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Introduction

Nineteen ninety-nine marks the 85th anniversary of the formal beginning of
instruction in forestry at Purdue University, and the Department of Forestry and Natural
Resources has initiated a project aimed at preserving its history. For the past 40 years,
much of the history of the department has been recorded in the pages of The Purdue Log,
an annual student publication. However, many items of historical interest have not been
available to a large audience through the pages of this yearbook, either because they
predate the first issue of The Log, or because they have simply never been published.

This supplement book is designed to gather these items under one cover for the first time.

The Log was not the first yearbook published by the department. The students of
the forestry summer camp, begun in 1929 at the Clark State Forest near Henryville,
Indiana, published a hand-typed and mimeographed “Camp Log” for a number of years.
This Log recounted the exploits of the students over the course of the eight or ten weeks
they spent at camp, more often than not in a humorous vein. In 1989, Franklin E.
“Bumpy” Rhoades, a forestry graduate of 1935, sent the Department of Forestry and
Natural Resources a copy of the Camp Logs of 1932 and 1936. They are included here
along with a letter from Mr. Rhoades.

The students who returned from World War II had their own ambitions for the
publication of a yearbook, and Oak Leaves was the result. Published in 1947, it depicts
the Department of Forestry as it was in the immediate post-war era, including the first

summer camp since 1941.

“The Purdue Log Mark,” published in 1958 by the pledge class of Xi Sigma P1i,

the forestry fraternity, is another forerunner to — and possibly an inspiration for — The



Purdue Log. The department’s then new head, William C. Bramble, was instrumental in
the establishment of The Log, and the first issue followed in 1959. Two documents
pertaining to the beginnings of The Log follow “The Log Mark.”

The Purdue Log has been published almost continuously for 40 years and has won
numerous awards in the Society of American Foresters student publication competition.
These awards include third place in 1982; second place in 1979, 1996, and 1997; and first
place in 1993, 1994, 1995, and 1998. Of the 39 issues published to date*, six have had
supplements: 1983, 1984, 1985, 1986, 1989, and 1999. These supplements, including an
unpublished supplement from 1989 are included here. A general index to The Log
follows these supplements, and finally, a list of the faculty advisors and student editors

appears in a short appendix.

Terence E. Hanley

June 1999

* There were two yearbooks for the 1969-70 school year, covering the spring and fall
semesters separately, while none was published in 1987, 1988, or 1992.
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EDITORIAL STAFF

D. L. Crumpacker --------cc-mommceeemonoonn Editor-in-chief
Farrell Creech e-c--cmeemcmmmcccm e = Assistant Editor
J. W. DeWees m~e-ccemmcmmcoam e e ccmmem e m e Staff Artist
P, H., lANe ==-ccmmme e mcmr e e e e — Sec.and Treasurer
Contributors

Lean Fisher M.L. '« B. Porter

Lean Freeman V.C. . C. E. Kintz

Prcfessor B. N. Prentice 0. A. Simpson

Frofessor C. G. Geltz F. H. Lsne

Mr, G. 0. Spencer E, Creegh

Mr. Henry Dorr,Jr,
Mr. B. E. Montgomery

The staff wishes tc express its gratitude to those who so cheer-
fully gave material to this publicaticn, therety making it possitle
for us to have with us a true and constant reminder of the summer in
camr we spent under the auspices of the Forestry School in 1932.

To "Mother" Case

In the past, camp logs have been dedicated to the instructors
and leaders. It is altogether fitting and proper for us nct to fcrget
their help.

However, little has been said about the cne whc started us out
in the morning and awaited us at night, always interested in whatl the
day had brought, and in our luck in the field. Therefore, it is with
a feeling of deepest appreciation and gratitude that we, the family
cf Purdue Forestry Camp of 1932, dedicate this number to Mrs. Georgia
L, Case, "Cur Camp Mother™.

The wcnderful meals she prepared for us and her sympathy and
care for those who were ill,has won her a place in the hearts cof the
camp which cannot be usurped no matter how far we may "follow the
line™ as we gc cut into life.
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Section
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Farty I Party 11

Elank Anshutsz

Eckert Creech

Holwager Kintz

McQuistzan Simpson

Section II

Party IV Party Vv

Delees Kamm

Edwards Kittle

Rhoades Lane

Ullman Thurgocd

The Day's Work

First Call----mccmmmmm e e Bl B
First Call to Breakfast---=-cecmcccmecoo—— 6:30
Breakfast-=---c-mmmm e - 6:45
Water Call-=---ommm e ;1%
First Call to Work--------—-ccmmmm o 7:45
Recallemmm s m e e e 11:50
DInner e s e s e - 12+00
PiPvst CBLY 1o WoTk - s s e 12+ 55
Assembly---memem e e e e 1:60
Repall [1p the Tield)-—vssseumumenssimass 5:00
First Call to Supper~---cscccccccccecmcnme- 5:50
U D DT = = = = = = e e e €:00

The evenings are your own - except for study
dendrclogical conditions and countless scientif
names, caiculating and comriling mensuration da

Party III
Crumpacker

Porter
Volin

Party VI
Patrick
Plumb
Raymond

ing
ic

ta,

working lats, deps, and offsets, or shooting Polaris -

even on nights that are supposed to he "off".
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Complete and Authorative List of "The Butt Family."

Papa - Professor Gecltz, (Director of Camp and Dendrology)
West wafeyette, Indiana. :

Mother - Mrs. Case (Cook) West Lafayette, Indiuna.

Uncle Cigar - Mr. Spencer (Surveying) Vest Lafuyectte, Ind.

Uncle Hank - Mr. Dorr (Mensuration) Chicago, Illinois

Aunt Stationary - irs. Dorr, Chicago, Illinois.

