MEMOIRS
By Grace Rogers, Directer of Camv ke Hubert

Deayr Campers:

1953 and we are celebrating the twenty-fifth year of the copening
of Camp Lake Hubert for Girls. Some of the counsclors suggested I
write memoirg of those years, and I promised to do so for your sakes,
because I belleve you will find them interesting. Brownie Cobte and
I had talked for some time of opening a giris? camp, and after search=
ing the countryside for & suitable spet, we came right back to Lake
Hubert. We stood oa the benk just above where Tthe summer house now
stands, among pine Trees, wild flowers, and blueberry bushes, and
made plans for the Pfuture for the building of a sister camp to Camp
Lincolin for Boyss

During the fall of 1927, carpenters went to work, and in the
spring, there stood a small sttractive lodge with 2 cablin & short
distance away on eath side. There was also a pretty, rustic summer
house on the beach, which this year gave place t9 a new one. The
large fireplace in the present main dining room was the exact eenter
of the lodge and dining room combined, end around 1t many a falry
story was told before the blazing fire on a ecool evening. The
Squirrel and Firefly cabins were the first cabins put up, and our
first enrclilment numbered twenty-five girls. These same cablins
were remodeled and modernized three years agoe. AL first, my quarters
gs director, were in the right side of the Firefly cabin. This
was divided by a Dutch door, and on the other side of the door was
the steore and dispensary.

The furniture in cur main ledge was mede by Bill RHose, the first
caretaker here. He was & mych travelled man and gquite a philosepher
and was a weaver of tales, many old campers will remember. His
kindly understanding and counsel in the first few years were very
valuable to me. "Bill"™ had been at Camp Linceln for a long time and
knew our policies from experience. He was always willing to carry
a mental load for me and "calm the troubled waters.” The large
window in our eabin looking towzrd the lodge is a memorial window %o
him, in my estimation, for when scmeone suggested remodeling the
buliding for me, he sald, “Put a large window there polnting in that
direction. Let her get a wiew of the whole grounds.® If Bill is
6111 alive, he is & very old man today. “An orchid to you, Bill
Rose, wherever you arel®

Our only means of transportation in that day was a small
Ford traller, and it uwuz used both for passengers aid Irelght.
If there had been an emergensy call for the doector, it wounld have
been by giant firecracker on the beach, since telephones ¥sre zn
unknown quantity in this vieinity.

When campers came, They were brought from Minneapolls by tralins
they called it the "Tonnerville Trolley®. Cozl was used for fuel,
and the children arrived with dirty faces and hands, but this
always gave the assurance of a delightful dip in the lake upon
arrivale They were brought from Mimmeapelis to the lake Hubert
depot which was as 1t is teday, a small shelter near the Lske
Hubert store. The opening of camp wes a big event far the nstives,



and they all turned out to greet the dozens of children who
were to spend the summer in their vicinity. Staff members from
Camp Lincoln cams to the depot to meet us: some by sailboat, some
by cance, others by truck, and a few by ears. In this manner
too, the campers arrived at their destination, the camps.

The ecall to meals at the girls® camp the first year was given
by the cook wielding a large metal speon and bringing it down in
rhythm on the bottom of a tin dish pane The sound, I assureyou,
was just as welcome ang Just as sweet to our ears, as is that
of the big bell we now hear.

All the lights we had for the first year or two were P{lash
lights, even in the center rooms, and when these gave way to
the Coleman Bntern, there were loud groans of protest Zyrem
the inmates of the cabins. It was felt that with the change of
lights would come civilization. The campers loved "roughing
1tv,

A thirty foot wide golden sand beach bordered the
Shores of lake Hubert, and all pit cooking=«all rellector oven
meals, all barbecues and hanburger fries were held down thereo
The archery classes, too, were conducted on the sand, and many
bedtime stories were %old at sunset in view of the glorious orange
hues of the sky and to the musie of the waves. The only means of
cleansing cneself in those long bye~gone days was the lake, and
camrpers and counselors alike took a morning dip before breakfast
each day. Perhaps you wonder what became of the beach; here
is the explanation. The government built s dam between Clark
Lake and Lake Hubert, whieh supplied our lake with more water
and deprived us of the lovely beach and the coportunity for many
activities on the shore. At the dedlecaticen of the project, the
governor:of the stale gave an address, and the campers from our
camp vrovided the music, which was beautifully rendered.

We did not own our own horses them, but two daye a week,
they came from Canmp Lincoln, as did the sailboats and rifles.
There wers mary besutiful viding trails in former years for there
were no% os wany pronerty owners in this location, as we have
now. OXe trail led all sround Bass Lake and was one of the
favorites. The riding ring was where the srehery ring is teday,
and our Tirst riding instructor wasia man who since hes beeonme
- famous as & writer end who was written up in American Magazine

this year, (Qlgnel Andrew Geer, Publie Relations, U.S. Marines.
After two or three years, your riding instructors were men from

West Point Academy, seversl of whom mede newspapeyr headlines
during the war and severzl who gave their lives for their country.
Anong Chese, was Captain Bill Derby who made history by daring

- exploits, a«d gave hisg 1ife for the cause of freedom. MWMajor

¥Pop" Good was another who gave riding instrustion at Camp Lake
Hubert and who during the war had much to de with the eseape

of many of our boys from an internment camp in Germany.

