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MORE RECOLLECTIONS OF THE ‘58 OTTAWA CANOE TRIP

In 1958 I had just finished my 3rd year at Kilcoo as canoeing in-
structor and canoe trip co-ordinator but in this capacity I had never
actually gone on a trip although I had been on many canoe trips
before Kilcoo. At this point in my life I was about to start university
and therefore, having a few extra weeks after camp ended, I organ-
ized a 15 day canoe trip to Ottawa with the help of Warren Castle
who was Kilcoo’s man in the Park for tripping. We were to paddle
up through Algonquin Park and from there paddle down 2 rivers
straight to Ottawa. What could be easier than that? However, as it
turned out we came to realize that none of us knew anything about
the 2 rivers! Warren was to stern one canoe with Stan Litch in the
bow and Chris Chapman mid-ships and I was to stern the other
with cousin Mark Butler in the bow and Phil in mid-ships. So, help-
ful as ever, John Latimer trucked us with the 2 canoes to our start-
ing point, either Dwight or Canoe Lake; none of us can remember.
From there we paddled up through the Park to Cedar Lake and this,
while hard, was quite enjoyable and occurred without incident.

We then entered the Petawawa River and that’s where our problems
started, along with deteriorating weather conditions. We didn’t have
Google to go by then or any other helpful electronic device but
Google now tells me that the Petawawa River is a 187 km “steep”
river having a few lakes along it’s course and more than 20 sets of
rapids varying from class lll to V in difficulty, and there is mention
of  “Bypass Falls”! The first of the “lakes” is Radiant Lake and
after a hard day’s paddle from Cedar Lake we made camp there

after dark. We barely
had enough energy to
simply get into our
sleeping bags. At about
2 – 3 am we were sud-
denly jolted awake by
the roar of a hu-
mungous train with its
bright front light bear-
ing right down on us.
We were going to be
killed! However, sur-
viving this we realized
that we had set up our
camp within feet of rail-

road tracks. Over the next several days we made our way down the
Petawawa which to us seemed like non-stop rapids, walking our
canoes through the shallow rapids and shooting the deep ones. We
took turns being the first canoe to do the suicide shoot. At one point
I lost control of our canoe and it turned sideways mid rapids. Phil
was washed overboard and totally disappeared from view – I was
sure that he would be drowned. However to our immense relief we
soon heard him screaming for us from further downstream. And so
it went, with us and our food getting wetter and wetter from the rain
and the river as we flirted with the dangers of yet more rapids. To-
ward the end of the river and days later we passed through a zone
with big signs on both sides of the river – “Camp Petawawa Mili-
tary Base Shooting Range –Beware”. Like whistling through a
cemetery we paddled quietly onward….until we came to a water-
fall! Could this be Bypass Falls? Well, yes it could. It was Warren’s
turn to be the lead canoe and, going over what was probably a 4 –
8 foot waterfall, their canoe sustained considerable damage. Luckily
they were not injured apart from bruised egos. The canoe leaked
badly for the rest of the trip. We didn’t need more water.

And now we were finally on the other river – the Ottawa River. We
were by this time demoralized, it was still raining. We could see
Pembroke, our target destination for the day, many miles down the
wide river. But there appeared to be an attractive alternative. Our
rudimentary map showed a narrow river which came off the Ottawa
River just opposite Petawawa. This river runs through Quebec and
has a relatively straight course before emptying back into the Ot-
tawa River below Pembroke. Definitely a short-cut. As we ap-
proached a turn in this river about 2 hours into our paddle we heard
the unmistakable noise of either mega-rapids or another water fall.
Given our past experience we pulled over and explored the situation
from land. These were rapids similar to the size of rapids in the Ni-

Phil Harris’ article recalling the 1958 canoe trip to Ottawa which appeared in the fall 2015 Gazette spawned a revisiting of the trip
as alumni who had not been in touch for up to 57 years started trading their recollections 
which resulted in this revisiting of the events that transpired             

Continued on page 3...

I hadn’t thought about our canoe trip to Ottawa in over 50 years until I read Phil 
Harris’ article in the Autumn 2015 Gull Rock Gazette. This led to me sitting
down and writing my memories of the trip and with help of brother Paul, 
a gold mine of Kilcoo information, I was able to contact the other 
members of the trip to get their input. I  hadn’t seen any of them 
for years. So now this is the official story…



Climate change is also affecting Kilcoo. March 11th snow amount is much less than
in previous years and on many parts of Gull Lake the ice is already breaking up.

