
Dick Moses

Dave Persky
Steve Romm

Mike Rose

RIFLERY

First and Greatest Progress

SQUIRES - 1l....Henry Robinson
GP...Dick Tarlow

ARCHERS - 1l....Larry Abraham

GP...Dick Goldstein
Bruce Winston

- 1...
GP..

.Lanny Hirshberg
Mike Sobel

LANCERS

FRIARS

1Ly -

- 1.

.«&d Cott

Mike Schaffer
Hank Schoenberger
Jon Seder

Ed Siegel

Alan Slavitt
Dick Slavitt
Arthur Spiegel
Chester Storthz
Les Trinin
Dave Wolf

Steve Wolf

) 1-...Pete LEVine
GP...Steve .Goldring

Mike Spring

.. .Harvey lLevenson

FORESTERS - 1....Buddy Richman
GP...Dave Meister

Bill Kandel

Riflery Awards Based on the National Rifle Association Standards

Prane - 50 ft.

10 Targets

Pro-Marksman

Varksman
Varksman - lst
Sharpshooter
Bar One

Kneeling - 50

20pts /50 pts
26pts /50 pts
30pts /50 pts
35pts/50 pts
40pts/50 pts

ft. 10 Targets

Bar Five
Bar Six
Par Seven

30 pts/50pts
25 pts/50pts
40 pts/50pts

Sitting - 50

ft. 10 Targets

Bar Two -
Bar Three -
Bar Four -

30 pts/50 pts
35 pts/50 pts
40 pts/50 pts

Standing - 50 ft. 10 Targets

Bar Eight -
Bar Nine -
Expert -

30 pts/50 pts
35 pts/50 pts
40 pts/50 pts



AWARDS 6

Expert Rifleman - Completion cf all Foregoing

Distinguished Rifleman

1. Pro-lMarksman 3. Marksman lst class 5. Bar T 8. Bar IV 10. Bar VI 12. Bar VIII
2, Marksman 4. Sharpshooter 6. Bar II 9. Bar V¥ 11. Bar VII 13. Bar IX
JUGGLERS Ronnie Galdmen 2 Hank Schoenberger 3-7
Jay Rosenthal 1-2 Dave Goldring 1-3 John Shaw 2=3
Jack Goldsmith 2 John Siesgel 2-5
SQUIRES Dick Geldstein 1-5 Mike Sobel 1-7
Howie Arbesman 1 Rog Herrison 2-4 Art Splegel 1
Dick Bellsey 12 Steve Kahn 1-5 Mike Steinberg 5-6
Harry Binswanger 1 Bobby Kandel 1-2 Alvin Steingeld 1-2
Peta Bleiberg 1-3 "PL.K." Keats 2=5 Steve Tarlow 45
Stan Brainin 1-2 Elliot Klein 2-5 Willard Traub 1-3
Lave Breily 1 Dana Kott 3-6 Bobby Wachstein 4-5
Larry Cohen i Ira Lichterman 1-2 Don Weinberger 2
Billy Colish L Jon Lowell 1-2 Dick Wells 3
Harold Engle 1 Art Newman 1-4 Jeff Wuliger 3=6
Tony Freydburg 1 Dave Persky 2 Barry Zeplowitz 2
Bobby Gecldman 1-3 Bill Schwarzschild 1-3
Dick Gresnberg oL Dick Slavitt 1 LANCERS
Billy Ginsburg 1-2 Steve Solomon 1 Ken Bellsey 1-3
Bobby Hillson 1-2 Marty Spatz 3-4 Taddy Daxe 7-8
Allen Kandell 1 Chet Storthz it Steve Goldring 6-11
Stu Lax 1 Mark Unobsky 4 Roger Geldstein 5-6
Bobby Leaf 1 Bruce Winston 2-5 Steve Japhe 3-5
Charlie Lerner 1l Steve Wolf 3 Dave Kesselman 2-10
Dick Moses I Lee Wolff 1-2 Alan Leiwant 6-7
Andy Neuwlrth 1-3 Art Littman 9-11
Ronnie Perel 1 YECMEN Bill Loewenberg 3-4
Andy Potash 1 John Berman 3-4 Manny lenheimer 3
Henry -Rebinson 1-3 Barry Bernstein 4 Mike Mayer 2
Eric Salomon 1-2 Steve Burwick 4-7 Dick Rosenthal 10-13
like Schaffer il Gordy Cott 2 Ed Shaffro 8-9
Pete Schoenberger 1-2 Lenny Ellman 5-7 Ed Siegel 4
Steve Shaclmow 1-3 Jerry Faulb 3-5 Mike Spring 3-9
Jeff Sharlin 1-2 Bob Gaymor 4 Hal Weiss 5
Dick Tarlow 1-3 Ken Ginsburg 3-5
Dick Tauber I Harv Goodman 2-5 FRIARS
Bobby Tauber 1 John Gross 2=7 Elliot Burka 1
Dieck Their 3 Alan Hirshberg 3-10 Bill Feldman 5
Laddia Weinberg 1-3 Alvin Hutzler & Eddie Minskoff <]
Bob Kramer 5=¢
ARCHERS Simon Levin 3-4 FORESTERS
Larry Abraham 2-5 Jerry lassler 1-2 Eddie Cott il
Jeff Abrams 2-5 Ken Mayer 1-2 Billy Kandel 10-13
Barry Allentuck 24 Barry Milberg 2-4 Dave Meister 7-11
Mike Bernstein 24 Larry Perlberg 2=4 Jim Minskeff 12-13
Joel Fiskman 2-4 Dick Perlman i
Jeff Furman 1-3 Steve Rachlin 5
Jim Gluckin 1-2 Ricky Rivitz 3-5
Rog Goldberger 2 Bob Sanders 4

JUyIUR RIFLE ThAu SENIOR RTIFLE TEAM

Lanny Hirshberg  Ed Shaffro Dave Meister Art Littman
Pete Levine John Siegel Jim Minskoff Buddy Richman
Art Iittman Mike Spring Harvey Levenson Dick Rosenthal

Dick Rosenthal Dave Upright Pete Ievine

SATLING

YEOMEN: Dick Wells LANCERS: Dick Rosenthal

Bob Sanders

ARCHERS : Marty Spatz
Phil Keats

FRIARS: Mike Tanenhaus
Ratings
Skipper: Dick Wells

Bosun: Dick Rosenthal Marty Spatz

Hal Weiss Phil Keats Bob Sanders
Ed Shaffro Bob Sanders :
Dick Wells Seamen: All those who took sailirg



PAGERS
1l...Doug Cott

Fred Goldsmith
GP..Mike Rose

SOCCER

Best and Greatest Progress

ARCHERS
l...Ronnie Goldman
GP..llike Bernstein

PAGERS

JUGGLERS

SQUIRES

ARCHERS

Millard Binswanger

Ed Cott

Alan Greenbaum

JUGGLERS
l...Bob Riskind

Lee Salomon
GP..John Silberman

SWIMMING

1, 2, 3, and Greatest Progress

l....Alan Spatz

2e.0edeff Rodman

3....Pete Herman

GP. « «Randy Romm
Warren Persky

1l....Dick Greenberg
2....Dick Moses
3....Andy Potash

GP...Drew Strauss

1l....Dick Greenberg
2..s:Dick Moses
3seseAndy Potash
GP...Drew Strauss

l....Marty Spatz
2e..slarry Abraham
3eesslike Bernstein
GP...Chet Storthz

YEOMEN

LANCERS

FRIARS

FORESTERS

AMERTCAN RED CROSS AWARDS

Junior Ijife Saving

Ed Kaplan Art Littman
Jim Kartell Chuck Lubar
Alan Leiwant Mike Mayer

Harvey Levenson

Senior Life Saving

Peter Gross

Dave lMeister

AWARDS

SQUIRES
l...Bob Hillson
GP..Bill Colish

YEOMEN
l...John Gross
GPs.Lenny Ellman

l....Bob Sanders
2...+5teve Burwick
3. .+ .lanny Hrshberg
GP...Bob Sanders

l....Dick Rosenthal
2. Art FAETmAan
3essshlan Leiwant
GP...Alan Leiwant

l....Alan Greenbaum
2....5teve Lesnik
3....Bud letzger
GP...Alan Greenbamm

1....Andy Ullman
2.0.0Neil Goldberger
3.+-<Ed GotE
GP...Ed Kaplan

Larry Prockter
Dick Rosenthal
Ed Shaffro



AWARDS 8

13 2’ 3.’!
SQUIRES = l....5tu Lax
2..saDick Their
3.0 edesse Rodman
GP.s.Stu Lax

ARCHERS = l....Larry Abraham
Ronald Goldman
2..0e5teve Solomon
3..eollarty Spatz
Elliot Klein
GP...Bob Kandel
YEOMEN l..s.Mike Steinberg
2vesedeff Wuliger
3e...Lenny Ellman
Ken Ginsburg
GP...Mike Steinberg

1, 2, 3,

PAGERS

Steve Sommers
Bram Jelin
Paul Brainin

JUGGLERS
JAndy Abrams
Andy Lazere
Duffy Porter

l.n
2e
3.

l-
2
3.

TENNIS
and Greatest Progress
LANCERS = l....CBuck Lubar
2....Dick Rosenthal
3+..oPete Levine
Art Littman
GP. . Chuck Lubar
FRIARS = 1l....Buddy Metzger
2....Harvey Levenson
3es.eMillard Binswanger
Alan Greenbaum
Steve Lesmik
GP...Harvey Levenson

FORESTERS = l....Neil Goldberger
Jim Minskoff
2...0B111 Kandel
Andy Ullmen
3- e +B0Ob lMoskowitz
GP...Neil Goldberger

TRACK
and Greatest Progress
SQUIRES ARCHERS
1, Dick Tarlow 1; Steve Solomon
2, Stan Brainin 2. Roger Harrison

3. Harry Binswanger 3. Mark Unobsky

Mike Rose GP.Dick Slavitt

YEOMEN LANCERS FRIARS FORESTERS
1. Ricky Rivitz 1. Dick Rosenthal 1. Buddy Metzger 1. Bill Kandel
2. Lanny Hirshberg 2. Ken Bellsey 2. Alan Greenbaum 2, Neil Goldberger
3. Harvey Goodman 3. Larry Prockter 3. Harvey Levenson 3. Bob Moskowitz
Hon.Men. John Gross

TRIP CRAFTS
1, 2, 3, and Greatest Progress
SQUIRES ARCHERS YEOMEN

l...A11en Kandell
2...dJay Rosenthal
3...Eric Salomon
GP..Ronnie Perel

LANCERS
l...Dick Rosenthal
2..sDave Kesselman
3...Ed Shaffro
GP..Taddy Baxe

1l...B0b Sanders
2..+Barry Bernstein
3.+.Lenny Ellman
GP. .Dave Wolf

TIra Fenton

l...Barry Allentuck
2..."P.K." Keats
3...Elliot Klein
GP,.Dave Persky
Steve Romm

FRIARS
1...Allard Binswanger
2...Noel Friedman
Hon.Men.=Ed Cott
Buddy Metzger

WATER-SKITNG

Best and Greatest Progress

FRIARS
1...Mike Ozer
GP..Jim Eisenberg

Ed Minskoff

. LANCERS
1...Art Littman
GP..Dave Kesselman

Pete levine

SAXONS

1., Bub Hahn GP. Mike

5l

FORESTERS

1...Andy Ullman
GP..Jim Kar®ell

Rachlin



The Tinkers this year found themselves

housed in most exclusive surroundings, &

compared to their more rustic counter— l er

parts, the elder members of Sherwocd

Glen. Our Park Avenue mansion, which

became the show place for all, consis— ll} 7

ted of such unheard-of luxuriés as ,Cﬂt'fy el”er

continuous hot running water and
stall shower.

The first day was given over to the exchange of pleasantries and ac—
quaintances, as well as the assignment of bunk and shelf space and the
arrangement of apparel. The formalities and rituals of broom and pan,
Bab-0 and sponge, bunk and toilet manipulations were explained, demon—
strated and mastered sufficiently to later capture bunk honors for

the week.

With great expectations and indomitable spirits the six freshmen members
of ROBIN HOCOD'S band, Peter Leiwant, Marty Flusser, Tommy Neuwirth, Alan
Minskoff, Jonny Gluckin and Steve Engle began their eight weeks of group
associations and activities.

The rudiments of ball and bat were gquickly dispensed with, as witnessed by
the surprising degree of efficiency demonstrated by our athletic group.
Softball, Ring-O-Levio, Dodgeball, Red Light, Spud and Red Rover proved
most enjoyable forms of physical activities to all. Ring-0O-Levio was one
of the top ten on the Tinker sports parade, since yours truly was always the
hunter, never the hunted. The Pagers, impressed by the softball prowess of
Peter Leiwant, Marty Flusser, Alan lMinskoff ard Tommy Neuwwirth, eagerly
sought their services in many a hard-fought contest.

‘

The popularity of the Chief's archery range was always an incentive to Tinker
hopes of the number of medals Cal would have to record. Tommy Neuwirth,
high man on the totem pole, scored four medals, whereas Peter Leiwant, lMarty
Flusser and Steve Engle attained two apiece, and Alan Minskoff one. Not to
be forgotten is Counsellor Bruno Goldschmidt, who has succeeded in adding
eight medals to his trophy collection. Could be that Bruno has an eye on
the pin Cal wears on his R. H. hat?

Pony rides at Griff's stables were moments of great jubilation, with Oxford,

Bonnle, Syracuse and Ginger bearing the burdens of aspiring horsemen. Tommy,
who seems equally at ease -r a horse as well as at the dinner table, may some
day sport a blue ribbon a - & at Forth Cormvay.

Mike Cahn's menagerie e1 aged Tinker curiosity of the world about them.
Especially intriguing was the manner in which Mike cherished Iittle Cyanide,
a southern copperhead from below the Mason-Dixon Iine. Marty's curiosity
about the stellar universe was an intellectual challenge to Mike's uni-
versal knowledge.

Roy's Arts and Crafts Shop kept many little hands busily engaged in sand-
papering loving and assorted feats of manual dexterity. Among the projects
completed were wallets, wooden ash trays and tie racks.

Not to be slighted are the many sunny hours spent on the sandy shores of
Ossipee enjoying the beach and water. larty is one of the few Tinkers in
camp annals to complete the feat of swimming sixteen laps. Pete and Tommy
have demonstrated their potential skill, and show great promise. Steve has
shown preference for the shore side of things by continually rolling about

in the sand, emulating a crepe suzette. The pleasantries of Tommy Goedkird's
motor boat will long be associated with our numerous sojourns down to the
beach.



- Rainy days never found the Tinkers
idling their time away. On one
a”k é’r S 2 occasion Tinkers' Tavern was conver-—
ted into a movie theatre with all the
trimmings, including the nickle candy

bar. Full length features included Max Sennet comedies of a bygone era and
other films of present-day remembrances. ]

Projected trips never ceased to hold the fascination and arouse the antici=-
pation of great adventures for the little green ban#t. Our first safari
beyond the bounds of ROBIN HOOD was an all-day picnic and swim at Big
Ossipee. The meal that day was comprised of sandwiches a la ROBIN HOOD,
pop, soda tonic (as you like it), and oranges. After several disappoint-
ments the weather sufficiently cleared so that we were able to enjoy an all-
day cruise on the S.S. Mt. Washington. A day spent at Camp Calumet in the
company of Pagers and Jugglers gave additional moments of pleasure and new
experiences. Also to be remembered was the journey to the Horse Show at
North Comway and the green ribbon the Tinkers received for their partici-
pation in the event. Last but not least was the picnic outing in the
Comway-Glen area and the visit to Storytown. Then there was the cook—out
2t White Lake National Park. How those hamburgers did sizzle and ooze over
a crackling charcoal fire, as the Chief Chef himself, Bruno, prepared his
gastronomical masterpieces smothered in freshly sauteed onions and green
peppers. So it has been a season of fun and frolic.

