
 



PREFACE  

Who could ever record all the happenings at a camp? Or the many ways God has blessed the 

work? Or all the people who have helped in the work? God can. And He has it recorded for 

eternity, in heaven.  

Due to human frailty many names and events have been left out of this earthly record. For this I 

am truly sorry. These omissions are more noticeable in regard to recent decades for, in order to 

limit the volume, more attention has been given to the foundation of the work. Most of the dates, 

names of directors and speakers, have come from written records but please realize that the 

events have been culled from people's memories. I have discovered that it is rare for two people 

to have precisely the same recollection. These memories may not be exact, but I believe they do 

reflect the enthusiasm, and genuine fun enjoyed at the camp, and also the impact this work has 

had on the spiritual life of the leaders and young people. In my research of this camp, now called 

Frontier Lodge, I have been impressed and humbled by the number of men and women who have 

given of their time, resources, and energy, in this facet of the Lord's work.  

In 1936, Christian camping was not common. This work was a real pioneering venture in 

Quebec. In this the year of the fiftieth anniversary of the work started by Dr. Arthur and Peggy 

Hill, let us give thanks to the Lord for what He has done. May God bless everyone who has 

helped to lay, and those who continue to build on, The Foundations of Frontier Lodge. 
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THE FOUNDATIONS OF FRONTIER LODGE 

Fifty Years of Christian Camping in Quebec  

The evening is balmy, the lake very calm. It reflects the moon, bright and full in the darkening 

sky. The stars will soon shine brightly, unrivaled by any city lights. Across Lake Wallace the 

outline of the Green Mountains of Vermont can be seen. From the camp dock the voices of some 

of the cottagers sound very close, although they may be around the lake a mile or so away. Then 

voices of young people singing praises to God fill the air, and seem so appropriate in this 

beautiful setting.  

The happy sounds come from the large recreation hall at Frontier Lodge Quebec situated on a 

small lake in the Eastern Townships, on the Vermont Border. Another youth conference has 

ended and with it the summer's activities at camp. This summer, right here on these grounds, 

surrounded by God's magnificent handiwork, many young people have experienced a new 

affinity to the Creator. Some of them campers, who were introduced to the Lord Jesus Christ for 

the first time and some of them staff members who have been blessed by the fellowship, unity of 

purpose, and the challenge that comes from working with others for the glory of God. Even the 

exhaustion, experienced by some, is tempered with satisfaction, knowing that God has used their 

efforts to produce eternal results. Each summer for fifty years this service for God has been 

going on in Quebec.  



  

Dr. Arthur and Peggy Hill 



THE BEGINNINGS 

 1935 and 1936  

Dr. Arthur C. Hill graduated from medicine in 1932 from the University of Western Ontario in 

London. Arthur was a keen Christian and even in his university days was interested in other 

young people knowing more of the Word of God. When Howard Guiness of England arrived in 

Canada with a burning desire to have university students live for God, he found a kindred spirit 

in Arthur Hill. They worked together to found Inter Varsity Christian Fellowship in Canada.  

When Arthur's university studies were over, he interned one year at the Victoria Hospital in 

London, Ontario, but he wondered if the Lord really wanted him in medicine. Maybe the Lord 

wanted him to serve with the Inter Varsity work full time. Arthur took one year to work as the 

Canadian secretary for Inter Varsity Christian Fellowship, to determine the Lord's will in the 

matter.  

During these early stages of IVCF, the Pioneer Camp program was started at Doe Lake in 

Ontario. (Later this was moved to Clearwater Lake.) Cliff Harstone and his wife were involved 

in the Inter Varsity work and were part of the camp staff. Arthur Hill was Cliff's assistant at the 

first camp in 1929 and for the next two years. Harstones had children, and so they asked a lovely 

young lady, Peggy Harvey, to come to camp with them as their guest and to help Mrs. Harstone. 

Arthur Hill soon discovered this treasure in the "colony", the girls' section of camp. The 

friendship blossomed into romance. No wonder Christian camping has a special significance for 

the Hills!  

By 1934 Arthur had discovered that the Lord did mean him to continue in medicine, so, to 

refresh his skills, he returned to interning, this time at Toronto Western Hospital. In June, 1935, 

when this training was completed, Peggy and Arthur were married.  

They moved to Quebec the following month but their interest in young people and camp 

continued. They met with Christians at St. Andrew's Presbyterian Church in Sherbrooke and 

encouraged and taught the young people there. Before long Arthur and Peggy had started an Inter 

School Christian Fellowship in the high school at Sherbrooke and followed up this work with 

informal get-togethers for the young people. In the early days these were called "Squashes". The 

name was appropriate considering the conditions in the Hills' small apartment when this large 



group of young people gathered for fun and fellowship. Later, Sunday evening firesides were 

started and convened in the Young Women's Christian Association residence. Many young 

people responded to the Word of God taught faithfully in this work. Some came to realize their 

need of a Saviour, others who had already believed, realized what being a Christian really meant. 

Fifty years later many give credit to these times of instruction and fellowship as being the 

stabilizing influence in their Christian walk.  

Since there was such a great group of eager young people right at hand, Arthur and Peggy 

planned camp sessions for the summer of 1936. They were only a young couple and Arthur was 

struggling to set up a medical practice, so they would need help. Arthur came from a large 

Christian family and his thoughts immediately went to his half-brother's son, Ken Welch. Ken 

was only sixteen years old, but had excellent swimming qualifications and had helped in the 

Pioneer Camp in Ontario. Ken agreed to come from London, Ontario to help Arthur. Two mature 

young people from the Sherbrooke group, Ron Rublee and Cedric Potter, were also asked to 

help. The Hills worked closely with the Inter Varsity Christian Fellowship.  

Peggy called on her IVCF friends in Montreal to help with the girls' camp: Rita De Pierro, an 

enthusiastic staff member, and her friend Ioli Appugliese, an elementary school teacher. 

Margaret Stewart and Ruth White were McGill University students involved with the IVCF. Vi 

Duguid had graduated from McGill with Rita in 1935 and was also a high school teacher.  

Arrangements were made for the girls to occupy the Y's Men's Camp facilities on Little Lake 

Magog, and the fellows were to pitch their tents a little further down the lake in a pasture at 

Ashton Farms. The camp was to be of a week's duration and the two would run concurrently. 

This had some advantage, as the fellows were able to get a little help with the food from what 

was cooked at the girls' camp.  

The fellows arrived on Saturday, Dr. Hill, Ken Welch, Ron Rublee, Cedric Potter and about 15 

campers. The young campers included Ron's brother Earl, and Edmond Anderson. Dr. Hill was 

able to stay for the weekend and came down each night, but he did continue in his medical 

practice at Sherbrooke. Reginald, the oldest of the Rublee family, worked at the Royal Bank in 

Sherbrooke, but he came to camp with Dr. Hill whenever he could.  



The property was quite treeless, although there was a row of bushes a fair distance from the edge 

of the lake. An old railway bed ran across the area and it was near that, that the boys pitched their 

tents, all in a row. All in a row, except for one small pup tent which was placed off by itself, 

close to the bushes. It belonged to Eddie Anderson. He and his father often went hunting 

together, so not only did Eddie have his own tent, but he was quite used to this type of activity.  

The fellows had all gone into their tents to settle down for the first night of this new adventure. 

The farmer did not realize the boys would be there Saturday night and continued his practice of 

letting the cows into that area. The boys discovered they were not the only occupants of the 

pasture when some of the cows got tangled up in the guy ropes of the tents and brought some of 

them to the ground. Getting up in the dark to re-erect the tents added to the excitement of the 

new venture so no one did much sleeping that night.  

Ken Welch, whose camp name was Commodore, was the waterfront director. One of the first 

things on the agenda of a camp is to determine the swimming ability of each boy. To conduct 

tests to determine these abilities, Ken put out from shore in the row boat that Dr. Hill had 

obtained for the week. He instructed the older boys to move out until waist deep in the water, 

then to start swimming parallel to the shore and continue as long as they could.  

Tall, lanky Ron Rublee was with the first group to be tested. He had learned to swim a little at 

his grandmother's cottage and struck out boldly and with vigor. Since he was so tall, he soon out-

distanced the others and also soon ran out of wind. When he could not go another stroke he put 

his feet down to stand on the bottom but there was no bottom! He went down anyway and came 

up. Without a word he went down again.  

Now Cedric Potter was not taking this test. He was a little afraid of the water since his mother 

had been drowned when he was a young boy. He had also had a bad scare himself when he was 

eleven. He was in the shallow water watching the proceedings and became terrified by what he 

saw! 

Earl Rublee, Ron's younger brother, was taking the test and he too, saw his brother's difficulty. 

Ken Welch's attention was focused on the slower swimmers. Both Cedric and Earl yelled at Ken 

to help Ron. With some quick maneuvering Ken got to Ron as he was quietly going down for the 

third time, grabbed the young man by the hair of his head and pulled him over the boat.  



Cedric Potter quickly made for shore and decided then and there that swimming was not for him. 

Ron soon had his wind back and although shaken was in good shape.  

Earl had been anxiously watching Ron and well remembers his first words. Looking right at his 

brother, Ron said "Oh, Earl, it could have been you, and you're not saved". Earl headed for his 

tent too, bothered a little by what Ron had said.  

Each night there was a campfire - a time of talking, skits, singing, and a message from Dr. Hill or 

one of the counselors. They were happy times for the campers. Ken Welch led the fun songs with 

enthusiasm. The serious songs seemed so meaningful, the atmosphere so warm and relaxed. 

When it was Ron's turn to take the talk at campfire, Earl found a seat as far away from the center 

of activity as he could. Ron spoke of his near drowning and explained that he knew if he had 

died he would have gone to be with the Lord. He looked around at the boys and Earl thought he 

was looking right at him when Ron said, "What if it had been you. Why don't you accept Jesus as 

your Lord and Saviour?"  

Earl was troubled in his camp cot that night and as he was thumbing through his Bible, Dr. Hill, 

who was his counselor, asked "What is the trouble, Earl?"  

Earl replied, "I can't go to sleep. I am not a Christian. I would like to be saved."  