EDITOR’S MUSINGS

AAt about the time most of you are reading this issue of theGazette, Kilcoo is a hive of activity. The Advance Camp staff
are splitting their duties between working with a large school
group and managing the many tasks to prepare the camp prop-
erty for the summer onslaught of kids. The rest of the staff and
LIT’s arrive for their precamp training program on June 24th
(approximately 125 in all) and one week later the July campers
arrive in buses and cars.

Camp was virtually full before winter’s end again this year
which is a testament to the quality of each year’s staff group
which through the years has developed and then maintained Kil-
coo’s fine reputation. Over the year just past there have been a
couple of major changes both at camp and in the city.

On February 1st Kilcoo Camp Ltd. moved its office into a larger
facility two floors above the previous one along with the office
staff for Amici and Camp Awakening, both of which have in-
creased in size. The new “digs” will answer needs. 

The most noticeable change at camp is, for me, quite significant.
My first trip to Kilcoo was made with the camp’s bookkeeper,
Brownie, on July 13th, 1956. Upon arrival I joined Jamie
McAlpine, Paul Cragg, Andy McGhee, Peter Clarke, Bill Spence
and the late Paul Setterington with counsellor Paul Turner in
Cabin 8 of Kilcare, an original building consisting of 3 camper
rooms with two narrow staff cabins sandwiched in between. Kil-
care had been put together using a combination of cabins left

from the construction gangs who had completed the paving of
Highway 35 in the 1930’s. On occasion before its use to house
camper groups it had served as a cottage for visiting parents and
a summer home of director Ed Devitt.

Again in 1957 I spent my time at camp in Cabin 10 of Kilcare
where I met my CIT John Dewan, still a great friend today, and
cabin mate Jamie Brown one of the many campers from Brant-
ford who joined the Hamilton campers on the bus ride to camp.

Kilcare was torn down in the fall of 1959 and as a first year CIT
I started out the following July in Cabin 12 of the newly con-
structed Oasis, 4 individual cabins each with a capacity of 8
campers with a separate staff quarters (never heard of before).
Subsequently I spent other months in Cabins 9 and 11, and the
Oasis lasted 56 years and finally last fall Brian and his crew car-
ried out the demolition of Cabins 9 and 10 which paved the way
for the construction of a new “double” cabin which as of this
March was nearing completion. This new cabin followed last
year’s construction of a new Longhouse (Cabins 7 and 8) and
leads me to wonder how the lodge will accommodate the extra
campers that follow from these new cabins with their increased
capacities. Cabins 11 and 12 may be replaced in time for the 2017
camp season.

As a staff member many years ago I used to say that the constant
renewal of the physical camp plus the continued succession of
Kilcoo campers into staff members were the factors that kept Kil-
coo great and that applies just as much to the present day.

To conclude, just a mention about Amici’s Canoe Heads event
on the Toronto waterfront scheduled for Saturday, June 4th. This
year is Amici’s 50th year for sending children to summer camps
and to mark this occasion we have created a special “sub team”
to mark Amici’s origins. The “Amici 1964” quartet will feature
Tom Yarmon and I paddling and portaging along the waterfront
supported by Derek Allen and Don Wilson and ending up back
at the Harbourfront Canoe and Kayak Centre. Among our alumni
receiving this issue of the Gazette are 70 alumni who were at Kil-
coo in 1964, and if you have not yet sent in your donation to
Amici for this year you can e-mail kate@amicicharity.org and
ask how to direct a donation to Tom or me. Help us make this
special year for Amici truly spectacular.

PAUL CHAMBERLAIN

Cabins 9 & 10 get a new look in time for summer!

New office space in Suite 403, still at 150 Eglinton Avenue East



FIRESIDE CHAT 
From Lub and the entire Latimer Family

BBy the time you read this edition of theGazette, George Hendrie, Zach Warne
and, of course, Rob Chisnall, will have all
started the season up at camp. The rest of
the Advance Camp boys start on May 2nd
and we quickly have our first group of the
season, a group of Dragon Boat racers,
doing an early May training weekend!
We are then packed with school groups,
fund raising weekends, celebratory week-
ends and pre-camp, before the summer
begins on July 1st, our 85th season on
Gull Lake. George Hendrie joined the full
season team as an Outdoor Centre co-
ordinator after spending the winter in
New Zealand. This is the final year of
Chissy’s aerial course, as he is retiring after an incredible run bringing adventure to Kilcoo.
The Chissy era was unique in the world of summer camp and we have been lucky to have
him. The new aerial park will get a level added this season, and it looks to be an impressive
replacement. Chissy’s Outward Challenge program and legacy will live on for a very long
time… aerial adventures will continue, just in a different fashion. 