Daring the war we decided that, sinse our country needed
men, we wounld have to resort teo women riding instructors. The
First was an Army Major®s wife named Mrs. Cole. Then came Jennie
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Orr who is still with use As riding department head for
eleven years, she did & magnificent pieee of worl. HNumerous
girls who learned riding with Jennie later went to other camps
G0 be heads of riding departments. The reports we recelived
of them were excellent. Jean Duncan came to be Jemniefs
chief asgsistant in the ring, and when we found ourselves withe
our a Counselor Training Director, we turned o Jennie, whe is
now training young women for counselorship, and Jean stepped
up vo take Jenmie’s place in the ring, which we might say, was
ne mean accomplishment.

Our rifle program wes alwaye good, dbut when "Chief® Wilsan
and his wife ®"Williw®, came to us, it was not "better® but
"best". Under thelr supervision, many fine shooters were
developed, and just this summer 2 new rifle range was dedicated
to "Chief?g" memory. Our campers at Camp Lingcoln and Camp
Lake Hubert have been national champions of rifle teams, and
some have won honors in shoulder to shoulder matches with me in
different parts of the countrye.

We were fortunate in having a man like ®"Unecle" Varney as
sailing instructor for many years, and how secure we felt in
his eare. At this time, Peggy waes & small shild, but even then
was deeply interested in sailboats, and under her father’s tutelage
became the fine sailor she is today. "Uncle® was not only a £
seiling instruetor, but alse supervised the duilding of many of
the s3i1lboats we are using today. These boats are like a memorial
to "Uncle” who meant so mueh to us. Not only that, but the
Ark was another of his projects, and was so christened at a
formal ceremom:/ by Mrs. Varney, who chose 1%s name.

. Ever since I have known Camp Linceln, it has had a

- Water Day that was THE outstanding visiting day of the season.
Parents canme to see the boys® camp and wateh special events
which included the skills the boys had developed thers. OF
course, the sister camp in time fellowed suit. AL first, it was
a metter of gelinz over te Camp Lineoln for the afterncon, eating
2 wonderful supper and enjoying entertainment around a large
canpfire. The senpfire was held in the spacs where the
nerry-=go=round stands nows.

Soon came the day when Camp Lake Hubert got the idea of its
own ‘wWater Day. Hamel Gillespie of the State of Washington who
vas Water Front Director at the time suggested we crewn a gueen
and decorate floats. We did this and Vera Roagers was the first
queen cvguned. We were very proud and happy over tThis event
even though the moisture in the gir was a 11%tle disappointing.
There was a2 typlcal Oregon mist during the coronation. The
throne was built on the platform of the Ark, and the satin for the
queen’s dress was draped on her body like maZ%erial on a manikin
in a store window. The same piece of satin is used as the
queen’s train to this day. The attendants? dresses were made
from pastel colored crepe paper and were really very attractive.
in later years came embellishments. First the formals, then the
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queen?’s platform and parents began to take notice and show an
interest so that our audience became larger each s=azch.

At firvst each cabin chose its own theme and kent it a deep,
dark secret. Then came the suggestion thirteen years ago, that
we have a general theme for the whde camp and each cabin group
earry out 1ts own ideas to corrvespond with the theme keeping
these ideas strictly seeret until Water Day.

For years it was the practice to have a lMay Pole braided
in the lake, and the participants swam instead of walked. This
gave place to the water ballet which pleases the spectators
immensely.

Today, as you know, we really have a very spechtacular proe
cession, and one execublve from Hollywood told us after seeing
it one year that it was fine enough to be used by Psthe. We
rather doubted this, but since he was & guest aid not a
parent, it did make all the work of preparaition seem very
worthwhile, and 1% built up our ego somewha®:. (s we look back
over the history of Water Day, we are amazed at bhe few days in
all all those years that have been unfit for such a demonsgtre
Tione Two in 211, I think, and in addition two ihat were not
too pleasant, but we were able o go ahead with the event. Our
camps appreciate very much indeed all the theought’ul planning
which has gone into these special oeccasion, for they have meant
a great deal of extra work for counselors and campers alike.
Now instead of our camp going toe Linecoln, the boys come to us
to see cur events and are highly enthuslastic aboub 1% alle.

In the evening years age, the eampers dyamaetized an Indian
Pageant entitled “The Legend of Naneka®. The pagesit was written
by Mrs. Gary Heald of Breimerd who for a long time was Presie
dent of the Historical Society. The story is of Tndlan 1ife in
this location and tells of a baby borm to an Indian squaw of
the Sioux tribe. From this story we learn of #love end
tears, of peace and war,” alse of many of the customs of Indian
people. It tells alsc of Ste Colombo's mission, a coupound
which stood just a short distance dawn the highway from the road
leading to camp. Ae we read 2 paragraph of this elassie legend
Just the other day, & description of this girl grown %o womane
hood, it was impossiblie not to think of it 25 a prophecy.

Here on this ground so e¢lose to where Nanekes lived, we
have young girls living in the outeof-doors each summer and with
them women who say in other woxrds what this Indian girl's mother
said to her in that day. Let me quotzs from the pageant for yous

"Be content with simple pleasures
labor for yourselves and others
Hold not in your heart rebellion.

Look bask to your day and people

and learn thus many a helpful lesson
Wooderaft, handsyaft, the worth of patience
The love of birde z2nd besccsts gnd Flowers M






