
The 

Alumni Chatter
Volume 1, Issue 2 • Winter 2021

Alumni Council 
Update

Welcome back to the sec-
ond issue of the Alumni 
Chatter! 
	 Since	the	first	issue	
went to press, we have 
added three new members 
to the board of the Alumni 
Council: Emily Reynolds, 
Jenn Ritter and Ricky 
Moore. Welcome, Emily, 
Jenn and Ricky!
 We have been so 
thrilled by alums’ positive 
responses	to	the	first	issue!	
This is your magazine and 
we hope you’ll continue to 
read, contribute, and let us 
know what you think of it. 
 We also hope you and 
your family will join camp 
for weekly online activities 
that are part of Virtually 
CLC (more information at 
crystallakecamps.org/
virtually-clc).
 This issue focuses on 
the 1960s, but also fea-
tures alum updates from 
other eras and puzzles you 
can print at home or play 
online.

Your Alumni Council
alumnicouncil@crystallakecamps.org

Fun, Friendships, and Fried Chicken: 
CLC in the 1960s

Following	our	first	issue,	
which looked at the early 
years of CLC history, this 
issue traces the development 
of CLC in the 1960s. Reading 
through the reminiscences 
of those who attended CLC at 
that time, we were struck by 
the similarities between that 
era and more recent years. 
Some of those parallels are 
small things—like the camp 

shows that Meghan Therry 
recalls Joe Alford hosting 
up and down the East Coast 
soon after he and Dottie 
took over running the camp, 
much like the ones Becca 
organizes today. Other sim-
ilarities are a testament to 
the fundamental nature of 
camp—like the “fun, friends, 

=> Go to p. 5
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 Kathy Veeder, age 5, and Meghan Therry, age 8, standing outside 
Tanda, July 1960. Kathy is now a CLC trustee, while Meghan is 

Secretary of the CLC Alumni Council. Courtesy of Meghan Therry.
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Yoooooo Camp People,
 I spent 8 summers at 

camp from 1995-2002 as a 
camper	and	staff.	My	grand-
father sent me to camp at the 
age of 13, which at the time 
may have saved me from 
going down the wrong road in 
life. 
 Probably like most peo-
ple	who	first	went	to	camp,	I	
never	spent	any	significant	
time away from home or in 
any type of camp environ-
ment. Needless to say, I en-
joyed every summer I spent 
at camp.  My grandparents 
came	to	visit	me	my	first	
summer there on change over 
day after second session. The 
first	thing	I	said	to	them	was	
“I want to come back next 
year.” I loved it so much, that 
I even spent time at camp in 
the	off	season	helping	Joe	
and Alan. I have made many 
friends during my time at 
camp. I even met my wife 
through camp. 
 I think I’ve come to 
appreciate camp more as I’ve 
gotten older. 
 Since I left camp, I’m 
sure like everyone else, life 
happened.  Most recently, I 
started a landscaping compa-
ny that has been going strong 
for 11 years now.  In 2013 
I married Aida Hernandez, 
who also spent 4 summers 
at camp.  My wife and I have 
also gotten involved in real 
estate, which keeps us busy.  
We both visited camp last 
February	for	the	first	time	in	
many years.
 My time at camp will 

always leave a lasting impres-
sion.  The friends, relation-
ships and things I’ve learned 
at camp I will cherish forev-
er.  I am still in contact with 
friends from camp to this day 
and occasionally we get to-
gether to hang out.  
 There are so many 
camp people that had an 
impact on me during my time 
there.  One of my favorite 
memories from camp was 
when Anna pulled me aside 
after a morning assembly 
to talk about my behavior.  
Young and not knowing any 
better, I didn’t appreciate 
having these kinds of conver-
sations.  I asked Anna, “Why 
are you always giving me a 
hard time?” She said, “I am 
just trying to help you with 
your spiritual growth.” Years 
later I realized she was just 
looking out for me and that 
has stuck with me since.
 Thank you to all the 
friends and people I met 
during my time at camp.  
Your impact on me has meant 
more than you’ll ever know.  
Thank you, Alfords.  Thank 
you, camp.

—Bryan Caruso

Ironically, I am now a medical 
doctor, practicing dermatol-

ogy in Milwaukee. I was at 
Crystal Lake Camps during the 
summers of 1995-1996. My 
first summer, I participated 
in the Leadership Training 
course which changed my life 
in so many ways. When people 
ask me why I don’t go tent 

camping, I joke about being 
blindfolded and dropped off in 
the middle of the woods when 
I was 15, and the daddy-long-
legs spider that took over my 
lean-to and ruined camping 
for me forever. But actually, 
I remember that experience 
rather fondly. I felt so empow-
ered positioning my poncho 
over a low branch and carefully 
layering fern leaves to make 
my bed, building a fire, and 
peacefully reading excerpts 
from Science & Health by fire-
light. I don’t know if I’ve ever 
felt so connected with nature 
since then. But I was really 
scared of that spider.
 I kept in touch with 
camp friends religiously for 
a few years—Megan, Ricky, 
Keny, Marlene, Tim, Kelsey…
Megan stayed with me in my 
Harvard dorm for a weekend, 
Keny came out to visit me in 
Los Angeles when I was living 
there playing in rock bands, 
and Ricky and I met up in 
New York after I had gotten 
married. These days, I’ve 
fallen	off	quite	a	bit	but	still	
keep in good touch with Ricky 
so	that	he	can	find	ways	to	do	
his Ace Ventura impressions 
over email (never gets old!).  
I’m	definitely	looking	forward	
to reading updates from other 
camp	friends	and	acquain-
tances.