Camp is in great shape heading into 2016, and we are completely full with kids and staff.
We are running trips to the Nahanni River, Vancouver Island, Lake Superior Provincial
Park, Quetico Provincial Park and many other spots around Ontario. We have rebuilt cabins
9 and 10, once again in the old “longhouse style”. We have rebuilt the Trapper Amphithe-
atre (aka campfire area!) to mirror the Pathfinder side of the beach… it’ll be awesome.

Speaking of awesome, I want to give a shout-out to my Mom, Mrs. Chief, who turned 80
on March 30th! Wow! She is doing really well, living at Yonge & Eglinton, near the office;
and although her tuck shop and handing out porridge days are done, she remains very pas-
sionate about Kilcoo. She always gives great advice and she even mentioned having jet
skis as “rescue boats” would be a good idea… really! She is an amazing and resilient
woman, who loves her new grand-daughter, Maddie (Jeff and Larry’s baby girl). Maddie
is already a young world traveller. Maddie joined the rest of Mom’s grandkids, Tori,
Tommy, Caitlyn, TJ, Charlie and Brooke in wishing her a happy 80th… to them she is
simply, GiGi. As I always say, please drop in to say hello to my Mom at the Longhouse,
she will be up all summer, she loves to visit and we do too.

I would like to say thanks again to Paul for putting the Gazette together. It is a long process
and he puts a huge effort into every issue, as he does with everything in his role as Head
of Alumni. If you ever have an idea for an article or would like to help out in any way, it
would certainly be appreciated. Please let us know.

I am very excited about my 32nd year as Director… I love Kilcoo Camp and so does my
family. My boys are in Cabin 24 this summer, their final one as campers – hopefully they
will be asked back as LITs, unlike their father, at age 16! Brooke will spend a month at
Tanamakoon before joining us back at camp. It has been a great year for the kids, Beth
and I, enjoying the slopes of the Bruce Peninsula at Craigleith and the “off-season” high-
light was a trip to Barbados to celebrate Mrs. Chief’s birthday.

Thanks everyone, for all your support of the Kilcoo community, and I hope this issue con-
tinues to bring back wonderful memories of your time on Gull Lake. Please mark down
in your calendars, the 2017 Staff Reunion is the weekend of September 22nd – 24th, 2017!
It is not to be missed.

RIP RAM RAzzLE SCRAM 
DAvID “LUB” LAtIMER

We thank Chissy for all of his years of service!

agara River below the Falls! We would
have been killed had we taken them….and
I would have been first to go. Google shows
that, in fact, the Ottawa River here is at it’s
widest point and an island measuring 22 km
long by 12 km wide (L’Isle-aux-Al-
lumettes) separates the river into a major
part on the Ontario side and a minor part –
the part we were in called Chenal de la Cha-
peau – on the Quebec side. From satellite
imagery the rapids that we might have
taken are large enough to be seen from
space! We had definitely dodged a bullet!

We retreated back up the “chenal” and
slowly made our way to Pembroke via the
Ottawa River making camp in the dark on
the platform of the train station. The only
incident that occurred on route in the Ot-
tawa River was when Stan stood up in their
canoe thinking he was going to entertain us
in the rain and turbulent river. What was he
thinking? Predictably, the canoe loaded
with packs tipped. Warren now tells me that
he never came so close to killing someone
as at that moment and thinks that he might
have had I not intervened…..another way
to die while on a canoe trip! Defeated, de-
moralized and wet we arranged for John to
pick up the canoes in Pembroke while we
returned to Toronto by train via Ottawa, our
original destination. From then, off to uni-
versity/college. 

A few years later I asked Mark if he still had
all of the super-8 film rolls that he had taken
to document our trip. These were retrieved
and I had them transferred to VHS tape.
With heart racing I sat down to view the
tape, a chronicle of our ill-fated adventure.
It was a total blank! 

There are a few morals coming from this
experience such as (1) look before you leap
(where have I heard that before?)  and  (2)
if you are going to document an experience
that you have had don’t wait more than 50
years to do it.

There are also 2 post-scripts. The first: in
checking once again with Google I see that
in the last 2 years there have been 5 boating
accidents resulting in death in the area
where the Petawawa and Ottawa Rivers
meet, and for reasons unknown John hired
me back on staff the following year, a giant
leap of faith so characteristic of “Chief”.