Dr. Hill took Earl out to the campfire spot and read some Scriptures to him. John 3:16 read with 

Earl's name in it, and other verses from the Bible, helped Earl to understand that all he needed to 

do was to ask the Lord Jesus to be his Saviour and Earl would have Eternal Life. When that was 

done Earl was very excited and after they came back into the tent he insisted on waking up his 

brother Ron to tell him about it. Ron was not too enthusiastic about being wakened in the middle 

of the night, but he did rejoice when he heard Earl had become a Christian.  

Ron then asked Earl to make a promise. When Mr. and Mrs. Rublee first heard of this business 

of going to camp for a week they were not keen on the idea. Mrs. Rublee especially was fearful 

of the whole thing. When the boys left she warned them that if anything happened that was not to 

their liking at that camp, it would be the last time they would ever go. "Now Earl," Ron urged, 

"you know what mother said when we left for camp. Please don't tell her about my nearly 

drowning at the lake. If she hears that she will never let us come again and we sure want to come 

next year. I do anyway, don't you?"  



Earl surely did and promised not to tell their parents the trouble Ron had been in. Earl says that 

his mother never did hear of that episode at the first camp.  

Once camp got going, Cedric Potter was not as comfortable in his role as counselor as he 

expected he would be. He thought he was qualified as a Christian who was interested in the 

young boys. He had met regularly with the group of IVCF and was interested in the Word of 

God. At camp the counselors and Christian campers prayed earnestly to the Lord for help, and as 

they prayed Cedric listened closely and was a little uneasy. Eddie Anderson prayed so sincerely 

to the Lord in a way that was foreign to Cedric. Cedric found a quiet moment and went to Dr. 

Hill. "Uncle Art," (Arthur Hill's camp name.) he started, "something puzzles me. You know 

when you fellows pray to God you pray as though you know Who You are talking to, like He 

was really listening to you. I don't feel like that when I pray."  

"Well, are you sure that you are a born again Christian, Ced?" (Dr. Hill pronounced this "Seed", 

a nickname which Cedric didn't particularly like, but was derived from Dr. Hill's British way of 

pronouncing Cedric.)  

Cedric hesitated. "Maybe not, but I thought I was. How do you become a Christian?"  

Uncle Art explained, "There are three steps to becoming a Christian, Ced. First you have to 

realize that you are a sinner, second, you have to confess that to God. Next you have to accept 

Christ as your Saviour, as the one who died on the cross for your sins. He took all your sins on 

Him, all the sins of the whole world. Unfortunately, some people haven't given themselves to 

Him but salvation is available to everybody."  

Cedric thanked the good doctor and went away thoughtfully. That night it was Cedric's turn to 

give the message at the campfire. Dr. Hill had a warm feeling in his heart as he listened to Cedric 

explain to the boys, "Well, there are three steps to becoming a Christian. First you have to realize 

that you are a sinner..." Dr. Hill knew that Cedric could now pray to God and know he was being 

heard because Cedric had invited the Lord Jesus into his life.  

Another highlight of the first year's camp was the visit of a Mr. Arnera. This Italian man with a 

happy disposition was a missionary in southern France. When he was visiting in the Sherbrooke 

area he came down to camp for a few days with Dr. Hill and made a lasting impression upon the 

boys. He was a great asset to the campfire time as he taught the boys choruses in French. Mr. 



Arnera also knew many marching songs in German and, during the day when the boys were on a 

hike, he would sing these songs at the top of his voice while the boys marched to the beat. 

 

Feeding this group of hungry boys was another problem. Dr. Hill had arranged with the farmer's 

wife to prepare oatmeal porridge for the boys each morning. The first morning Dr. Hill went up 

to the farm house to get the porridge but when the boys dug into it they discovered that it wasn't 

too appetizing. It was very lumpy and poorly made. Dr. Hill made a second trip to the farmer's 

home, this time to teach the lady of the house how to make oatmeal porridge. She was surprised 

at the fuss as she thought such a detail was not important when she was only cooking for a group 

of young boys!  

The activities at the first camp were mostly unstructured. Swimming, boating, baseball games, 

treasure hunts. One treasure hunt took a particularly long time when the clue was to be "buried 

under the dog house". The boys did finally discover it under Eddie's pup tent! The activities were 

fun, but the campfires at that first camp, with the happy singing, short messages, and good 

fellowship, bring back the happiest memories.  

The facilities at the Y's Men's Camp, where Peggy Hill was directing girls' camp, were much 

better than the pastureland site of the boys. There were cabins to sleep in, a dining room and 

kitchen. The kitchen was serviced with running water which flowed by gravity from a large 

storage tank overhead. The water was pumped up there by hand. Two sisters, Janet and Bernice 

Wallace, came to camp and one of them acted as camp cook.  

There were no washrooms except the traditional outhouses. All washing of bodies and clothes (if 

needed) was done in the lake. There were four cabins each containing eight bunks with straw 

ticks for mattresses. One of the first jobs of the campers was to fill their tick with fresh clean 

straw delivered to the camp by a local farmer. The director and helper slept in a tent erected on a 

wooden platform.  

Some of the girl campers were from Montreal, others from Sherbrooke. Peggy Hill gave the 

Bible teaching and the girls, too, had wonderful campfires with even more melodious singing 

than at the boys' site.  



When this first attempt of Christian camping in Quebec was over, the campers, leaders, and 

directors of Inter Varsity, all agreed it was a venture worth pursuing.  



Rita DePierro, Iole Appugliese, Peggy Hill, Violet 

Duguid, Margaret Stewart 



  

Cabins at the Y’s Men’s Camp 



1937 - Y's Men's Camp 

Since Dr. Hill had realized that the Lord wanted him to continue in the practice of medicine, he 

decided to take a post graduate course in Boston in 1937. This extended over the summer so 

there were no plans for a boys' camp that year. However, the girls did carry on under Peggy 

Hill's directorship. They again rented the Y's Men's Camp on Little Lake Magog. Rita De Pierro 

came back with her sister, Ada. Margaret Stewart and Iola Appugliese also returned and Janet 

and Bernice Wallace joined the leaders. These all came from Montreal as did Seymour Holland, 

the camp nurse.  

When Seymour arrived at Peggy Hill's apartment in Sherbrooke, she soon showed Peggy the 

lovely diamond engagement ring she was wearing, given to her by Hugh Innes. Peggy gasped, 

"Oh, Seymour, you can't take that beautiful ring out to the camp grounds! That wouldn't be safe," 

and made arrangements to have it put in Hill's safety deposit box until camp was over.  

Miss Margaret MacKinnon was older than most of these young leaders and was a highly 

respected Bible teacher in Montreal. She had originally come from the Eastern Townships, but 

was, at this time, a high school teacher in Montreal. She helped with the Inter Varsity groups, 

and had Bible classes with office girls. Miss MacKinnon had an amazing memory, not just for 

Scripture, but for quotes from books and other aids. She was a valuable addition to the staff of 

girls' camp and was often sought out for her advice and ideas. She could always answer 

questions with reference to the Scriptures.  

The girls and leaders had had an enjoyable week, but some of them found their holiday 

inadvertently extended. A father of one of the campers forgot to come back to camp from 

Montreal, to pick up his load of girls. As a result, Peggy Hill had a full apartment for the night. 

She had already invited Miss MacKinnon to stay over and so the girls were spread out over the 

floors in the rest of the apartment. Maybe it was just as well that Arthur was down in Boston at 

that time.  

That also may have been the year Peggy found herself a little short on cash. The fathers who 

drove the girls back and forth to camp from Montreal, expected to get a little remuneration for 

the cost of their gasoline. These men were not necessarily Christians. When camp was over, 



Peggy found she just did not have enough cash to take care of this little expense. Dear Miss 

MacKinnon came to the rescue. 

 

  

“Bishop” – Margaret MacKinnon 



1938 Boy's Camp - Lake Lovering  

Plans started early for the boys' camp in 1938. Arthur Hill had often stayed at the Holland's home 

in Montreal and asked young Nelson Holland to come to the Sherbrooke area and scout around 

on his motorcycle, to find a suitable camp site. After a little searching and consultation with Dr. 

Hill, arrangements were made to use Willy Ketcham's farm on the banks of Lake Lovering. 

Nelson was acquainted with camp activity as he had attended Pioneer Ontario, and since he was 

attending McGill University for an engineering degree, and would be free in the summer, he 

agreed to be "Skipper" for 1938 boys' camp.  

Before camp started Nelson went down to visit friends in upstate New York but he had 

mechanical trouble with his motorcycle. That made his arrival at camp somewhat late, on 

opening day. However, there were other capable young men already there who got things rolling.  

Ken Welch with his brother Fred, was driven down to the camp from London, by his father 

Alison Welch, and on the way they picked up Leonard and Bill Self in Toronto. The Self 

brothers attended Olivet Gospel Hall at that time, and were active in Inter Varsity work and 

Pioneer Camp, Ontario, therefore well known to Arthur Hill, and the others. Alex Squire made 

preparations to come from Massachusetts to help. He was attending Massachusetts Institute of 

Technology during Arthur's time in Boston in 1937. (Alex went on to study atomic energy and 

worked for Westinghouse Corporation in the atomic energy division for many years.)  

There were about thirty-five campers who came that year and some of these were Earl Rublee, 

Eddie Anderson, Arthur Haffenden, Bruce Bean, and two children of Mr. Hodge. Mr. Hodge was 

remembered for his generous effort in transporting all "the stuff" for the camp to the site with his 

truck.  

A cook was needed, since food is such an important part of camp life. When Dr. Hill looked 

around to see who could fill this need he thought of a fine, earnest, Christian lad of 17, who had 

come regularly to the Inter School Christian Fellowship group in Sherbrooke. Dr. Hill 

approached young Bill Haffenden and persuaded him to be the cook at camp that year. who 

could refuse with Dr. Hill's enthusiastic encouragement! The two of them then set off for Magog 

to see if they could purchase a little equipment including some type of stove. They settled on two 

second hand kerosene stoves, with four burners each. More of this later.  



Some of the fellows went to the site before camp started, to erect a lean-to with a few boards 

donated by the farmer. This was covered with canvas and was used by the young cook for 

storage. The small additional space was used for a dining area. A big tarp could be put up on one 

side to shield the diners from the wind - or rain! This area was also used often during that week, 

as a dry place for the boys to gather for singing and messages, etc.  