—Shola Akinshemoyin 
Vaughn

Hello! How are you? I hope 
you’re  all very well!

 My name is Ana Laura 



Suárez and I am from Uru-
guay, a country located in 
the southern part of South 
América. I have been married 
since 2011 to Nestor Clavijo 
and I am always overjoyed 
and grateful to be the mom 
of Santiago, 8 years old and 
Agustin, 4 years old.                           
 Today I want to tell 
you that my journey through 
CLC left a mark on my life 
that I appreciate to this day 
as an adult with the decisions 
I made after my passage 
through camp.
	 My	first	time	at	the	
camp was in 2001 thanks to 
the fact that a friend, Antero 
Villalpando, told me about it 
and insisted that I go there.
 At that time, I didn’t 
speak any English and that 
clearly	made	it	difficult	for	
me to communicate. But 
thanks to the love and sup-
port	of	fellow	staff	members	
and campers, I was able not 
only to communicate, but also 
to assume greater responsi-
bilities.
 It should be noted that 
when I attended the camp, I 
was 19 years old and I was 
studying in my country to 
be a lawyer. For our culture, 
it was not so easy for some-
one so young to travel alone 
to the other end of America 
for several months, which in 
part	made	the	first	days	a	bit	
strange. My country only had 
about 3 million people when 
I left for camp, can you imag-
ine? 
	 In	the	first	year	that	
I walked through the camp, 
I realized that I had some 
doubts regarding the pro-
fession I had chosen. I went 

back and started researching 
a profession as an educator, 
and that’s how I found Social 
Education, and I must confess 
that I fell in love with it.
 In 2002 I returned to 
camp and I improved my En-
glish and my communication, 
among other things. Upon my 
return I reinforced the idea of 
leaving the law and starting 
to study Social Education.
 Today I have been prac-
ticing a profession that I love 
for 18 years, which has given 
me joys, as well as sadness, 
but above all it has given me 
the satisfaction of helping 
the people of my country. In 
Uruguay I have been working 
in the Ministry of Social De-
velopment since 2005, which 
works with situations of pov-
erty,  gender-based violence, 
and street situations, among 
other issues. 
 This ministry was 
created in that year and 
designed to help get out of a 
situation of extreme econom-
ic, social and cultural vulner-
ability that our country went 
through in 2002. As a profes-
sional I have been working in 
those areas that I mentioned, 
but I have always thought I 
am there for a reason, that 
God showed me the place 
where I should be in order to 
contribute a grain of sand to 
improve the situation of peo-
ple	who	for	different	reasons	
have had to go through these 
situations.
 I have beautiful mem-
ories of my passage through 
the camp, friends that I keep 
in touch with despite the 
distance, the language and 
the time. Among them, Aida 

Hernández, Ricky Moore, 
Flavio Tochimani, Pedro To-
chimani, Amelia Kiriakakis, 
Bryan Caruso, Antero Vil-
lalpando come to mind. And 
many more through social 
networks.
 I am very grateful for 
having	been	part	of	the	staff,	
meeting colleagues who were 
always willing to support me 
and campers that I am still in 
communication with to this 
day. Regarding the latter, I 
am happy that I have been 
able to see them grow and 
transform into the people 
they are and that has reached 
my soul. With some of them 
I continue to communicate 
through social networks, and 
it’s spectacular.
 CLC has strengthened 
me in the way I stand in front 
of life, to make decisions that 
are in accordance with my 
convictions and not to sepa-
rate myself from what I feel 
and think.
 As I mentioned before, 
I had very loving people ac-
companying my experiences 
and my development—I’m 
sure I am not the same per-
son before as after my time at 
camp.
 Thank you for the time 
and dedication to hear a little 
about my experience.
 Les dejo un beso y un 
abrazo enorme desde este 
lado de América Latina!!
Keep in touch!! LOL

—Ana Laura Suárez
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Where are you now? 

Mandy and I live in Saint 
Paul, MN. We’ve lived here for 
the past twenty years. 

What are you up to these 
days?

I work at 3M’s Corporate 
Headquarters	in	St.	Paul	as	
a Security Manager on 3M’s 
Global Security team. 
 Mandy is the co-found-
er and CEO of a neonatal kit-
ten rescue based in St. Paul 
called The Bitty Kitty Bri-
gade. She and a friend started 
BKB in 2018 and in the past 
two years the organization 
has found loving and safe 
homes for over 1,000 at-risk 
neonatal kittens. 

Do you spend time with any 
camp friends?

Several of our camp friends 
came to our wedding in Min-
nesota in 2004. Jenna Fisher 
lived with us in St. Paul for a 
while in 2006. Suzanne Wain-
wright Evans has visited us 
a few times over the years 
when she was in Minnesota 
for business. Sarah Morath 
and Michelle Keeley have 
both	visited	at	different	times	
recently when they were in 
town for business. Mandy 
and I had breakfast with Alex 
Herr and Jonathan Borja in 
2018 when Jonathan ven-
tured over to the Twin Cities 
from his home in Wisconsin 
for	his	first	visit	to	the	Min-
nesota State Fair. Alex Herr 
worked at 3M for a while a 

few years ago and he and I 
would meet for lunch now 
and then. Mandy and I at-
tended alumni weekends 
in 2015 and 2016 and we 
stay in regular contact with 
many of our camp friends on 
social media. 

What summers were you at 
camp?