DEAN CHAMBERLIAIN
1956-1963

... continued from cover



KEN HACK - KILCOO MEMORIES

MMy father first saw Kilcoo Camp as ayoung teenager as he rowed past the
camp on Gull Lake. His father had a tiny
cottage at the very end of Deep Bay. It
was the second last cabin on Deep Bay
Road, and it is still there today. My fa-
ther was associated with scouting and
was a student of Gus Ryder in Etobicoke
and a counsellor at a YMCA camp in
Norval Ont. Through those connections,
he made contact with "Chief" Charlie
Plewman. Dad remembers having an in-
terview at "Chief's" home on Burnaby
Blvd. in Toronto and that was the begin-
ning of his leadership career at Kilcoo
Camp! He vaguely remembers that
"Chief" had a cottage lot adjacent to the
Camp which was painted with Kilcoo’s
green and orange colours.

Dad recalls that he was a staff member
for four years in the late 40's. As far as I
can figure....the picture that you have
was taken when he was probably
18.....1949. He was on staff with John
Latimer (David's father), Dave Mc-
Mullen, and Jack Graham. Dad later

spent time with John as a young man
(and probably a terror) in England. I
have heard many stories of their experi-
ences throughout my lifetime! 

I honestly believe that the stories I heard
as a child about my father's time at Kil-
coo helped form my love of the "camp
culture" and I am proud to say that I have
passed that passion on to my children.
Both my "children", now young adults,
were involved in various camps.....both
at our own camp, a very small OCA
equestrian camp named Ravencrest, no
longer in operation, Circle R Ranch in
Delaware, Ontario, and various Air
Cadet training camps. They have both
used the skills that they acquired through
camping to be very successful in their
own rights!

My father went on to marry Barbara-
Joyce Shepherd at Lambton Kingsway
Church in 1957. They had 3 children of
whom I was the youngest and Dad
shared with us his love of nature, canoe-
ing, camping, and the great outdoors! He

Wendy Radan came across the Kilcoo website recently and following up on an e-mail from Kim Bouchard she wrote some reflections
on her memories of her father’s time at Kilcoo. Ken Hack attended Kilcoo in the late 40’s and travelled on occasion during the rest
of the year with John Latimer. Wendy never attended Kilcoo but her account which is based on conversations with Ken following
e-mail prompts from your editor offers a slightly different perspective. 

held a successful career as a vice-presi-
dent and purchasing manager for a print-
ing company in Toronto. After Dad's
retirement in 2000, he and Mom moved
to a lovely community in New Hamburg,
Ontario where they currently reside.

WENDY RADAN

T

KILCOO ALUMNUS IN THE NATIONAL HOCKEY LEAGUE

The month I spent at Kilcoo in 2008 will
always have a special place in my memory.
I had such an amazing time and learned so
much from the time I spent at camp. One
of my favorite things was the competitive
nature that every camper bought in to.
Compete, play hard, act with class, and re-
gardless of result have respect for your op-
ponent. Those lessons are not specifically
taught at camp but are entrenched in the
culture and I found comfort in that. The
Bushpede; What a day that was. The in-
tense battle mixed with the love of sport is
something that cannot be recreated. I had
such a blast painting myself blue along
with my fellow teammates and competing
for that pride everyone wanted. The Gull
Rock Paddle with Cam Chamberlain in the
stern and me in the bow is something I will

For those hockey fans among our alumni you may have noticed that the Washington Capitals led the National hockey League in
points this season and as of this writing may well be on their way to winning a Stanley Cup. Among their players is Tom Wilson, an
alumnus from 2008 who has written the letter below in which he relates his present life to his time at Kilcoo. Who knows, perhaps
he honed his skills on a frozen Gull Lake during a winter camp visit which led him to be picked in the first round of the 2012 draft.
Certainly we don’t think he took values from Kilcoo to lead his team in penalty minutes!

never forget. I still have a broken paddle that
was given to me as a trophy with our pad-
dling time written on it.

Activities and events aside, camp for me
was about the people you are sharing those
experiences and moments with. It was spe-
cial for me to share my camp experience
with my brothers Peter and Jamie. We still
have inside jokes, stories and fond memo-
ries of our time together on Gull Lake.
That’s what Kilcoo is, a brotherhood.

As a hockey player, to take a full month off
to go to camp was hard. But having a bal-
ance in life, being well rounded, and expe-
riencing everything Kilcoo had to offer was
essential for me to grow as a person. Learn-
ing to swing an axe and portage a canoe is

just something that I believe needs to be
learnt. Kilcoo is a special place, and one I
am glad to have had the privilege to attend.
RIP RAM

tOM WILSON



DYNAMIC TRANQUILITY 

II’ve been tasked by our most excellentEditor to elaborate on my favourite camp
memory. So hard to pick any one thing so
I’ve decided to try and rehash my first
year on staff, or at least the journey lead-
ing up to my first year. 