Tents were erected in a row with Eddie Anderson's pup tent at one end. There was one large bell 

tent with a central pole, where the oldest group of boys slept under the supervision of Len Self. 

When Dr. Hill came down each night, after working at his practice in Sherbrooke, he too, along 

with all the leaders would sleep in the tents with the boys.  

There was one report that Dr. Hill used a pup tent at one point, but he was so tall his feet stuck 

out the end of it. This temptation proved too much for the boys and they woke him rather rudely 

once, just once, with a pail of cold water poured on those protruding feet.  

Once the camp session started the six young leaders worked as a team. Nelson was the 

"Skipper". "Commodore" Ken Welch was the waterfront director, the job he always did so well, 

each year he came to Pioneer Quebec. Alex Fyfe was called "Squire", Eddie Walcott from 

Montreal was "Deacon", Bill Self "Cap" (for Captain), Bill Haffenden "Cookie", and Ron 

Rublee‘s camp name is unknown. Dr. Hill, was always known as "Uncle Art".  

These were happy days in spite of some inconveniences. The weather did not cooperate 

completely. It rained frequently, consequently many hours were spent in the tents entertaining 

the boys with games. Except for Monopoly and Chinese Checkers, these were not manufactured 

games but guessing games, charades and the like. The leaders would go from tent to tent making 

sure things were going smoothly.  

The highlight of one of the good days was a paper chase. Environmental pollution was not an 

issue in 1938. The first team, the "Foxes", set out with paper clippings, dropping them little-by-

little to make a trail for the "Hounds" to follow. The Hounds, the second team, started out about 

fifteen minutes later to catch the Foxes. The trail was purposefully devious, to throw the Hounds 

off scent. The Foxes had to be caught before they returned to home base. The teams covered at 

least five miles in this chase, but the Foxes were too sly and won the game. An added bonus to 



this activity, as far as the leaders were concerned, was that it took a half a day just to cut up the 

paper!  

Each day that the weather permitted, there was a baseball game between the "Maple Leafs" and 

the "Royals", a contest that went on throughout the camp session. Swimming and boating were 

always a part of the day's activities. A cedar canoe, which had been in the Holland family for 

many years, was donated to Arthur Hill for use at the camp. It served for many years until it was 

ceremoniously burned at a camp fire about twenty years later.  

The highlight of the week was the trip to Mt. Orford by the whole camp. Most went by car but 

one young camper must have thought the trip very special as he rode on the gas tank of Nelson 

Holland's motorcycle. The group hiked the well used trail to the top of the mountain before 

returning to camp.  

The early camps had periods for handicraft, too. Earl Rublee still has the copper picture that he 

made. It took the boys some time to hammer and punch the surface around the picture and then 

rub it with printers’ ink but most were proud of the results. On Sunday the boys walked out to the 

nearest town, Fitch Bay, to attend church. Because it was the farmer Willy Ketcham's church, he 

proudly accompanied the boys.  

Since the tents were pitched in a pasture, the area was also shared by cows. One cold rainy night, 

which had followed a cool, rainy day, the cows decided to investigate the strange structures on 

their territory. Being the clumsy beasts that they are, they soon got tangled in the guy ropes of 

two of the tents, which of course collapsed the canvas on top of the inhabitants. To retrieve one 

tent the boys had to chase and corner the cow, then untangle the tent from the horns.  

Another wet night the big bell tent came down - with a little help! The central supporting pole 

was quite heavy and came apart in sections, but no one was injured by its fall. The sight of Len 

Self darting around in his birthday suit, struggling to pull the canvas off his campers and get 

some order back into the prevailing chaos, provided great hilarity.  

In such catastrophes the leaders usually came to the rescue and helped to restore order. The boys 

did not have sleeping bags in those days but brought sheets and blankets fastened together with 

huge blanket pins. Drying wet blankets in damp weather posed problems. The boys slept on 

folding camp cots which were quite low to the ground. When they arose in the morning they 



would put a ground sheet over the bedding, water-proof side down. By evening there would be a 

little collection of water in the center of the ground sheet on the cot. Some of the moisture found 

its way through the tent because the boys delighted to draw pictures on the wet canvas, which of 

course made the canvas leak. A few of the younger boys got quite wet and cold the night the 

cows brought the tents down so the leaders consulted together and agreed with Bill Haffenden 

that hot porridge and prunes would be a good menu for such a dreary morning. The leaders 

agreed to serve this to the boys in their beds! Something the campers really remembered!  

 

A "bug" seemed to go through the camp and many were ill for a short time. Numerous cups of 

hot chocolate were served to the sick ones in their beds but, at one point, so many fellows got 

"down" there were not many left to do the serving.  

The young cook had a few problems that week. Neither he nor Dr. Hill had had much experience 

in culinary arts and those stoves which had looked so promising when purchased in Magog, 

really were not made with the capacity to serve 30 or 35 people. Young Bill could hardly get 

them to boil water! They were meant to heat with a low flame, but that was a very slow process 

and the least wind would blow the flame out. After a period of great frustration the stoves were 

abandoned and Bill did his cooking over an open fire on the beach.  

This worked quite well, but one day as the stew was boiling merrily away over the flames, Bill 

suddenly heard a great crash and a sizzling sound. He looked around and there were all the 

potatoes and vegetables in the fire or rolling around in the sand.  

The pot containing the dinner had been hung on a cross piece supported by two forked poles, boy 

scout style. The support poles had gradually burned through until the inevitable happened.  

Again the leaders came to the rescue and helped Bill pick most of it up, and rinse it off. The 

ingredients were promptly put into a clean pot of water and the process started again. Everyone's 

teeth got a good sanding that day, but all the food was eaten!  

Milk was obtained from the farmer each day but much of the non-perishable food such as tinned 

vegetables, had been brought by the campers. In those days there were no fees for camp and the 

children were instructed what food would be suitable to bring. Each came with a contribution. 



Some days there were even delicacies like sausage for breakfast. All of this was stored in the 

open-ended lean-to and the aroma attracted creatures other than campers. There was evidence 

that a visitor had been in the stores at night, so Bill decided to stay awake to catch the intruder in 

the act. That night he hid under one of the tables. When he heard some activity in the lean-to, he 

shone his flashlight in the direction of the noise. He frightened a skunk, who was looking for 

some goodies. The skunk released his line of defense! Whew! The whole camp suffered for a 

few days from the resulting stench.  

One morning when young Bill went to get the sausages, he discovered the skunks had gotten 

there before him and devoured all twenty-five pounds. Bill was heart broken and discouraged 

enough to go home. Dr. Hill encouraged him and reassured Bill that he would get some more 

sausages for the next morning and this time Dr. Hill would sleep in the lean-to, to stop the 

thieving skunks.  

Early the next morning Bill got up with enthusiasm, and went to the lean-to get started cooking 

the promised sausages. No Dr. Hill! and no sausages! The skunks had most assuredly returned 

but were so persistent that it was Dr. Hill who did the leaving!  

To keep his promise, Dr. Hill drove to Magog, found a place which was open, purchased more 

sausages and brought them back to his deflated, young, cook. Dr. Hill thought that was an easier 

solution than facing the skunks!  

Another day Bill decided to serve tapioca pudding. It was the old fashioned type that required 

twenty-four hours soaking before the cooking. Of course Bill was oblivious to this fact and 

thought it must just need more boiling to soften it. He boiled, and boiled it! It got more and more 

like thick glue in consistency, and took on the appearance of frogs' eggs. It was served 

nonetheless, and there were many comments, a lot of laughter and joking - but most of it got 

eaten...those boys were hungry!  

The meal times were always special. Fresh air and exercise make the smell of the food cooked in 

the open very appealing. Before digging in the boys would stand and sing "Praise God from 

Whom All Blessings Flow".  

There are many happy memories: times of good Christian fellowship, enjoyed by all; the team 

work and esteem each leader received from the other; the helpfulness of the leaders to the 



campers, and to the young cook. There were times of singing and Scripture lessons. On rainy 

days these sessions would be held under the lean-to shelter. In the evenings as the boys sat 

around the campfire, Dr. Hill, or one of the other leaders, would speak. Then off to bed, where 

the boys would stretch out on their cots in the stillness and think about the great God Who had 

formed all the earth, Who had loved them and sent His Son to die for them, of the plan God had 

for each of their lives. Souls were saved and lives were changed as the Word of God was 

faithfully presented in this manner over the years.  
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1938 Girls' Camp - Y's Men's Camp  

Over at the Y camp, approximately twenty-two girls were also being challenged to live lives 

pleasing to the Lord. Belva Atkinson, an Inter Varsity Staff member, was the director in 1938. 

Margaret MacKinnon, or "Bishop", was the Bible teacher and the leaders included Peggy Hill, 

Vera Gaulie, an elementary school teacher associated with Scripture Union, Vi Duguid, Ioli 

Appugliese, Rita De Pierro, and Frances Balmfirth.  

The camp names of these leaders often stuck with them for many years, and usually had some 

significance. Belva Atkinson was a soft spoken, genteel, young woman who often had trouble 

making the girls hear her instructions. Now Rita was a school teacher and well practised in 

projecting her voice. Rita would repeat the instruction for all to hear. Thus Belva became known 

as "One-lunga Proffie" and Rita as "Two-lunga Proffie". Mrs. Hill was always known as 

"Dutchess". Frances Balmfirth was given the name "Neptune" or "Neppie" for short. Frances 

helped on the waterfront and Neptune was the Roman god of the sea who controlled all the water 

of the earth.  

Frances had never been camping before. The previous winter she had attended a series of 

meetings given in what became the People's Church in Montreal. One night a school teacher 

(who was also the excellent pianist for those sessions) was given an opportunity to speak to the 

congregation. It was Rita De Pierro, who told of plans to commence a Christian teacher's 

fellowship associated with IVCF. The object would be to reach children for Christ. Any teachers 

in the audience who were interested were asked to contact Rita after the service. Frances did, and 

that was the beginning of a life long friendship with Rita and resulted in Frances’ involvement in 

camp the following summer.  

When she arrived at the Y's Men's Camp on Little Lake Magog, Frances was appalled at the 

primitive conditions. She thought this was the most terrible situation she had ever gotten herself 

into. She was shown "her" cabin, where she would spend the week in charge of a group of girls. 

