





Summer. Camp. Momorics.

All of the things that occurred at the 1940 summer camp have not, or could not have
been recorded in pictures. Yet it takes only a word or two to bring a mental picture
of individuals or incidents to mind. Soon the common goal of a B. S. degree, which has
held us together as a group, will have been attained and we will find ourselves spread

out in varying fields of activity—logging camps, army camps, offices and mills.

But no matter where we may be we will always reserve a place in our thoughts for the
fellows we knew at summer camp. How can we soon forget a pair of shanty Irishmen
called Foster and Graham—Noble John and Abie—Canthook and L. P.—Geezil the
Weezil—Gunther and his Willys—Cockrell, his tree, his tent. The way these fellows
smilingly withstood constant ribbing affords all of us a fine example to simulate in our
associations in later life. The books and the woods did not contain everything which we
should have observed af camp. Close contact revealed many traits of the individual.
Little things observed here and there afford one valuable lessons of what is right and
what is wrong. [t is a wise man who can see these things and use them to make of himself

a better man—one ready to forgive, slow to condemn.

In the years to come our thoughts will drift back and bring to the fore once more such
incidents as—Morris in the mill pond—a one-act play entitled A Fracas in the Com-
missary" or ""Shaving Under Pressure"—railroading in kangaroo courf—campfire songs
and skits—a swell fellow called Bake—Cunha's wide grin and his Gunga Din—mosquitoes
and deer flies—hot days and clear, cold water—crawling up Shasta—coasting up Lassen
—dense brush and tall pines—sun shots and polaris—section corners and no section
corners—side camp—the D. A.'s—frips fo the Middle Fork—Pappy Murdoff—Pete's
wood crew call—Dapper Dan—Field Day activities—midnight oil and oiled at midnight
—Quincy—Spanish Creek—Meadow Valley—Camp Califorest.

Undoubtedly there are many more experiences too numerous to mention. We all
see these things from our own point of view and remember them in our own way. Each
has his unspoken thoughts to remind him of what took place during his stay at summer

camp. Our hope is that these thoughts will always be happy thoughts.
We of the Senior Class of 1941 extend our best wishes for a happy and successful

summer to the men of Camp Calitorest in succeeding years. Close cooperation and
cheerful compliance with your professors and appointed leaders will go far in making
your camp the most enjoyable course in the forestry curriculum. May you create a
mental store of happy memories and may you gain a practical knowledge of the woods
and the mill.