Charter Members
Eugle - Blank, michigen City, Indizna
Pudgy - Volin, Pitsficld, ilass.
Beautiful - Patrick, Bainbridge, Indiana
Bulgy - Plumb, West Lafayette, indiocna
Bumpy - Rhoades, Hobart, Indiana
Double - Anshutz, New Albany, Indiana
Dead - Thurgood, Indianapolis, Indisna
Droopy - Holwager, Madison, Indiana
Pinky -~ Kittle, Worthington, Indiana
Punk - Eckert, Jasper, Indiana
Lead - Uliman, Lafayctte, Indiznz
Lard - Porter, Remington, Indizna
Red -~ Edwards, Remington, Indiana
Satchel - McQuisten, Lafayette, Indizna
Shiny - Simpson, Fort Waync, Indiana
Sore - Kamn, Fort Wayne, Indiana
Soft -~ Lane, Columbus, Ohio
Spindle -~ Creech, Danvillc, Indizna
Stinky - Crumpacker, South Bend, Indiana
Tight - DeWecs, Zanesvillie, Ohio
Whistle - Kintz, South Bend, Indizana
Rosy - Raymond, West Lafayette, Indiana

Honorary Members
Uncle "Precious", Professor Prentice, West Lafayette, Ind.
Uncle Baldy - #r. Shaw,
Uncle "Cue Ball "- Dean Fiolior
Uncle "Balloon'" - Jim Cariisic
Uncle "Eaormous" - Dean Freeman,
Unzie "Brilliant" - President Elliotte,




JUST CAMP
ty
Geo. K. Spencer
Instructcr, Forest Engineering

The Latin word "campus", meaning field, is the origin c¢f our word
CAMP,- &nd the dictionary expleins that a camp is a temporary lcdge,-
a group of tents cr other shelters, as for soldiers or hunters, etc.
The variety of present-day cemps is almcst bcundless. There are boys
camps, girls camps, club camps, fishing camps, sccut camps, tcurist
camps, and so en,- ad infinitum. Somewhere in this great array is
the camp, at least for some of us,- THE PURDUE FORESTRY CAINP.

What a variety of definitions we would get for this particulear
camp! Fach individual reacts in his own way to the experience. To
those who have gone before, & pleasant memory remains of things accom-
plished and friendships formed;- to those who are to come,even more
is in waiting and the 1life will be what you make 1it.

Occasicnally a student will find that he is utterly unfitted for
the practical application of his chosen field before he has wasted an
entire four years getting the much desired sheepskin. Camp presents
a testing grcund for the student to make just such a personal inves-
tigation. EHe finds out if he can "take it." Success in a chosen
field means more than just "getting by with it." It means doing the
work well, being an inspiration to those with whom one comes in con-
tact, sensing what is to be dcne and having a way to do 1t, and
greatest of all, getting a real satisfaction in doing the job in work-
manlike fashicn. The student in technical work is training himself
for a life of service to his fellow man. L service whose reward is
greater in the joy of seeing work well done than in monetary returns.

There is a time for work and wren that is past there must be
diversions, and in camp and the surrounding country, the possibilities
are legion. King's Lake will no doutt lcse a great deal of 1ts
attractive glamour in these days of the "new deal". Perhaps Jasrer
may suffer in a like manner. But usvally the natural passing of an
0ld laendmark makes way fcr newer anc¢ bigger things.

Cemps nay come and camps may go, but we can alwasys be sure that
the greznbrisr will re tough and thorny, the sun as hot as ever, the
ridges steer and the equipment heavy. Pclaris in its usual place, and
all the cther natural resources in their prcper abundance. Now,- lest



we forget an old and familiar friend to one and all-----

"Here's tc the chigger,
The Bug thats no bigger,
Than the point of an undersized pin.

But the welt that he raises,
Sure itches like blazes,
And thats where the rub comes in.,"

N L A L

Tne fire fiznting crew just off a 20-hour shift
was taken to a restaurant to eat. The waitress inquired
of the first one who happened to be as big and tough as
they make them, "What will you have, sir?"

"Beef ."
"aAind how do you want it%?"

Impatiently he replied, "Just drive in a steer and
I'11 bite off what ¥ want."

FEHFEFIIE IR

FAITH IN YOURSHLF
Stanley Foss Dartlett

Then yov're blue and discouraged =na sorc at the vorld,
Derpairing ate lust and 1its sreed,

It *sa » a nand-out fro.. so.izuody clse
v faith in yourself tl.at you nced.

Zhen thio ran that you tidnk is no rotter tahazn you
T3 niosperous vithout a creed,

[ dex'v ¢ oasrait acr 2 onll nor & 1ift
ot Jith dia vourself thot ol vesd.

Len you.tle teupted to think that @t isn't vorthuhile
To struz.le for ri nt till vy bloed,

You vilil find thais the answer to 1L of your orayers,
It’s faith in yourself that yow neod.



History of Main Zvents of Camp ss Recorded by F. C. Creech

Sunday, June 12. McQuisten gave the natives of Tlenryville their
first break when he arrgved in the morning. Later Blank, Crumpacker,
and Volin rcared in with Cynthia laboring slong minus a muffler.

The boys slept in the mess hell where the "Putt" family got started
with the appropriete christening cf "Bugle". Elank got his first
admiring slance at his "Timbters" at the ball game in the afternoon.

londay, June 13. The rest of the boys arrived in the morning,
(except Thurgood, who really wasn't expected). The early birds
got the "privilege™ of puttinz up the tents. DeVWees tried to make
a tent out of a fly, but didn't succeed, An "A & P" was orgeanized
by Anshutz and Porter. The rain started.

Tuesday, Junc l4. 1Lr. Montgomery took the crew out after bugs
supposcdly for the collection. Then he procecded to take all the
bugs ccllceted for his own use. Ve went to the Hill House and
the Fire Tower to set light treps, but had no luck. HMore rsin
fell, off and on all day.

Wednesday, June 15. Monty departs amid cheers (Bronx) from all
foresters and bugs. Mr. Spencer took the gang for a "little walk".
The merits and dcmerits of the fire tower hill are brought to our
attention. And how! In the evening the boys werc taken to Henry-
ville and given formal introductions to the lcading lights of
that great metropolis. Still raining.

Thursday, June 16. More rain and conscquently the classes were held
indoors. The boys spent their sparc timc in cxpressing their dis-
appointment in the lack of Garbo's and Harlow's in Henryviile.

We wondcer what thoy expected to find in the little one-hoss town.

Friday, June 17, Camp was dividcd into six partics and the first
three startcd running section lines while the others were laboring
under Jcndrology end mensuration. Ambitious Party II said that
they didn't eat until 1:30, but they probably didn't have a watch.

Saturday, June 193. We worked all merning and then were off for
the week-cnd. Cynthia got her baptism to "timber cruising™ that
night. Saotisburg and Fenryville werc visited with only mediocre
results. A few of the boys met Eenryvills's beer baron.