Keeping in the mood of merriment and jocosity, the following predictions are
made: to Marty Flusser, future attorney general and senator from the state
of filibusters Steve Engle, future F.B.I. agent and 0.8.5. operative; Alan
Minskoff, holder of the heavyweight crown; Peter (Laughing Boy) Leiwant, re-
placement for Richard Widmark; Johnny Gluckin, editor-in-chief of Detective
Fiction; and last but not least, Tommy Neuwirth, oil tycoon and cattle baromn.

In closing, permit me to indulge in a more serious expression as I most sin-
cerely wish each and every one of you a life enobled with the wisdom of
Confucius, enriched with happiness, health, plenty, and expansive as the
boundless universe.

REMEMBER the pleasant occasion when Tinkers' Tavern played host to Nancy,
and the time she joined us for the annual excursion on board the S.S5. Mt.
Washington. Then there was the time when a blueberry hunt ended in a
night-time surprise, when Larry the Baker presented us with a freshly-
baked pie. Nor can we forget Duff, patron of the culinary arts, whose
treats of milk and cookies were always eagerly awaited and appreciated.
There was the time when Pete, finding the scenery on the S.5. Mt. Washingtcn
rather unstimulating, went searching in hopes of discovering fairer vistas.
Pete, you gay old bladel Remember when, on our first picnic outing, Johnny,
bedecking himself with clay, assumed the role of an Iroquois and proceeded
to unleash unearthly shrieks at passing boat parties.

Not to be forgotten was Bruno's nocturnal sonatas in sonorous profundus.
ROBIN HOOD banana splits were an added supplement to Tinker diet, con-
tingent on Johnny gaining extra poundage; come on, Johnny, eat! eatl eat!
Then there was Bruno's dramatic presentation of that surgeon extraordinary,
Dr. Ignats Brickyard, a two-act drama dealing in domestic mayhem and
surgical buffoonery. Remember the nights when Alan, finding the boys no
match for his boxing talents, engaged the counsellor single~handed. Ouchl!
I forgot to duck.





















Last, but by no means least, is Ronnie j”gg/grs 3

Ginsburg, who holds the title of the
fastest bed-maker in Robin's Roost.
Ronnie's long stay in the infirmary and

his near miss of Green and White make him a
particularly colorful member of the bunk.

We certainly will all remember our summer as members of Robin's Roost and, in
particular, as members of the mighty Juggler group.

REMEMBER the Sign of the Golden Lion —- WHEN:

From all over the United States and from even the British Empire flocked the seven
members of the Sign of the Golden Lion. The deep south was represented in the
personage of "Jaybird" Stein, who turned out to be quite a slugger in baseball.
Jay's greatest asset was not his home-run hitting but his delightful accent. When
Jay said "Do you hear, Sid?" poor Sid usually complied.

Lee Salomon, a loyal subject of the Queen, came all the way from Montreal to join
our band. TWho could ever forget the frightening effect his head mask had on us
all the first night he wore it? And how about Lee's two winning goals in the
Green and White soccer game? !

From the midwest, or more precisely Shaker Heights, Ohio, came Jeff Lowell. The
mighty Jeff soon proved to be the most articulate member of our bunk. Remember
Sid's face when Jeff explained the difference between polygamy and bigamy?

Both Allie Flusser and Ricky Wachstein, hailing from East Orange, New Jersey, could
always be heard defending their native state. Remember how we wondered whether
Allie liked Jimmy Greenberg's "short" shorts better than Ricky Schnur's bikini
bathing suit? Who could ever forget Sid's telling Ricky to get dressed even before
he walked into the bunk?

Dick Reichman and John Silberman, our Westchester representatives, sure had fun
making up humerous jokes and pranks. But what we remember most is how Dick
always carried Jeff on his back.

Remember our trip to Storytown, the mountain trips and all the tents we made?
Remember Juggler Day and all the activities we had? Remember... Remember...
Remember. ..

REMEMBER London Tower —— WHEN:

Remember! How can we ever forget all the pleasant moments we spent at ROBIN HOOD
during the 195l season? During the fall and winter months the '5lL season will be
the topic of many campers'! conversations, and we all know that Alan Slavitt's
bringing home a second-place ribbon from the North Conway Horse Show will never
be forgotten.

Other memorable events? Well, let's take a look ——

Remember "Night Rider" Bruce Leiwant's successful ride into the Social Hall dressing
room in order to receive Faith Friedman's autograph?  Ask Bruce about his many
other rides. Then there was the morning when Ricky Schnur tore the blankets off
Igey's bed and pulled the weary counsellor out of his warm nest.
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Who'!s that famous photographer that
slept in the corner? Why, of coursel
It's Bobby Green. Those contortions
he went through while snapping pictures

y”gglefs 4 at a social program! "Posture please,

Bobby. "

Ever go down to the waterfront for a swim and after removing your bathrobe
discover that you had not put on your swim suit? TWell, Peter Goldberger did.
How about it, Pete?

And of course there's Roland Guinzburg, the spelling and history whiz of the
bunk. Wasn't he gquite a whiz in our bunk gquizes?

But most of all, all of us are proud to have been bunkmates of the Master
Juggler of them all == Jimmy Kaplan.

REMEMBER Stag Inn —— WHEN:

Barry Friedman was first out to line up...Duffy Porter started water-gun fights...
Bobby Roskind split his pillow on Andy Lazere's head...Roger Haft fell off a
horse...Andy Abrams swept the bunk in five minutes (and had to do it over againl

The past summer was a great one for the Tigers of Stag Inn. The athletic ahili-
ties of all the boys, led by Andy Abrams, increased tremendously. Barry Friedman
in softball and Roger Haft in swimming showed great improvement by the end of
the summer, while Bobby Roskind excelled in all sports. Andy Lazere's sus-
tained leadership in swimming was an inspiration and a goal for the other boys.
One could not see Duffy Porter in action without being imbued by his tremendous
competitive spirit. No one will ever forget the "fight of the century” when
Andy Abrams won a close decision over Duffy Porter for the heavyweight champicn-
ship of the Jugglers. The surest thing about Roger Haft was that whenever he
was missing all you had to do was call the stables to find him., If Major would
have allowed it, Roger would have slept at the stables.

Hats off to Bobby Re == captain of the White Jugglers; to Andy L. —— co-captain
of the White Jugglers; and to Andy A. -~ co-captain of the Green Jugglers.

Barry Friedman made some beautiful objects at Arts and Crafts. He would get
up at 6:30 to work on his belts. TWho can forget "Bosco" Roskind's fancy foot-
work at first base? He could even handle Andy Abrams' and Duffy Porter's
bullet-like throws.

Andy Lazere'!s speed on the track was never better displayed than when he
anchored the White Jugglers to a smashing victory in the relay. And Roger
Haft surprised everyone (including himself) by taking a second in the back-
stroke during Green and White. Will Stag Inn ever forget Andy Abrams'
brilliant 6=l victory over the Squires - ably supported by Duffy, Andy L. and
"Bosco" — with Andy L.'s driving two-bagger and Duffy's sterling infield play
~ not to mention "Bosco's" great team spirit which gave all the boys needed
supporte

If the boys had cleaned up in the bunk the way they cleaned up on the field
Bob Barnett's blood pressure would have been much lower. How could Andy L.
ever sweep the bunk with Barry and Duffy playing catch on the beds, while
Roger practiced his bugle standing in the middle of the room? And did Barry
have to practice his drums during rest hour? And why did Andy A. and "Bosco"
always wrestle when they should have been making their beds? Isn't bed-making
fun?

The only thing the boys needed was more hours in the day. It was a fabulous
SUMmET o
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a llorse code set the first day of
. 4 camp. It was difficult to tell
q”lrgs whether these supposed gentlemen were
men or apes after seeing them swing
from the rafters... We went to Bald
Knob; it was an unforgettable experience. Half way to the summit Ronnie
Perel dropped to the ground from fatigue. His pack looked extra large,
and upon opening it the counsellors found a radio, I. Q. game, sleeping bag,
and, last but not least, Bruno...REMEMBER Stan Brainin who for some unknown
reason just can't live without a baseball and glove?...When baseball is
mentioned Stan is the first camper to the baseball diamond; all of us remem
ber the outstanding game he played for his team during Green and Whiteass
REMEMBER Mike Shaffer with the "put-on" fish face; he kept all of us ST
Quiver laughing this year. TWhen there is an after-taps "hull" session the
counsellors can alwgys depend on Mike being the originator. What a great
catcher Mike was for the White teaml... Long will we remember the expression
"Gee, I'm dead". Jon Seder never seems to acquire an adeguate amount of
sleep. The counsellors believe that Jon must sneak out during the night
and gaze at the stars or read comics at the shack... Adios amigoes, Ken.

REMEMBER Iincoln Green —— WHEN:

Bobby Leaf got the candy bar for being "best boy in the bunk for a day"? -
that was an exciting day for Bobby and for Lincoln Green... Of course we
can't forget Bobby's $10-worms which smelled up the bunk, can we?... Or how
‘bout the bime Dick Bellsey came in fourth in the Eastern Slope Horse Shaw?
... I'm sure none of us will ever forget Jess Rodman's fight for first place
on the tennis ladder. Bobby Riggs will have trouble with Jess in eight
years or so... REMEMBER "Bull" Weinberg in the basketball and soccer games?
— no one could stop the races when we got going... None of us will ever

be able to forget Tony "Shakespeare" Freydberg in Finian's Rainbow; = there
never was a chorus girl like our star... Or will we ever be able to forget
the name Nancy? The boys of Lincoln Green heard that name till they

were blue in the face... To top off our memories was Allen Kandell's double
in the last half of the inming to drive home the only run for the Tihite
team during Green ard White; "The Babe" certainly did hit that ball hard,
didn't he?... We'!'ve had wonderful experiences this summer which will be
with us all our lives... We thank ROBIN HOOD for making all our memories

of this summer possible. Au revoir mes amis, Bob "Shoniger".

REMEMBER Maid Marion —— WHEN:

Dick Tarlow made an unassisted double play against Camp Wakuta and outran
all opponents in track meets... Maid Marion Manor won all the Sguire swim
relays, with Harold Engle's amazing crawl out—~distancing all comerse...
REMEMBER the big help Harold was on the Cannon lMt. trip?!... Maid Marion's
tremendous production "Count Twenty's Revenge! brought down the house on
skit night?... No one will forget the great fight Steve Shacknow had with
himself trying to decide whether or not to buy a La Fuma rucksack... Henry
Robinson couldn't manage to spend enough time at the rifle range and so
decided to leave his sleeping bag there next summer... Those in the Squire
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matches with Mike Cahn... Bobby
Goldman's tremendous performance in
the Green and White newcombe and

basketball games amazed all spectators... REMEMBER the tie-score football ‘-
game with Quarterstaff?!

and Archer groups will never forget S ., 5
Jay Rosenthal's daily wrestling . q”lgrg

REMEMBER Quarterstaff —w WHEN3:

Quarterstaff was honored by having Dick Moses chosen to lead the Green team
and Andy Potash was chosen to command the White team Squires?... Andy
Neuwirth blasted his water rocket nearly to the moon? — when he tried to
stare down a hyena in the Morse Museum?... Drew Strauss passed his 16-lap
test and deprived his poor counsellor of a candy bar?... Pete Schoenberger
claimed he was freezing to death and kept threatening to write home for

his electric blanket?... Eric Salomon turned his bed into a rumpus ring

and challenged his pillow to a wee rumpus, only to lose two out of three
falls?

REMEMBER Lancaster Towers =

WHEN the six boys of Lancaster Towers first met Romnie at the table and
from there began the long struggle to round out six well-mannered gentle—
men of RCOBIN HOCD... When Bob Hillson scored the only goal of the Green and
White soccer game and his double in the Wakuta baseball game?... When Jeff
Sharlin, our Southern boy from Arlington, poured in the baskets and helped
defeat a favored White team?... When Peter Bleiberg scored a high 38 in
riflery tc aid the White team victory?... REMEMBER Dick Their running wild
in the dashes, jumping like a kangaroo in the broad-jump and snagging the
balls at first base like a major-leaguer?..., REMEMBER WHEN Billy Ginsberg
helped Mike Cahn study the stars with the planetarium under a crystal-clear
ROBIN HOOD sky?... REMEMBER Howie Arbesman's, "Arbesinie", splendid basket-
ball games at the guard position against the Archers?... REMFMBER our
marshmallcw roast by the lake, and Bob's unusual story?... REMEMBER, above
all, the fun, companicnship and adventures that were all part of Lancaster
Towers, a happy group of Squires and gentlemen?... REMEMBER the "Three
Knights of Ping Pong", Dick Their, Jeff Sharlin, Bob Hillson?... REMEMBER
our overnight trip to the White Mountains and the mystericus bear?...
REMEMBER exciting sea battles fought on the rainy day when Jeff pulled
"Battle Stations" from the shelf and Pete challenged all comers to
"Battleship"?
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é 4 Barry Allentuck did a fabulous job as Sharcn,
r(, fl‘g He had the audience "in the aisles' with his

singing.
REMEMBER Steve Solomon's 29 points for the White Archer team during Green and Whits?

REMEMBER Jack Goldsmith's new home at the stables?...Hon Goldman's achievements on
the soccer field?...Bob Kandel's improved backhand on the tennis court?...Steve
Kahn's tremendous improvement on the rifle range?

REMEMBER Bow =— WHEN:

Willard Traub heroically descended Mt. Chocorua?...Billy Schwarzschild kept up his
spirits despite his sprained ankle?...How Jon Lowell used to lay eggs in the morn-
ing? — and catch salamanders on trips?..."P.K." ordered googlehof for breakfast?...
Jeff Abrams shot a 50 in riflery?...Lee Wolff said that Syl would never finish read-
ing the story and his surprise when he found out we were on the last chapter?

REVMEMBER Golden Arrow —— WHEN:

REMEMBER "Pupsy" Gluckin trying the coal chute at the "Lost River"?...REMEMBER that
great feminine lead, Dana Kott, in Finian's Rainbow?...REMEMBER Ira Lichterman and
his great contribution to Mb. Chocorua?...REMEMBER Chester Storthz and his early
risings in the morning?...REMEMBER Art Newman, the first man in the water every
time the Archers had swim?

REMEMBER Bull'!'s-eye —— WHEN:

Butch Unobsky got a transmitter from home and insisted that it would work by just
holding it next to a radio, and you didn't even have to plug it in! —- we had the
wrestling matches in the bunk; all five campers against the counsellor, and REMEN-
BER who won? Dick Goldstein came in first in the breaststroke; everyone except
Dick knew he could do it. TWe were all very happy to see Dick get one of the
riflery awards...O0f course no one could ever forget Bruce Winston and his trumpet.
We had plenty of serenades, and headaches too. Come to think of it, he was very
good, Aside from being a musician, he is guite an athlete and our master Archer
. . .REMEMBER Mike Bernstein, our star fullback on the soccer team, whose superb play-
ing saved his team from losing many games...REMEMBER the frogs and toads that Mike
and some of the others were saving for fishing bait?...REMEMBER WHEN Larry Abraham
scored the first goal in the Archer-Yeoman game? -- it was a beautiful shot from
about 15 yards out. By the way, remember the Archers won that game 2-1!