I worked at CLC as a coun-
selor in the summers of 
1994-96. I came back in 
1999 & 2000 as Boys Head 
Counselor. Mandy came 
to	CLC	first	as	a	camper	in	
1987. She was a CLT in 1994 
and	worked	on	the	staff	in	
various roles from 1995 
through 2004. 

Was there a camp experi-
ence that challenged you or 
helped you grow and still 

helps you today?

R: My two summers as Boys 
Head Counselor challenged 
me to be a leader. This was 
my	first	experience	outside	
of school where I had to 
make	decisions	that	affected	
other people. The lessons I 
learned from leading camp-
ers on challenging extended 
overnights where we had 
to deal with rain storms, 
fatigue and injuries taught 
me valuable lessons about 
responsibility, teamwork and 
most of all courage and per-
severance in the face of very 
challenging situations. All of 
these lessons have helped me 
throughout school and in my 
professional career and my 
personal life. 
   
M: I learned to plunge a toilet 
like a boss.

—Ryan and Mandy Dwyer

Ricky Moore, Jenna Fisher and other CLC alums gathered in Bos-
ton in late 2020. Courtesy of Jenna Fisher.
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Fun, Friendships, and Fried Chicken: 
CLC in the 1960s

(continued from p. 1)

and spiritual growth” that 
encapsulate CLC for Shan-
non McKean Borrego (and 
probably many of you!) One 
thing that current campers 
have not had the great good 
fortune to experience is 
longtime camp chef Johnny 
Quattlebaum’s “world-famous 
fried chicken” (in the words 
of Jeremy Forbes Hearne). 
But if any enterprising cooks 
would like to attempt the 
recipe—which appears in the 
recipe section of this issue—
we’ll gladly welcome you into 
the camp kitchen to bring 
this unparalleled taste back 
to Alford Hall during Fall for 
All!
 Without further ado, 
let’s turn to the reminis-
cences, which can speak for 
themselves. Thank you to 
everyone who shared their 
thoughts on this exciting time 
in CLC’s history!
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Earl “Frosty” Gohl
Washington, DC

Camper, CIT, Counselor 1963-
1970

I grew up at Crystal Lake. 
Every summer and Christ-
mas vacation from age 13 to 
20 plus a few other weekends.  
The richness of the friend-
ships, the value of the lessons 
learned from others, and the 
experiences that we shared 
were such an important part 
of the Crystal Lake experi-
ence, and they are what guid-
ed and pushed me during 45 
years of public service.
 There are so many 
wonderful experiences to 
recall that I could go on for 
a very long time…..the little 
guy	who	basically	flunked	out	
of Boy Scouts found a won-
derful place to grow up……
with:
 
• Johnnie Quattlebaum’s 

fried chicken.
• Iva Sheets’ blueberry pie, 

and the whole gang of 
Sheets kids who were al-
ways around and are now 
on Facebook.

• Crashing a canoe with 
Peter Wright in the middle 
of Ontario, and watching 
Doug Dickinson and Tom 
Reed put it all back togeth-
er again.

• My	first	kiss	(I’m	not	
saying	who);	my	first	love;	
and on the receiving end 
of numerous heartbreaks.

• A mock political con-
vention one rainy day in 

1964. Erwin Canham (the 
then-Editor of the Chris-
tian Science Monitor) 
swept in and captured the 
nomination, much to my 
chagrin.

• The crowd of CITs in 1966 
was a group of friends … 
we were so connected to 
each other.

• Sitting on the Laughlin 
Lodge porch as the Apol-
lo astronauts begin their 
landing on the moon that 
summer while lecturer 
William Henry [Bill] Alton 
was giving his presenta-
tion.

• It’s where I learned to ski 
and got to toboggan on the 
Eagles Mere Lake where 
we sailed in the summer.

• My	first	night	in	1963	I	
was homesick and wan-
dered up to Doug Dick-
inson’s room in Norman 
Lodge, and at the end of 
the month I was asking if 
I could stay for the August 
session.

• I remember driving home 
at the end of the summer 
with my parents and, 
starting at the main gate, 
I	would	begin	to	rattle	off	
the entire summer in a 
very detailed accounting 
of	it…this	quiet	little	guy	
who mumbled wanted to 
share his entire experi-
ence.

My list goes on and on; I think 
of it often. 
 Joe and Dottie were the 
ones who, with their incredi-
ble dedication and resilience, 

Beloved chef Johnny 
Quattlebaum. 

Courtesy of Jeremy Forbes 
Hearne.
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made it all possible.  Early 
on I was afraid of Dottie and 
totally intimated by Joe, but 
in reality they were so very 
dedicated to providing an 
experience that we would 
value and use throughout our 
entire lives….and in my case 
they certainly did.

Wendy Presslaff Drucker
Millburn, NJ

Camper, CIT, Counselor, 
Kitchen	Staff,		1964-1971

There are so many memories 
it’s hard to just pick out one.  
One of my favorites was my 
CIT summer.  We were a good-
sized group from all over the 
country and really bonded.  
We performed “Leaving on a 
Jet	Plane”	at	a	final	Vespers	
and I still remember how 
much the song and the sum-
mer meant to me.  Testimony 
to that friendship is that I am 
still in touch with some of my 
CIT classmates so many years 
later.  I made a mean lemon 
meringue pie when I worked 
in the kitchen and roomed 
with Ginger Koehler Nelles 
the summer she married 
Steve (1971).