WHY A FORESTRY SUMMER CAMP?
by
Professor Burr N. Prentice
Head of Department of Forcstry

A few old tents, an old rcd mess hall, 5,000 acrcs of timber,
greenbricr and poison ivy, plenty of steccp gradcs and plenty of dust
to go with it, cight hours of hard work per day with a scanty cantcen,
and nothing to do at night except to copy those notes or review all
thosc Latinus queericus namcs that have becn shot at one all day.
These arce somc of the "attrections" of summer camp.

Strange, though, how soon one forgets the disagrccable things and
remembers only the more plcasurablc moments. And after it is all
over we begin to realize that therc was much of value in the cxperi-
encec.

"Po him who in the love of naturc
Holds communion with her visiblc forms
She speaks a various language."

I cxpect that many of us fcel that her language is very nearly
profene during our first days at camp. One would certainly drew that
conclusion if he were to listen to the rookies talking back to her
during their carly ettcmpts to buck the brush on the line.

"And she glides within his darkcr musings
With a mild and healing sympathy

That steals away their sharpness

*Ere he is aware."

It is apparent that Bryant had ncver visited the Clark County
State Forecst, at least, if he did, it was long before he attained to
any kind of mature judgment, and surely he had complctely forgotten
the experience beforc he arrived at the above poctic frame of mind

After all,this is just what cemp is for. We have to learn that
neturc has another side than the one the poet sees, that she can be
tricky and mean and capricious, and we must tame the shrew if we arec
to get along with her on any kind of reasonable tcrms. It is in the
taming process that we find outsclves, that is, we either like it or
we find we are in the wrong placc. Many cennot see any pleasure or
fascination in the process, and therefore, they right sbout before it
is too late.

But to the fellow who can tzke it and like it, who in spite of
the heat and dust and the herd work, and thc lack of conveniences,
still gets a kick out of the experience; camp rcsolves itself into
something close to satisfaction, the setisfaction which comes to one
from doing & hard job the very best onc knows how, nnd thercby pre-
paring himself for the grcatcr opportunities in storec.



Creech's {Pup) Dairy

Sunday, Junc 19. A superficial amount of chicken and ice cream for
dinner. Tourists moke their first appeecreance in the woods during
our stay. Thc boys fclt like the monks in Columbia Park - so many
starcs. The first cxpedition to Scottsburg was orgeanized with Simp
and Dusty carrying off the women.

Monday, Junc 20, Another swreck starts with rein, but we finally
got to work in thec afternoon. Heeted debates got storted on the re-
lative meorits of the verious pertics.

Tuesday, Junc 21. The lines go on, Party II rcverts to anccestreal
hebits and took to the trees. Blank was signed as transit carricr
for Party I. The camp truck started tcking e beating during its
water trip.

Wednesday, Junc 22. Thc dendrology class got taken to the nursery,
presumedly to learn how one is run, but as it turned out, it was to
do somc weeding. Mr. Dorr and most of the group werc cither porticl-
ly or totelly disablcd with sunburn. I gucss they couldn't tcke it.
Mr. Spcncer took onc of the bridges in high and Sunshine askcd for
the privilege of c¢ating supper while standing. Prof. Geltz's femily
came down for a short visit. '

Thursday, Junc 23. All the field parties were determined to set a
record and Party II did the best with 1465 feet. A knife throwing
boerd was erected and Volin proved to be the most consistcnt thrower.
Pcrty I came in at 3:30 and had nerve enough to claim that their
watch was fast.

Friday, Junec Z4. The partics were changed. The woter speciel hed a
slight accident on a curve. (Not Uncle Hank this time) A chain
parted weys today. ZEdwards got the blame, but he didn't heve an
axe, so we wonder?

Saturday, June 25. All of the dendros students were presented with
K. P. duty. All Gaul was dividecd into three parts. Party IV went
one better. They mede four chains out of onc. We worked all day
in order to get some cxtra time off the 4th of July. The gang wes
not in favor of it, but the faculty was, so we workcd. Still more
rein.

Sunday, June 26, Kintz and Eckert went to Louisville. It was rumored
that ??7%?? Poor Cynthia couldn't stand the gaff of timber cruising
and had a nervous brecakdown. She went wcll while she lested though.

Monday, June 27. Just to be differcnt, the weather man gave us rein.
A new member was added to the ook family - Quercus Porterii- i.e.
Sessafras verifolium. The surveying partics were drowned aficld.
They got a little off time out of it though.
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Tuesday, Junc 28. Bernie shoired his great lack of knowledge of
snake anatomy. Tsh, Tsh., He promiscd to tekc 2 graduatc course in
snokes in order to avoid cny more such emberassing situetions.
McQuisten looked all over the firc tower hill from 8:00 to 10:00 p.m.
for an offset he forgot to note. Such lack of integrity in onec of
our members is appalling.

Wednesday, Junc 29. The rest of the camp was introduccd to the weeds
in the nurscry. Why did Poppa heve to come along when a certein
three were so peaccfully basking in the sun?

Thursday, Junc 30. Bugle looked at a dcad tulip tree and said, "Oek,
I know by the lcaves". On closcr examinetion, he found that it was
dead and didn't have any leaves. Hec said it must have been Two
other trces he was telking about. Uneclc Hank rccommended a show in
Scottsburg that turned out to be "Cereless Lady". He seid he thought
it was "Carnival Boat'", but we have our own opinions.

Friday, July 1. Bernie's sunburn resulting from nursery work, was
in & very tcnder stage, but after "Timbers" offcred her sympathies
it was 0. K. Cynthia suffcrcd another severe rclapsc when the hind
portion was literally torn to pieces. Then Profs. threw tecsts just
es we were beginning to like the place.

Saturday, July 2. The gang scattered all over thc country for over
the Fourth. Bugle and Crumpy got K. P. duty for happening to go
swimming a bit too early.

Sunday 3 & Monday 4. No information aveilable.

Tuesday, July 5. Back in camp with a new sensation about us - Rein.
The surveying partiecs got soaked. The "tilia™ was christened
"Marengo Cave".

Wednesday, July 6. The ancient ond honorable order of "Butts" was
organized. Bungle and Pudgy were mede charter members. Poppa,
Unelc Hank and Aunt Stationary joined on this memorable day.

Thursday, July 7. Pete, the poor boy, blushed all day when questioned
concerning his date with 220 Fanny of Scottsburg.