REMEMBER Target —— WHEN:

REMEMBER Marty Spatz's favorite expression, "I betcha"? We often wondered

when he was going to open his paramutual window...REMEMBER Joel Fishman's "itch"?
The counsellors of target recommend that scientific research be conducted to deter-
mine the cause...REMEMBER Dick Slavitt, our future riding instructor?...REMEMBER
Elliot Klein's smiles? FElliot gave that warm smile for every occasion, joy or
sadness...REMEMBER that perpetual chewing-gum motion of Jeff Furman?
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This has been a wonderful summer for the :
Yeoman Unit. Without exception every 6 0 m e ”
Yeoman felt that this was his finest L
year at campe
Marshall Harris
It's hard to say what makes a summer
wonderful. It is hard to delve into K 4’ ’y W 4356’1' Md”

each activity and try to figure out what
is common to all. The best way to find out what makes a particular summer great

is just to try and remember the summer as it went. In that fashion each person
can come up with the answer which will satisfy him. let's look at some activitiea:

The Yeomen tried something new this year. They had their own private softball
league. It wasn't just a team of those who were proficient in the sport. The
unit was divided into four teams of ten men each. Every man was essential to his
team. This gave the less skilled athletes a chance to participate in actual com-
petition and still have a chance to be part of a winning team. The four teams
were captained by Harvey Goodman, Bob Kramer, Ricky Rivitz and Kenny Ginsburg.

The rosters were as follows:

Ricky Rivitz Bob Kramer Henny Ginsburg Harvey Gocdman

Jeff Thuliger Gordy Cott Bob Wachstein Steve Burwick
Mike Sobel John Shaw Barry Bernstein Ira Fenton
John Siegel John Berman Mike Steinberg John Gross
Steve Tarlow Lenny Ellman Jeff Clayman Lanny Hirshberg
Bob Gaynor Larry Perlberg Alvin Hutzler Jerry llassler
Steve Rachlin Jeff Ruddy Simon Levin Dick Perlman
Dave Wolf Art Spiegel Bob Sanders Kenny lMayer
Jerry Faulb Barry Zeplowitz Hank Schoenberger Dick Wells
Alvin Steingold Steve Wiesenberger Don Weinberger

Steve Romm

The schedule called for three rounds of three games each. The Kramers jumped
into an early lead, winning their first two games. However, by the end of round
one they were tied for first place with the Rivitzes who started to roll behind
the pitching of John Siegel and the hitting of Jeff Wuliger and Mike Sobel. The
Ginsburgs started slowly in third place, but by the end of round two were in
second place just one game behind the Rivitzes. The Ginsburgs were sparked
during this drive by the hitting of Bob Sanders and Mike Steinberg and the wonder-
ful fielding of Kenny Ginsburg and Simon Levin. The Goodmans at the end of round
two were suffering from internal dissension and lodged in a last-place tie with
the Kramers, losers of four straight. But even in defeat John Gross and Lanny
Hirshberg were playing marvelous ball for the Goodmans, as were Lenny Ellman and
John Shaw for the Kramers. Ellman was in the middle of a hot streak and

batting «750.

The stretch drive, the last three games, featured the fine play of the Rivitzes
and the Ginsburgs. However, the excellent pitching of John Siegel proved too
much. John pitched two no-hitters in those three games to give his team a final
record of seven and two, a one-game margin over the Ginsburgs. The Ginsburgs
particularly featured the fine play of Barry Bernstein during this period. The
Kramers at the same time managed to snap their five-game losing streak and win
their last two to finish with a li and 5 record, a solid third place. Gordy Cott
proved to be the inspiration during this drive, while Ellman continued to provide
the hitting. There were other boys such as Jerry Faulb, Larry Perlberg, Bobby
Gaynor, Steve Tarlow, Barry Zeplowitz, Ricky Rivitz, Harvey Gocdman and Bob Kramer,
who provided constant spark for their team by their stand-out play all season long.
The finest tribute to all who played was the keen sense of competition in all games
throughout the season.

Final Standings

Team W L Pebe QE
Rivitz T 2 i -
Ginsburg 6 3 667 1
Kramer L 5 Sninh 3
Goodman 2 il .222 5
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REMEMBER the onion rings at the 1950 v 5
House...the ball game and campfire ﬁ”&ffg
with Chatham Woods on ocur first Saco - ;

River trip...the deadly shooting of '

our own Dick Hosenthal, Peter Levine

and Art Littman as they sparked Dick Basch's hlghly successful Senior Rifle
‘Team?...REMEMBER how Steve Goldring thrilled us with his rapid development

" as a pitcher...and how Taddy Daxe entertained us with excerpts from Finian's
Rainbow all the way to Laconia, as Lee Fishman's face took on a deep crimsm
hue?...REMFMBER the courageous riding of Ed Siegel, Ken Bellsey, Les Trinin
and Dave Kessleman at the Fastern Slcopes Horse Show...and the fun we had
exploring Dartmouth College and 01d Orchard?...and who can forget the
wonderful leadership of Chuck Lubar and Art Littman as our captains in Green
;and White...or the unusual sight of four Cog Railway trains sw1tch1ng tracks
on the steep slopes of Bount‘Washlngton?...

REMEMBER the grand Jjob done by our own Bert Smith and Joe Leonarde in
Finian's Rainbow...and the great time fourteen of us had in working with
them?.. .REMEMBER WHEN Jeff Their rallied the herds of horses along the
Connecticut River with his authentic whinnying...and REMEMBER those fierce,
exciting encounters when Jeff and Alan Sagal squared off in the "Battle of
the Century"...or the time when Alan Leiwant, Master of the Freestyle,
again met his favorite element as his canoce was being towed back to camp by
the Merry Nan?...REMEMBER how Tommy Goodkind spent the rest of theé summer
on one ski after witnessing the National Water-Skiing Championships at ” o
Laconia?...larry Prockter certainly remembers the surprising thrill of fish—
ing an ARC Boating Certificate out of his pocket as he trained back to New
Rochelle...None of us will ever forget the inspiring leadership and guidance
of Alan Perlmutter, Howie Sturim and Bill Pennock on all our memorable
mountain and cance trips...REMEMBER Greerwood's midnight excursion...the
airplanes on the bunk roofs, and the trouble we had getting them down?...
REMEMBER how Steve Goldring managed to avoid the torrential downpour on the
Saco River...and didn't Taddy Daxe, Larry Prockter and Mike Mayer do
crackerjack service as movie projecticnists?...REMEMBER WHEN all the Lancers
gave "Woody" Leonardo a wonderful birthday present?...good Ole Ossipeef?...
and let's not forget Chuck Lubar's splendid showing in the Senior Division
Tennis Championship matches...or Roger "Tonto! Goldsteint!s trail-blazing
"skill in leading the descent of Moat Mountain...or the time when "Tonto”
really "spilled the beans™ on the Saco River trip...REMEMBER Skip "Just-a-—
sec" Loewenberg and his portable Novelty Shop...Alan Leiwant's dazzling
one~hand catch against Alton?...REMEMBER WHEN Lee Fishman saw nothing but
"pots and more potsM om the Connecticut River trip...and when Mike Mayer
shattered the AMC record for trail-polishing as he slipped and slid all the
way down Moat Mountain?...REMEMBER WHEN Taddy Daxe, Dave Kessleman and Dan
made sacrifices to the fire gods at the rain-scaked (Oreat Qulf Shelter,
while Merrymen Lubar, Shaffro, Roserithal, Goldring and Sturim dreamed
serenely of mountaincus piles of dry firewced?...REMEMBER the glow we all
felt after a well-played ball game...the excitement of climbing a new peak
or canceing down an unfamiliar river...those memorable moments of comrade-
ship and well-being as we shared the warmth of a wilderness campfire?...
Yes, we'll always remember the fun we had, the lessons we learned, the
friends we made...and the pride we felt in being Lancers...REMEMBER?

The 195l season has been & grand experience for all of us, and Joe Leonardo,
Bill Penncck, Bert Smith, Gene Rothenberg, Alan Perlmutter, Don Swartz and
Tom Goodkind join me in extending our very best wishes to twenty-four of
ROBIN HOOD'S finest Merrymen Gentlemen -- our own Lancer Group. See you
next yearl
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- AKCHERY

Cal | Hewitt

Hov!

"Better than ever" we hear each year as ROBIN HOCOD beccmes older. Yes, ROBIN .HOCD
is better than ever in many, many ways. Archery this year was better than ever;

over 500 medals earned. These five hundred medals represent thousands of arrows
shot.

The Tinkers came through wonderfully. Tommy Neuwirth made four medals and is well
on his way toward becoming a champion in the tradition of ROBIN HOOD. The Pagers,
too, showed us that they are to be "reckoned®. Jeff Rodman repeated again as
best in the group. :

Andy Lazere shot very well as did lLoren Kott. Loren will be pushing his big
brother, Dana, for archery honors in a few years.

The Squires. again won top honors for the number of campers engaging in archery and
earning awards.. Squire "Drew" Strauss was a major factor in the Green team's
going miles ahead of the White team during color war. Drew's 152 was high for
his team. We asked Bobby Hillson for 180 points for his team. He came mighty
close with a 179! . .

Among the Archers who helped win the Junior National Camp Archery Association
Championships were "P.K." Keats, Dana Kott, Elliot Klein and Jeff Abrams. Dana's
228 tied Yeomen Bob Gaynor and Harvey Goodman. They were only 10 points behind
the high scores for the distance.

The Yeomen were at the range nearly every day and from their group we were able to
fashion the rest of the archery team. Jeff Ruddy came through with a rousing 222
and very close behind was 3imon Levin to round out the 20-yard team. Robert
Kramer, last year's 20-yard Junior champion, was 195k's 30-yard champion:; his 2l
was far ahead of his nearest competitor. Bob Sanders gave us the 200 we asked
for.  Perhaps, Bob, we should have asked for a higher score. I'm quite sure
you would have given us that too.

The Senior campus was not as active this year as in former years, but good shoot-
ing was done by them too.

Mike Mayer after a lay-~off made nine (9) medals to lead the Lancers. Jeff Their
made his fine 30-yard medal and Hal Weiss became the top man in his group.

"Bub" Hazhn and Peter Gross put the dishes aside a few times and journeyed to the
range to earn 12 and 13 for the former and 10th for Peter.

First gold of the season was made by Barry Bernstein, last gold by Hal Weiss.

Steve Burwick made the first 30~yard gold of the season and Yeoman Don Weinberger
became a charter member of the "Red Block" Club, as did Dick Perlman. Randy Romm
made the first gold on July L for his group. Jeff Wuliger was a charter member of
the Creative Writer's Club. He wrote out safety regulations for us on a2 couple of
occasions. Jeff, your penmanship improved with each word.

Well, another season has come to a successful end. Here are the numbers of
ROBIN HOOD'S 195k champs:

20 yard : 30 yard
Dana Kott 228 Robert Kramer  2LL
Robert Gaynor 228 Robert Sanders 200
Harvey Goodman 228 Elliot Klein 179
Jeff Ruddy 222 Jeff Abrams 155
S5imon Levin 220 o : "P.K.!" Keats 132

So long for now and have a good winter.
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| Kay_ RBohsen

nCall to Craft Shop! Call to Craft Shop! All campers with unfinished
craft projects please report to the Craft Shop right away."  Remember
‘that announcement from Andy over the P. A. on Tuesday, August 2Lth?
Then, short hours later the Craft Shop officially closed for another,
tremendous season. Truly, I think this season just passed has been
the biggest and busiest of all the years T have seen at ROBIN HOCD.
This seems hard to realize, actually, for these past two months seem 1
have flown by so rapidiy. Why, it seems as though craft activities
only started a week .or so ago!  And honestly, Boys, I must say that
this has been one of the most enjoyable seasons I have ever known at
RCBIN HOCDa :

Cn the second day of camp, we in the Craft Shop were ready for opera-
tion. I say "we" because this year Andy, Major and Myles decided that
another counsellor was needed in the shop. And so, with my assistant
Bob Blomfield, an ex-Sergeant from the U. S. Marines and an Industrial
Arts teachers!' college graduate, we went to work orienting campers in
the Craft Shop.  During these first activity periocds in early July all
campers were acquainted with what they could do during the season.
After the now famous "craft numbers" had been assigned work began in
earnest. - Just about every craft project imaginable was tackled. To
name -a few: =- wood work, metal work, plastics, leather work, ceramics,
jewelry, lead molding and casting, electroplating, silk screen print-
ing, reed craft, radio building and shell jewelry work. Projects in
these fields were all started in one form or another. When one hears
that such a wide range of crafts is open to campers the first question
that they might ask could be == "You mean all this is offered at a
summer camp? You certainly must have an extensive shop set-upl "
Well, sir, anyone who has ever visited our ROBIN HCOOD Crafts Center
knows -the -answer —— it is truly an extensive shop set-up.

Just in case you've forgotten, let's take a look at this Craft Center
about which-we cantt help but boast. It is situated in a very
spacious and airy building that forms part of the "Quadrangle" -— the
office, the mess hall, the social hall and the craft and nature build=-
ing.  Once inside the shop you behold a craftsman's dream -~ power
tools of every description and hand tools galore. As a matter of fact,
this array of equipment in itself would make almost any high school
shop a bit envious. Here in the Crafts Shop at ROBIN HOOD we have a
ten~inch circular saw, a six~inch jointer-planer, a fourteen—inch hand
saw, a large jig or scroll saw, a skill saw complete with a radial
support, ‘a tenwinch lathe, a bench drill press, a disc sander, a buff-
ing and polishing machine, a large grinder, a belt sander, portable
electric drills, portable paint spray equipment, engraving vibrators
and grinders, and a host of hand tools that are just too numerous to
mention. Then for ceramics we have dozens of Plaster of Paris molds,
an electric potter's wheel and a large electrically heated kiln capable
of producing a temperature of 2500 degrees F.

But let's stop a minute to see what is done here in the Shop. Classes
run almost all day long, seven days a week, Many are the days when we
have had six classes a day, during which times boys of all ages and
groups are represented. It would be almost impossible to list all of
the separate and different projects the boys have made -this summer.
Some boys did little; others did much. Bub no matter what any one boy
did, however small or big it may have been, he truly accomplished a
great thing. He made his mind and his hands work together as he bid
them, to produce something of which he should be forever proud. He
created something and experienced that wonderful feeling known as pride
of accomplishment.
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“.privileged to grant awards

Sy e e ARTS & CRAFITS 2

:Lj{to those deserving Bands-

men who have shown not only

“the greatest effort but also the greatest improvement in skill and in
craftsmanship since the beginning of the camp season. This year
-our ROBIN HOOD Arts and Crafts Trophy went to Yeoman Ken Mayer.
"Congratulations, Kenny; not only did you produce beautiful work but
you also exhibited to us that you have the making of what counts in
being a fine ROBIN HOOD Gentleman.

Awards in all the other camper groups went as follows: in the Tinker
division, Steve Engle; in the Pager ranks, Allen Herskovitz, Alan
Bleiman, Henry Korn and Randy Romm; for the Jugglers, Bruce Leiwant,
Dick Reichman, Ricky Schnur and Jeff Lowell; for the Squires, Billy
Colish, Andy Strauss, Peter Schoenberger, ®ick Tarlow; for the Archers,
Steve Kahn, Billy Schwarzschild, Roger Harrison and Bobby -Kandel;

in the Yeoman group, Lenny Ellman, Bobby Wachstein, Barry Milberg,
Dick Perlman, Steve Romm (these Romn: boys are pretty good, aren't
theyl), Steve Wiesenterger; Lancer awards went to Hal Weiss, Alan
Leiwant, Les Trininj; in the Friar group, Mike Tanerhaus and Ellict
Allentuck; then in the Forester ranks, we have Jim Kartell.