Shannon McKean Borrego 
Palm City FL

Camper, CIT, Counselor

Crystal Lake Camps… just 
hearing the name evokes 
many happy memories. But 
what, exactly, was it about 
camp that made the experi-
ence so special? For me, the 
answer can be summed up in 
three words: fun, friends, and 
spiritual growth (okay, four 
words).

 Back in the ’60s, some 
say the Golden Age of sum-
mer camps, fun meant ac-
tivities	like	campfires	and	
sports. Who could ever forget 
the dramatic spectacle of Joe 
summoning Wokanda? Or 
our enthusiastic chants as we 
spurred our team on to vic-
tory during Little Olympics, 
“We are the Turtles, mighty, 
mighty Turtles…”  We took 
classes that taught useful 
skills such as swimming, 
campcraft and horseback 
riding. And, of course, there 
were the much-anticipated 
weekly dances. (Raise your 
hand if you remember the 
local band who came up the 
mountain	to	teach	the	finer	
points	of	Square	Dancing).	
Our idea of fun in those 
days occasionally included 
such harmless pranks as 
short-sheeting the counsel-
ors’ beds and putting Saran 
wrap over the toilet seats, 
but the counselors were al-
ways good sports. Each day 
brought more fun and new 
adventures! 
 Camp wouldn’t have 
been camp in the ’60s without 
the overnight hiking trips. At 
the time, I found those to be 
a mixed blessing. How well 
I remember the challenge of 
trying to keep the rain out of 
a tent made of army ponchos 
and twine. And more than 
once I was disappointed by 
my	efforts	to	cook	over	an	
open	fire.	I	can	still	picture	
the half-charred “dough boy” 
I cooked on a stick and slath-
ered with reconstituted grape 
jelly. The fun moments on 
those camping trips made up 
for the challenges, however. 

Dinner of doughboys and to-
mato rice mulligan concluded 
with delicious s’mores. And 
leaping into the spring water 
at Rock Run after a long hike 
was pure joy! 
 There was much to 
appreciate, but I think the 
friendships formed during my 
6 years at CLC were probably 
the most enduring blessing of 
my camp experience. I have 
traveled the world with a 
friend	I	first	met	as	a	camper	
in Weape, and I count several 
other CLC alums among my 
best friends today.
	 The	final	ingredient	
that made CLC so special to 
me was the opportunity pro-
vided to progress spiritually. 
Fostering spiritual growth 
has always been a primary 
goal by those working lov-
ingly to support activities at 
camp, and a focus on God to 
meet our needs was part of 
our experience every day. I 
remember a lecture present-
ed by a visiting lecturer when 
I was about 13 or 14. I don’t 
remember the name of the 
lecturer, nor the title of the 
lecture. But I do remember 
suddenly feeling completely 
surrounded by Love and up-
lifted by the message the lec-
turer shared from the porch 
of Laughlin Lodge. It was a 
profound experience that has 
stayed with me.
 Even the lectures had 
their humorous moments, 
however. Does anyone re-
member the year the lec-
ture was held on the game 
field	and	we	campers	were	
seated	on	freshly	lacquered	
wooden chairs? As the lec-
ture progressed and the 



sun	beat	down,	the	lacquer	
began to melt. By the end of 
the lecture we were literally 
glued to our seats! I imagine 
some practical lessons were 
learned that day, in addition 
to the spiritual ones.
 I wouldn’t trade my 
years at CLC for anything. 
They helped shape who I 
am today, and I treasure the 
memories of those glorious 
summers. I’m sure many of 
the programs from the ’60s 
have been replaced by ac-
tivities better suited to the 
needs of children today, but I 
feel sure the basic tenets that 
made CLC so special back 
then are still in place. Camp 
is still relevant and valuable 
today. May we always enjoy 
the “Golden Age of sum-
mer camp” at Crystal Lake 
Camps!

Susan Matthews Wolfe
Concord, NH
1964-1969

 
I was a camper at CLC from 
1964 to 1969 and I loved it!  
I have so many fond memo-
ries, it’s hard to narrow them 
down to a short paragraph. 
A few things I will always 
remember:  Johnny Quattle-
baum’s fried chicken,  singing 
“Symbol of Serenity” and 
“Taps”	at	flag	raising/lower-
ing, Nancy Drew stories at 
bedtime, rain pounding on 
the cabin roof at night, Anna 
Schwager’s (sp?) blueberry 
pie made from berries we 
picked, Sol Cohen playing 
piano at Sunday night Ves-
pers, making clay pots, boon-
doggles and spatter paint 
notepaper with Pete Feller, 

lying on the dock at night 
to look for shooting stars 
and	flying	bats,	overnights	
to  Red Rock, Rock Run, and 
Ticklish Rock, canoeing on 
Lake Jean and 50 miles on 
the	Susquehanna,	singing	
songs for hours in the Lodge 
on rainy days, learning to tie 
knots	and	start	a	fire	with	
one	match,	council	fires	and	
walking silently back to my 
cabin along a trail illuminat-
ed by torches, and cheering 
my heart out for the best 
clan, the Turkeys, during 
the Olympics. Camp played a 
huge role in instilling a life-
long love of nature and the 
outdoors as well as the joy of 
practicing Christian Science.