Friday, July 8. Party III made an all-time record for line running
with the complction of over 2000 feet. And a Simpson vas along too.

Saturday, July 9. Half e day off in the aftermoon. In the morning,
Plume end Dusty officiated in the capacity of chicf K. P. artists.



The Gathering of the Butts

Black and red, and towy head,

On foot, on train, on car they tread

To a camp in the woods some miles away,

In a barn and tents they prepared to stay.

Six arrived in a buggy with gas and oil,
With a persistent desire to always "boil'",
All with due respect to the "one hoss shay"
Their chariots excelled it, I truly must say.

Dendrology, Surveying, Mensuration and all,

They mastered in a way that would startle old Sol.
After a mingled eight weeks of work and play,

They were ready to start on the homeward way.

This ditty now finished, except to be bound,
Is to say that two arrived home safe and sound.

Spring has again returned, thus the poetic outburst, and
again students are preparing to wend their way to the Purdue
Forestry Summer Camp, rechristened "Camp Butt," To them, may we
say, "May your memories be as numerous and pleasant as those we
frequently recall, and live over."

Best wishes from "Uncle Hank and Aunt Stationary Butt."

Health Regained in Lost World
by
Dean Freeman of Agriculture School

I attribute my speedy recovery from a rather unfortunate
accident last Spring to a trip through the Lost World with some
Forestry Summer Camp friends. Nothing is more invigorating than
a swift climb towards the heights of Clark County where the view
stretches away into the distance and the joy of living seems
complete. I deem it a privilege to have had the opportunity to
see our foresters at work as they were both day and night, running
strip surveys during the day and observing Polaris at night.



Sundey, July 10. A signboard announcing the existence and location
of "Camp Butt", was erected. Stinky and Shiny built and erccted the
thing cnd Rosey did the lettering. Poppa planncd to keep it for the
admiration and reverence of the coming generations.

Monday, July 11. Plume and Thurgood origincted double-decked beds
in camp. Thec lumber for thc new fire tower should have been put
under special guard.

Tuesday, July 12. So we came here to learn to dig ditches. We had to
dig a 100 foot dreain and a 6x6x8 pit for threc mcasley dishpans of
watcr a dey. We had two swims that day, so it wesn't as bad as it
might heve bcen, EXTRA «----- Henk got a blister and it was on his
hend too!

Wednesdey, July 13. Volin made o rash promise to duck the wholc camp.
Uncle Ciger started e cookie duster. Miki did have one until the
razor slipped. Fuzzic and Double slept in wct beds - Hindenburg's
revenge. Mr. Francke startcd giving the boys varied numbers and
kinds of inscects for their collections.

Thursday, July l4. The Lost World was cxplored by Section II. The
blackberries took a terrible beating and so did the boys. It was
102 in the shade and we weren't in the shade. Prof. and Mrs.
Prenticc and their son paid a visit to our cherming abode.

Friday, July 15. Prof. Geltz's family arrived for o short stay.

" Crumpy was promptly christcned "Thundcrbolt®, Was his face red?
Bugle and Stinky lagged bchind one of Henk's strolls and got

rpromiscd K. P. duty. Did ‘they cry? .- P S

Saturday, July 16.° Part of the gang timber cruised, others surveycd,
‘while the two culprits were on K. P. work, 'Twasn't so bad with
Phe chATtehtentng conversot¥or of-MeRen Snft Fane FRTwEn e c Ty 52
bright dd.smal . labo P.g@g.ugﬁégggv_§ Trio" and 20 visitors

! 0 '%% ‘

in the - fic ol them weren either.

¢ tower and SoOMG O]

Sundey, July 17. Cynthia is brought out of hcr coma. The cruising
' must'go‘on! ‘ ; : _ ‘ . [

Mohday, July 18. Uncle Ciger is slowly but surcly being driven in-
"sane¢ by the dumbness of his prodigies, Plumb bobs left in camp,
paint spilled, and cverything.

Tuesdey, July 19. - We had a big song session with Uncle Baldy doing
the honors and Tost of the singing. - = 5



Cormments of Camp
by
Mr. Montgomery, Entomology Deportment

I hesitote to write an article for the Forestry Ceamp Log this
year, &s on cntomelogist can recsonably be expcetcd te write only
of bugs, and I am surc that the intention is to haove the article
sbout the students. Of coursc, I might takc the viewpoint that an
engincering student sccemed to have reccntly. He csked whet I taught,
and es I thought thet cntomclegy might be beyond his vocabulery, I
answered "Bugs." Aftcer looking somewhet puzzlcd for o nement, ho
made thc following comment, "Wcell, I heve hcard students called @
lot of namcs, but I never heerd them cclled that before!l"

In contrast to former ycors when the cntomology instructor
ndropped in" for & dey or sc sometime during the term, I wcs on the
grounds ot the beginning in 1932, as carly a&s cnyone, cxcept the
threc students whe camc in on Sunday cnd enjoycd &n cxtra night in
camp with the whip-poor-wills and other denizens of the Clerk County
jungles. The opening of camp was an intercsting sight to mc - I cn-
jeyed wetching the fellows mcake up those soft, smocth nmattresses.

However, as there were plenty of inscets in the forcest and none
in ccmp - at least while I wes there - no nore pleasant tine could be
expectcd by a bug-hunter. Altho the light trepping and the trip to
the firc tower by night were not cspecially productive of spceinens,
the two deys of introduction to ficld entomology seemed to inspire
the best collcctions that have ever been brought back from cemp.

Memories of the 1932 canmp rcturn as I om thinking of gecing to
another forestry comp, but they will rcturn ogain, both to me and
the juniors in Entomology 7 next fcll when we study those specinens
from Henryville.

* k k k %k ok *k % *k k k * Xk

My visit to the Purdue Forestry Summer Cemp was particularly
enjoyeble both for relaxetircn &nd invigoraticn. The ride up to the
fire tower hill wes thrilling, especiclly the night when the light
for Polaris observations was put up. The camp and its surroundings
impressed mc as being ideal in every respect. Here, the boys ex-
perience life as it would be if they werc out of school and working
in their chosen field. All the boys were happy and scemed to enjoy
the work.

Next summer I hopec to be able to visit the camp agein and have
a little more time to roam around and sce the forest.