As she unpacked her suitcase and spread her meager belongings out around her bunk, she 

surveyed the crude interior. The thought came to her "Oh dear! I have to spend two weeks here. 

How can I stand it?"  



She explored the grounds further and when she visited the kitchen, she asked Mrs. Matthews, the 

cook, where the washroom was, as Frances wanted to do her hair. Mrs. Matthews was 

incredulous..."The washroom! Use the lake like everyone else!"...Another shock for Frances!  

She really had known nothing of camp life and the only rural setting she had experienced 

previously was at a cottage holidaying with her parents and sister. Frances came to this camp 

only because she believed it was the Lord's work and she wanted to serve Him.  

However, Frances' apprehensions did not last long. Saturday night was "Stunt Night", and 

Frances was soon caught up in the preparation of funny events. In the general hilarity and 

enjoyment that resulted, all Frances' tensions dissolved. At the end of that two hours or so, she 

was completely relaxed, feeling at home, and sold on camp.  

The cooperation and harmony of the leaders and girls at the camp were remarkable 

characteristics of camp life. At the meal times the girls would take turns doing the dishes. At 

each table the girls would take turns being "gophers" and "go for" the different ingredients of the 

meal, served from the kitchen. It was the gopher's job to also scrape the plates for clean up (a 

tradition that carries on to the present day).  

The girls and leaders would also take turns at pumping the water up from the lake into the cistern 

which fed the kitchen via gravity. The girls used to sing to provide a rhythm as they worked, a 

tune based on the song in "Snow White", "Hey Ho, Hey Ho, It's off to the pump we go !..."  

There were not usually any men around the girls' camp, especially in the evening. The leaders, 

therefore, sometimes indulged in "skinny dipping" off the main dock. One evening when the 

moon shone brightly, and the air was warm, the young ladies were really enjoying the water. 

Suddenly they heard footsteps and looked up to see the cook's husband, Mr. Matthews, 

approaching the water. There was some great scurrying for cover. Now Belva Atkinson had a 

new fashionable bathing suit. It was highly elasticized and when donned, it fit smoothly and 

looked great! But lying on the dock it was a wet, shriveled up piece of cloth. There she was 

standing in the shoulder high water, frantically turning this garment around, and around and by 

moonlight trying to decide which was the top. Just at that point a cloud drifted over the moon, 

which might have made it harder for Belva, but at least provided a degree of obscurity as she 

struggled into that close fitting, wet garment.  



The day always closed with the campfire and a message from God's Word. Then it was off to bed 

in the little cabins which slept about eight. At the beginning of camp, counselors often had to 

sleep with some homesick girls for a night or two to comfort them, but within a short time the 

campers usually began enjoying the activities and gave up any idea of going home. In fact, at the 

end of the session they cried because they had to go home!  

  



 

  

Frances Balmfirth 



 

INTER VARSITY CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP 

 1939 Girls' & Boys' Camps  

Owl's Head at Lake Memphremagog 

By now Pioneer Ontario was enjoying remarkable success. Inter Varsity Christian Fellowship, 

with headquarters in Toronto, was enthusiastic about carrying on similar camps in other parts of 

Canada. The camp work in Quebec was getting a little heavy for the Hills to carry, since Dr. 

Hill's medical practise was expanding. The IVCF board in Toronto accepted the responsibility 

for the camp work near Sherbrooke, as part of the vision to expand the Pioneer Camps to other 

provinces. There was a small Inter Varsity Christian Fellowship committee in Montreal by this 

time.  

Charles Troutman had joined the staff in Toronto in 1936 and had worked in the Pioneer Ontario 

camp. He was sent to Montreal in September, 1937, to be the first resident IVCF staff member 

there. He was given the responsibility of the student fellowships at McGill University, four high 

schools in Montreal, and the high school in Sherbrooke.  

In the summer of 1938 Charlie returned to Ontario to direct boys' camp at Clearwater Lake in the 

absence of Stacey Woods. There was much consultation with the Ontario staff about the needs 

and possibilities of the work in Quebec. At the board meetings in Toronto, it was decided that it 

would be desirable to duplicate the Ontario type of camp in Quebec. By February, 1939, after 

consultation with the Hills, Charlie was hunting for a new site in Quebec and collecting 

necessary equipment for the prospective camp. Mr. Troutman was enthusiastic about the work in 

Quebec as he had visited the area with Stacey Woods as early as March 1937, and was impressed 

with the work the Hills were doing.  

There were several proposals that influenced Charlie Troutman's search for a permanent camp 

site for Quebec. The board wished the site to be suitable for a late summer student conference 

and also for ski weekends during the winter, both for university and high school students. 

Another consideration had to do with the Youth Hostel Movement, so popular at that time with 

ISCF and IVCF groups. Major trails in the New England area of the U.S.A. ended at the 



Canadian border. Fred and Ruth Denton, friends of Charles Troutman and IVCF committee 

members, saw the possibility of developing this recreation into a student activity with an 

evangelical thrust. The board hoped to integrate the idea into the development of Pioneer 

Quebec. (This idea did not come to fruition as World War II intervened.)  

With these ideas in mind, Dr. Hill and Charles Troutman diligently searched the lake areas 

around Sherbrooke to find a suitable place. Charles’ first three day search was done with Nelson 

Holland, using Nelson's motor cycle, but with no success. Two more times Charles came down 

on the train to Magog and used a bicycle to scour both sides of Lake Memphremagog, looking 

for sites. He asked all the farmers he could, about possibilities and finally one told him of an old 

Victorian summer hotel which had not been used for fifteen years. The owner who lived in 

Derby Line, Vermont, had done minimal repairs on the place, just to keep it standing. There was 

nothing else available, so after consultation with Dr. Hill they decided to rent these facilities on 

the western shore of Lake Memphremagog and assess this property for future possibilities. The 

site, actually up for sale at the time, was at the foot of a forested hill called Owl's Head 

Mountain, so named because of its two distinctive peaks resembling the "horns" on an owl's 

head.  

The dock at this spot was one of several used by the big ships that had plied Lake 

Memphremagog since Canada's early days. There is an interesting legend concerning Owl's Head 

dock.  

During the war of 1812 the US troops captured Montreal and absconded with the treasure from 

the banking facilities in the city. The carriage with all the valuables, and escorted by the United 

States troops, made for home via Eastern Townships, but the Dragoons were in hot pursuit. The 

Dragoons caught up to the fleeing United States troops at Owl's Head wharf, just as the carriage, 

with the treasure, was being loaded onto a ship. The ship cast off and made for the open water 

around the point. A sudden storm blew up and capsized the boat. Boat, carriage, and all the 

treasure of Montreal, went to the bottom where it still lies in the very deep water at the foot of 

Owl's Head Mountain.  

Maybe it was during the 1800's that the resort hotel was built and used. There still were two or 

three poor but usable buildings, plus some small cabins, on the property. Three possible routes 

made the site accessible. A very poor dirt road which at times was very steep and very bumpy, 



extended south westerly from Magog. The long way round, but the smoothest route from 

Sherbrooke by car was to go south to Vermont and then west through the U.S. for a few miles 

before turning north again. This was a half day trip. Then there was the water route. A steam ship 

called the Anthemis plied Lake Memphremagog daily from Magog to Newport, Vermont, and 

the old dock at Owl's Head was the last stop before its American destination. The latter route was 

taken by the large group of girls going to camp in July, 1939. 

  



 

 

  

1939 – from bottom left: Leona Walker, Dorothy Hill 

Middle: Ruth White, Glennis McLeod, Florence Gustin, Miss MacKinnon 

Top: Rita DePierro, Belva Atkinson, Peggy Hill, Frances Balmfirth 



Girls' session preceded the boys, this year, and Belva Atkinson again directed. Miss Margaret 

MacKinnon returned as the Bible teacher, and the camp nurse was Leona Walker. Ruth White 

returned as a leader and Glennis McLeod, who was in the Youth Hostel movement, came for the 

first time. Florence Guston and Dorothy Hill also served that year. Peggy Hill came to help, too, 

but had brought her wee son Bobby with her. The grounds proved a very unsuitable environment 

for a toddler, so Peggy soon had to give up her intentions and returned to Sherbrooke with 

Bobby.  

Dorothy was Dr. Hill's sister and a graduate dietitian. She had experience in planning camp 

meals in Ontario and when she accepted such a responsibility she usually requested permission 

to bring her own cook. The cook, a Mrs. Reid, who had worked in the Hills' family home in 

London, and a little neighbor girl, who was to be a camper, formed part of Dorothy's car load 

when she drove to Owl's Head from London. After an exhausting trip with such a rough ending, 

Dorothy vowed that now that she had safely arrived she would never venture out again. "Wild 

horses could not drag her back over that road! "  

But something more persuasive than "wild horses" soon arrived - young Dr. Bill Klinck. Dorothy 

did not hesitate to leave the camp grounds to spend a few hours with her fiancé, and took much 

ribbing because of her previous remarks.  

The inadequacies of the property soon became evident. The land sloped up sharply from the lake. 

In fact, there was no level ground at all and the leaders had to re-plan their schedule to allow 

more time between events because it took longer to get from point A to point B. It also took 

more energy to be constantly climbing, and the younger girls were completely exhausted by 

night time.  

Frances Balmfirth was the waterfront director, a position she did not feel qualified to assume 

when Rita De Pierro first suggested it to her. When Frances protested, Rita insisted that though 

Frances was not an expert, she was more qualified than any of the other leaders. Frances then 

took further swimming instruction to bring her qualifications up to standard, a procedure that 

proved to be most profitable for the camp in future years, as the government passed a law 

requiring a "qualified" person to be at the waterfront at all camps.  



However, the swimming conditions at Owl's Head were extremely poor. Lake Memphremagog is 

the largest lake in the Eastern Townships of Quebec and because the waterfront was just an 

extension of the mountain, the shore dropped off very quickly. The water was always cold. There 

was only a small area of shallow water for beginning swimmers and the better swimmers used an 

area really too deep for safety. The facilities were on the eastern slope of the mountain so the sun 

disappeared in the early afternoon and the girls were left shivering on the waterfront. A stream 

emptied into the lake just below what little playfield there was. At this point a pool of quicksand 

had to be cordoned off to prevent the campers from trying out a deceivingly inviting wading 

spot.  