Mong with all these award winners honorable mention went to all of
the fine other hard-working Tinkers. The Tinkers, by the way, have
spent more time this year working in the Craft Shop than any Tinker
group has ever done previously. They all did beautiful jobs making
a leather pocketesized photo album, a golf-head ashtray, a leather
link belt and a cedar wood canoe tie rack. 1In the Pager group
honors go to Paul Brainin, Alan Spatz, Howie Massler, Doug Cott,
Fred Goldsmith, Warren Persky and Bram Jelin for their fine work in
leather, woed and plastic crafts. For the Jugglers on their
Jamboree who produced work in all the fields that the Pagers did and
then some additional ceramics, honors went to Barry Friedman, John
Silberman, Roland Guinzberg, Ray Manheimer, Alan Flusser, Peter
Goldberger and Loren Kott. And to those busy Squires with their
main interest in pump lamps and crystal sets, honors went to Dick
Their, Bobby Hillson, Peter Bleiberg, Tony Freydberg, Stuart Lax,
Steve Shacknow, Dick Tauber, Andy Neuwirth and Jesse Rodman. 1In
the Archer group, honors to Martin Spatz, Larry Abraham, Mike
Bernstein, Jimmy Gluckin, Bruce Winsten, Ellict Klein, Jack Goldsmith,
Willard Traub and Jon Lowell. For the Yeomen, honorable mention far
some very fine work went to John Gross, Gordon Cott,Steve Rachlin,
John Shaw, Bob Sanders, Jerry Faulb, Don Weinberger and Lanny
Hirshberg. And in the mighty Lancer group, honors to Taddy Daxe,
Jeff Their, Alan Sagal, MNike Mayer and Roger Goldstein. For the
Friars, honorable mention went to Gilbert Harrison, Alex Wiener and
Steve Ammerman.

And so, another great season at ROEIN HOOUD has become history. As
campers, you have learned many, many things. As craftsmen, you
have learned not only to get along with your fellows, but alsc to
make your hands do as they are bid in creating something really worth
while. I sincerely hope that all of your Craft Shop memories of the
195]); season shall forever be pleasant — memories that during these
long winter months will inspire you to even better and greater
achievements in the Craft Center which will be awaiting your return
in the 1955 camp season.
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Burt Swith

The play house season swumg into high gear on the second night of camp
when an informal program was presented before a throng of enthusiastic
CANPEeTS . The program jumped off in fine fettle when Joe Leonardo
left his capacity as M. C. to sing a rollicking chorus of Donnegal.
And the geason was officially christened when Andy Jjoined him in a
second chorus and a spirited Irish jige This happy opening was
follewed by some spanking Dixieland numbers by the ROBIN HOOD jazz
combo., Russ Falvey presiding at the plano, Dave Humt on bass, Bill
Vogel on trumpet, Jon Bazer on the trombone, Pete Levine tearing off
hot licks on the clarinet, and Merv Silverman providing a solid back~
ground on drums. Pete Levine stepped into a solo capacity after this
to set campers' feet tapping with his own rendition of Dinah.  And
after he had finished, Joe led the enthusiastic campers in some camp
Songs. For a change of tempc, Bert Smith came forward and, as the
lights dimmed, chilled the campers with his version of the popular
ghost story thriller, The Golden Arm. No one fainted at the climax
of this tale of the supernatural, but several of the Tinkers were
observed to be glancing apprehensively at the now darkened region out-
side the cheery social hall. For a climax to the evening, the trio
of Joe, Bert and Buddy Jacobs sang three of the camp favorites; and
the program ended, as all ROBIN HOOD programs, with the warming Good
Night song.

The following week Saw the first camper show make its appearance upon
the boards, "Under the Skull and Bones". Several entertainment itens
served as curtain raisers to this offering. The program opened with
the popular melodrama "He Ain't Done Right by Little Nell"™. Steve
Lesmick, Jimmy Eisenberg, Billy Feldman and Gil Harrison dressed as
characters of the '90s swayed and chanted Nell's tragic story while
Dave Hunt provided rhythmic vamp background on the piano. Following
this a group of Hollywood screen favorites, thinly disguised as
counsellors, gave their version of "Wild Nell, the Belle of the
Plains", Bruno made his first starring appearance in this thriller,
and such famous stars as Hugo, Cal Hewitt, Major, Chuck DePew and
Faith Friedman gave distinguished supporting performances. Art Lewis
next read "The Cremation of Sam McGee". Folliowing this "Under the
Skull and Bones" was presented. This play, dealing with a group of
bloodthirsty pirates and their eventual demise at the hands of two -
ROBIN HOOD campers, was distinguished by the superlative stage
settings of Hugo Valerio and excellent sea chanteys, the music of
which was composed by Joe Leonardo, Russ Falvey and Dave Hunt, working
in tandem. Starred as "the boys" were Steve Japhe and Dickie Slavitt,
while the sinister captain was portrayed by Dana Kott. Among his
bucaneering crew were to be found such dangerous characters as Mike
Mayer, Butch Unobsky, Mike Rachlin, Ken Bellsey, Davie Upright, Stevie
Wiesenberger and Mike Steinberg. Frolic, song and flourishing of
cutlasses provided a hilaricus climax to the evening.

The next weekend found us experimenting with a full scale ceremonial
Indian campfire. This event, performed for the first time in RCBIN
HOOD History, tock place down on Friars'!' beach. The groups assembled
just before moonrise, each camper clad in his blanket, and a huge
semicircle was formed facing the lake. Just as a full moon rose out
of Lake Cssipee Andy gave the invocation to the Great Spirit, Bobby
Tauber danced the fire dance, and after a brief delay the ceremonial
fire soared upwards. Just as this happened canoes bearing repre-
sentatives of the eight great Indian nations of the East beached them-
selves on the shore and the representatives took their places around
the fire. They were portrayed by Stu Tauber, Gil Harrison, Steve
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: : _ than at Madison. This per-
D % ‘/4 m /‘i CJG 5 3 formance came as an interlude
: during Green and White, ard
seizing the opportunity to let
down their hair our performers
threw themselves into the performance with all they had. This per-—
formance was a heart warming finish to a play which had provided many
wonderful moments and long-to-be-recollected memories for us all.

One cannot leave "Finian's Rainbow" without mentioning the spirited and
professional musical direction of Joe Leonardo, who also sang the lead
role of Woody. As a result of his enthusiasm the Finian songs were
sung and resung during the final weeks of camp, on hikes, canoe trips,
and with great relish on each occasion where the camp met for a social
get—together. '

During the next two weeks dramatics centered in the individual bunks,
and bunk skits were the order of the day. Some very amusing and origi-
nal material resulted from this. On the Saturday following the final
camp performance of the musical, seven bunk skits were presented by
Tinkers, Pagers, Jugglers and Archers. Frize for the best skit was
awarded to Buckingham and Nottingham for their most original skit based
on the TV program What's Your Racket and entitled "A Nite with TV".
Their performance was especially noteworthy in view of the fact that
all participants were eight years old. Also of interest on this pro-
gram was a completly original play by the six-and-seven-year-old
Tinkers, who performed like veterans a play which they had constructed
themselves. And worth a very honorable mention was the Lancaster
Towers—Newcastle presentation of "Dragnet”.

The following week saw more bunk skits plus a thoroughly enjoyable music
gquiz. Master minded by Joe Leonardo, with Steve Lesnick and Billy
Feldman officiating, the guiz involved the whole camp in a romp which in-
cluded an obstacle race before the right answer could be gasped out to
the judges. On this program the prize for the best skit went to the
Archers of Black Arrow and Archers' Rest for their very amusing and
skillful satire on "Finian's Rainbow". Outstanding bits which will te
long remembered were Barry Allentuck's unbelievably-off-key rendition aof
Gloka -- pardon me, Look to the Rainbcw...No, it was 0ld Devil Moon.
But he sang Look to the Rainbow too, with the chorus crazilly swaying
like mis-matched pendulums behind him. Also, Roger Harrison's excel-
lent portrayal of Twinkle-toes Woody Mahoney, and the fine quartet which
performed The Begat and starred Roger Goldberger as Senator Rawkins
added zest to the current of gags with which the take—off abounded.

Following this, Green and White burst upon a waiting camp, and all was
competition. Drama also donned sword and buckler. Both Green and
White teams spent every free moment concocting skits and working on
original team songs. Out of this great competition emerged some sur-
prisingly clever work. Perhaps tops on the list was the White team's
Forester-Saxon take—off of a day in the camp office. It had the audi-
ence in continual paroxysms of laughter. Certainly worthy of honor-
able mention was the Green Saxons'! take—off of a dance with a neighbor-
ing girls' camp. Here Hal Weiss dressed as an oversized ferocious, not
to mention predatory, girls' counsellor had the camp "in stitches",
while Taddy Daxe's frantic efforts to escape will long be remembered.
Excellent also was the White Archers' waterfront skit and the Green
Squires! skit glorifying our Lady Duff.

The last week was a busy week for the Drama department: inventories
clean-up, much singing of Finian songs and pleasant recollections of
enjoyable moments were the order of the day.

At the banquet the dramatic award was presented to Dana Kott for his
noteworthy participation and contribution to the dramatic program.
The stagecraft award went to Billy Feldman, with Steve Rachlin and

Taddy Daxe ags runners—-upe.
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Mike Cahn

In keeping with the increased interest in our program, the nature de-
partment expanded accordingly. Eddie Cahn was added to the nature
staff to assist Mike. Our animal collection had a head start before
camp started. A number of counsellors converged on a hapless porcu-
pine on the road to Wolfeboro. The animated pincushion was wrapped
up in Joe Leonardo's blanket and thrown intc the trunk of his car.

We acquired a pilot blacksnake which made a perilous railroad journey
from Lancaster, Pennsylvania. As camp opened, a long train of
chipmunks made thelr way to the nature building in the keeping of
various campers and counsellors. Outstanding of these chipmunks was
Esquire, captured by the entire Squire division. The Squires, as well
as many other groups, spent many hours watching these animals spin the
wheel in their cage.  All chipmunks spin the wheel clockwise. Many
of the band have asked; "Why always clockwise and never counter-clock—
wise?" This question was asked of the chipmunks. After six weeks
of deliberation Esquire scratched his head and said ,"We wouldn't get
anywhere if we went the other way!.

A cousin of the chipmunks, the red squirrel, occupied'the next
apartment. He spent his time in camp thoughtfully devouring pine
cones and peanut butter.

Aided by the Archers, our snake pit was enriched by several btanded
water snakes. The boys who wash dishes on the Silver Lake trips
were surprised to see these reptiles sharing their swimming area with
them. The Silver Lake trips brought back many specimens for the
Nature room. The Yeoren brought back one milksnake from a mountain
trip. This snake was elected honorary Yeoman and was often visited
by members of the group of his choice. Many other snakes were added
to the collection from time to time, bult the one which drew the most
interest was Little Cyanide, the copperhead. Little Cyanide came to
camp for the express purpose of letting members of the band know what
he locked like. This way, 1f any of us see any of Cyanide's kin on
the trail we shall know enough to give him wide berth.

The Nature department acquired two new cages. These cages, six feet
cubed, housed the raccoons and the fox. The 'coons, headed by William
Coon of Greenville, New Hampshire, spent the summer climbing about the
cages and eating. Although they became very tame, they never became
confident enough to remove the black masks that prevented us from
identifying them. Ev Arnold, Al Weiner, Joe DeSimone and several of
the Yeomen spent many mornings catching fish to feed the raccoons.

The Pagers and Jugglers learned how to feed animals by helping the
counsellors do these chores.

The Jugglers planted a garden this summer and were able to harvest
thelr radishes, although the carrots, lettuce, tomatoes and cucumbers
had to be harvested at a later date.

Our fox, named Bob Abrahamson, had escaped from a makeshift cage while
his own was being finished. He was captured by a counsellor of the
same name, who used a can of corned bteef to lure Bob Jr. over to the
car. Between his paces of the cage Bobt managed to play a very inter-
esting game of checkers with Larry Cohen. While Larry was beating
the fox, all three raccoons put their heads together to beat Bobby
Tauber at the same game, Hugo's pictures verify this incident.

The Pagers spent their time in the Nature room learning about snakes,
51




other aspects of their natural

environment. They also spent .

many hours chasing and collect— -

ing frogs, toads -and insects
(mostly chasing and little collecting).

) NA Cl{kg 2 biI‘dS, rocks 5 animals, and: many

The Jugglers were able to make Nature trips to such interesting places -
as Foss Mountain and Pleasant Mountain. At Pleasant Mountain the
group was able to watch red-shouldered hawks circling and scolding
over their heads. In addition to the garden the in-camp activities
for the Jugglers included learning about snakes. Almost the entire
group handled at least one snake some time during the summer. Peter
Goldberger, Ronnie Ginsburg and Alan Slavitt would often resist
attempts of counsellors who wanted to return the snakes to their cages
at the end of each Nature period.

Led by the enthusiasm of Bobby Tauber and Billy Ginsberg, the Squires
spent many hours in the Nature Lodge. This group was the only group
to have representatives who played checkers with the animals. Some of
the boys worked on insect collections, while others provided a constant
stream of toads to appease the appetites of the snakess.

Interest in Nature ran high amongst the Archers this summer. Jon
Lowell captured many salamanders, toads and frogs. Jon and Willard
Traub spent many hours studying the habits and activity of the many
animals on exhibit. FElliot Klein built an excellent collection of
insects during the course of the summer.

In the Yeoman division Dave Wolf continued his interest in astronomy,
and he learned to use a miniature planetarium machine this summer.

Alan Greenbaum and Peter Gross worked on several boy scout merit badges
in the Nature department this summer. Pete acquired Nature merit
badges and Wild Life Management badge; while Alan earned his Nature
merit badges

Friars Alex Weiner and Mike Ozer each developed his angling strategy
to a new height as they tried bright and tempting lures on the unsus-
pecting fish population of Broad Bay.  Although few fish of any size
were caught, Alex did manage to catch a fishing lure, complete with
line, rod and reel. The largest fish of the season was caught by
Archer Jack Goldsmith in the main lake. Using a wet fly and spinner,
Jack landed a five-pound Small Mouth Bass. The exact size of this
fish must remain unknown, as the Archers on that canoe trip devoured
it, leaving only the head.

We also did a small amount of taxidermy. Al Welner and Mike Ozer
stuffed several fish. Qur attempt at stuffing a crow, however, ended
in a dismal failure. Many of the boys made model birds. These
turned out well for the most part, and we could use them as ornaments,
as well as an aid in learning to recognize birds. Unfortunately, a
few were done in too big a hurry, so they resembled beetles in their
final appearance.

A11 in all, the Nature program had a wonderful year at ROBIN HOOD.
We had more nature on our trips and more interesting nature study.
Building on this year's experience, the Nature Department of ROBIN
HOOD can confidently predict more fascinating study, exhibits and

collections next year.
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' ADTO

At Brothers

Abcut two days before camp opened we decided to have a program of Ham Radio and
to set up a ROBIN HOCD Radio Station for teaching the campers how to operate and
build radics.

After many trips to Boston, Massachusetts, and West Hartford, Connecticut,'we:"
finally got our program rolling, with some equipment for teaching code to those _
who had patiently waited and listened while Art Brothers transmitted and received - -
from his car.

The value of this form of service came into focus early in the first week of camp
when the long distance telephone lines were out. Billy Schwarzschild had broken .
his arm and his parents were anxicusly walting for news of his condition.  Hours
passed as Andy tried again and again to get through on the telephone. . About this-
time Art happened to walk through the office and Andy asked if it would be
possible to get a message through by radio. Well, that messazge was in the hands
of Bill's folks exactly ten minutes later. What had happened? A large station
nezr Boston was flashed the emergency signal in Morse code and it stood by for the
message and then phoned 1t direct to Bill's folks in Richmond, Virginia.

Slowly, certain things began tc happen around the camp: —— Andy's squawk box
_began to talk in ways that it had never done before:; the loudspeakers began to
mystify everyone by talking without any warning; the television sets began to
roll and look like blinds opening and closing; everywhere you heard the words,

%3, CQ, CQ, CQ, this is WYNVY portable ONE calling...", or perhaps 1t was a
voice calling someone in far-off Africa or South America. T say "calling!
because Art's litile transmitter was not made to act like a big transmitter and
it sowun gave a large sigh and stopped working. The trouble was soon found and
it was put back into cperation.