M. L. Fishcr, Dean of Men.



Wednesday, July 20. The fine art and craft of brushing and cleaning
line was token up. Double took a erew to New Albany, Louisville
cnd the Ohic River to sce the moonlight.

Thursday, July 21. All the lizzies in camp werc cut of gas. The
fish in the 4x3 pool under the bridge werc crcwded out by Porter
& Co.'s laundry. The no-sce-ums are meking themselves very cb-
noxicus. Their trke-off is poor, their efficiency and mechanical
sdvantege ore practically nil, but the bites still itch likc the
hives.

Friday, July 22. Mr. Shaw arrivced to show us how tce tie knots. He
wes soon nered Uncle Baldy. Thot story about the army wesn't even
pessable. Tsh, tsh. Mrs. Case said that he swiped the cake pens
to lick cven before the cake was dcne. Party II went swirming in
the aftecrnccn. Poppa nmade an unnecessary remark abcut the "hard
afternoon.”

Seturday, July 23. Morc knots, including the diamond hitch - through
courtesy of Poppz. Prof. Aitkenhead and friends stopped in for &
short while. Kittle, Kintz, Simp and Baby Bluec-Eyed Lene go to
Louisville., No, they didn't gc to a2 burlesque. It wasn't open.

Sunday, July 24. Unclec Baldy finds that the camp can surround five
gallons of ice crcam in lcss than no time, much to his cmazement.
Chicken again and plenty of it.

Monday, July 25. Uncle Ciger promised all who rode in his car to
Spring Mill,frec beer. Bidding was high.

Tuesdey, July 26. Spring Mill Stete Park, French Lick and Pluto
himself in person. Truck went astray, enocugh said. Thurgocd and
Plume werc left behind in West Baden and rescued in the nick of
time. We did have the free (ncar) beer.

Wednesdey, July 27. Mr. J. J. Cerlisle, David White, instrumcnt man,
visited camp. Bugle now has timber cruising down tc fine art.
The poor boy has been taken for a great loss and we arc all afreid
he is serious.

Thursday, July 28. Prcsident Ellict, Decans Fisher and Freeman, and
Prof. Prenticc paid us a call. The rein greeted them. The boys
started taking adventage of poor ocld Polaris
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Fly Specks

"Ten little flies
All in a line;

One got a swat!
Then there were

Nine little flies,
Grimly sedate;

Licking their chops;
Swat! Then there were

Elight little Tiies
Raising some more;
Swat, swat! Swat, swatl!

Then there were

Four little flies
Colored green-blue;

Swat, swat! (Ain't it easy?)
Then there were

Two little flies

Dodge the civilian-
Early next day

There were a million!"
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40,
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BACKSIGHTS
Do You Rencmber - Way -back - ¥haen?

The first view of Benryville ani its inhabitants?
Putting up camp and mceting the instructors?

Monty and his bugs?

The first walk arouné the forest and up the hill?

Our first taste of Guupert's?

The whip-poor-wills the first few nights?

Those good old noonday lunches with little water?

The construction of Uncle Cigar's covered wagon?
Simpson hunting arrowaeads and Creech the insects?
Greenbriar! Good old #%¢Q@%& greenbriar!ll?

The fire tower at night; the "lines®" handed out to tne
unsuspecting tourists?

Blank'!s love for Gumpert'!s and timber cruising?

Black oak "four®, red oak "six", and Pinus virginiana
Ntvielven?

Volin's tight knotholes?

Porter's oak?

Mensuration in general and counting rings in particular?
The "Lost World" and picking blackberrics?

The golf club plant in the bat factory?

The weaklings taking sick in camp? -

The Boy's developing their physique digging ditches?
Hr. Spencer and his shredded wheat?

The "Snakel'?

Sleeping in the fire tower to get away from no-see-ums?
Churchill Downs and the rest of Louisville?

Shootlng Polaris and the midnight lunch?

Volin's methodical way of sticking thc ice Jick in the
board?

Good old #r. Francke and his tales of 0ld?

Filling and trying to sleep on straw ticks?

The raln, the rain, snd the rain 1117

The dear swamd white »ak chips?

ileastring the pine plantation with iir. Frecman?

“he good water fights zround camp?

Kintz =2nd the poison ivy?

Simpson and his collection of pictures of ais "loved onesh?
The swimming hol: after a hard day's work?

The fire line that we built?

The different seating schedules?

That worn out phrase, "How about a little sweetener??
The bullding and erection of the sign -"Caup Butt?"
eeding in the nursery?

¥Wild 3i11 and his "wreck of the Hesperous"?

Unele Baldy, his knots and ??? stories?

The times on good behavior vwhen visitors w=2re in canp?
The 5¢ busses to Henryville and the swimming hole?

The wild rides to the well with Uncle Hank at the vheel?
Setting checkerboard stakes at Guernsey's znd the swell
swim in the afternoon on the company'!s time?
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The trip to Spring Mill and French Lick?

Drinking purc unadulterated "Pluto" watcr fresh from

the ground?

Ordinary timber cruising and Blank's preferrcd?

Playing cards in the fire tower whcnever a cloud

showed up?

The "Broadway of Americe" on a brushed linc?

Pctec and his tales of 220 Fanny?

The tests, darn thce things?

Pop's expert advice to Pcte?

The raccs for the longest line in onc day?

Thet wise-crack of Uncle Cigar's in Louisviliie?

Th¢ - Oh so potent - becr in Henryville?

Pop slides home in the rain -- Safc !1!?

Bernie's delight - the cheapest pleasure in the world?
That "purple glaucour bloom", and "Red pubcscence?"

Deer old Cynthia, vintege of '22, and her ups and downs?
K. P. duty for those enjoying themsclves too much at ccmp?
The "guess o number" and "drow a peaper" gags®?

Rhoades and his letter writing from 5 to 7%

Shaving and weshing in that cold water?

The young buzzards and thce bells thet werc to be put on
them?

Bernie's exclamation after he got in bed after a night out?
The camp fires with Baldy leeding the singing and Eckert
with his uke making the music?

Those darn little pesky no-sce-ums?

Volin end his "word of honor?"

Shooting Polaris, especially on a2 night supposedly off?
Pop disturbing our slumbers when the bell didn't work?
The Guernscy's farewecll party?

Uncle Hank tossing Walt for a loss?

Breaking camp and the good-~bys?