The route that many if not most Kilcoo
staffers take is to become LIT's for a cou-
ple years first, learn the ropes, meet the
kids, survive vigils to Redstone and be-
come a slave for your counsellor in hopes
that 1) you enjoy the summer, 2) make the
cut, and 3) get the coveted title of Kilcoo
staff. Well, I wanted no part of it! Nothing
personal Kilcoo but I could hit a pretty de-
cent backhand so I spent my summers
travelling southern Ontario playing in ten-
nis tournaments and teaching at swanky
Toronto tennis clubs. It was busy, but a
pretty good gig. 

That didn't stop Lub from recruiting me.
He took a very uncharacteristic ‘slow
drip’ approach - lunch here, drinks there.
Slowly, he was trying to win me over, or
drive me crazy: can't remember which. By
1990, I was 19. No more junior tennis
tournaments. It was now about a job and
gainful employment. Could I really con-
ceive of going back to camp? Trade free
shoes and racquets for the ill-fitting green
and white Kilcoo staff rugby shirt? (Did
those rugby shirts fit anyone?) No, I was
pretty happy where I was, but a little
voice in my head kept reminding me of
camp. Wait, that voice wasn't in my head,
it was Lub. Like Dave Purdy’s dating ap-
proach, the subtlety was gone. Now this
was the Lub I remembered: in my face
and he wanted an answer. 

David promised fun...more fun than I
would get in the city. Really? When
you're 19, single, and making great
money in the big city during summer, it’s
hard to beat. Come to think of it, I proba-
bly made more money than I do now. Peg
Latimer promised me $1,026 a month (not
sure why that number sticks in my head
but we’ll use it for this story). That's of
course before fuel costs. But wait, I'm the
tennis instructor. Why do I have to pay a
fuel surcharge? I’m landlocked up on the
tennis courts. Aaargh! Clearly, this Kilcoo
gig wasn’t going to make me rich. So let’s
lay it out, I'm going to trade a job with
ridiculous pay and Toronto summers with
my parents' pool for a tennis gig at an all
boys camp that paid less than minimum

wage. Most of my city friends thought I was snatching defeat out of the jaws of victory.
Could you blame them?  

It made no sense. My buddies didn't understand camp life and definitely not Kilcoo life.
They didn't understand comradery and history. They didn't get Chapel Point or Long
Island or grilled cheese lunches, Killabaloos, the Olympics. I still remembered how
much I had enjoyed my time as a camper and I was pretty sure I still had buddies there
and I was also up for a new adventure. Plus, I had heard that there were actually four
Magwoods up there now. How many Magwoods are there?!  I had to find out. I'm in!!
I’m going back to camp. God help me.

I was pretty nervous my first day rolling in. How different was it going to be on staff?
Was I going to know anyone? Was I going to be able to fit in?  Could I possibly fill the
shoes of Gavin McCulloch (the greatest Kilcoo tennis instructor of all time)? Who was
I going to bunk with? Lots of questions and anxiety. I was amazed how it all rushed
back though. It was like I’d never left. The sail docks and tower - the same; canoe docks,
High-rise, beach, lodge - just like I remembered. Mmm.. love that Kybo Row. I hadn’t
missed that smell and yet it was somehow comforting. Wait a minute, who is this work-
ing on the A docks? Trish Magwood and Laura Hamilton running swimming? Indeed
there had been some upgrades. When I was a camper, I had Scott Merrick (RIP) barking
orders while flexing his pecs. Perfect hair though. He always had perfect hair.

They stuck me in The Hole, and even in all its squalor, it all felt 'right as rain.' I had
heard that the Hole had been condemned 5 years before I had been assigned. It was fi-
nally decommissioned 3 years ago (25 years later) but I digress. With all its freckles
and imperfections, Kilcoo was still pretty to me. It was home. Don't tell Lub but he was
right. I was delighted to be back.  

I'm not sure if it's the Latimer's (Chief, Peg and David) and the culture they created, or
all the great people involved over the years, or the history and tradition, or simply the
beautiful scenery, but I get a real sense of comfort every time I'm there.  I define Kilcoo
life as dynamic tranquility.  A curious oxymoron that’s near impossible to find anywhere
else.  It adapts itself to the needs of each user from the excited camper to an eager staff
member to an appreciative alumni, and plays a gracious host to us all.  Even with all
the upgrades and changes to staff and campers it remains a constant for the young and
young at heart.  