Deb Hensley
Freedom, Maine

Camper, 1965-66, Counselor, 
1974

I still have the little pitcher I 
made with “Pete” in my pot-
tery class at CLC. I remem-
ber her strong hands over 
mine helping me make it 
and forming the handle with 
her to attach it, and writing 
my initials on the bottom. 
I glazed it with green glaze 
and it is still one of the most 
prized items in my kitchen. 
My grandchildren just used 
it yesterday to pour syrup 
on their pancakes! 
  I loved blueberry pick-
ing in the bog and the sound 
of the berries kerplunking in 
the can and the scent of the 
berry bushes and working 
hard to get enough for a pie. 
The dusty walk back to camp 
with a can full of blueber-
ries.

  As a counselor I re-
member praying with the 
campers in my cabin (Weape) 
about the things they were 
struggling with and having 
my	very	first	insight	into	how	
to support others successful-
ly through prayer. Singing 
hymns together at morning 
assembly at Laughlin Lodge 
set the tone for the day.  O the 
smell of that place—strong, 
woodsy, powerful, and evoc-
ative. The front steps wel-
comed us every day as we 
entered. A real sense of home 
there. 
 And I remember sing-
ing in the old dining hall to 
the cooks to thank them for 
the pudding. “We thank you 
for the pudding....Andy Stack-
pole, please come out!!!”
  A thousand other won-
derful memories at CLC. For-
mative time. Made so many 
wonderful friends, overnights 
at Whipple Mill and Red Rock 
and...sailing and canoeing, 
swimming in the cold lake, 
putting my buddy system tag 
on the board, hopping into 
that	cold	water	first	thing	in	
the	morning	after	flag	rais-
ing. Then the trek down to 
breakfast and getting there 
early if you were the hopper. 
  Oh yes—and the many 
mini romances at the dances 
when the boys and girls camp 
joined up. I was madly in 
love with a kid named Mark 
Maynard for a whole month!  
And there were some pretty 
maxi-romances too—as later 
I met and married another 
counselor named Bruce Mat-
thews at camp, and after we 
parted, later met and married 
Jonathan Plengey who also 
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went to CLC as a CIT.  I must 
be destined to marry men 
from Crystal Lake Camps! 
  I have a thousand more 
memories to share but I’ll 
stop here... 

Jeremy Forbes Hearne
Coto de Caza, California

Camper, 1964-68, CIT, 1969, 
Counselor, 1970-71,73

The summers I spent at Crys-
tal Lake Camps in the 1960s 
were truly a blessing—a bless-
ing that has lasted my entire 
life. I could not wait for school 
to be over so that I could be 
at camp.  I can remember the 
excitement and anticipation 
I felt as we approached the 
camp gate and drove into 
camp because I knew I was 
going to be with such special 
people: my friends, counsel-
ors,	camp	staff—and	the	hors-
es, which I loved so much.
 One of the highlights 

was the very special friend-
ship that was formed during 
those camp years with Shan-
non McKean Borrego.  We 
first	met	when	we	were	in	
Weape cabin at age 12.  We 
have remained close friends 
our entire life and we have 
traveled together all over the 
world!  To this day though, 
we still reminisce about our 
adventures at CLC!  
 Recently, we remem-
bered participating in one of 
the talent shows and singing 
Cole Porter’s famous song 
“Friendship.” I have no idea 
how or why we came up with 
our costumes—Shannon 
wearing all bandanas and 
me wearing lederhosen! (See 
photo.) I also overcame my 
self-consciousness about get-
ting up and singing in front of 
an audience.
 I will always remem-
ber the weekly overnights 
and setting up our camp-

sites—which meant making 
elaborate tents out of our 
army ponchos—putting 3 or 
4 ponchos together to make 
a “mansion.” In addition, we 
had	to	find	the	perfect	spot	
to dig a latrine—one that was 
secluded and had the per-
fect perch! And then there 
was that wonderful feeling of 
returning to camp after sev-
eral days, feeling sweaty and 
dirty, and hopping into a hot 
shower.  Well—maybe a hot 
shower if you managed to be 
one	of	the	first	groups	back	
to camp—otherwise you were 
out of luck!  
 My love of horses and 
the opportunity to spend my 
summers riding almost every 
day was such a joy. Learning 
how to jump, take part in the 
horse shows, and groom and 
take care of the horses were 
so special to me. I honestly 
could have spent all day at 
the barn. Interestingly, I have 
a photo of me riding Queenie, 
a Paint mare, in one of the 
camp horse shows.  Many 
years later, when I bought my 
own horse in California, she 
turned out to be a beautiful 
Paint mare named Saman-
tha!
 Of course, I have to 
mention the camp’s cook, 
Johnny Quattlebaum and his 
world-famous fried chicken.  
I have honestly never tasted 
fried chicken as good as John-
ny’s!
 Throughout the sum-
mer, Christian Science was 
the thread that was woven 
into each and every expe-
rience—teaching me how to 
practically apply Christian 
Science to every activity 
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Jeremy Forbes Hearne and Shannon McKean Borrego, all dressed 
up for their Talent Show appearance. 
Courtesy of Jeremy Forbes Hearne.



and relationship. Camp was 
where	I	first	learned	to	give	
a testimony at a Wednesday 
testimony meeting, where I 
was challenged during the 
senior life-saving class when I 
was a CIT and never thought 
I could complete the course—
but through prayer, I did! I 
guess as I look back now, I 
can see that CLC gave me a 
foundation that has support-
ed me throughout my life!