Volin and his "Sweetest girl in thec world."
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Mrs., Casc serving the last of the blackberry jem:
"This is the last of the "Lost Werld."”

The Cowboy seriously and reverently:
"Thenk God."

* % % % *k % % % *x * * %
The prize boners of Camp

Neither of the Buckeyes knew their statec tree when con-
fronted with it by Prof. Geltz on a dendrology tour.



Fetchin'! Back the Fun

After a drink of three point two,

I remember the days and so do you,

And also the nights with our lantern lamp,
That we spent down at the Forestry camp.

What a splendid party was number two,

They covered more ground than any crew.

They surveyed the land of the Guernsey plantation,
Then went off to the pool for a nice recreation.

Spencer was clearing the way one day,

He said "watch the chain or you'll have to pay."
He worked mighty hard for the woods was dense,
Then he cut the chain at his own expensec.

Hank started cut for a water ride,
The Dean of Men hung on the side.
With a yell, "Hey wait!" Hank he stopped,
And the Dean of Men flew off and plopped.

The camp was infested with ivy and jiggers.

The remedies tried were beyond all figures.

We tried everything. We sulfured and salted,

But the march of the jiggers just couldn't be halted.

We never had time for cards or for checkers,

We were too busy building our high double deckers.

And our bug collections were hung from 2 string,
fCause the ants would eat all, leaving. only the wings.

On Wednesday night we'd all trocop to town,

To search for the bright lights which we never found.
About half past eight, to Francke's we'd go,

And listen to tales of long, long ago.

And now everything is coming at once,

There's Shaw, and Polaris, and that noon-day lunch.
The nursery, the lost world, the water, the bell,
They all have a meaning, a story to tell.

We were honored one day by a group of men,

The University President and the Deans drove in.
They drank some water and rode on the truck,

And very soon left, a wishing us luck.

Those were the days - I'd go back again,
If T had the dough and the same group of men.

With Geltz, and Spencer, and Dorr and Mrs. Case,
We had a wonderful time in that lonely old place.

Carl E. Kintz

m.mr;gkﬂntnmdu
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The Confession of & Hardened Criminal

Now that camp is over, thec gredes rccorded, I might s well
break down, make a complete confession of the major crimes cormitged,
and then have a clearer conscience.

Do you remember & night when most of the beds in camp were
short-sheeted? 'Twas my pertner in crimc and myself that accomplished
that job and made the habitual inebriates very uncomforteble wWhen
they tricd to sleep, becausc they didn't have cnough sense left tc
know what was wrong.

On a certain day a certein party had an extra lunch and conse-
quently enjoycd & marvelous feast. I got thc cxtre lunch because all
of the group were supposed to have had their lIunches when that one
was left over.

One Sunday morning, Poppa went down to the tents in person to
awaken us from our peaceful slumbcrs, because the bell failed to
perform its rcgular duty. My aforec mentioned partner and myseclf wcre
responsible for the outragcous crime and the "Cowboy" got thc blame.

Last but not least was the casc of the range pole. One day
while it was being used for a javelin, it proved it couldn't take it,
when upon alighting suddenly upon the ground, the tip and the shaft
partcd ways. 'Twas very embarressing to say the least. I had to
spend &n entire Sunday afternoon mending seid article enough so it
would pass Uncle Cigar's cxamination. Then, this fall the thing fell
apart under the strain imposed upon it by Uncle George himself, and
was his face red when he found out that something had been put over
on him?

Wk ok ko k k ok ok ¥ k Kk k

When #r. Shaw was interviewed on several occasions by the stoff,
he prcfessed not to have cnough time to give a lengthy statement re-
gerding his visits to Summer Camp. All that he could think of was:

"There was a fine show of activity when Dean Fisher and
his party were there. At eleven o'clock, 2l1ll in the camp
were 1lndustriously working, an occurrence which had no pre-
cedence,"

'Tis a very short corment, but it shows what he thinks of our
working ability when the authorities were not around. Just for that,
he was givcn mention of those unmentionable storics, which he told
while instructing us in "Knot-Ticing."



Fridcy, July 29. A Prophct makes his appcerance in ccmp. Sone of
his cartcons are put cn the bulletin board. Thoy erc very appropri-
atec but noct very flattering to thosc eoncerned.

Seturday, July 30. Strip surveying beings in cernest - 'tis topcgraphil

mapping to thosc who doubt cur sincerity. Mr. Spencer's wife and
friends ecrrive for an overnight stoy.

Sunday, July 30. Mrs. Case gives o forewell dinner. Chicken and
icc crcan in greet quentities, Bell refused to ring to awaken us
from our profound slumbers. Investigation found it to be clogged
with burlep. Uncle Cizor's gucsts left. A busy afternocn is spent
by someonc fixing & rangc pole.

Monday, August 1. Topo work in the rein., Party I tekes o noap and
refuscs to budgc when urged to do so by Uncle Henk. We thought
that they could teke it,but maybe not.

Tuesday, August 2. Poppa slidces home and how. That's what he gets
for giving finals. Poor Pat. Hec was abscnt minded enough to in-
vestigate a hornets ncst.

Wednesday, August 3. The cemp paid a visit to Louisville. We went
through the factory of the Wood Mosiac and Vencre Co. where the
McClecan brothers gave us & finc chicken dinner. In the afterncon
we explored the Hillerich and Bradsby factory, thc hcme of the
famed "Louisville Slugger" baseball bats. Herc golf clubs arc also
manufactured. We lcarncd that the wcoden clubs arc made cf per-
simmon, a fact that most golfers probably dc nct know. Churchhill
Downs and Shawnec Park were the last stcps on cur tour. Due to an
interview with Polaris, some of the boys had their last night out
somewhat intcerfered with.

Thursdey, August 4. The last dsy of work. The sun observers had
the best time of any. Cynthia is suffcring freom exposure, because
some girl souvenir hunters took mest of the uphoestcery the night be-
fore. Mr. Frenckc visited camp all day. A photographer fron
Louisville took some photos of the gong in various poses, both of
werk and relaxation. The Guernsey's gove an excellent farewell

dinncr for the camp. We had all the ice crcam, ceke and wetermelon
that could be taken carc of,

Friday, August 5. Camp was disbanded and packcd away for ancther
year., There was much skirmishing for watcr buckets and lanterns.
The three flivvers looked like prairie schooners. Plumb tied =
diamond hitech on Pete's can.