Thanks David for bringing me back. I owe you one!
KEvIN DEvINE

1997-2000

Rob Turnbull, Kevin Devine, 
Michael Bracht, Jeff Barrett

Kevin Devine, Corey Williams, 
Rob Turnbull in “The Hole”

David promised fun...more fun than I would get in the city.
Really? When you're 19, single, and making great money in
the big city during summer, it’s hard to beat. 



THE KILCOO SPIRIT IN CAMP SUMMIT

IIn 1988 I started what would be the most transformative experi-ence of my life: I arrived for my first summer at Kilcoo. Cabin
8-10-14-20-23-LIT-Counsellor-Section Director- 5 Advance
Camps- Post Camp….the most memorable moments of my then
young life. All of my closest friends to this day are connections
made at Kilcoo.

The longer I spent at Kilcoo the more it became obvious that I
wanted to try and make camp a huge part of my life moving for-
ward. The opportunity to create an environment that would be
as impactful for others as it was for me was enticing to say the
least. I have always had an affinity for the West Coast and began
researching the camp world in British Columbia.

I quickly found there were no ‘Kilcoo Style’ camps there but an
opportunity presented itself. I immediately looked to my close
group of camp friends, Chief and Lub, to begin bouncing ideas
around of how a camp in B.C. might look. A name brainstorm
email went around and I compared all the lists together and there
was only one name that was duplicated and it happened to be a
name on my list which was also on Rob Chisnall’s (1985-2016)
list. Camp Summit was born.

I appealed to my good friend Ken Mitchell (87-98) to design a
logo for us and away we went. Our first year began in earnest
with 36 campers for a 2 week program with a small staff and 6
LIT’s. Enlisting two close Kilcoo friends to come out and help
in our first number of formative years was essential to the pos-
sible success of our camp and Sean Mitchell (86-99) and Scott
Davis (81-2000) were instrumental in ensuring the Kilcoo spirit
was present in everything we were doing, including our own ver-
sion of Polar Bears. Operating out of rented cabins in Whistler
quickly made me realize that it is the people and the feel of a
place that can make it special and unique. In those early years I
continued to work Advance Camp and as much of the season at
Kilcoo as I could before and after our season at Camp Summit.
We operated in Whistler for 3 years and by then were at a size
which allowed us to grow into our own home. We found an
Easter Seals camp in Squamish which was where we ultimately
wanted to situate ourselves long term. The Easter Seals camp
had 10 acres we leased from them and we were able to share
their lodge and some activity areas. Summit purchased and built

12 tent cabins and 2 staff
cabins and constructed
mountain bike trails, an
archery range, bouldering
walls and more as we
frantically prepped our
new site for our 4th sum-
mer. Justin Medved (86-
2000), another close
Kilcoo friend, joined the
team that summer to help
continue growing our
camp with the Kilcoo
mindset. 

We operated on the Easter
Seals site for 5 years

while we grew our camp to over 350 campers during the summer
and also opened our Outdoor Education Centre to welcome
school groups during May - June & September - October. After
8 years Camp Summit was ready to have a home of its own, 24
acres of pristine forest in the Upper Squamish Valley. With what
was the craziest six months of my life we literally moved camp
on flat beds up to the new site where we constructed a High
Ropes course, Climbing Wall, a 4200square foot Dining Tent, 2
washroom buildings, septic fields , wells …..the list goes on and
on. Our first school group arrived on May 4th and we have been
forging ahead ever since. We now see 2500 students each year
from the top schools in British Columbia during our Outdoor Ed.
seasons and 720 campers during our summer camp season. Cab-
ins sleep 8 campers in four sets of bunks with a counsellor and
LIT in the back staff quarters….again it would look very familiar
to all of you.  We have almost all of our new staff graduating
from our LIT program and the ‘cycle’ is rolling with campers
coming up through the system, word of mouth being our almost
sole form of marketing.  