About this time the code practice machine, or the "monster", came to camp and
some of the fellows started to learn code from its never-ending wheels of tape.
Time was running short and ncne of the gear that we had waited so long for had
yet appeared; then one day our big transmitter arrived! On inspection we found
that it had been badly damaged in shipment and so Art set about rebuilding it.
In less than a week this had been done and the transmitter was even better than
it was at first. About this time the huge antenna for the top of the socilal
hall arrived; with this cur signal was to be heard throughout the world. Soon
contacts with all the European countries became commonplace. Some of the
fellews talked tc other hams in their own towns. Pete ILevine became very
excited upon working his first Buropean station and was determined tc build a
higher powered rig than the one he had at home. Got it going yet, Pete? nii

The campers that had worked the hardest (can you imagine Kenny'Warner'Working?)
and who had stuck with the code were now beginning to use the receiver to '"copy®
other code stations. The Cperator!s chair was instituted for Hams only; other-—
wise we had no rocm to sit in the Ham shack that had sprawled out to include

both rooms on the rear corner of the soclal hall. The beam turned in all its
glory atop its new tower, shocting its energy in whatever directiocn it was

- pointed. The wire across the channel picked up signals, nc matter how weak,
from every corner of the globe. About three days before camp ended three campers
and one counsellor had studied enough to qualify for their licenses, and since
that time Mark Uncbsky had taken his test and passed it down there in Memphis.
Kenny Warner, Alvin Steingold (just about didn't make it), and Bob Wachstein
rmanaged to pass the exam and about cne month later received their calls in the
mail. Saxon Mickey Gershen qualified for his license as did John Berman — and
even an Aide...Pete Levin. Sc we will have many hams in camp this coming summer
to keep the little Heathkits going and to operate the two-meter gear. And in
the years %o come ROBIN HCCD will be known throughout the world as the Camp of
Merrymer—Gentlemern...Hams. 73s and 88s, Art, W/NVY







FHal  Griffin

Unce again, greetings to The Merrymen of ROBIN HOOD from The Sherwood Forest Rid—
ing Staff, "Burt", "Fred", and "Griff". Although it has been a long time since
we shared the pleasures afforded us at the ROBIN HOOD Stables, I know that all of
you who participated in the riding program do share, even as I, in the moments of
precious reverie and solitude, fond memories of the many pleasurable hours spent
together grooming, saddling, riding, jumping, cleaning, and yes, — even .twmbling
now and thentl! I cannot help but experience a longing to once again inhale the
odoriferously pungent aroma permeating the stable area, to hear the sound of
hooves as our faithful friends move around the riding ring, to listen to the cries
of "hup" as our merrymen urge their mounts over the jump course, and also, not to
be overlocked, the aquealing and whinnying as Ginger and Oxford back up to each
other threateningly. But as is so with most pleasures, they need be set aside
occasiocnally in favor of more serious pursuits which for most of us at this time, of
year means a seemingly endless stream of books and papers, pens and pencils,
assigrments and examinations, all in the interest of gaining an education. Let
us, however, before returning to cur academic pursuits, tarry awhile together and
indulge in reminiscences of our summer past.

Early in June, Fred Perlmutter, my rotund and jolly assistant riding master, and
his brother Burt, our faithful and hard-working groom, arrived at ROBIN HOOD and
immediately set to the task of cleaning, repairing, beautifying, and in general
readying the stables and riding area after a rigorous winter and spring of snow,
sleet, rain and mud. Shortly thereafter your riding instructor arrived to assist
them in their preparations for your arrival. Several weeks -and many manure loads
later, after numerous hammered and bloodied fingers, blistered hands (and seatsl!l),
as well as painted clothes and faces, you arrived to find that the stable was
attractive and gleaming with a new coat of green and white paint, new heavy-duty
doors on several of the box stalls, individual drinking bubblers for each horse,
fences repaired and gleaming white, a new removable safety railing along the front
of the hay loft, a microphone control system for riding instruction in the big ring,
the rings cleared, leveled, and spread with sawdust, AND, - - - there were four

new horses in the ROBIN HOOD string — -- Brother, Sister, Courage, and Starlighti!!

I would be remiss as the head of the Riding Department if I did not state that the
past season was by far the finest yet enjoyed by the ROBIN HOOD riders. But it
must be admitted that in terms of trail riding and swimming, except for the last
two weeks of camp, there was not as much activity as in some previous years, but
for a number of reasons. One: this past season the great majority of our riders
were new to both horse and saddle. This in itself, in the interest of both
safety and proficiency, required much time and training in how to handle your-
selves around a horse, how to curry and brush, how to clean hooves, how to saddle
and bridle, as well as many long hours of ring drill devoted to teaching the
elements of seat, legs, hands, balance and other fundamentals. Secondly: due to
the unusuval number of days of inclement weather, a number of hours that had been
planned for such activity of necessity had to be postponed. = Finally, all through
the summer each of you seemed tc be pointing for the big riding event of the
summer season -— The Eastern Slope Horse Show at North Conway.

Your genuine enthusiasm and willingness to devote yourselves to preparing for the
show rather than to engage in the lighter aspects of the sport was scmething that
I could not and would not discourage. Consequently we devoted many hours to Jump
training, equitation, horsemanship and the rest. The reward for your efforts,
and those of your riding staff along with you, were manifest when the sun dropped
behind Cranmore Mountain at the close of the final day of the show. - - In only
the second year of show competition, with many new riders and several green horses,
the ROBIN HOOD riders rode from the show ring with a total of 21 ribbeons in a
CLASS "A" Horse Show....a record of achievement of which you may be justly
prouditil! My most sincere thanks toc Andy and to Major for their whole-hearted
support in making the show not only a success for our riders but also a pleasur-
able event for all the campers.

The huge circus tent used on fair day was placed at our disposal and was pitched
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were-bedded down, under the“watch~
ful eye of. Fred Perlmutter, all of
o ' _ ‘the riders who were to take part in
i the two-day event. All during the show there was a goodly representation of the

" non-riders of the ROBIN HOOD Band lending moral and vocal support. Every group in
camp had the opportunity to watch part of the show and to.ride the skimobile ad-
jacent to the show grounds. The effect on the morale of “the riders was evident.

k] D]N 2 | on the crest of the hill immediately
to the rear of the ShUW_ring;.ffHepe:

Also our thanks to Bobbie (who, incidently, rode under ROBIN HOOD colors in'the
Western Class) and to Faith Friedman who, together with Roy Bohsen, our cooperative
and talented Arts and Crafts Director, designed and built Ginger's "other head".

As you humourously recall, the versatile Ginger, painted half white and half black,
with a head on hoth ends, ridden by two ROBIN HOOD stalwarts, Harry "Blackie"
Binswanger and Steve "Whitey" Wolf, won a red ribbon in the costume class under the
entry name of "Indicision". I would like also to extend most heartfelt thanks to
Ed Cott, Manny Manheimer, Steve Rachlin, Buddy Richman and Arthur Spiegel, who
assisted Burt in caring for the horses and equipment tnroughout the entire two-day
event. I must remember also to exXpress my appreciation to "Duff" and Grandmother
Friedman, who designed and made the show pads and the banner used in the Camps on
Parade event without which we most certainly would not have won a ribbon.

Due to the limitations of space it is impractiecable to list all the events of the
show and the riders entered therein. Following, however, is a list of riders who
won ribbons in the show, the mounts that they rode and the events in which the
ribbons were wons

Equitation Classes

1. Boys under eleven: Harry Binswanger...s..Brother
Alan Slavitteeseencens Syracuse
Dick BellseVeewnass .s.Bonnie

2. Boys eleven to fourteen: ' : Dave Kesselmal...e.e . .Courage

3., Camps on Parade (Team Ribbon): Ed Minskoff....esecs...0xford
Ed Cottessnssnn esssnssedtarlight
Dave Kesselman..... .« s sCOurage
FEd Siegel..icveesressas Sister
Bill Feldman..... +«es.Brother

L. Family Class (Team Ribbon): Ed CObTesennncacsens ..Starlight

Doug Cottenevencess.. Harvard
Gordon CottesesassassCourage

Jumping Events

1. Handy Hunters: George Bereda¥ee.ss..Oxford
2. Open Jumpings: Georpe Bereda¥........0xford
3. Knock Down and Outb: Harold Griffin........ Oxford
L. Bareback: . George Bereday...{lst)Harvard
¥ : .. {hth)0xford

kS

Miscellaneous Events

1. Costume Class: Harry Binswanger......Gihger
Steve Wolf....... .00 Ginger

2. Lead Line Ponies, Attendant Dismounted: Steve Engle....s sse.e.Bonnie
Marty FlussSeI'cees s oo Ginger
John Gluckin.......s..3yracuse
Peter Leiwant....... « sHarvard
Alan Minskoff....e....Courage
Thomas Neuwirth.......Starlight

3. Lead Line Ponies, Attendant Mounted: Alan Minskoff

Tommy Neuwirth
Marty Flusser
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The riding group as a whole this year was EJD]NQ 3
an extremely pleasurable group with which

to work.  Although there were some try-—

ing arnd, on occcasion, anxious moments to

cne who loves and who belisves he under- ‘ -

stands both boys and animals, the position of riding master seemed more a privilege
than obligation. Unlike previous years, due to a new method of scheduling daily
activities, the riders were not assigned to set, designated groups for scheduling
purposes; rather, they were broken into the three general categories of Senior (S),
Jurdior (J), and Novice (N), according tc their riding abilities, and were selected
daily on the basis of avallability and turn. In this way maximum use could be
made of the animals available, and as a result mcre hours of instruction per
student could be offered. Every effort was made to make available approximately
the same number of instructional hours per week to each student rider. Defi-
nitions of classifications, Junior, Senior, and Novice, would be in general:

Senior (S): A rider who has attained proficiency in the walk, trot,
and canter and who has alsc demonstrated his ability to
negotiate hurdles of from 2% to l feet in height. '

Junior (J): A rider who has obtained a reasonable degree of pro—
ficiency in the walk, trot, and canter and who has
begun to take ingtruction over low hurdles of
approximately six inches to one foot at the trot.

Novice (N): A new rider who, in every case, has mastered the walk
and trot but who has not yet demonstrated hig ability
at the canter.

 Following is a list of the 1954 ROBIN HOOD riders indicating both their camp group
and riding classification:

Pager Juggler Squire
Doug Cott (W) Roger Haft (N) Dick Bellsey (J)
Fred Goldsmith (N) Alan Flusser (N) Harry Binswanger (J)
Henry Korn (N) John Silberman (W) Dave Brody (J)
Mike Rose (N) Alan Slavitt (J) Larry Cohen (J)

. Tony Freydberg (N)
Bobby Leaf (J)
Dickie Moses (J)
Mike Schaffer (N)
John Seder (N)

Archer Yeoman Lancer
Roger Geldberger (J) Gordon Cott (J) Ken Bellsey (S)
Dave Persky (N) - Tra Fenton (8) ' Dave Kesselman (S)
Billy Schwarzschild (N) Steve Romm {J) Ed Siegel (8)
Dick Slavitt (J) Hank Schoenberger (J) Les Trinin (8)
Chester Storthz (N) ~ Arthur Spiegel (J)
Mark Uncbsgiy (N) Dave Wolf (J)

Steve Wolf (J)
Lee Wolff (J)

Friar Forester

Millard Binswanger (J) Ed Cott (8)
Bill Feldman (8)
Ed Minskeff (S)

It is interesting to note that of the above list 25 boys were new riders this year.
Also, there is contained in the 1ist the name of only one former trophy winner - -
Billy Feldman 1951.
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k]D]NG 4 The trophy winner for 1$5) was ocur lone

_ ' Forester, Edward Cott. Ed's genuine

’ o o ~ interest in horses and horsemanship and
his constant, driving determination to
improve, coupled with his extreme

cooperation in every way, made it impossible for your riding staff to deny him a

well-earned trophy. My personal thanks to you, Ed, for your contribution tc ROBIN

HOOD riding and most sincere congratulations on your achievement. It has been

more than a pleasure to have played a small part in your horsemanship education and

I sincerely hope that we may again work and ride together some future day.

May I at this time also give honorable mention to Ed Minskoff, Ed Siegel and Dave
Kesselman? All three boys are excellent horsemen and I believe in any other year
would have given each other severe competition for the riding trophy. I cannot
pass on without paying tribute to several other boys: Ken Bellsey,who in a
matter of less than six weeks advanced from a new rider to the senior division;

by show time Ken, a green rider, was pushing Brother, a green horse, over a four-
foot chicken—coop jump =~ ~ a remarkable achievement for bothil!  Alsoc Harry
Binswanger, who in an unfortunate spill broke his arm at the very beginning of the
seasonj shortly thereafter, however, Harry was back up, cast and all, and went on
to win a ribbon for ROBIN HCOD at the Fastern Slope Horse Show.  Also little lMike
Rose, probably the smallest rider in the stable, who departed from Oxford's back
many times; what is Mike's favorite horse? - - Yes, you are correct - — Oxfordlil
My congratulations to the three of you - - Ken, Herry, and Mike. You have that
"stout stuff"™ of which men and riders are madel I wish that I could pay tribute
to more of you at this time, as many of you are more than deserving. The 1limita-
tiong of time and space, however, make such prohibitive. Suffice it to say that
I am proud of you alllll

In keeping with tradition, awards are made to the best rider and to the most
improved rider in each age group. The awards for 195L are as follows:

Pagers : Best - Mike Rose
Most Improved — Doug Cott
Jugglers 3 Best = Alan Slavitt
Most Improved — Alan Flusser
Squires @ Best - Dick lMoses
Most Improved =~ Dick Bellsey
Archers Best -~ {Dick Slavitt
(Steve Wolf
Most Tmproved — Dave Persky
Yeomen : Best ~ Jra Fenion
Most Improved — (Gordon Cott
(Arthur Spiegel
Lancers : Best - Bd Siegel
Most Improved — Ken Bellsey
Friars : Best - Ed Minskoff
Most Improved = Millard Binswanger
Foresters: Best - Ed Cott

Most Improved = Ed Cott

For the second year honorable mention is made of the best riding group in
Camp . This year the award goes to the Yecman Group!! Congratulations!
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The green-horsemanship ritbon which is
awarded each year to those boys who have
distinguished themselves by reason of
atteridance, behavior, attitude, and effort
is awarded this year to the follow1ng
horsemen:

Dick Bellsey " Alan Flusser
Ken Bellsey

Roger Goldberger

RIDING

Mike Schaffer
Hank Schoenberger

_Harry Binswanger ~ Fred Goldsmith Jon Seder

Millard Binswanger . Roger Haft Ed Siegel

Dave Brody ~ Dave Kesselman Alan Slavitt

Larry Cohen. ' Henry Korn ' Dick Slavitt

Doug Cott ' Bobby ILeaf Arthur Spiegel

Fd Cott Ed Minskoff Chestsr Storthz

Gordon Cott Dick Moses Les Trinin

Bill Feldman Dave Persky Dave Wolf

Ira Fenton Steve Romm Steve Wolf
Mike Hose

This year the name of The ROBIN HOOD Riding Club was changed to what your staff
thought to be a more descriptive and appropriate title — — The ROBIN HOOD Tumblers
Club. This is one of the most exclusive clubs in camp, membership in which can
be gained only by demonstrating one's technique in dismounting involuntarily from
the back of a large four-legged, solid-hoofed, herbiverous mammal most commonly’

kncwn as a horse. The lollipop badge. of membership is awarded this year to the
following: ' '

OFEICERS

President = ~ = = = == — Harry Blnswanger (2)
1st Vice President = = ~ Larry Cohen (1) '
2nd Vice President — ~ = Dave Wolf (1)

HONORARY MEMBERS

Burt'Perlmutter
Max Rothman

George Bereday
Faith Friedman

VEMEERS

Hank Schoenberger (1)
Jon Seder (3)

John Silberman (2)
Alan Slavitt (1)

Art spiegel (3)

Les Trinin (L)

Steve Wolf (1)

Lee Wolff (3)

Mark Unobsky (5)

Dick Bellsey (5) Fred Goldsmith (%)
Ken Bellsey (7) Jack Goldsmith (1)
Millard Binswanger (1) Roger Haft (1)
Doug Cott (5) Dave Kesselman (2)
Ed Cott (3)° Henry Xorn (7)
Gordon Cott (3) Bobby Ieaf (L)
Billy Feldman (1) Ed ifinskoff (2)
Alan Flusser (1) Dave Persky (1)
Roger Goldberger (2) Steve Romm (1}
Mike Rose (8)

(The numeral appearlng after ‘each name indicates the
nuiber of "tumbles" achieved; - as can-be readily seen,
a number of riders wanted to leave no question of doubt
as to their eligibility for membershipliil
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k]D]NG 6 : And so, my friends, although I could in

retrospect commit to the written word

page after page of fond memories, amusing

incidents and individual accomplishments,

as with all things an end must be reached.
Before concluding, however, I do wish to remember several members of our band to
whom your riding master is deeply indebted. A most sincere expression of gratitude
to Bobby Friedman and Roy Bohsen for designing and painting the beautiful Sherwood
Forest Stable sign which graced the front of the stable area this year; also to Drew
for his assistance in setting the pole and hanging the sign. The sign itself was
a work of art and many complimentary comments were received from friends and visi-
tors. Also our thanks to Hugo Valerio, who painted the stone wall fences for our
new jump course and who took many fine pictures which I know you will all enjoy
seeing.