The Indians had appropriately named the lake "beautiful waters", the meaning of 

Memphremagog, but the lake could also be dangerous. Storms came suddenly and unexpectedly, 

especially in the area of Owl's Head Mountain where the land came down steeply and jutted out 

into the water. The girls discovered this hazard as well, one lovely sunny day, when Frances and 

Glennis set out with campers in the only two boats the camp had, for a cook out. They were soon 

caught up in a storm which seemed to come from two directions at once, and were happy to 

make for the nearest shore. There they cooked their simple meal over an open fire and roasted 

marshmallows. When they came back to camp for supper as intended, the young campers talked 

excitedly about their adventure.  

At Owl's Head there was an interesting site down near the point for the beloved camp fires. It 

was a protected spot, near a small cave in the rocks. Fun songs and spiritual songs filled the air 

each night, weather permitting, and after a short Bible lesson the girls were sent off to bed to 

think on their relationship with Almighty God.  

The girls had a happy time, in spite of the inadequacies of the camp site, and the leaders were 

full of enthusiasm and new ideas. They started a journal, a camp magazine, written and produced 

on someone's typewriter right at the camp. Every group was encouraged to contribute since a 

penalty was established for the uncooperative. Miss MacKinnon wrote the editorial, and the 

leaders and campers added meaningful contributions. Frances Balmfirth wrote the following 

poem which was used in one of the editions. (The Journal was only put out for a couple of 

years.)  

  



Calling All Freshmen  

Does the pomp and glory dazzle in this life  

you've just begun,  

As you tread these halls attempting to be not  

quite overcome?  

Oh, your smooth-cheeked poise is charming  

as you wear your FRESHIE pin, And your nonchalance disarming - though it's  

only waistcoat thin.  

Underneath your easy sureness and that  

manner worldly-wise,  

We can see the timid school boy peer from out  

those eager eyes.  

But beware my son, my daughter, lest you're  

dazzled overmuch,  

For there's more to learn than lecture-rooms  

And Art's degrees and such.  

Make your heart's horizon broader than  

this academic wall,  

For without a goal to aim at even Ph.D.'s  

will fall.  

Set your spirit's vision higher than the  

things McGill can give;  

Hear One Voice above all voices, "Come to Me,  

my son, and live."  

For these ivied walls must crumble;  

strongest bodies will be dust;  

But your life lives on forever when the  

King of Kings you trust.  

Seek to know the sun's Creator - don't be  

dazzled by the sun -  

He'll confer degrees eternal when He says  



"...My child, Well Done..." 

  



  

  

Herb Butt & Charles Troutman 



In 1939 there were two men, Neil Nellis and Herb Butt, who stayed at or near the camp grounds 

during the girls' session. Herb, as IVCF's business manager, was responsible for purchasing 

additional groceries, if needed. This would have meant a trip out to the town of Richmond.  

A Christian business man had a grocery store in Richmond called "E. F. Pope and Son". The 

'son' was Francis Pope who had met Dr. Hill at a small fellowship of Christians in Sherbrooke. 

The Hills had visited this group in 1935, soon after their arrival in Sherbrooke. Since that time 

Dr. Hill had often called at the Popes' home in Richmond, twenty-two miles north of Sherbrooke, 

and would sometimes bring different Inter Varsity Staff members with him. Francis Pope was 

very interested in the student work and the camp, and for three years donated much of the 

necessary food, delivering it to the camp site in a half-ton 1930 Ford truck. Don Pope who was 

twelve years old at the time and a prospective camper, accompanied the delivery man to get a 

first hand look at Owl's Head camp site. Marjorie and Kay Pope attended the girls' sessions.  

When the girls' session was over and the last camper had waved good bye from the steamer 

"Anthemis", Rita De Pierro and a couple of other leaders stayed on to enjoy a little relaxation. 

The boys' camp was not to begin for three weeks.  

Charlie Troutman had gone to Pioneer Ontario in June, 1939, to help in construction of the new 

facilities at Clearwater Lake, and unexpectedly ended up staying into July to direct boys' camp. 

When he came down to Quebec to direct Boys' Camp at Owl's Head commencing August 12, he 

was almost exhausted and so grateful for the help of Ken Taylor and Herb Butt, especially in the 

area of spiritual responsibilities. Ken Taylor, (who later became well known as the publisher of 

the Living Bible) had also helped at Pioneer Ontario. He had hitch-hiked down to Owl's Head to 

participate in boys' Pioneer Quebec camp. Herb Butt, another Inter Varsity staff member, was 

already at Owl's Head with his wife, Olive. Both Herb and Ken had originally come from 

Oregon.  

The leaders that year came from many different areas. Arnold Reynolds was saved as a young 

man in 1935 and began attending the Bible studies called the "Scripture Testimony League" in 

what later became the Peoples' Church in Montreal. He heard announcements about the need for 

help in a camp run by a Dr. Hill, down in the Eastern Townships. At the time this did not 

concern Arnold for he was associated with the Shantymen's Christian Association anticipating 

service in the lumber camps of Quebec. He went to the lumber camps in the winter of 1938 but 



that work ended in March. The director of Shantymen then contacted his friend Dr. Hill, to see if 

there was anything his men could do to assist in the work in the Sherbrooke area. Accordingly, 

Arnold Reynolds and another fellow were sent to Sherbrooke for a month to follow up contacts 

made during a Gospel tract distribution. In this way Arnold became acquainted with Pioneer 

Quebec and the need that summer for counselors. He returned in May, and stayed to help at 

Owl's Head.  

In those days Arnold had a '29 Pontiac, which he named "Blanche", so he drove a carload of 

young fellows to Owl's Head camp going by way of the United States, the "better" route. On the 

return trip Arnold had five flat tires and when he was not able to apply anymore patches to the 

tires, old Blanche bumped along to Lennoxville on the rim.  

  



 

  



Counselors as well as cars were nicknamed. Arnold was called "Parson" for he gave an hour long 

Bible lesson each afternoon at camp. Charles Troutman was "Skipper". Ken Welch was known 

as "Commodore". He and his brother Fred, from London, came back to camp as leaders in 1939. 

The Butts’ camp names were "lnjun Joe and Squaw" but Herb and Olive had more personal 

nicknames for each other, "Lamb chops" and "Sweetie Pie".  

The buildings on the old hotel site included an old boat house which housed not boats, but bats - 

dozens of them! (Quite intriguing to young boys!) Perhaps the bats fed on the large number of 

huge, hairy-legged spiders that lived around the wharf. The boys and the leaders used all the 

other dilapidated buildings. A large garage served as a craft shop. The cook slept in the quarters 

above it. A small cabin down by the lake was for the younger campers with Arnold Reynolds as 

leader. In the cottage on the next level up was Eddie Walcott's group of junior campers. The 

highest ground was occupied by the large dining hall with kitchen, over which were four large 

sleeping rooms. Charles Troutman had one of these rooms, which doubled as his office, and the 

older boys under Ken and Fred Welch slept upstairs as well.  

Some of the boys arrived at camp via the steam ship, Anthemis. Charles Troutman was an even 

tempered, soft spoken man but he was somewhat put out at the cook that first day of camp. The 

cook presumed the boys, upon their arrival, would be tired, and so not too hungry. When the 

excited gang sat down for supper the cook placed a very skimpy meal before them, fried eggs 

and bread.  

At this very first meal a tradition was continued. Before partaking the boys stood to sing, "Praise 

God from Whom All Blessings Flow", led by Charles’ fine voice.  

The cook did better the next day, but one of the very often repeated desserts became chocolate 

pudding with coconut. She made this in huge quantities and one day she set a large, flat, pan of it 

outside the kitchen door to cool. A catastrophe was around the corner! One of the older campers, 

chased by another, suddenly came flying through the kitchen and out the back door. His foot 

landed in the pan and he went for a skid spreading the chocolate pudding from his toes to his 

thigh. The cook was angry, and Charles gave the camper a scolding and sent him to the lake to 

wash off. Since the chubby camper was in his bathing suit, he couldn't bear to waste all that good 

pudding so took a few finger licks of it on his way to the lake.  



The older boys indulged in many pranks at camp. Arnold Reynolds was aware of their antics and 

sometimes "spoiled" a little of their fun. One night in retaliation, the older fellows tied Arnold's 

cabin door shut from the outside. This could have been a little dangerous, but the fellows 

retaliatory mood was not mollified when Arnold reported their deed to the Skipper. These 

mischievous, husky fellows caught the "Parson" when he was asleep on his bunk, took him down 

to the wharf and threw him in...clothes and all.  

There was a cave on Skinner's Island just off shore, called the smuggler's cave, probably due to 

the proximity to the U.S. border. The boys with imaginations used to have great fun rowing their 

boats into that mysterious cave.  

The environment may have been a disadvantage to the girls but it was an exciting challenge to 

the boys. when the weather was fair Lorne Thomas and two or three others would start the 

morning by swimming the width of Lake Memphremagog and back. A boat accompanied them 

and the rower would trade places with one of the others on the far side, to join the swimmers on 

the return trip. The boys' sessions were not as structured or disciplined as the girls' sessions and 

the men used the natural environment to challenge and "stretch" the fellows. When, for some 

reason, the idea of the British assaulting the Citadel of Quebec up the front face was discussed at 

camp, the terrain of Owl's Head Mountain was a natural follow-up. Indeed, climbing Owl's Head 

Mountain seemed to be the consuming interest of the two week period.  

Charles Troutman was very fond of mountain climbing and came equipped with an altimeter, 

something new to some of the boys of Quebec. Ken Taylor was a most enthusiastic climber, and 

Herb Butt, who had been at the site for a longer period was now familiar with the routes to the 

top. A hurricane had been through this area in the previous year and left a trail of destruction. 

Fallen trees and displaced boulders obscured the path much of the way up the mountain. 

However, on the first trip up, Charles Troutman did not take a devious route, but led the boys 

straight up the mountain, over cliffs, fallen trees, whatever. At times the boys assisted one 

another over the edge. (Herb and Ken stayed at the camp site with the younger boys and worked 

on preparations for campfires and Bible studies.)  