It has been great to see so many parents who were a part of Kil-
coo and other camps in Ontario including GV, Tanamakoon, Glen
Bernard and Oconto who always find us, and we have become
the connection to their childhood experiences now that we can
provide that in B.C. to their children. Ryan Foster (85-97), a great
friend from camp, has sent his daughter here for years and Dean
Kneider (83-96), who was my counsellor in 1989, has both his
kids at camp. These connections mean so much to me. While
Camp Summit has its own unique style and feel it very much has
the heartbeat of Kilcoo. With ongoing support from Lub and Tin-
gles and recently Grayson Burke who is directing Cedar Ridge,
and the entire Kilcoo family, we are continuing to deliver a mem-
orable and transformative summer camp experience out here in
western Canada. I can trace the inspiration and foundation for
what I have been building and pouring my life into for the past
seventeen years to my experience and connection to Kilcoo. If
you are ever driving the Sea – to Sky highway please stop by and
say hello. You will be greeted by staff and campers with a firm
handshake and a feeling of comfort knowing where this place all
began. Rip Ram.

GEOFF PARK
(1988-2002)



A TRIbUTE TO TED REYNOLDS (KILCOO 1949-60)

IIn 1949, my parents sent me and my youngerbrother, Ted, to Kilcoo for the first time.  We
continued to go there every summer until
1960, as campers, CITs and Staff.  Over the
years, we were joined by two younger broth-
ers (David and Chuck), and one year our
mother (Ruth) was camp nurse.  Our cousin,
Jim Howe, also attended Kilcoo, and he and
Ted were often inseparable.

Ted was an easy-going and popular person.
In high school, he was the school’s Simp-
son’s rep, as well as a member of the
school’s basketball teams each year.   He also
played basketball at Western University.
After graduation, he went to work as a stu-
dent in the CA program at Touche Ross.
Two years later, he emigrated to Australia
(1968), where he remained for the rest of his
life.

In Australia, he held many jobs: cook in a
restaurant, assaying for copper in old gold
mines in Papua-New Guinea, selling opals,
starting a mini market, (like 7/11) which was
the prototype for this type of business in
Australia.  Eventually, he established an in-
vestment and retirement planning business
with a partner.

Shortly after selling his interest in the busi-
ness, he came to Canada to visit our father,
who had suffered a stroke.  Two days after
returning to Australia (2004), Ted himself
suffered a massive stroke, which left him se-
verely disabled and unable to communicate.
For 11 years he lived in a nursing home, until
his death on December 21st, 2015 at 72 from
leukemia.  Even though he could not speak,
he retained his ability to play poker, and was

almost unbeatable to the end.  His wife Liz,
a nurse, encouraged many forms of rehabili-
tation after the stroke, but they were never
able to improve his condition.  Ted had three
sons (Ken, Andy and David) and four grand-
children, in both Australia and Canada.

Ted was extremely popular and generous in
every activity he entered, and had many
friends around the world.  Because of this,
his family arranged to have his funeral serv-
ice live-streamed, so that all of his friends and
family who were unable to attend could
watch and be a part of the service.

JOHN REYNOLDS
(1949-1960)

THE INAGURAL ALUMNI/DAUGHTER
WEEKEND!!

FRIDAY SEPTEMBER 30 – SUNDAY OCTOBER 2
We have a brand new tradition starting in 2016!  David and
Brooke Latimer are very happy to invite members of the
Alumni and their daughters to Kilcoo for what promises to be a
very memorable and unique week-end.  Finally, Kilcoo will go
co-ed for a weekend!  Please check out www.kilcoo.com for
the sign-up form and more information

Please check out our on-line store…

http://kilcoo.campclothing.com
The store is “open” twice a year in the Spring & Fall

to service and ship Kilcoo gear to 
summer campers, school group students, 
friends and you, our wonderful alumni!

CAMP AWAKENING
Many Kilcoo alumni have been strong
supporters of both Amici and Camp
Awakening over the years.  2016 marks
Amici’s 50th year of providing summer
camp for needy children and you will hear
shortly of their celebratory plans.

Awakening, now in its 35th year, is look-
ing to carve a path to more secure funding
and to advance their program to help
more children with physical limitations
experience the joys of camp life. 

 At this time if any alumni feel they know
people or are connected to corporations or
organizations that might be able to sup-
port Awakening’s program we ask you to
contact Tracy Morley, their executive di-
rector at tracy@campawakening.com or
phone her directly at 416-487-8400. Tracy
would love to hear of your ideas and sug-
gestions as Awakening embarks on plans
to enrich its program in the future.



KILCOO ALUMNI COLLAbORATE IN FILM MAKING
We hear so many stories of former Kilcoo friends meeting up later in life, in many cases by accident. But, it is no accident that
Jeff Kopas (1986-96) and Ken Mitchell (1987-98) renewed their friendship as both chose careers in film making (albeit on opposite sides
of the camera) as evidenced by the article below where Ken played a key role in Jeff ’s film, The Bequest, due out in May of this year.
The article was written by Darren Wiesner

FFilmmaker Jeff Kopas has just wrappedup his latest feature film, The Bequest. It
tells the story of a woman in her twenties
who returns to her family’s fly-in hunting
and fishing lodge to assist her siblings
with their dying father. On arriving she
gets suspicious of a plot against her.