No report of the summer's activity would be complete without mention of Burt and
Fred Perlmutter, my two able assistants. Both men worked long and hard in their
efforts to please me and to make your summer as enjoyable and fruitful as possible.
Fred's ability t¢ handle and instruct youngsters fills me with envy. At the same
time Burt's understanding of horses, as well as his ability to ride and jump, is
unusual for a person his age. I predict that he will go far in equestrian
accomplishment if he continues to stay associated with our four-legged friends.

My most sincere thanks and appreciation to both of you.

Last but not least -- I cannot conclude this report without paying my respects and
thanks to George Bereday, your former riding master of many years' standing. As
you know, it was my good fortune to have George join our staff for the month of
August. I cannot thank George enough for the assistance and encouragement which
he gave to your riding master. Our success in the North Corway Show was due not
in a small part to the efforts and accomplishments of our own George.

I do not wish to spoil any surprise that Major may have in store for you, but in
conclusion I must mention that our plans for even greater accomplishments next
year are already under way, and include the additicn of three new show horses to
the RORIN HOCD string, one of which is a former army jumper that I have already
had the pleasure of working out at Lz feet!! North Comway -- take heed!!!

Once again, my sincere and heartfelt thanks to each and every one of you for your
cooperation and effort. I look with not a little pride at your accomplishments.
But more than that —- this summer past has been cne of the fondest in my recollec-
tion and I look forward to the time that we may once again meet in the saddle in
the shadow of the Sherwood Forest.Stable. .
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| Dick RKasch

The 195l season has been a banner year in ROBIN HOOD'S riflery history. lMore
boys have won awards than ever before and more medals have been given out than
in any other year of riflery here at ROBIN HOOD. The enthusiastic riflemen
have shot off some 35,000 rounds of ammunition and in doing so have won 295
medals and pins from the National Rifle Association. The awards range from
the Pro-Marksman Medal all the way through Bar 9, with a few boys working
towards their Expert Rifleman award.

The ROBIN HOOD riflery trophy for effort, skill, and progress goes this year to
Arthur Littman and Peter ILevine as a duval award, and an Honorable Mention to
Dick Rosenthal. 411 three have done marvelous work, both in matches and in
practice, and have shown great enthusiasm and effort towards the program, and
both have made the most of their opportunities to take advantage of our fine
modern range. My heartiest congratulations to them all for their fine efforts
and their marvelous achievements and my best wishes for coming years.

Our novice group at the range, the Squires, made a remarkable record. Some 927
of them made at least one medal and half of the group made their second medal.
The remarkable feat of the year was that seven Squires led by Henry Robinson shot
their third medal. I do not believe that this has ever been done before at
ROBIN HOOD. The Squires also did a great job at the range during Green and
White turning in scores that were phenomenal for this group. Cutstanding work
was done by Dick Tarlow, Andy Neuwirth, Laddie Weinberg and Steve Shacknow.

Even Counsellor Ron Cohen got into the spirit of the group and won his first
three medals just to show that he was a true Squire.

The Archers were one of the finest groups on the range this year. High-lighted
bty Jeff Abrams' perfect 50 and Steve Kahn's 91 during Green and White, the
Archers promise to be an outstanding rifle group in the years to come. As a
group they won over eighty medals and awards and I expect several to be on next
year's Junior Team. ¥y especial congratulations to Larry Abraham for his Lo and
his all-around fine work and to Dick Goldstein and Bruce Winston for their fine
work and progress.

The Yeomen "lived" at the range this year. They won more medals (91) than any
other proup and showed tremendous enthusiasm for all phases of the program. Twoe
boys, John Siegel and Lanny Hirshberg, made our fine Junior Rifle Team and others
show signs of making it next year. One of the high-lights of the season in this
group was Mike Sobel's fine progress. Mike started as a novice and went all the
way through Bar 3. Lamny Hirshberg was the leader in this large Yecman group,

as he went all the way to Bar 7 before time ran out on the season. With Marshall
Harris guiding the boys to the range and studying their progress with glee, the
Yeomen had to make good and they certainly did.

The Lancers were the rifle group in camp. They provided the nucleus for our
Jumior and Senior Teams and they really came through in the clutch. The Eancers
also provided our three trophy winners. High-lighted by perfect 108s by Pete
Tevine and two in a row by Dick Rosenthal, they really showed the way. As an
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of the season. When Green and:White

rolled by, the Lancers continued: their

fine record, as Rosenthal and Levine shot
a pair of 98s and were matched by Littman and Shaffro, who both shot 97s. - Steve
Goldring and Alan Leiwant both shot 95s. during color contest as good shooting
became conbagious. My thanks and congratulations to the Lancers for their.fine
work this sumnmer. '

k]g’cgky . 2 . interesting side-light, Dick shot_a-_"' S
At Co : string of 33 out of 35 bulls at one stage

In the Friar and Forester groups only a few boys did a great deal of work at the
range. . Friar Harvey Levenson led the way in his group by shooting a perfect 50
on his first day at the range and he later joined the magic circle by shooting a
100. Dave Meister and Buddy Richman of the Foresters were the other members of
our undefeated senior team and they both shot consistent 98s or better to give us
a fine group to work with. Billy Kandel and Jimmy Minskoff are both shooting
for their Expert and should get it next year. These boys have led the way among
the senicrs on the range and are to be congratulated for their efforts.

Our Senior and Junior Teams both ended the season with undefeated and untied
records. - Unfortunately we did not enter the Nationals this year, due to a
procedure change that we could not cope with, but we are acknowledged in this
area as the leading rifle power. Out toughest match was with the girls of Camp
Huckins. This was the one we had to win to avenge our close call of last year
and to establish our supremacy. With Buddy Richman shooting a 99 as anchor man
we edged the girls by a score of L48L to 482. It was thekind of match I will
never. forget and the one which made us undisputed tops. in the area. The next
day their Junior Team came over tc avenge their Seniors, but they were easily
beaten... ' :

As a final feat, the Juniors closed their season with a match against Camp Alton.
Dick Rosenthal started the match with a perfect 100 and Arty Littman ended the
match with a 99, and in the middle we did well enough to emerge with a 1,86 which
was our seasonal high and a magnificent score. The boys shot as though they knew
that it was their last match and they really left me something to remember them
by. FEach match we were in produced a higher score and it was obvious that the
boys were getting better and better as time went on. At any rate they closed the
season with a perfect record and I hope that their record gave them as big a thrill
as it gave me.

JUNTOR TEAM SENIOR TEAM
Lanny Hirshberg Dave Meister
Pete Levine Jim Minskoff
Arthur Littman Harvey Levenson
Dick Rosenthal o Pete Levine

Ed Shaffro : - Arthur Littman
John Siegel Buddy Richman
Mike Spring 7 Dick Rosenthal

Dave Upright

My thanks again to these boys for their efforts, and my congratulations to them
for their deeds. My best wishes to all riflemen among the Merrymen for many
years of continued success. COMMENCE FIRE !
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TENNIS

Dick  Gray

The tennis program at Camp ROBIN HOOD suffered severely due to one of the most
rain-ridden summers in the history of the region. An outside observer might
well have concluded that the tennis staff spent more time in sweeping puddles
off of the courts between showers than in participating in actual tennis
activity. Such a conslusion would be somewhat exaggerated, however, because we
did accomplish some things with our many students; we also learned much about
their abilities, both potential and actual. '

A new system for the instruction of tennis was inaugurated at ROBIN HOOD for the
first time this year. The end purpese of this system is to teach the student
tennis enthusiast enough of what the instructor knows to be technically wrong so
that, in the future, the camper-student should be capable of discovering in his
own game and that of his cohorts some of the basic faults; it is then, and only
then, within his power to correct these same faults to improve his game.

Under this system, the student is first told and asked to learn ten basic faults
most common to tennis players. It will be found on studying this list that at
least six out of ten of these points relate to a player's position relative to
the flight of the ball. While it may seem to some that position of the player
is being overstressed and faults of stroking understressed, I'm certain that
after some thought all will agree that this is as it should be:; = regardless of
how well a person may be able to judge and strike a moving object, this ability
is all for naught if the person is not in the proper positionj the ball will not
come to the player in exactly the way he wants it — — he must go to the balllill

This point has been most heavily stressed during the 195l camping seascn. I
know that many have learned it to at least some extent; I hope that all at least
believe it by now; — everything in our power has been done tc prove it to them.

Herewith is a list of ten common faults; if something seems tc be wrong with your
ability to hit the tennis ball, you may be doing cne or probably more of the
fellowing:

1. Facing the net when hitting the ball.

2. Moving backward (away from the ball) when hitting the ball.

3. Hitting the ball with weight on the wrong foot (very similar to #2).
L. Standing tco close to or too far from the ball (usually toc clcse).
5. Jumping to hit the ball.

6. Reacting too slowly (due, usually, merely to lack of understanding

of the importance of quick movement).

7. Not bernding the knees when hitting the ball.

8. Not watching the ball closely enough at all times.

9. Not "strcking®” the ball. o
10. Hitting the ball too hard, thus sacrificing any semblance of control.

A1l these points will be self-evident even to those who know little about tennis;
they can be seen and an attempt can be made at correction if the player will only
acquaint himself with them and if he will review them in his mind whenever he
feels something to be amiss.
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many players will not "think" while on.
the courts, ‘this implies three thlngs.gﬁ

Cgﬂﬂjg 2 | In éa.dit:.Oh .1.30 these fén physical faults,

a. Lack of concentration.
b. Tack of knowledge or use of knowledge of position “of -
: : player with regard to the court.
Ca Lack of court "sense" (knowledge and use of court
tactics, angles, etc.) :

Much of thls, of course, is of seeming unlmportance to the very young player - - it
has oftentimes never even been mentioned to an older, mediocre player - = but it is
nonetheless vital knowledge if one hopes. to_apprec;ably improve one's game. In
the past ten years of coaching I, personally, have seen almost unbelievable over-
all improvement in a player's game after he had learred only three things:

"1, TWhere to be on the court under a given set of circumstancesy
2. What it was possible (and impossible)} for his opponent to

: do with regard to hitting the ball into his court;

3. How to move, quickly and effortlessly — —————-

all this, mind you, with almost no emphasis being placed on the actual improvement
of stroking skill. Later on, these same players discovered that many of their
earlier stroking faults had disappeared because of the mastering of these seeming
unrelated factors. '

Also in use this last gummer was a series of eXercises dev1sed for the sole pur-
pose of giving -to the hopeful tennis player a chance to learn to better control
the ball hoth on and after contact with the racket - ~ to help in the strengthen-
ing of various muscles in his body = -~ and to convirce him of the value of, and
the best method of, running and quick movement. The 1954 crop of ROBIN HOOD
campers are well aware of the usage of these exercises; enumeration of them here
should be unnecessary when ccnsidered in the light of the amount of space it would
take up.

A11 players showed at least some improvement. Even those exhibiting no mechanical
progress reflected an impression of greater interest; - this, in itself, is very
encouraging. As the season progressed it was noted that no man was able to hold
his top position in the various ladder tournies without being severely challenged
by one or several of those below him. Naturally, there were always outstanding
players giving evidence of outstanding strength in some one department of the

game, the strength being both actual and potential. Neil Goldberger showed great
all-around improvement which seemed to be based mostly -on his ability to grasp the
tactical aspects of the game; ~ he learned court position, the importance of simple
geometric facts, very quickly for one exposed to these points for the first time.
Neil is likely to become an excellent "tactician" should he begin to make a serious
study of this particular phase of tennis. Bob Moskowitz proved to be a real
fighter, a boy with a good competitive spirit and a basically fine forehand to go
along with it; - — desire to win can never be taken lightly = «. Even should he
learn little more about the game, he can always be expected to be a tough opponent.
Jimmy Minskoff has learned a very good forehand volley (I, myself, have until
recently found this a very difficult stroke to masterj to be able to teach someone
to hit it well is indeed most gratifying; — — thanks to Jimmy for learning so
aptly): however, his backhand drive is proving to be.somewhat of a problem to him.
I'm sure, however, that as soon as he begins to apply the same fundamental rules
to his backhand as he has to his forehand side this stroke will rise to the level
of the rest of his game. - Billy Kandel has the "finest looking" game of all the
campers (Larry Abraham may some day rival. him in this .respect}; he will be a power
to reckon with as soon as he masters control of the ball and learns how to move
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Uthrough it" a little more surely, hit the zfé’”ﬁ]‘g 3
ball a little more severely; - his incline

tion now is to place his weight too much <

the incorrect foot {away from the net) as he

hits the ball, but his is, nonetheless,
potentially one of the better games.

These are only a few of the many showing improvement ard promise: Harvey
Levenson, who suddenly learned- that a backhand was not impossible; Chuck Lubar,
who is probably the best all-around volleyier in camp; ~ he truly appreciates the
value of the attacking game, i.e. the attacking position; Buddy Metzger,
another fellow who knows the value of fighting until the ball has bounced twicej
Mike Steinberg, who came from seventh place on the Yeoman ladder to first place,
and who, in addition, won the championship of the camp junior division in
decisive fashion; = Jess Wuliger gave him his only real competition with a
masterful exhibition of hcw valuable is the desire to win (he didn't quite "make
ith); Lenny Ellman, another fighter and a boy who knows well how to concen-
trate on the task at hand; Kenny Ginsburg, a fellow with a nice, easy-swinging
forehand whenever he remembers to step into the ball; Bob Gaynor, a hoy show-
ing a natural ability, nice, smooth strokes, but who unfortunately doesn't play
enoughj and Steve Solomon, who proved in the camp tourney that even though
your opponent iz clder he can still be beaten.

