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A Hi.sto~ of Organized Camping on Bow Lake

As t;he bus rolls to the stop sign by the Bow Lake Inn, the windows
snap dcrwn to let fresh air in, excited voices out. "There's the post
office 1. ..Look!.. .charlie Thorne's store!.. .And the Grange Hall.. .We're
almost; t;here!"

We take for granted the road into our village, but for 65 years--
1919 to 1985--these were the familiar landmarks of a destination!
J{l1T1dreds of young people knew summer as an experience on Bow Lake. In
years to come they would still refer to this place as "my summer home."
Their memories make up a time frame. They came from all parts of the
world to make five summer camps the reality of a winter's dream.

Shirley Ann Fay r daughter of the founders of CAMP KOOAUKEE,
remembers hearing how, in the winter of 1919, her mother was "sent up
to New Hampshire to look over a piece of land." Her father couldn' t
leave his duties as supervisor of physical education in the Hempstead,
Long Island, N.Y. schools, but he wanted to start a boy's camp. That
spring Joseph and Ruth Fay cleared the land. What was a farm and later
a trotters race track became the site of a baseball field, tennis
courts and riding ring. Trails criss-crossed the woods to the living
area, the -11th Hut Grove," and the beautiful natural sandy beach.

The large white farmhouse, across from the Island entrance, was
used as the dining area. The adjacent big barn (now red) held
basketball games, all camp programs and camp socials for the seventy
boys and staff. Growth in size varied over the years, but Joe Fay for
35 years directed Kooankee's participation in the sports activities of
Strafford and neighboring towns. The camp truck, "the Green Banana,"
rattled through town carrying boys seated on bolted benches along the
sides. A fleet of gray aluminum canoes bore the emblem of Kooaukee on
each bow. The Sunday night campfires visible on the shore, and the
booming voice of big Frank Faust, program director for many years, are
still remembered.

Some in town may remp,1.tIher the World War II memorial service for a
local boy who worked at Kooaukee. The camp's miniature cannon, heard
each day at flag lowering, was carried down and mounted outside the
church door to be fired at the appropriate time in the service. The
plan was unknown to those inside the church, and the cannon firing was
a fiasco. After several attempts to light it, one of the counselors
noticed the safety clasp was on. The ill-timed charge came well into
the sound of TAPS, nearly finishing the bugler standing at attention
nearby.

Don and Lorna Wyre, teachers from Teaneck, New Jersey, were owners
and directors from 1956-1964 and developed a co-educational program.
Kooaukee's final summer was 1964. Kooaukee Island is now known as Bow
Lake Estates.

Trinity Church Camp

Those earliest years were the times going into the twenties, just
after World War I. People were affluent and the automobile made summer
and winter homes a possibility. Local resident Ted Huckins talks about
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land sales for such summer enjoyment. Ted's grandparents, Frank and
Kathryn Huckins, were regular summer visitors to Bow Lake (the 1804
House) where they entertained other members of Trinity Church in
Boston. As Senior Warden of that parish (1917-1929), Frank Huckins
probably sparked their interest to provide a place where parish choir
boys could "tent out" in the summer for a few weeks.

Thanks to Larry Gosnell, former Trinity Church Camp (TCC)
Committee Chai~~n, the camp's history is shared by many of its former
campers and staff.

81-year-old Eddie Kondyian told Larry about being in the first
encrtmpmp-nt (1921) under the leadership of two brothers, Jesse and
Russell Moody. Housing was in four World War I tents, there were no
floors ~ and only a trench dug around them to keep dry. A cook shack
was built in 1922. Every morning two people would get in a rowboat and
row across the lake to Fred Caswell's farm. There they would pick up
the metal containers, load them, and journey back with the milk for the
whole day. This chore was to be repeated the next day and the next...

The Reverend Canon Frederick Phinney continues the story. In July
of 1923, his father Reverend Arthur Osgood Phinney became director of
youth work at Trinity Church, including the campsite in New Hampshire.
He continued in this capacity for three years, leaving to direct Camp
O-At-Ka in Maine, then to become president of the New England Camping
Association.

In 1926, Thomas A. Gibson was engaged to assist in the youth
program. "Gibby" came to personify Trinity Church Camp. When he
arrived on the scene discipline began to be spelled with a capital D.
During this time, Fred Caswell, and then son, Maurice, were builders
and caretakers of the property. Mr. Gibson was director 35 years,
retiring in 1965, and was a part of the camp's 50th anniversary
celebration in 1969.

Robert HcKee started as a choir boy in 1939, and including the war
years, he had ten years at TCC. "Only after three years in Africa and
Italy during World War II, returning to Trinity Camp and being with
Hr. Gibson, once again did it completely feel that I had returned
home. ..

Joe Wright spent over 20 years (1949-1970) at TCC. He recalls
"Gibby" telling of the summer when the contractor building the main
house walked off the job. The staff pitched in to finish --more than
an addition to their camp program! The Memorial Chapel was built to
honor former campers killed in World War II. The 1948 Memorial (the
Boathouse) was built and then dedicated in the early 50's to those lost
in the Korean War. Ann Brown, in the red farm house, is remembered for
her generosity, sharing her island for TCC overnights.

Peter Gosnell describes the camp daily routine, starting "with the
PA system blasting reveille... I can' t recall the exact time but the
neighbors must have hated us 1" The day ended wi th the evening
devotions and singing "The Galahad Song." They had no updated sinks,
only one long trough with about eight cold water spigots. The bar of
Ivory went with the weekly trip to the lake. These were the late ' 60s.

"I know, outside of my home," says Peter Gosnell, "Trinity Church
Camp was the single most positive influence on my growing up."
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