In addition to discussing the film with di-
rector/writer Jeff Kopas, I was also fortu-
nate enough to talk to actor Ken Mitchell.
Jeff and Ken met years ago at Camp Kil-
coo. It’s where Ken caught the acting bug
while performing in a play. Jeff developed
a passion for filmmaking and Ken moved
to L.A. for more opportunity. They al-
ways said they wanted to make a film to-
gether … and now they have.

Jeff shot the film in one
month and financed it
through private equity, a
development fund and the
Super Channel. The final
edit is expected to be fin-
ished by May of 2016.
Jeff is hoping to premiere
it at TIFF. A very talented
Amin Bhatia is compos-
ing the music. Coinciden-
tally enough, both Ken
Mitchell and Shenae
Grimes (pictured) live in
the valley in L.A. Ken is better known for his role in The Astronaut Wives Club, Jericho
and Minority Report. Ken told me he easily fell into character as the FX make-up went
on. The artificial scars, the grime and the environment provided plenty of inspiration.

LIFE AFTER KILCOO
A brief comment on what some of you have done since your summers at Kilcoo. More will be included in future issues of the Gazette. For
alumni who have not submitted anything we invite you to send us details about yourself; to others, please update us if these reports or what
you sent before is out of date. Send any information to gazetteeditor@kilcoo.com.

TEDDY MORGAN (1983–1993)

After beginning my career in Toronto working in live events for
Maple Leafs Sports and Entertainment, in 2002 I moved west to fulfill
a dream to live and work in the mountains. Whistler was home for
2.5 years before moving to Vancouver to start a new      career in
digital media production. 

Working as a producer in a number of agencies and studios led to
starting my own digital production agency in 2009. I founded   Cab-
inWorks Media, the name and green logo colours of which have a
not-coincidental Kilcoo connection.

More recently I've joined forces with fellow Kilcoo alum, Ryan Mc-
Cormick, taking a role in his agency, POWERSHiFTER. Big plans
afoot for growth into Toronto this year, so keen to connect with any
fellow alumni interested in helping us up our Kilcoo    quotient (either
as a new employee or client).

On the family front, in 2013 I married my long-time partner Magie
and we had our first-born, future Trailblazer, Remy in January 2015.
He's still uncommitted about the Leafs vs. the Canucks, but is crazy
about my Blue Jays hat so at least that's something. We love living in
Vancouver and make it up to Whistler as often as possible for a fix of
mountain life.

TIM CURRIE (1968–1980)

My first summer at Kilcoo was in 1968 and I really didn’t know what
to expect. As it turns out, John Latimer and Kilcoo impacted me in
such a way that to this day, my closest friends remain those guys I
travelled through Kilcoo with. 

As with all good things, at some point they come to an end, and
in 1980 I left Kilcoo and joined the insurance industry.  Gary
Kline was the guy who opened my eyes to the insurance world
and for that I sincerely thank him! Over the next 17 years, I
worked for three insurance companies in various capacities. In
1997, I wrote my Brokers license and joined Hub International
as a VP of Sales. In 2007, I moved to Allstate as Vice President
of Sales for Canada. In 2012, I returned to the Brokerage world
with Hallmark Insurance Brokers, again as VP of Sales.

There is no doubt, that the people and leadership skills I learned
at Kilcoo impacted my insurance career in a very positive and
productive way. In 1985, I was married to my very lovely wife,
Jacquie. I remind her daily, how lucky she is to have married a
Kilcoo guy! Our 3 boys are all grown up. They are a tremendous
source of pride for Jacquie and me! Ted, Matt and Eric all at-
tended Kilcoo and allowed me to see Kilcoo from a different per-
spective, that of a parent.

In 2003, we bought a cottage on Gull Lake, joining the many
families who not only cottage on the lake but have ties to Kilcoo.
Other Kilcoo alumni who have joined the Gull Lake family in-
clude my brother Ian, Cam McDonnell, Ryan Krausz, Scott Rus-
sell, Bill McIlroy and Wally Oakes (Wally was there first)!
Whether it is our annual ski trip with Leal, Kelk and Hamer,
hockey with Woody, or polar bears with Scotty and Willy I have
never really travelled that far from Kilcoo or my very close Kil-
coo friends.