There are, of course, many others. Space will not permit mention of them allj
boys like Stuart Lax, Dick Their, Jesse Rodman, and Bob Hillson among the Squire
group = = they all showed a vitzl interest. Sc¢ did Elliot Klein among the
Archers; he couldn't quite get zhead of Tarry Abrzham, Ronnie Goldman, or Martin
Spatz, though the desire to learn znd te improve was in them all,

So, another season is over; all that remains is to record the results of the
inter-camp meets, which were not very encouraging this year but which should be
much better next year. The winners of the camp tennis tournaments were Mike
Steinberg in the junior division and Neil Goldberger in the senior division.
Heartfelt congratulations to you both -~ - you deserved it.

One final "point"; there is no secret that anyone can ever impart to any other
person that will enable him to become zn expert in a matter of hours — — nor days
nor weeks, for that matter. As with anything else which is worthwhile attaining,
to become a fine tennis player -~ if that is what one wants —— one must begin at
the beginning and learn every step, build up his game the only way it is possitle,
by sheer hard work. Nc one can do the "work" part for another.  And remember --—
as Andy would say, tco — the fellow who gets the last ball over the net and into
court wins the match. It's really that simple —-— and, that difficult.

Thenks very much to the hard work of my two assitants, "Skippy" Feller and Steve
Friedlander; they certainly made my task simpler,

It was wonderful meeting you 21l —— best of luck!
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AT CS

Alan Perlmutter Howic  Sturim

This summer, more than ever before, the men of Sherwood Forest heeded the call of
the wilderness and turned out in great number to enjoy woodland experiences and
share in our big tripcrafts program. Alan Perlmutter and Howie Sturim, our two
seasoned tripcraft leaders, conducted the merry ban# into realms never before
penetrated by ROBIN HOOD bandsmen.

Early in the season the Jugglers heartily attacked Foss lMountain in Freedom, and
in an exploratory mission blazed their way through uncharted forest to the bare
and rocky summit. The boys marvelled at the magnificent view of the White
Mountains all about and then had time for some nature study. At the next
opportunity the now experienced Jugglers set off to subdue Mount Pleasant in
Maine. As they progressed, the trail became steeper and steeper until finally
it became unclimable. Bad weather ultimately forced the group downward, but
disappointments were made up for by a special supper at Comway Cafe.

The ambitious Squires first tried their hand at Bald Knob. ILed by Bruno, famed
woodland guide, they bush-whacked and fought their way valiently to the summit
where they obtained inviting views of Lake Winnepesaukee. Harry Binswanger set
a fine example by climbing with his arm in a cast. Appetites whetted by this
experience, the Squires assaulted Mount Pequaket in two ambitious groups, one of
which had the exciting experience of climbing through fog and mist. A dinner at
the Corway Cafe topped off this adventure. The final treat of the seascn for
these woodsmen was an overnight trip to the "Heart of the White Mountains",
Franconia Notch, where they ascended Cannon Mountain by Aerial Tramway and hiked
to lafayette Place where they camped. The woodcraft abilities exhibited by
Dickie and Bobby Tauber, Bobbie Hillson, Jeff Sharlin, Stuart Lax, Charlie Lerner,
and Dave Brody helped make the trip a success.

The able Archers inaugurated their tripping program with a friendly and informative
training seasion at Silver Lake outpost. Barry Allentuck, "P.K." Keats, and
Elliot Klein contributed especially to the comfort of the group. How many can
remember Mike Cahn's catching the first chipmunk of the seascn, and the other
interesting specimens all around our camp site? Fortified with this background,
the mighty group turned its attention to the "Natterhorn of New Hampshire", Mount
Chocorua. The summit yielded to the onslaught by two different trails. From
the top, the boys witnessed one of the finest views they had ever seen. The next
Archer conquest was the burned-out Mt. Shaw, highest of the Ossipee Range.  Pack-
ing into the beautiful and peaceful pine groves, the boys spent a pleasant and
restful night, preparing for the ascent. Dave Persky, Marty Spatz, Barry
Bernstein, Barry Allentuck, Elliot Klein, and oh, so many others added their bit
to make their trip a success. For a final grand event the group turned its
attention to canceing, where they pitched and plunged through high waves to Main
Lake. This was indeed a climax to a full and exciting tripping year.

The fortunate Yeomen had the double distinetion of being the first group in camp
to take a trip this season, and the first group at ROBIN HOOD ever to climb near-
by Mt. Shaw. The group was much impressed by the damage from last year's forest




Zk]p_gﬁﬂ gcg : 2 . fire, . Great fun was had as the first .
- spingerbfead of the season was turned out. .
by such illustrious cooks as Lenny Ellman,
Gordy Cott, Barry Bernstein, Harvey
Goodman, and Steve Burwick. . Remember
Dick Wells' story telling of Steve Wiesenberger's "lucky horseshoe"? - A group of
fesarless Yeomen then headed north into the bear-infested Baldface Range. . Ricky
Rivitz, John Shaw, and Dave Wolf did especially well on the c¢limb up Mouiit Meader. -
The boys all cooperated in true "yeoman" fashion to do some fine camping. Not to
be outdone, a second group of Yeomen headed into the same area. Of this section
Ira Fenton, Lenny Ellman, and John Berman were particularly noteworthy. Historic
Crawford Notch next captured the imagination of the Yeoman mountaineers. From the
Davis Path all the way to Mount Washington was their aim and achievement.  Among
the sterling performers may be listed Steve Burwick, Bob Kramer, Dick Wells, Lanny
Hirshberg, Barry Zeplowitz, and David Wolf. Braced by this achievement, a small
group of Yeomen attacked Mount Washington by Tuckerman's Ravine but were turned
back by stormy weather. The attempt did not deter these undaunted valients, who
tried again one week later but who were again forced by stormy weather to bivouac
at Hermit Lake. Meanwhile, another group of Yeomen picked up their paddles and
took to the searing Saco for a three-day journey. Remember the way John Siegel's
and Alvin Steingold's canoe shot through the rapids, or the fine camping shown by
so many boys like Jeff Ruddy, Barry Milberg, and Bobby Gaynor, or the fine efforts
of Harvey Joodman and Dave Wolf?

"It's great to be a Lancer" was the cry that echoed over the valleys as the Lancers
attained the summit of the rugged and demanding Moat Mountain. This was the spirit
shown throughout their entire tripping season. The next achievement of the
Lancers was an exciting paddle in the Saco River, swollen by heavy rains,which added
additional challenge. These mighty Lancers expertly navigated the narrow, twist-
ing chamnels of the river. Les Trinin and Manny Manheimer were cooks extraordi-
nary, while Taddy Daxe and Dave Kesselman quickly set up tents. Undaunted by
monsoon-like rains, another small group of Lancers practically swam their way up
the Crawford Path to Mizpah Springs Shelter. Remember the cry, "Pass up the
rubber boat, the trail is a little damp", or Skipper Loewenberg's and Jeff Their's
unusual performance on the Webster Cliffs' ladders? A second group of Lancers
headed for the Saco. With the experiences of the first river behind them, this
group covered many more miles of interesting scenery, deftly maneuvering their way
through two sets of rapids. Dick Rosenthal turned in a fine performance. A
staunch climbing group consisting of Taddy Daxe, Dave Kesselman, Steve Goldring,
Chuck Lubar, Dick Rosenthal, and Eddie Shaffro then swarmed up through the Great
Gulf to spend an action-packed four days. Who could forget that tenderloin, or
Dickie Rosenthal's butterscotch pudding, or Danny Kaplan's "Marshmallow Toss"?
Mearwhile, ancther group of compatriots cruised down the Connecticut River,
stopping at Dartmouth College for a final treat. Remember Dave Upright's or Mike
Spring's unexpected swim? And it was so early in the trip, too! The ever-
adventurous Lancers then attempted to paddle the lower Saco River all the way to
the ocean! Remember our disappointment when we hit the big dam at Biddeford,
almost at the ocean? Or do you remember the fun we had making up for this at Old
Orchard? For the final trip of the season four stalwart mountaineers climbed up
the side of King's Ravine to spend two glorious days on the Northern Presidentials.
What a team, with Taddy Daxe arranging the kitchen, and Dick Rosenthal acting as
master chef! As the final Lancer trip drew to a close, Howie Sturim's voice could
be heard echoing through the mountains, "Remember, we don't run down a mountain, we
Just walk fast".

The Friars joined efforts with the Foresters for a grand and glorious tripping
season. Boot Spur on Mount Washington was the first objective of these intrepid
mountaineers. Excitement ran high. as the boys ascended the bare exposed ridges
through a heavy fog and a fifty-five MPH gale punctuated by 70 MPH gusts. Remem-
ber the drametic and intimate views of Tuckerman's Ravine on the descent as the
clouds lifted, or the snowball fight between Ken Warner, Noel Friedman, and Stu
Tauber down in the ravine itself? The challenge of the Franconia Range and the
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dramatic Pemigewasset Wilderness loomed ?EJP.GKA 93’5 3
next. For four days Ed Cott, Dick Baum, '

Stu Tauber, Jimmy Eisenberg, E1li % Burka,

and Lucky Binswanger lived in the

mountains.  Foul weather altered the

route and obscured the famed "Knife Fdge" over which they had to pass.
Katzhdin's fame next attracted their attentions. Rising as an isolated =
massive grey granite monolith from the central Maine Forest, broken only by
the silver sheen of its countless lakes, Katahdin is indeed the monarch of
illimitable wilderress. No wonder enthusiasm reached such a high pitch!

Many miles were travelled before the wilds of northern Maine were finally
reached, Despite some bad weather, some fine views were obtained and some -
fine climbing was aecomplished.  All will long remember the twisting and . -

squeezing through Pamola's caves, the steep climb up Chimney Peak, and the spec—:_":

tacular, slightly frightening Walk across the famous "Knife Edge". = From breath-
“less heights to the teeming lowland six mighty paddlers headed toward the ocean
~-on the lower Saco River. - Remember the moment when 3tu Tauber asked for the milk
- and promptly heard the "moo" ‘of a dow directly behind him? Or remember the

- -graham crackers while . drifting under the bridges of Biddeford? And what a night
at 0ld Orchard to-top it offi

'l Fdr'theﬁtrue Alpine enthﬁsiaSt,'a trip to Huntington's Ravine satisfied even the

" 'most vordcious appetites; — ~ Bud Jacobs was a special attraction azs he demon-

" strated to Elliot .Allentuck, Lucky Binswanger, Eddie Cott, Noel Frledman, Buddy
Metzger, and Stu Tauber the fine art of r0pe and rock cllmblng. :

The season was a full and satisfying one: poor weather early in the summer only

added to our thrills and to our campcraft skills, Mountain climbing symbolizesf' '

man's natural inclinations to climb ever upward — — to surmount whatever obstacles
are in his path. Thus mountain climbing affcrds spiritual as well as physical
satisfaction. On attalnlng the sunmit, one has achieved victory = — and the

view is his reward.

Reward has bééntfhe fortune of many merrymen—gentlemen this summer, not only from
trips themselves, but from the brotherhood, resourcefulness and cooperation these
. trips have stimulated.

t_ ..Ard here we close our eyes
“And go to sleep,

Let us pledge each ‘other

That we keep :

Camping Friendships

Strong and deep

«.aTill we meet again.”
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WATER

FRONT

Always with a flag flying on its unique yardarm, the waterfront saw Many young
aquatic enthusiasts demonstrate their talents and watched them improve their skills
in the many phases of this popular and healthful sport which ROBIN HOOD offers.

The "Young Salts" of this clique of gentlemen could be found almost any time learn-
ing and practicing the knots, strokes, and techniques of cur almost unlimited
activity facilities.

The sheltered bay stretching out from ROBIN HOOD provided unusual small craft
opportunifies, and a great many not-sc—worthy secamen learned to be at home in sail-
boats, rowboats and canoes. Our main tower not only provided more than adequate
supervision for these activities out on the bay, but also permitted a guantity of
effective criticism and instruction through the use of a portable public address
system and binoculars.

Tot to be forgotten is the very popular department of waterskiing, enlarged this
~ year by the addition of a new boat and motor which enabled twice as many boys to
participate in this thrilling activity. Many boys enjoyed skiing in tandem, and
a few mastered the praiseworthy feat of skiing on cne ski.

Cance instruction emphasized canoce tripping, and as the season went on several such
trips left camp, navigating the rivers of Maine, New Hampshire and Vermont.

Both Red Cross and American Camping Association training and teaching methods were
utilized, and Boy Scout badge work was made available to those campers who
wanted it.

The following boys successfully completed the Junior Life Saving course offered
this year at ROBIN HOOD: Alan Greenbaum, Harvey Levenson, Edward Kaplan, Dave
Meister, Peter Gross, James Kartell, Alan Leiwant, Arthur Littman, Chuck Lubar,
Mike Mayer, Larry Prockter, Dick Rosenthal, Ed Shaffro, Millard Binswanger and
Edward Cott.

Those boys successfully completing the Red Cross Basic Canceing course weres:
Steve Goldring, Dave Kesselman, Alan Leiwant, Harvey Levenson, Chuck Lubar, Larry
Prockter, Dick Rosenthal, Ed Shaffro, liike Tanenhaus, Stu Tauber and Peter Gross.

The Basic Red Cross Boating course was passed by: Steve Goldring, Alan Leiwant,
Fhil Lieberman, Larry Prockter, Dick Rosenthal, Ed Shaffro, Mike Tanenhaus, Alan
Greenbaum, Stu Tauber and Peter Gross. :

A large share of the success of the whole waterfront pregram must be attributed to
the competence and enthusiasm of the staff: -- Chuck DePew and Bill Pennock in
particular, who provided the bulk of swimming and sms=ll craft instruction, as well
as safety; to swim supervision - Bud Jacobs, our learned and verbose yvachtsman;

Tom Goodkind, the cheerful and able waterskiing instructor and the busy and dutiful
Aides, Phil Lieberman and Bill Vogel. FEach contributed encrmously to the safety
and pleasure of the ROBIN HOOD waterfront and they deserve all cur thanks.
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A z/'gk Skjjﬂg Orice again Waterskllng proved to be one
lif of the most popular activities offered at
camp. - -With the:addition .of a new boat -
TOM GOODKIND and:motor, there Wwas approximately ‘lec'e
as - mmch Skllng accomplished despite a

great deal of poor weather durlng the seascn. .~ Every camper on the senior .campus
went skllng and only seven of 31xty—three SLLPTS falled to Skl around the lake.

The season saw many new and-interesting experiences and activities. A one-hundred-
yvard obstacle slalom course provided a great deal of fun for the skiers -- and a
great deal of splashes as well. In mid-August the whole senior campus took a day
off to watch the National Waterskiing Championships at The Weirs, where a lot of
thrilling and daring skiing was demonstrated by champions from all over -the United
States.

For the first time at ROBIN HOCD, waterskiing competition was held during Green and
White with the Lancers, Friars, Foresters and Saxons competing. The program in-
cluded the performing and passing of a medified version of the requlrements for
Glass C rating by the National Waterskiing Association.

Also unique in ROBIN HOOD history was what might be called "co-ed skiing" when the
girls from Camp Huckins paid us a visit. Showing exceptional "form" and ability,
the girls almost put their escorts toc shame. Perhaps inspired by this exceptional
performance, the senior campus was spurred on to new effort, displaying some excel-
lent skiing on Breoad Bay.

Tricks seemed to be the "rage'", and towards the end of the season just about every-
one toock a fling or two at scme of the more difficult aspects of skiing. Besides
the slalom course, the skiers skimmed across the water two and three at a time,
skied with one hand, no hands, and on one ski. The Saxons took a half-day excur-
sion to the main lake and did a little experimenting in their own style.

And as a fitting climax to a wonderful season, waterskiing awards were presented,
and a waterskiing trophy established for the . irst time. "Buk" Hahn won the
trophy for his fine all-around ability and skill on skis. For each. group two
awards were presented, Best in Group and Greatest Improvement.