The boys had taken sandwiches with them, but since it was a cool day, they did not bother with 

water. The climb was harder and longer than anyone had thought, but the boys, mostly from a 

city environment, responded well to the challenge.  



Another day the older fellows packed their food and bed-roll and climbed the mountain in two 

groups, to spend the night at the top. The day they started this particular climb was exceedingly 

hot. Evidence of the heat soon appeared on Ken Welch's back. He had put the butter, wrapped in 

parchment, in his knapsack and when it melted and leaked through onto his clothing it soon 

became rancid in the heat. By the next morning any one could detect Ken's presence by the odor 

of his clothes.  

There seemed to be some misunderstanding as to which 'peak' was the top, and one group did not 

find their way before nightfall. They simply bedded down where they were and made it to the 

right "top" the next morning. Additional excitement for one of the groups that night was 

provided by a camper who was a sleep walker. He was assisted back to his bed roll when he was 

discovered dangerously close to a cliff.  

There was another, easier route to the top of the mountain via the west face. To travel that route, 

the campers took the boats around the point toward Vale Perkins, to begin the assault. Ron 

Rublee and Herb Butt took the younger campers one day to try this climb. Unfortunately a rain 

storm caught them in the early stages of ascent so they took refuge in a sugar camp. As they 

waited out the short storm, they prepared their supper and then continued on with the climb until 

they were high on the mountain. That evening when they were having their camp fire, Ken 

Taylor suddenly appeared. Ken had been left in charge of the whole camp when Charles 

Troutman had gone to town to fetch more supplies. In his characteristic diligence, Ken felt he 

had to make sure of the campers' safety, in view of the storm that had passed through the area. 

He had scaled the mountain up the face side, the more direct route. When he discovered all was 

well, he headed back down the mountain via the same route, even though it had started to rain 

lightly again, and would be dark before he reached base camp.  

The concern Ken showed for the camper's safety, that would inspire him to come up that 

treacherous route by himself, in the rain, and return in the dark, made a deep impression on the 

boys. Ken Taylor was a real "hero". Some campers may have needed the encouragement of his 

example even that night, for when the thunder and lightning came the boys felt they were on 

quite an adventure ...especially when they thought of what their mothers would say, if they knew 

their boys were sleeping on the top of a mountain in a night like that!  



There is one more exciting episode of mountain climbing at Owl's Head. Some boys were not 

able to attend the whole camp session, but they did come down for the weekend with Dr. Hill, 

two carloads of them. Of course they too, were eager to scale the mountain and set out in the 

morning. "They were expected back at the camp before supper. When they did not return, there 

was a little concern for their safety since another rain storm was approaching, so after some of 

the leaders and older campers had a quick supper a search party was organized. Two groups, 

probably one for each peak, prepared for the hike. They took flashlights, extra sweaters, and 

ropes and started up the "fast route". Charles Troutman had also made arrangements for two 

fellows to take the boats at a certain time, around the point to the base of the easier route.  

Dr. Hill's group really had lost their way, but after much shouting and whistle blowing, the 

fellows found each other and assembled for the descent. It had rained and the trail was muddy 

and somewhat slippery, so they took the safer route down, but even then, Lorne Thomas, who 

was somewhat roly-poly in those days, lost his footing and rolled down the path like a large ball. 

Others also had falls so by the time the group reached the awaiting boats, they were soaked to the 

skin and cold. The boats had to make another trip to transport them all back to the main camp.  

Ken Taylor and Dr. Hill had another concern for safety one evening when two boys took a canoe 

without permission and ventured down to the store at the U.S. border. The camp leadership had 

spent time looking for them and had begun to fear tragedy on that unpredictable lake. It was the 

international patrol of the lake that spotted the boys and sent word to the camp that the boys were 

out of bounds. Dr. Hill and Ken Taylor were relieved to know where they were. Neither of the 

adventurers was particularly good at swimming or boating. The two men went after the boys. 

Ken Taylor gave them a good tongue lashing telling them what anxiety they had caused, what 

danger the boys themselves were in, and also the danger the leaders had been in searching for 

them.  

The campers were all aware of this upsetting event and Lorne Thomas gave comic relief in a 

poem he wrote of the escapade of Art Haffenden and Lloyd Perkins.  

Sandy McTavish went on a spree  

He went down to Newport after tea.  

His comrade in arms was Perkins by name,  

A mangy coyote, without any shame.  



He borrowed four bits from a poor crazy sucker  

And filled his belly with plenty of tucker.  

He then turned home with much regret,  

And tried very hard his'age to forget.  

Now our skipper, he got powerful sore!  

And with his hands his hair he tore...etc.  

 

One of the reasons that mountain climbing was emphasized at boys' camp was the fact that the 

water was too cold for prolonged swimming periods, or other water front activities. There were 

only two boats, and not much other equipment for alternative activities. Two other sports did 

emerge, boxing and wrestling. Ken Taylor had been a member of the wrestling team as an 

undergraduate at Wheaton College. He gave the boys tips on that sport and they had fun trying it 

out in practice sessions. Since Gordon Thomas was quite a fan of the sport, and had some 

experience in it, a wrestling match was arranged between short, slender Gordon, and lean, lanky 

Ken Taylor. This was exciting for the campers.  

One of the older campers from Sherbrooke area, Don Johnson, was into boxing. He gave 

instructions to a few of the interested campers, so there were also boxing matches to watch. The 

boxing could take place anywhere, but a tent had been set up with wrestling mats, and when no 

wrestling was going on, the boxers used the tent. The leaders later discovered that Inter Varsity 

Christian Fellowship did not altogether approve of these two activities and thought that 

"northwoods activities" were more suitable for Christian camps.  

Olive Butt or "Squaw", was only a new bride, but she assisted in the kitchen and provided 

motherly help for the younger campers. A feminine touch is advantageous at times. There were 

also times when Dr. Hill's arrival was a particularly welcome sight. Like the time Fred Welch 

had his leg below his short shorts, scalded with a hot cup of coffee. The doctor drained the huge 

blister, but Fred was in bed for a couple of days.  

Sometimes minor medical emergencies happened, but there was no nurse to deal with things 

such as a badly infected finger. Dr. Hill was not able to come down each night at this camp so 

"Parson" was the "surgeon general" who looked after the first aid needs. In this instance, the boy 



was placed on an armed chair and while some of the older fellows held his arm steady, Arnold 

lanced the finger with a razor blade. The patient survived and enjoyed the rest of camp.  

The story of Owl's Head camps would not be complete without mention of the commencement 

of an activity that became very popular at the boys' Pioneer Camps, the Snipe Hunt. The camp 

was divided into two groups. If any boys had been on a snipe hunt before, they were 

automatically in the first group. This was because if you had been on such a hunt before, you 

knew what a snipe looked like and how to scare them out of the bush. The snipe would 

ALWAYS run down the path. Next, after a lapse of a few minutes, the naive campers were sent 

out in pairs with a flashlight and a burlap bag in which to catch the snipe. They were told that it 

was very difficult to catch a snipe and sometimes took quite a while, but the little ground bird 

would be attracted by their flashlight and if they were quiet, it would come to them. Of course 

the "knowing" first group only rustled in the woods a short while before they returned to camp 

by a circuitous route. There they watched with amusement, the string of waving lights all along 

the path winding up the mountain, evidence that the campers were really trying hard to catch the 

illusive snipes. Sometimes it took quite a time before the last pair of naive campers would come 

back either dejected and discouraged in their futile attempt, or annoyed at having been duped so 

easily. One year, however, the last laugh was on the leaders, because a pair of new campers 

really did come back with some live thing in their bag. You can be sure the leaders opened it 

very gingerly.  

In the fall of 1939, Charles Troutman directed a students' and graduates' conference at Knowlton, 

Quebec. After this camp, some of the leaders stayed on longer to rest up, and while there, heard 

the news that Canada had entered World War ll.  

When Youth Camp, 1939, was over, Charlie moved from Montreal to Ann Arbor, Michigan, to 

begin the work of IVCF in the United States. It became a little more difficult to carry out the 

Board's plans for the Quebec camp from this distance. 



 

  

Boy’s Leaders – from top : Ken Welch, Ron Rublee, Herb Butt 

Neil Nellis, Fred Welch, Ed Walcott 



 

  



1940 and 1941 BOYS' CAMP - LAKE NICK  

In the spring of 1940, Charlie took a crew of young men out to prepare a new and better camp 

site for Pioneer Quebec, on the shore of Lake Nick. This round, small, deep lake was about three 

miles south of Eastman, off Highway # 10. It was in a secluded spot reached by a narrow, 

smooth, winding dirt road. Plenty of flat playing area existed in this farmer's pasture but there 

were good trees around the shore of the lake. The lake itself was only about a half a mile wide so 

not considered treacherous for boating or swimming. On the whole it was a very satisfactory 

camp site except that there were absolutely no facilities. The crew of young men went out to 

remedy that and worked for two two-week sessions. (The work was interrupted when Charlie 

had to participate in a work session at Pioneer Ontario, Clearwater Lake.)  

An old, weather beaten building was pulled in from the area and served as a kitchen. It was very 

small and open on the front like a roadside vendor's stand. This was placed near the entrance to 

the site and a small stream nearby was used for cool storage for things like butter, and milk, etc. 

Behind the shack was another very small lake or pond, which was out of bounds to the campers. 

Wooden floors were built to accommodate a number of tents. The needs of the youth conference 

were kept in mind and the platforms were arranged in two areas, for boys and girls. The two 

most important buildings, out houses, were also erected during those work sessions. 

Charlie Troutman tried his best to carry out the wishes of the Inter Varsity Fellowship board in 

Toronto, but began to think their expectations were unrealistic. He was to lay foundations of 

Pioneer Quebec on the Ontario pattern, but also to recruit boys and girls and leaders from 

Montreal and Quebec, for Pioneer Ontario. Since the Quebec camps were so new, and primitive, 

and without all the equipment used by the Ontario camps, the leaders and campers usually chose 

Ontario, if they could afford the cost of Clearwater. Charlie felt that Dr. Hill had a much better 

handle on what was needed and possible in Quebec in the way of camping. Christian camps in 

Quebec did not have to follow the same pattern as those in Ontario, but diversity should be 

encouraged. This later proved to be the better route to follow.  