It was all over - glad in some ways, scrry in others.
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The Perfect Retreat

If you are tired, and all of life seems wrong,

If friends prove false, or tasks are hard to bear,
When all is black, and days drag on so long

That hope seems useless, and you cease to care
For what may come with tomorrow's dawn,

Turn to the forests and their solitude,

Cathedrals dim, where in the days long gone

Men lifted up their voice in gratitude

To Him who gave the night, the sun, the rain;

So too, may you beneath its arches green,

Forget ill luck, the petty strife and pain,

And walk through beauties hitherto unseen

By human eye; and may you learn to know

And cherish as your friends these monarchs old,
Steadfast through summer storm or winter snow,

And learn to know the peace their aisles enfold,
Eternal, changeless, as the stars on high,

In their calm grandure. May no man from them part
Whose thoughts do not forever backward fly,

And may the forests ever claim his heart.

F. C. Creech



An Ode to Spindy with Apologies to Tennyson

Half a league, half a league,
Half a league and onward.

Down the road to 31

Camé "Aftht Spindy,

Swinging up her walking stick,
"Oooo eeehooo" she said.
Crashing through the bushes
Came Aunt Spindy.

Pinus to the right of her
Quercus to the left of her.

Fagus in front of her.

Aunt Spindy faltered

The serpent reared its ugly head
Screaming for help she fled
Straight to Hank's stalwart arms,
Came Aunt Spindy.

Flashed all the silver bare

For we were hungry there

Poised with graceful air,

With us ate Aunt Spindy.

With something in her Sunday throat
Out of the shack she seemed to float
"Seed" Hank uttered, while we grin
Sorry for Aunt Spindy.

Then the Fourth of July,
Cynthla stalled high and dry
nT111 pull you in", "Can I go too"
Lisped Aunt Spindy.
The celebration was held that night
The truck gears clashed in great delight
Hanging on and smiling bright
Was Aunt Spindy.

Laboring with saw and axe,

The sweat poured from our aching backs,
Near the fire tower hill, who would expect
To see Aunt Spindy.

Creech looked away as in a trance,

In that direction too, did glance

Doing a Hula-hula dance

Was Aunt Spindy.

When can her glory fade?

Oh, the great hit she made

All the camp wondered,

Now memory fondly rushes

Back to those crashing brushes
Back to Aunt Spindy.



Prelude to Prophecy with Apologies to Eugene Field

The transit box is coverced with dust;

The tripod, though warped, still stands;

The 0ld chaining pins are covered with rust;
The range pole has lost its bands.

Time was when the transit was new

And the tripod was polished and fair

And that was the time when the '32 camp
Cleaned them and put then there.

In the mess hall, in the woods, each stands
("Camp Butt", in its same old place)

Awaiting the touch of those rough hands

The scowl of a tired face

Mnd they wonder, while waiting these long years
through,

In the dust that fills the air,

What's become of the camp of '32,

Since they cleaned them and put them there.

Prelude "In 1945"

Edwards is now traveling with the "101" ranch and is featured
in a cowboy act. He informs us that after he has made his fortune
in the show business, he plans to retire on his ranch in the west
and devote his time to the establishment of a Children's Home for
those poor, homeless, little red-headed negroes that roam the
streets of Louisville.

Raymond, the old man of the mountain, is a consulting forest-
er for the Shyster and Flywheel Co. of Punkinville, Patagonia.

Dusty Rkoades is ovperating a Matrinionial Bureau - he gained
most of his experience writing letters in summer camp.

0. A. Simpson has developed a formula for compost that
eliminates the silvical characteristics of twenty species of pine -
incidentally, in most cases it also eliminates the pine.

D. B. Porter is employed by the Indiana State Highway Depart-
ment and has become well known for his ability to lay pipe line.

Anshutz has at last done right by cur Nell and is happily
situated with his family in New Albany.

B.B. Blank is cruising timber down south - he writes that to
break the monotony he strip surveys the cypress knees now and
then; he likes virgin timber best of all.

Volin has married the "Sweetest Girl in the World" and has
made a name for himself in Pitsfield, Mass.

Gigilo McQuisten is now teaching Physical Education at
Vissar.



D. L. Crumpacker is manufecturing o new type of Machete which
cuts nothing but brush.

Johnny Holwager is captain on a Mississippi River Beat -
Louisville Letty is his chicf-cook and bettle wesher.

Boby Fecc Patrick, at the age of 40 still retcins that glossy,
red pubcscencc on thosc beeutiful chubby checks - he now poses for
ad's for Palmolivc Sozp.

Pete Ullman is kecping o stiff upper lip and 'nuff szid. He
never prctrudcs on parked cars anymore,

P. H. Lane is carrying on rescarch work tc determine the re-
ection of thc interfescicular cambium on thc xcrcphytic conditicn
of the hypcdermis, in comparison with the amount of white pubcsccence
on two ycar old Pinus octafoliana.

Fritzi Kamm is thec proprictor of a well known Bcer Garden in
Fort Weyne.

DoWecs is now a news correspondent and certoonist for the
"Police Gazzettc."

Carl Kintz is Porter's right hand men on the highway'work.

Eckert is & featurcd ukelele player and crocner cver stetion
W.L'S.

Kittle is a bcer baron in Jasper, Indicna.

Creech is combing Abysinna with a fine tooth ccmb for & rare
specics of Anoplura (Prthirus crotchii)

Plumb is now chief bouncer in a Harlem Nite Club - when he
moved to New York he forfeited his title as "Play Boy of Lafayctte”
to Petec Ullman.

Thurgood still chews Meil Pouch and still bums a "little

sweetener” now and then., It is our sincere wish that hc will not be
late to his own funeral.



DAWN OF TOMORROW
by

Charles G. Geltz
Director, Forestry Summer Camp

"Today is, yesterday is goneg feorever, and tomorrow may
never come. Procrastination is the thief of time. That which 1is
to be done shculd be done today and never put off until tomorrow.Tn

Anonynous

The aobove 1s a bit of houwely philosophy that I have piclzed
up soime where in Ly rauwbles and has remained with re. It is the
spirit which we of thc ceuip wanageowent cndeavor Lo get across to th-
boys. It will serve thew in o0d stead, unu iikc the advice giveu
to Pete, but for the benefit of all, we hope shall strengthen their
moral courage and make them men of their own convictions.