Wendy Richardson Jones 
Fort Collins, Colorado

Camper, 1967-69

I remember the people the 
most about my time at CLC.   
Sue Matthews Wolfe became 
my best friend, and I met up 
with Meghan Therry and 
camp friends later in college 
and other places. I also loved 
our Adventure/Unlimited 
winter weekends at CLC when 
I was in high school.
 Many songs have 
stayed with me, such as 
“Symbol of Serenity, Crystal 
Lake,” “Barges,” “Today while 
the blossoms still cling to the 
vine,” “Zoom golly golly,” and 
best of all, “We are the bear 
clan, mighty, mighty bear 
clan.”
 I remember the 
Susquehanna	River	canoe	
trip, taking synchronized 
swimming at a local swim-
ming pool (and I still can 
execute some of the moves 
we learned!), the delicious 
pecan sticky buns in Hughes-
ville, the Vespers hymn sings 
on Sundays... I remember 
the Longhouse and the cra-
zy breakfast they fed us of 
chipped beef and gravy. One 

last memory I have is a spe-
cific	testimony	my	younger	
sister gave at a sharing meet-
ing.
 I loved camp and the 
atmosphere it provided of joy, 
peacefulness, sisterhood, and 
healthy activity (although 
CLC	is	where	I	first	learned	
to wear nylon stockings and 
make-up for the dances!).
 The years I attended 
CLC provided me with an 
important foundation of inde-
pendence.

Dave Scudamore
Mayfield	Heights,	OH

Camper, 1960s

One of the best experiences 
from camp was the Explor-
er North Trips. Two weeks 
in the Canadian wilderness.  
It was so nice to be able to 
drink the fresh water in the 
lakes and rivers. The group 
is truly a team dependent 
on each other and Christian 
Science to resolve problems 

that arise. Good maps are a 
must, especially when you 
are 6 days out from the near-
est town. Skills to create a 
campsite from scratch come 
in handy. Truly a fun and re-
warding experience.

Julie Albright Carr
Jericho, VT

Camper, 1960s

I attended CLC for 2 years. I 
loved our 50-mile canoe trip 
on	the	Susquehanna	River.	
Without any clean water we 
used corn water (water used 
to boil corn in) to wash up.  
Yuck.
 I loved riding the hors-
es. 
 Our cabin got blueberry 
pie because we had collected 
the most blueberries.
 The best breakfast was 
the cornbread with butter 
and jam. When I make it, it 
never tastes as good as it was 
at camp.
 It was a wonderful ad-
venture for me.
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Jeremy Forbes Hearne on Queenie. 
Courtesy of Jeremy Forbes Hearne.
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Extracts from a camp brochure issued to new camp-
ers in the 1960s. Courtesy of Ginger Koehler Nelles.
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CLC Update

Have Your Say
Let’s settle those persistent questions once and for all!

Next question: What was your favorite overnight location?
Have a pressing question you’d like us to ask alumni? Email 

alumnichatter@crystallakecamps.org.

Which grace is the best? 
Which campsite? Should 
you wipe the table clockwise 
or counterclockwise after a 
meal?	These	and	other	ques-
tions have sparked heated 
debate among generations of 
CLC campers. And now...a de-
finitive	answer?	Join	us	each	
issue to see the results of the 
last	issue’s	question	and	vote	
on the new one! 
 To vote, comment 
on the CLC Alumni Council 
Facebook page (https://www.
facebook.com/
CLCAlumniCouncil) or email 
alumnichatter@gmail.com.

What was your favorite camp meal?

Logan	Landry,	who	first	came	
to camp as a camper in 2006, 
and then returned for her LT 
and	CIT	years	and	as	staff,	
was hired in September 2020 
to be the year-round program 
director. 
 We caught up with 
Logan as she was closing up 
the ski shop on a particularly 
snowy—and busy—Saturday. 
 She said she’d loved 
being a full-time employee at 
CLC, especially amid COVID.  
“I have a little extra time to 

do more metaphysical work,” 
she said. “It’s great. It’s still 
challenging,	in	different	ways	
than	being	on	staff	in	the	
summer, but it’s been really 
nice to be up here.”
 Logan, who runs the 
ski and outdoor center, said 
she was pleasantly surprised 
at the amount of snow camp 
got at the end of January and 
again in early February. 
 When she’s not work-
ing at the center, she’s coor-
dinating a fundraiser for the 
center and getting ready to 
promote the trail races that 
now happen each August. 
 Logan’s also heading 
up the camp’s Virtually CLC 
programming. The most pop-
ular program? International 
Spotlight. In honor of Inter-
national Night at CLC, camp 
thought it would be cool to 

take one country each month 
and learn about it, she said. 
February focused on Ghana, 
hosted by a friend of CLC who 
has not yet been to camp. 
March will feature India.  
 “It’s just a way to con-
nect with our international 
friends a little more deeply,” 
she explained. 
 And believe it or not, 
Logan will soon be gearing up 
for summer. 

In Other News

Know of someone who at-
tends a CS Sunday School and 
might be interested in go-
ing to camp? There’s space! 
Know of someone who might 
make a great counselor or 
staff	member?	There	are	
roles available. Camp is also 
looking for a year-round facil-
ity manager.  

And the winner is... 

Johnny Quattlebaum’s fried chicken!!! 

That legendary recipe is part of this issue’s Recipe Cor-
ner, so whether you loved it in the 1960s or never had a 
chance to try it, you can make it at home this winter.

The runner-up is anything containing blueberries!

Honorable mentions go to Thanksgiving dinner, grilled 
cheese	and	tomato	soup,	beef	stroganoff,	egg	in	a	hole,	
and Candy Canteen. Thank you all for voting!
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Recipe Corner
Bring camp to your kitchen this winter!