Pioneer Quebec was at Lake Nick for 1940 and 1941. Fifty boys registered for the camp at Lake 

Nick the first year, but leaders were very difficult to find. Dr. Hill gave considerable help which 

was greatly appreciated by Charlie. Arnold Reynolds and Herb Butt were two of the three 

leaders.  



The excited campers arrived Saturday evening and were awake early Sunday morning, much too 

early for breakfast. Charles took them for a long hike through some abandoned farms in the area 

and then gathered the boys around to tell them one of his fascinating stories of the history of the 

area. Telling stories was a natural ability this Skipper had, and he often entertained the boys 

around the campfire, with Indian folk lore, or historical events of the area.  

There was an excellent cook at Lake Nick, Mrs. Kihm, a Scandinavian lady. Her husband acted 

as handyman at the camp. Mr. Kihm had been a quartermaster, and had worked on the German 

Liner, Bremen until the start of the hostilities in Europe. The Kihms did not profess to be 

Christians, and the husband did a little complaining about the small wages they were receiving. 

When Dr. Hill suggested that he would get a further reward in heaven for his service, Mr. Kihm 

growled, "I would like it now, thank you! I may not ever make it to that place!"  

Mrs. Kihm had cooked for aristocracy and knew how to prepare gourmet delights, like the frogs' 

legs the boys brought to her. At the north end of this small lake there was an oozing swamp 

which harbored many huge bull frogs. The fellows went down there with their BB guns or bows 

and arrows and brought back the hind legs of the frogs for their gourmet meals! Sometimes the 

boys would even cook the legs themselves.  

The delicious products made by this lady proved too great a temptation to the older campers. 

One night they raided the kitchen and made off with the baking and a watermelon. They took 

turns watching for the "patrol" and when a leader was spotted coming their way they quickly 

stashed the food, and then skirted back to their cots, climbed in clothes and all and feigned sleep. 

When the leader looked in and saw them all there, and quiet, he went back to his tent and turned 

in for the night. After an appropriate lapse of time and a furtive check of the field by a counselor, 

the fellows went back to their feasting. The next morning their prank became obvious when the 

food was missing. The penalty for that escapade was a week of washing the dishes.  

The mountain to climb this year was Mt. Orford. The group was driven to the base of the 

mountain and hiked part way up to a hostel shelter. They bedded down for the night, but there 

was not much sleeping. The C.N.R. tracks were only a few feet away and wartime troops and 

supplies were keeping the trains moving between the Maritimes and Montreal. The boys were up 

early to start their climb and returned to camp in the evening exhausted, but pleased with the 

venture.  



Arnold Reynolds was still "Parson" at camp and this year he gave the boys a project of making a 

harmony of the Gospels. New Testaments were cut up, giving groups of boys sections from the 

four Gospels. They were to combine all the sections into a chronological whole, an interesting 

way to get a group of young boys to study the Word. The only space to do the project was 

outside on a table, or inside the large marquee if it rained. It was a sticky project. One camper 

had constant trouble with the glue on his fingers, clothes, table etc. He was dubbed "the most 

stuckup boy in camp".  

During the youth conferences of this era, there seemed to be some latitude for participation of 

those who could not stay the whole week. Often times carloads from Sherbrooke would visit for 

an evening or weekend. Deep friendships were formed and sometimes romance blossomed, as 

well. They were times of fun and fellowship. In 1941, the expected speaker for the Youth 

Conference, Hal Lewis, became quite ill and Paul Beckwith from the IV staff, took his place. 

Paul was a concert pianist from the United States who challenged the young people with his 

dedication to the Lord. The chorus that was popular then and so impressed the young people was, 

"Search Me Oh God, and Know My Heart Today". A missionary from South America brought 

searching messages during one of these sessions. Mr. and Mrs. Kihm came to cook at youth 

conference and brought their little girl, Ruth, with them.  

The boys often made elaborate plans for the "fun" part of youth camp. One evening at dusk some 

of the young fellows made their way to an abandoned, dilapidated building on the camp site, 

armed with a bottle of ketchup. The idea was to make the place look like the site of a massacre, 

with fellows dangling out the windows, "wounds" displayed. Other fellows had innocently asked 

the girls out for a walk, just a gentle stroll up past the building. At a prearranged signal 

flashlights exposed the gruesome sight. The girls responded beautifully with screams of horror, 

and fled the scene.  

One incident that happened at Youth Conference at Lake  Nick is well remembered. Arnold 

Reynolds had gone out to Eastman to register for military duty and care of a few other things. It 

was dark by the time he drove "Blanche" down the winding, isolated, road back to camp. He 

came across a fellow staggering along, a little the worse for drink. Since Arnold was soon to turn 

off the road into the camp grounds, he did not offer the fellow a ride.  



Arnold had just nicely gotten into his tent, and settled in for a good sleep, when a girl's terrified 

scream pierced the air. The fellows soon rushed to the rescue. The cause of the trouble was the 

inebriated fellow.  

In his dazed state he had wandered into the camp ground and made his way up the bank to the 

girls' tents. Now the tent platforms were resting on the sloping ground at the back, but the front 

of the platform was off the ground about waist high, a good plan to keep the tents dry. When the 

drunk stood at the front of the tent, leaned over the platform and began fiddling with the opening 

of the tent, the girl on the camp cot inside, next to the opening, heard it and thought the fellows 

were playing one of their tricks again. She thought she would surprise them. She flipped up the 

canvas and shone her flashlight right into the grizzly, unkempt, face of the drunk. They were 

practically nose to nose!  

The startled man was put into Arnold's car and driven a piece down the road, in the direction of 

his destination, and well away from camp.  
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l940 and 1941 Girls’ Camps - Lake Nick  

The girls were the first to use the new facilities at Lake Nick and had their session in late July. 

Glennis McLeod, who had much to do with Youth Hosteling in conjunction with Ruth and Fred 

Denton, was the director. She had moved to Montreal from Toronto in the fall of 1939, and was 

working full time as a social worker. She had had experience in Girl Guide camping and was on 

the IVCF committee in Montreal.  

Rita De Pierro, Frances Balmfirth, Margaret MacKinnon, Ruth White, all returned as leaders, 

and new comers, Isobel Emslie, Evelyn Weaver and Sheila Mingie (nurse) joined them. Most of 

these leaders came from the Montreal area and were associated with the Inter Varsity movement 

in one way or another.  

Frances, or "Neptune", was in charge of the waterfront as swimming and boating were daily 

routines. There were scavenger hunts, hikes, baseball games, and other regular camp activities. A 

hike up Mt. Orford was the highlight this year for the older girls. They were transported to the 

area in the back of a truck. When they reached the youth hostel, Glennis McLeod and Sheila 

Mingie bedded the girls down on the floor, eight in a row. After climbing up and back the next 

day, the girls were really dragging, nearly overcome with fatigue. The sight of the truck, which 

would transport them back to camp was very welcome indeed.  

Mr. and Mrs. Kihm were the cooks and Mr. Kihm's skepticism came to the fore one Sunday 

morning. There was to be jello for desert at the noon meal. It had been made the night before and 

placed in a container in the stream, the only means of cooling food that was available. when Mr. 

Kihm checked in the morning the jello was still very much liquid. He came to Glennis and said 

that he was sorry but it looked like there wouldn't be any desert for the Sunday dinner. When 

asked the reason, he told Glennis of the liquid jello. Glennis asked if there could be a substitute, 

but the reply was that there was nothing else to have, as Monday was the shopping day.  

When Glennis showed some disappointment Mr. Kihm challenged her, "I thought this was 

supposed to be a Christian camp. Can't your God do anything about the jello? I thought you 

believed in prayer?"  



Glennis realized the credibility of their faith in God was in question and said that if that was the 

way he felt, they WOULD pray about the jello and she was sure there would be dessert for the 

dinner.  

When the leaders heard this report, they met together for real earnest prayer, believing that God's 

honor was at stake and that He would answer.  

They waited expectantly after the main course of the meal and raised silent thanksgiving when 

Mr. Kihm, with an uncomfortable look on his face, entered with a large bowl full of "firm" jello. 

He disgruntingly acknowledged that "it" (prayer) had worked this time. Sadly, this display of 

God's power did not seem to change Mr. Kihm's spiritual condition.  

The weather for the two weeks of girls' camp was generally ideal, warm and sunny, but one night 

there was a terrific electrical storm, accompanied by a strong wind and torrents of rain. The girls 

were called out of their beds in the middle of the night to hold the ropes as the wind threatened to 

bring down the large marquee that served as a dining hall. What an uncanny scene unfolded! It 

was as if the eerie flashes of lightning were revealing glimpses of a fantasy. Leaders and girls 

frantically dashing about struggling against the wind in their brightly colored slickers trying to 

obey shouted directions, all distorted by the peals of thunder and sound of the pouring rain. Even 

dignified "Bishop" in a bright red, hooded slicker was straining at the ropes. Despite their 

yeoman efforts the Marquee came down and all the girls were soaked. Some huddled around the 

stove in the shack-kitchen and others went back to their beds, wishing for the morning, and 

thinking of their warm, dry, beds at home. The storm was a serious one and many parents back in 

Montreal were concerned for the safety of their girls that night. Experiences like this molded 

character and served to bind the group into a closer fellowship.  

The solidarity and respect for each other that was evident in the camps made lasting impressions 

on the campers. God was real to the leaders and His help was sought and Christianity was not 

just talked about but displayed. 

  



 

 

  



The leaders were inspired and encouraged in this work when girls gave their hearts to the Lord 

Jesus Christ. Betty Duguid was an example of this. Betty had been raised in a Christian home in 

Montreal but she knew that she had not committed her life to the Lord Jesus. She also knew that 

these camps were convened to challenge the girls to think of eternal values. Betty had heard of 

Pioneer Ontario in her home church and determined to go to camp to settle the matter of her 

salvation. After she arrived, Betty began to question the wisdom of her decision, as she became 

homesick and miserable. All the girls were required to write a letter to their parents soon after 

arrival and, in hers, Betty pleaded to come back home. However, Betty was in Frances' tent so it 

was not long before she was entering into the fun of camp, enjoying it, and had given up any 

thought of going home. After one of the campfires, in which Miss MacKinnon gave one of her 

lovely talks, Betty went to discuss her need of a Saviour with "Neppie" (Frances) and became a 

Christian. Betty only came to one camp, but forty-five years later she was still grateful to God 

for the camp work carried on under Pioneer Quebec.  