The forestry profession, at the outset was imbued with a
great "cspirit de corps" by such men as Dr. B. E. Fernow and Pru-
fesgor Filibert Rothhe. This spirit of the service was later expanded
and built into the very fabric of which the early foresters were
made. his spirit was fostered and promoted by the dauntless and
fearless Honorable Gifford Pinchot who reorganized the Bureau of
Forestry of the Dcpartment of Interior and made it the Forest
Service in the Department of Agriculture. The title of the land sct
aside as national forests under Presidents Cleveland, McKinley and
Roosevelt also passed to the Forest Service instead of being vested
with the General Land Office. This was a big step forward. Then
followed the creation of the forest ranger, fcrest assistant and
forest examiner positions under civil service regulations.

At an early date there were few schools teaching forestry.
In 18928 Dr. B. E. Fernow had opened the school at Cornell and turned
out a few men - Dr. Raphael Zon, now director of the Lake States
Forest Experiment Station; Professor Walter Mulford, Head, Division
of Forestry, University of Czlifornia; Professor R. C. Bryant, now
Professor Logging, Yale University Forest School; and the late
Clifford Pettis, Superintendent of Lands and Waters of New York
State. This school was c¢losed in 1903 because the legislature fail-
ed to make any appropriation. The present Cornell School was re-
opened in 1210. In 1898, Dr. Carl A. Schenck, forester to the
Vanderbilt estate at Biltmore, N.C. opened a one-year course for
ccllege graduates. In 1900 the Yale Forest School was organized
as a graduate school with Henry S. Graves as Director. In 1801,
authority was granted to establish a departuent at Michigan State.
In 1903 the University of Michigan organized a forestry department
with Filibert Roth as chairman of the department. Then followed
schools in Pennsylvania State College, Universities of Maine,
Harvard, Nebraska, Georgia, Washington, Idaho, Oregon, and Washing-
ton State Colleges between 1905 and 1910. Syracuse, New Harpshirc,
Colorado, Iowa, Montana and California schools came into existence
from 1910 to 1914. These schools turned out the men that went into
the service in what are now termed the early days. In the words of
the eminent and noted Dr. Schenck they had come to learn that



"the life of a forester is one of many hardships and tribulations,"
and it is not training to polish a swivel chair in a nicely furnish-
ed office with Persian rugs and mahogany or solid walnut furniture.
It was during this time that many of the embryonic foresters
received their baptism of the real rigors of life, and the perplex-
ing problems of the forester a field, a foot, or horse-back. The
young foresters who entered the Forest Service and went West had the
finished polish of the school roughened a bit under the guidance and
tutelage of such men as "Skip" Knouff, "Uncle Sam" Schwartz, "Jim"
Girard, and Walter Perry who received their training and experience
in the Schocl of Hard-Knocks and the University of Experience.

After the World War, forestry was given another impetus .
or new 1life. Dean H, S. Graves of the Yale Forest School and Chief
of U.S. Forest Service, had been a colonel of the 20th (Forestry)
Engineers, W. B. Greeley and T, S. Woolsey were lieutenant colonels
and a great many Forest Service men held lesser commissions and
served in France. They came back filled with enthusiasm and spread
a new gospel. This led to the passage of the Clarke-McNary Act
in 1924, which provided for cooperative work with the various states.
Forestry departments sprang up over night. There was great oppor-
tunity ahead and forest school graduates were in great demand. More
forestry schools came into existence, and it was during this period
that the Connecticut, Louisiana, Utah State, Purdue, North Carolina
departments of forestry, and the Duke University School of Forestry
came into existence.

"Memory (Of Memoire, memorie, from L. Memorie, fr.
memor, mindful). The act, capacity, or function of mentally repro-
ducing and recognizing previous experience," according to Webster.
Memory is a wonderful thing, at least, for those that possess it
in any large measurc. It serves us well for reminiscing, but sceis
to fail us for examinations, quizzes, keeping appointments, or doing
those things which should be urgently done. Memory has given us
such things as the early recorded events of history, for they were
first passed on and handed down from generation to generation. It
has given us a good many of the various national folk songs and
folklore. Even our own patron-saint, Paul Bunyon, lived long in - .
the memory of the early Lumber-jacks of the North Woods, as well as
the songs and ditties of "The Shanty Boy" such as recalled and
related by our good friend Dr. Spindler.

Forestry has again received another great impetus. This
time again at the hand of our President, Franklin D. Roosevelt.
His conception of the Civilian Conservation Corps, and the actual
operation of the samc under wise and judicious planning of foresters
has an opportunity to stand as an everlasting monument to this
great and noble cause of conservation of our natural resources,
especially the forest. I sincerely hope that it will o forward
and that you shall be given an opportunity to put into practice
the things which you have been taught. And some night, when your
memory serves you well and the dying embers of the camp fire glow,
you shall again live over eight full weeks, your baptism to
Forestry - The Canmp of '32.
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The Scrap Heap

Uncle Hank: "What is a sound defect of a log?"
Volin: "A tight knothole."
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Do You Remenber

The time Uncle George chopped a chain in two?

The time Crunpy and Simp swiped the pie?

The 12 inch maple that shaded a dogwcod?

Death valley?

The countless horse flies that Plumb caught?

The effect of a shady spot in the nursery?

Creech and the pee-nee's nest?

Monty and the fire tower hill?

The night before the Fourth of July vacation?
Sleeping in the rain?

The war hoops on the lake?

The 12 inch oak that unfortunately was exactly

on line?

"When you feel like you can sing?"

Porter and the bread and sugar?

The lizards in camp?

The leech that Plumb caught the second day in camp?
The person who went to locok up a stake at midnight?
Crumpy'!s great paint pot catastrophe?

"Oh, there you are?"

"Yoo hoo Bernie?"

The "Lost Worlde?n

The dear old kerosene lanterns to study by?

Plumb in the rain?

The dance on the table at the picnic grounds?

And all the rest of the things that made life worth
living.

i i e e e e e i g R TR ST S

Anshutz never did tear down the A. & P. mosquito netting

as he promised to do from the beginning of camp.

Eig iy e e et T e T T e e

All was quiet the first week except Blank's infernal

yelling about how they were going to know when we were full.

R e S o e L T T T

Tell your grandchildren about the view of the Ohio from

Anshutz! back porch.
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