In the Lancer group Artie "Scocter" Littman won the Best in Group award and Dave
Kesselman and Pete Levine shared the honors for the Greatest Improvement.  Mike
Ozer took the Best in Group award in the Friar group, with Jim Eisenberg and Eddie
Minskoff winning the Greatest Improvement honors. In the Forester division Andy
Uliman tock the Best in Group award and Jim Kartell showed the greatest improvement.
Among the unpredictable Saxons Bub Hahn won Best in Group and Mike Rachlin took the

Greatest Improvement.

There were many, many others who showed a great deal of skill and who improved
tremendously during the season. Lancers who displayed their proficiency were Ken
Bellsey, Taddy Daxe, Steve Japhe, Alan Leiwant, Chuck Lubar, Manny Manheimer, Mike
Mayer, Dick Rosenthal, Eddie Shaffro, liike Spring, Les Trinin and Dave Upright.

Among the Friars "Lucky" Binswanger, Billy Feldman, Noel Friedman, Alan Greenbaum,
Arthur lazere, Buddy lietzger, Mike Tanenhaus, Stu Tauber, Ken Warner, Alex'Welner
and Harvey Levenson led the group.

Foresters who displayed ability and skill include Dick Baum, Ed Cott, Neil Gold-
berger, Eddie Kaplan, Dave Melster, Bob Moskowitz, Buddy Richman and Gar Reichman.
And the unpredictable Saxons gave 'sparkling' 1f not consistent performances.
They were Mickey Gershen, Pete Gross, Alan Solomon, Bob Wayne and Dave Weitzner.

And last but not least, a great deal of credit must go to the merry Yeomen who,
although they only had a crack or two at skiing, made the most of the opportunity
and did very well indeed, an assorted thirty-five of them.
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A mumber of innovations will live long in th

memories of ROBIN HOOD'S sailors and bailers ézf@éZijdﬁ;§Zg;
The Sherwood salts arrived to discover two

spanking new Tech dinghies riding at their

moorings and from that point on there was no

¥ containing the would-be skippers. 1 ‘igﬁif€?£§£§

The summeris first important event brought Camp Calumet's sailing team to Broad
Bay for a regatta. ROBIN HOGCD'S veteran skippers, Stuart Tauber, Bill Feldman,
Mike Tanenhaus and Jim Eisenberg proved their skill by soundly besting Calumet
for the second year in succession. Although Calumet's Ziegler captured a first
in one race, our skippers out-tacked and out-maneuvered their opponents, piling
up an impressive score.

Distinguished by their effort and improvement were Archers Marty Spatz and Phil
Keats, Yeomen Bcb Sanders and Dick Wells, Lancers Dick Resenthal, Eddie Shaffro,
Alan Leiwant and Hal Weiss, The Friar veterans who formed the backbone of our
racing program have already been mentioned.

Amazingly enough, Ishmael Tauber and Ahab Feldman did not capsize once, and
Ishmaél,.who had previously demonstrated his uncanny ability to shimny uwp to the
masthead and then impressively (could it have  possibly been accidental?) plunge
into the water with a startled cry from a height of 15 feelt, did not perform this
highly instructive feat at any time during the summer of 'Sl

The Master Sailor's award recognized Stuart Tduber's competitive skill, but even
more, his willingness to help beginners. He gave unselfishly of his time and
effort, and was largely responsible for the number of new and enthusiastic
sailors added to ROBIN HOCD'S nautical roster.
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s GREEN TE

FIGHT SONG
(For Boston, For Boston)

Hurrah for the Green Team,

Wetll shout it to the sky.

GCreen banners are waving

Triumphantly on high,

Let every loyal son of the Green Team stand

And raise his voice in praise of our gallant
band.

The Green Team, Supreme team, ﬁzﬁ
Itts the pride of Sherwoed land. o

(Wake, Freshman, Wake!)

With bright skies o'er us

ind vict'ry before us

*Neath Sherwood!s pines we gathered far and -
near.,

With Green banners flying

Lnd hopes rever dying

Cur voices split the sky with thund'rous
cheers, _

FIGHT, FIGHT, GREEN TEAM FIGHT!

Fight and keep on striving 'til you've won.

The Green star's ascending,

The White hope is ending,

The Green Team's won its place beneath the
sun.

(Repeat from “Fight, Fight")

ATMA MATER
Introduction (Red Sails in the Sunset - hum)

(Halls of Ivy)

tNeath the tow!ring pines of Sherwood
Bound by ties so firm and strong
Lives a band with hearts united
Raising veices in song
Ls we leaf through hist'ry's pages
The deeds of years gone by
Seem to light the distant future
Iike a beacon held on high.

(Maryland, my Maryland)
Oh! ROBIN HCOD, thy mighty band
Tedicates its heart a1 d hand.
We raise our song of praise to thee
In tribute to thy chivalry.
Thy band which stood against the storm
Rejoices in each glorious morn.
Oh! ROBIN HCOD thy sons so dear
Will sing thy praise anew each year.

7
4 NOVELTY WEDIEY

N

! ' (The Begat)
5

Chndy said that the Green and White
Must face each other in a knockdown fight,
ind Major, Myles, and Drew and Robin said,
"That!'s rightt!
Sid said, “Every man must play his part.®
The Green pushed off and got a smashing start.
(Eddystone Light)
Marshall was the keeper of the poor White
Team
But he had to swallow his cherished dream.
For the Green Team was forced to smash
His dream to splinters and his team to hash.
Yo, Ho, Ho, the wind blows free
On the sandy beach of Ossipee.
(cont'd in next col)

AM SONGS »» s

Jerry had a girl at a camp so far

But he couldn't get his hands on Andy's car.
This so affected his state of mind

That the poor White Team fell far behind.
Yo, Ho, Ho, the wind blows free

On the sandy shores of Ossipee.

{Be Prepared)

Be Frepared, that?s the CGreen Team's good

advice,
Be Prepared, be submissive, sweet and nice,
Be Frepared to take your licking mighty well,
Don't write tributes on your graves if you

can't spell.
Be prepared, to abandon all your geoals,
Better run, to the safety of your holes,
Better orchestrate your funeral mighty loud,
And tuck Marshall Harris in a clean, white

shroud,
Be prepared, that's our final word to you,
Be prepared, to be battered black and blue,
Be prepared to eat your hamburg mighty rare,
EE PREPARED!

(Oh! What a Beautiful Morning)

Ch, what a miserable morning,
Ch, what a miserable day, .
Marshall and all of his cohorts, Cfﬁ7§§*
Lre stealthily stealing away. O

(The Surrey With the Fringe on Top)”
Bruno, Marsh and Bob better scurry,
The Great Green Team's in a heck of a hurry,
Ending Green and White in a flurry
With the Green on top.
Tinkers, Pagers, Jugglers too,
Squires, Archers, and Yeomen,
Lancers, Friars, and Foresters true
Have charged through the ranks of the foemen.
Ev and Don and Hank all are weeping
While their team is quietly sleeping,
Vict'ry's fruits the Green Team is reaping
And they just won't stop,
Till the Great Green Team goes over the top!

(St. James Infirmary)
e went down to Huggins'Clinic
The head nurse showed us in,
ind there, on a long white table,
lay Marsh....so pale and thin.
His eyes were pale and bloodshot
His hair was thin and gray,
His White Team had been scattered
And the Green had won the Fray.

(The Begat)

50 BLESS THEM ALL, BOTH GREEN AND WHITE!
AND MAY THE BEST....TEAW WIN TONTGHT!

T
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wsis»WHITE TEAM SONGS:+ w=

FIGHT SONG
(The Happy Wanderer) Oh....Major never told me
The White Team for its honor fights The things a counsellor should know,

About the ways of Huckins! Girls

(idst i TG despair
Midst cries o reen desp ’ And how they come and go.

-pls
And to our goal, we pledge ourselves, Now time has taken our beauties

. Fair.
To fight the Green Team fair Lnd left poor Chuck all alone,
(Choru%) : ) Lnd now after taps in the evening,
Find the key, to v1cto€i, b You can hear his dismal groan.
Iet it be, forever in e hearts-of all wh
heed the ory Stob 8t Wl (Gillie, Gillie Hassen Pfeffer)
k)
To win or die, Then licGee came to,
THE WHITE TEAM MARCHES ont ! '"Twas Sid he found,

The White Team fights to make its name Going round and round
The victor without shame. Cause his team was down.

With this ideal, we'll take.an oath . In the final score, .
To shroud ourselves in fame. Do they ?ea11¥ have much more?,
In the final indication, there's a
(Chorus) coming vindication of the Greemn.
ATMA MATER . (Three Blind Mice)

- —_— Foor Green Team
(Going Home, Going Home) All washed up

ROBIN HOOD, to thee we sing, The White got tough with a scrubbing brush,

Alma later fair, And gave them a bit of the Sterile touch
Nestled in a pinewood grove, . Poor Green Team.

Free from toil and care. (Hernando's Hideaway)

Honor is our lasting guide, . Now Sid thought he was going blind,

Through life's raging tide, - ‘ His counsellors he could never find,

Known to all as Merrymen, . S Some passed the night and some the day,

Cur band. of noble Gentlemen. : ' Down in....the counsellors' Hide-a-way .
Mountain streams where sunlight beams : (Gillie, Gillie, Hassen Pfeffer)

Linger in our dres&ms, ' Out West is known,

Curs to have forever more, A desperado,

By thy sandy shore. o B They ran him out

Comradeship finds its home o Of Colorado,

Neath the whispering trees, ' And now he spends, twenty hours a dqy in bed,,
Loyalties forever sown, For a racket, be a menace o

Reverence to thy memories. ' o Just take up the game of temnis,

11
is the sun fades into night GET A TOWEL:!

And. the stars shine clear, In the final score,
We recall in our hearts Do WE really have much more?
ROBIN HOOD so dear. YES!!
‘ : : For the passing conflagration
NOVELTY MEDLEY : Here's a final dedication to the Green.

(Heigh Ho! Heigh Ho!) (Little Brown Jug)
. ' . : Sid's all through,
Hea.gh Ho! Heigh Hol The drink's got Dan
It's off to war we go, Itts curtains for the whole Green clan,
We'll take the Green The Sherwood Forest echoes clear

Anq split th?ir seam, ' The 19th win will be this year!
Heigh Ho, Heigh Ho, Heigh Ho, (I Believe)
v

Heigh Ho, Heigh Ho,

Though Andy didn't say so I believe that Green and White has thrown
The White Team's best... ashore
By Laboratory Test. New friendship's core,
Heigh Ho, Heigh Ho! I believe that flowing from each aching

1 (Her lother NeYer Told Her) Is somgiiizé more
Ttwas 2 cool August evening Something which through life and death
And Sidney was grieving, . Will be our guide, and ne'er divide,
licGee...He was feeling no pain, | Our new friends tried,
When DePew happened by, Our thanks to Green and White!!!

With a tear in his eye,
His canoeing had all been in vain.

He marched up and down

In his flowered night gowr,

The girls he was seeking had fled.

As he combed out the top of his curly blonde mop
These are the words that he said:
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GROUP LEADERS

“GINO"” BARCLAY - HANK KELLEY DAN KAPLAN

MARSHALL HARRIS : - "BARRY WASSERMAN S : SYLI BONI

SID SILVERMAN

LARRY WEINER
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Russ Falvey Claude Boni Ted Kaufman Jerry Coughlin
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' Art Lewis Phil Liieberman
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SONGS OF CAkP ROBIN HOOD

1. CAMP ALMA MATER

Far from the city's rushing streams

Far from strife and care,

Lies the haven of our dreams, ROBIN HOCD
sp fair.

RCOBIN HOOD, here she lies under skies so
blue, '

We will ever sing thy praise,

To thee weill ere be true.

Friemds, friends, friends we will always
be;

Whether in fair or in bad stormy weather

Tetll stand or we'll fall together ..

For ROBIN HOOD, there will always be

4 band celebrating till death separating “Lﬂ;
For ROBIN HOOD. | e

2. BAND OF BROTHERS

A band of brothers we march along w1th o
hearts so firm and true, -

Two by two;

With hearts so firm and tried,’

In honor of the gallant band .-

Who trod the famed Greenwood

Shouting Camp RCBIN HOOD

So merrily sing we all to ROBIN HOCD
The father of Jollity

Whose children are gay and free

So merrily sing we all to ROBIN HOCD
And his Merry Men.

3. SUN OF VICTORY

The sun of victory is dawning

Mark the orange of the sky

Better heed the mighty signs of warning
ROBIN HOOD aims high;

fatch the:spirit5qf.ROBIN-HOOD 5\i
Striving ever toward the goal FX3
Give us-.a yell! “Ho!l "
Down the field we go,

Thile ROB‘V HOOD's deep thunders roll!

e 0 STAUNCHﬁMEN OF ROBIN HOOD

Staunch mern of ROBIN HOODj we - sing to thee
Far ring the story of :our camp eternally,
From ecast and west the! crashlng echoes

.. answering call - ' -
ROB'N HOOD v1ctor10us§_the champlons of all.
Cheer , ‘cheer here we -are. again
Just héar it echo back = —
Cheer, cheer here we are again .
To fight for ‘the Green and,@hlte Co
Flghb3 fight; fight
RCB'N HOOD our': challenges R send
ROB'N HOOD wictorious to the end _
Just hear the echo: of ‘our song -

0 here we are, O here we are agaln.. g\
5. EVENING SHADES h(}

Here as the evening shades are falling
Aind gone is every care of day.

We gather and the campfire echoes

With laugh and song of Greenwood play.
Thy sons well guarded from all sorrow,
Linked firm in bonds of bright green hue,
Forget the cares that come tomorrow

And praise our camp today.

o WITH ROBIN HOOD IN TRIUMPH
FLASHING

With ROBIN HOCD in triwmph flashing,
Mid the strains of victory,

£1]1 rivals! hopes we're dashing

Into black obscurity.

Resistless our team sweeps goalward
With the fury of the blast

Wetll fight for the name of ROBIN HOOD
Till the rival's line is past.

'ROBIN HOOD! ROBIN HCOD! ROBIN HOOD!

‘ROBIN HOOD! ROBIN HOOD! ROBIN HOCD!

. 'ROBIN HOOD! ROBTW HOOD! ROBIN HOOD!

{Repeat verse)

'f7,-f_g' -ONE HUNDRED MEN OF ROBIN HOOD

‘March on biave ROBTN HOOD =
“On to the fray. [/;;

" Three cheers for Greenwood's men
“And we'll bring -2 vict'ry back today

Hurrah! Hurrah! - Hurrah!

.. 'One hundred men of ROBIN HOOD
~Want victory teday
““For they know that o'‘er all rivals

Fair ‘ROBIN HOOD holds sway

'S¢ then we'll conguer our foes again

And when the game ends wefll sing again,

" One hundred men of ROBIN HOOD

Gained victory today.

8. GCOD NIGHT SONG

Good night, good night,

T¢11 see you in the morning.

Good night, good night,

1711 see you in the dawning.

Sunshine will change the night to day
Shadows will softly creep away.

Itts not goodbye, just time to say
Good night. ‘/\

/'/
g A

9.  VELCOME SONG AT

Come round any old time

And make yourself at home,

Tut your feet on the mantle shelf,
Open the cupboard and help yourself,
e don't care if your friends

Have left you all alone,

Rich or poor

Just knock at the door

And make yourself at home.

1C. GREEN TELlM SONG (Marseilles)

Green men of courage unexcelled,

LAttack to make firm our victory,

Cur men move on ofer their enemies

With a spirit of surety.

So let us rise in unparalleled fame,

And plunge ahead in triumphant glory

For we will ever congquer on, and vanquish
our despairing foes

With a will that cannot be suppressed,

Fight on! To victory!

Forge on to lofty realms

Fight on! Fight on! 3talwart and firm,

Tie'll win in Sherwood's name.
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