Crystal Lake Camps has had many wonderful cooks 
over the years. For more than a decade around the 
1960s, camp was blessed by the amazing culinary tal-
ents of chef Johnny Quattlebaum.

It is said that Johnny Quattlebaum was a real gentleman 
who had a kind smile and small ears. He got along well 
with everyone. His cooking would win your heart and 
definitely	have	you	coming	back	for	seconds.		

Legend has it that Johnny’s fried chicken was hands-
down the very BEST! Although it was deemed a “secret 
recipe,” Anna Alford was taught by Johnny in the kitch-
en and shared it with our Recipe Corner correspondent, 
Tanya Trepashko, about 9 years ago. 

These recipes are shared with joy with all those of you 
camp adventurers who want to cook a little something 
from camp from the 1960s. Start with a delicious break-
fast of cinammon toast and round out your day with 
Johnny’s legendary chicken. 

Warm Cinnamon Toast

7 tbs cinnamon
5 cups granulated sugar
75 slices of white bread
4 cups of margarine or oleo

1. Mix cinnamon and sugar together in large bowl.

2. Melt margarine in pot on stove on low. Remove 
when melted.

3. Toast bread until brown in toaster.

4. Brush margarine on toast while hot with kitchen 
brush.

5. Then liberally sprinkle cinnamon sugar mixture on 
top of each slice.

6. Slice into triangles and plate up.   (Serves 75)
CORRECTION

The	recipes	included	in	the	first	issue	of	
the Chatter were from the 1970s, not from 
the	first	years	of	camp.	Thank	you	to	Chris	

Elliott for pointing out the error!

Did you try these recipes? We’d love to see how 
they turned out! Send photos and/or commentary 

to the Alumni Council, 1676 Crystal Lake Rd., 
Hughesville, PA 17737 or email alumnichatter@

crystallakecamps.org.

Chef’s Tip: You may wish to 
scale	down	the	quantities—
but then again, these rec-
ipes might be so delicious 

that you don’t need to!
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Spotlight on...

Meghan and Scott
an hour to attend their Chris-
tian Science branch church. 
Camp fostered Meghan’s 
study of Christian Science, 
reinforcing it, she told us, “in 
a more social and relaxed at-
mosphere.” CLC was a “loving 
and nurturing environment 
where she could really prac-
tice [Christian Science] in 
real life.”

Another of Meghan’s letters. 
Courtesy of Meghan Therry.

In the 1960s, each summer 
there was a Crystal Chief and 
Crystal Princess. Older camp-
ers competed for the title 
by tying knots, making two-
match	fires,	and	memorizing	
passages from Mrs. Eddy’s 
writings, such as “What Our 
Leader Says” (Miscellany p. 
210). One summer, Meghan 
received the title of Crystal 
Princess; coincidentally, her 
now-husband of 20 years, 
Scott Griswold, received the 
title of Crystal Chief. 
 Scott also attended 
Crystal Lake as a camper 
and worker in the 1960s. 
He told us that he enjoyed 

the	“many	different	people	
you got to be friends with, so 
many	different	personalities	
and you learned so much 
from	so	many	different	ones...
campers, counselors across 
the board, [and] Dottie!” In 
addition to his fond memories 
of the Alfords, Scott loved the 
music at camp and the nights 
spent in the woods. One par-
ticular experience stood 
out. While on a survival hike 
overnight, the Camp Lenape 
campers and counselors were 
only eating what they could 
find	and	cook	in	the	forest.	
While some campers might 
try	to	catch	fish	or	squirrels,	
Scott came across another 
forest creature: a skunk. In 
true survival fashion, Scott 
endured the skunk spray and 
came out victorious, catching 
their dinner for the night. 
 Certainly not as fra-
grant but just as challenging 
was preparing for the Coun-
selor-in-Training (CIT) pro-
gram, overseen by longtime 
program manager Andy Sim. 
In the 1960s, the program 
included year-round assign-
ments for personal growth. 
For example, Meghan and her 
peers developed time-man-
agement skills by tracking ev-
erything they did for a week 
every 15 minutes.
 As you can tell, 
Meghan and Scott, who cur-
rently live in Rochester, NY, 
have an abundance of won-

Meghan	Therry	first	came	to	
camp in 1960 when she was 
8 years old. Leaving behind 
concrete playgrounds and 
her roller skates in New York 
City,	she	flew	to	secluded	
Pennsylvania for a summer 
at Crystal Lake Camps. It 
was	the	first	time	she	had	
ever seen a lake, and the idea 
of swimming in one even 
scared her! But by the end of 
her summer at CLC, she had 
learned to swim, developed 
a love for horses, made a toy 
for infant Anna Alford, and 
written to her parents about 
all of her adventures.

One of Meghan Therry’s careful-
ly illustrated letters home. Who 

else has fond (or not-so-fond) 
memories of writing these? 
Courtesy of Meghan Therry.

Every week as a child, 
Meghan and her family drove 



Have great memories or pictures from a particular year? We’d love to spotlight them! 
Email alumnichatter@crystallakecamps.org.

derful memories at Crystal Lake Camps—and they continue to build new ones. Meghan serves 
on the Alumni Council and they attend Fall for All annually. 
 If you would like to hear more about Meghan and Scott’s memories of CLC in the 1960s 
and	beyond,	please	visit	https://youtu.be/q6XnwOlqR80	to	access	an	interview	that	Alumni	
Council member Jenn Ritter conducted with Meghan and Scott via Zoom. 
 All photos on this page courtesy of Meghan Therry.
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ABOVE
Meghan Therry in the 1960s.

ABOVE
Dottie Alford on the lawn out-
side the Lodge during a Joint 

Free Swim.

ABOVE
Scott Griswold perched on the 

Lodge stairs.
BELOW

July	1,	1961.		A	new	filly	(possibly	initially	
named	Taffy	but	later	renamed	Crystal	Dawn)	

was born and everyone was very excited.

BELOW
Genesee cabin photo, July 1960. Meghan had a 

crush on one of the boys!



It’s a Puzzle
Test your camp knowledge 

It’s wintertime in the Northern Hemisphere...which means that for many of us, it’s a great 
time to cozy up inside. And what better way to enjoy a chilly day indoors than with a puzzle 

that reminds you of summers full of outdoor adventures? 

Our Puzzle Master, Alumni Council Chair Chuck Ninesling, made a CLC-related crossword and 
wordsearch that are fun for all ages—and may benefit from the memories of the whole family. 

We hope you enjoy!

© thewordsearch.com
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Crystal Lake Camps
1

2 3

4

5
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7

8

9

10 11

12 13

14

15

16

17

18 19

20

Across
2. a high achievement
6. an overnight treat
9. Crystal Lake, a symbol of

12. wake up

   Down
1. meal helper
3. fun outside the lodge
4. quiet & rest
5. the original dining hall

ACROSS:

2. A high achievement
6. An overnight treat
9. Crystal Lake, a symbol of
12. Wake up
13. Cabin invaders
15. Two whistles
16. A higher achievement
17. Plate and cup color
19.	Virginia	and	fishing
20. A CIT adventure

How close did you get? Share 
your results on Facebook 

(https://www.facebook.com/
CLCAlumniCouncil) and tag 

CLC on Instagram (@crystal_
lake_camps)

DOWN: 

1. Meal helper
3. Fun outside the Lodge
4. Quiet and rest
5. The original dining hall
7. Picked in the fall
8. Traditional meal
10. Dottie’s favorite ride
11. Picked in the summer
14. Raised, lowered and captured
18. Your camp family

17

CLC logo in the 1960s



18

Stay in Touch and Get Involved!

Dates for Your Diary

We want to keep in touch 
with you! Anna Alford, Aunt 
Kay’s granddaughter and 
herself a former Camp Direc-
tor, formed the Alumni Asso-
ciation as a way to reconnect 
with alumni, share stories 
and adventures, and remind 
you that you’re always wel-
come home to camp no mat-
ter where you are in your 
journey.
 Since then, the CLC 
Alumni Association has 
worked to do just that. Each 
month, a group of us hop on 
the phone to discuss ways to 
connect in various regions 
through things like picnics, 
game nights, musical events, 
and more. Then we help plan 
the Fall For All weekend that 
happens every year in Octo-
ber.  There are so many ways 
for you to stay in touch and 
get involved. 

* Send us an email at 
AlumniChatter@
CrystalLakeCamps.org to 

share a memory that has im-
pacted your journey or just 
to let us know what you’re 
up to! For our next Chatter, 
we are focusing on camp 
programs then and now 
(Waterfront, Stables, Space 
Explorers, etc.) Got a mem-
ory to share? Tell us your 
experience!

* Join the Crystal Lake 
Camps Alumni Council Face-
book page: https://www.face-
book.com/CLCAlumniCouncil

* Attend an event. These 
include events up at CLC (see 
below for more details), as 
well as regional events orga-
nized by the Alumni Council.

* Participate in a virtual 
program. CLC hosts regular 
Bible lesson readings, Mary 
Baker Eddy biography book 
clubs, Sermon on the Mount 
readings, and more with al-
ums and friends from around 

the world. For more informa-
tion and to explore the lat-
est	program	offerings,	visit	
https://crystallakecamps.
org/virtually-clc/.

* Join the Alumni Council: 
attend monthly meetings, 
support Fall for All, and cre-
ate	one-off	events	for	alums	
in your local area. We’d love 
to have you join us! For more 
information, email 
alumnichatter@crystallake-
camps.org.

The Alumni Council would 
love to hear from you! Email 
Chuck Ninesling, Emily Reyn-
olds, Meghan Therry, David 
Twitchell, Ellen Powell, Tan-
ya Trepashko, Ricky Moore, 
Jenna Fisher, and Jenn Rit-
ter at 
AlumniChatter@
CrystalLakeCamps.org to 
learn more about these op-
portunities or contribute to 
an upcoming issue.

Rest and Study [by reservation]—Christian Scientists preparing for Association or needing 
some	quiet	prayerful	time	can	call	to	organize	a	stay	in	one	of	our	cabins	and	make	use	of	our	
robust Christian Science reference materials. CLC phone: (570) 584-5608. Learn more at 
https://crystallakecamps.org/rest-and-study/.

Fall For All [Columbus Day Weekend 2021]—open to alumni, their families and friends of all 
ages to enjoy CLC activities. This year marks the tenth anniversary of this event! 

Sending Love

As many of you may have heard, Alan Powell, who came to camp as a camper in the 80s and 
90s and was the beloved maintenance man in the early 2000s, passed away suddenly recent-
ly. We are putting together a card full of memories for his wife, Lisa Hardman Powell, and his 
dad, Lew Powell. If you have a camp story about Alan you’d like to share, please send it to us at 
AlumniChatter@CrystalLakeCamps.org and put “Alan Powell Memory” in the subject line. 