In 1941, Pat Lister took on the directorship of the girls' camp, quite a responsibility for a twenty 

one year old girl to be accountable for 35 campers and leaders! Pat later married another Pioneer 

Camp devotee, Gordon Thomas. Gordon studied medicine and this couple spent 33 years in 

Labrador with the Grenfell Mission.  

It was more difficult to get leaders for girls' camp in l94l and Pat was grateful that Rita De Pierro 

returned. Grace Kock, an IVCF person from the United States and Gladys Thornber, a nurse 

from Montreal came. Frances Balmfirth had planned to go, but her father died in July that year, 

so her plans were changed at the last minute.  

The Lord graciously provided wonderful weather, and no sickness or accidents occurred to 

complicate matters for the scanty staff. Herb and Olive Butt were on the camp site to help with 

girls' camp and Mr. and Mrs. Kihm were cooks again. In fact the Kihms were so good at the job 

that they were later hired for Student House, an IVCF living quarters in Montreal.  
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THE WAR YEARS 

Grace Chapel Involvement  

By the spring of 1942 World War II was a full scale operation. Young men and women were 

joining the armed forces by the hundreds. There was a definite shortage of man power for all 

volunteer operations in the countries involved in the conflict. Canada's Inter Varsity Christian 

Fellowship felt the effects of this, Charles Troutman had moved to Ann Arbor, Michigan in 

September, 1939, but even he was serving in the United States Army by April, l942. There was 

not much possibility of obtaining leadership for the Quebec camp from the usual sources. The 

board of IVCF in Toronto decided to turn over the complete responsibility of Pioneer Quebec to 

Dr. Hill and the Christians of Grace Chapel, Sherbrooke, Quebec.  

David Boyd Long and his wife Eleanor had been missionaries in Angola, Africa. They had gone 

to Ireland, David's homeland, for medical reasons, and then decided to visit Nova Scotia, 

Eleanor's home, before going back to the mission field. When the war escalated, they were 

prevented from returning to Africa with their young son, so remained in Canada.  

Another Irishman was in Canada, preaching in various assemblies of brethren, and was 

scheduled to have three weeks meetings in Sherbrooke. At the last minute he had to cancel this 

arrangement and suggested to Dr. Hill that his fellow countryman, David Long, could take his 

place. David did come to speak at Sherbrooke and the Christians were encouraged and uplifted 

by his messages from the Word of God. Dr. Hill realized that David Long could be a great help 

to the young assembly of Christians in Sherbrooke and inquired further of the Long's future 

plans. when Arthur heard that the Longs had intended to go to Belgium to learn French before 

returning to Africa, he was jubilant. Why, what better place to learn French than in Sherbrooke, 

Quebec!  

And that is how David and Eleanor Long and their son, Patrick, came to live in this town of 

50,000 people in 1941. They moved into the living quarters at the back of the house on Montreal 

Street, the meeting place of the Sherbrooke assembly. The Longs were soon immersed in the 

work. (But they never did have time to learn French!)  



In those days the assembly consisted of nineteen people although there were other Christians 

coming to the meetings, such as the young people contacted through the Sunday evening 

firesides and "squashes" of that day.  

Since the camp work was now the sole responsibility of the Christians at Grace Chapel, David 

was soon involved in that work. However at this point there were few people available to help, 

little money with which to work, and no real committee for the camp work. David Long became 

the "Skipper" and organized the camps for 1942.  

Archie McClelland was a Christian David had met in the Black Capes area of the Gaspe, and 

since Archie had recently moved to Verdun, Quebec, David prevailed upon Archie to cook at the 

boys' camp. Archie was a white-haired man whose only previous cooking experience had been in 

rough lumber camps, but he was willing. The site chosen for the l942 camps, was on the edge of 

Lake Massawippi, not far from the town of Ayers Cliff. On it there were two large cottages, and 

perhaps a garage. The grounds were another story of inadequacy. There was no flat area 

anywhere and what shelved ground there was, was treed and swampy. When it rained, there were 

real problems. The sports activities were moved to an area quite a piece away from the camp site. 

During the boys' session even that area was not able to be used as it rained for almost the entire 

two weeks. It is no wonder that these facilities were only used one year.  

The boys had to invent their own fun such as volleyball played in the lake but, whatever the 

activity, it had to be compatible with water. Sam Tughan‘s antics provided a humorous note. He 

had brought a very large horn with him to camp, the type used on the old style gramophones. By 

breathing through this horn, Sam was able to stay submerged below the lake's surface. He 

became an expert at imitating a cow's bellow when exhaling the air through the horn. He had to 

repeat this performance many times at the urging of the 60 campers who delighted in watching 

the cows from the nearby pasture come down to the water's edge to investigate the sound. Sam 

actually "mooed" that well!  

David Long entertained the boys with a different sound. He had brought his small accordion to 

camp and the campers loved to gather round as he sang some Irish songs. He won the boys 

respect and hearts, for here was a preacher who could not only play games with them but sing 

songs that were not always hymns, as well.  



 

  

“An Irish Song” The Cook 



What excellent role models the boys had at camp. Spiritual men, who were leaders, yet had a 

sense of humor and fun, men like Dr. Hill, David Long, Arnold Reynolds, Archie McClelland, 

and others.  

There was one unwelcome visitor at the boys' camp at Lake Massawippi in 1942, another skunk! 

Arnold Reynolds fearing a catastrophe, had brought down his double-barreled shot gun to get rid 

of this night prowler. One weekend when Arnold had to be away preaching somewhere, he left 

the gun in the charge of David Long. Now maybe they didn't have such creatures in David's 

native Ireland, or perhaps David was only taking care of the situation as he would have in Africa, 

but when David sighted the animal right beside the kitchen door, he thought it was the chance 

they had been waiting for and used the gun. He did get the skunk, but also made the camp 

grounds, and especially the kitchen, almost uninhabitable with the resulting aroma.  

The "Wise Men" of Grace Chapel decided to rent the facilities of the Y's Men’s' Camp for 1943 

for both the boys' and girls' sessions. Much to the relief of the staff, this practice was carried on 

each year until 1946. There was at least a kitchen at the established site on Little Lake Magog, 

and some sleeping cabins. The girls, of course, had used these facilities before.  

It is almost impossible to single out the years of some of the events that happened, especially at 

boy’s camp during these war years, but they are worth recording.  

  



 

 

  

Ron Rublee, Hubert McGee & crew 



Other Christians who had been associated with the testimony in Sherbrooke almost since the 

beginning came to help at the camps directed by David Long for some or all of the years from 

1942 to 1945; Harold Munkittrick and his dear wife Peggy, whose names later became almost 

synonymous with camp, Janet MacKinnon, who married Arnold Reynolds in 1943, Ron and Earl 

Rublee, Roy Langley...and others. Arnold Reynolds came each year to help. Charlie Pool, Harold 

Fryday, and others from Montreal assemblies responded to the need. During the war years when 

the young men who would naturally be the leaders at camp were serving in the armed forces, 

some of the younger fellows gained invaluable experience as they were pressed into these 

leadership roles.  

Of course, Dr. Hill was always a vital part of the camp work. He worked at his medical practise 

all day but used to come down each evening to participate, usually taking the campfire messages. 

He always taught the fellows to sing the "Camp Song".  

 

Pioneer, Camp Pioneer.  

we are the boys (girls) of Pioneer.  

Where e'er we go we bring good cheer  

For Christ is our Saviour, Lord, and King.  

with joy and gladness now we sing.  

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!  

Praise to Jesus.  

Hallelujah! Hallelujah!  

Praise to the Lord.  

 

Most campers came from the Sherbrooke area but some were from Montreal, strapping young 

fellows like Alf Stucker, and Sam Tughan. Errol Moses came from Kingston, Ontario.  

A few of the boys won their time at camp through contests in Sunday School. Bob Paulette was 

one of these. He had been in Ron Rublee's class at the United Church in Sherbrooke, and easily 

won the prize Ron offered - a session at boys' camp. Bob was in Harold Munkittrick's cabin and 

was impressed by the things he was being taught at camp. After a fireside talk by David Long, 

Bob was concerned about his salvation and was led to the Lord by his Sunday School teacher. 



Bob was a good scholar and went on to be a doctor, but his interest in the camp work remained. 

He is still on the Frontier Lodge Board of Directors. Bob met his wife through the camp. Madge 

Muir and her sister, Betty were influenced to come to camp through Mary Poole who was 

teaching school in their home town of Beauharnois.  
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Harold Munkittrick and his cabin group 



One couple, Leslie and Elsie Rickard, became an integral part of the camp work in this era. Dr. 

Hill had met them in Toronto, during his student years and David Long also had been a recipient 

of the warm hospitality of the Rickards when he visited Toronto on preaching sessions. Les and 

Elsie came down to help with the camp work starting in 1943. Les was the assistant skipper of 

boys' camp for three years and Elsie was a counselor at the girls' camp.  

There were about 42 boys at these camps in the early 40s. The programs were not tightly 

scheduled in those days but included sports activities like soft ball, volleyball, swimming, and 

boating. The Y's Men's camp had a couple of row boats and Dr. Hill always managed to round 

up some canoes.  

One of the highlights for the older boys was a climb up Barnston's Pinnacle led by Arnold 

Reynolds. After supper the boys would pack up their bed rolls, pick up their bagged lunch and be 

transported to the base of the mountain. They slept out in the open and were all eager to start off 

up the mountain bright and early in the morning.  

One of the older fellows disdained sandwiches. In his brown bag he always carried several cold, 

cooked, potatoes, with their skins on, and a small package of salt. While the other fellows 

munched away on their sandwiches, Sam Tughan relished his potatoes, dipped in the salt! Maybe 

it was Sam's Irish heritage that gave him his love for potatoes. One time, back at camp, on a dare, 

Sam ate 20 potatoes at one sitting, skins and all. His camp name obviously was "Spud".  

After Arnold Reynolds joined the airforce in 1942, he thought he would be transferred far away, 

so he and Janet MacKinnon made their wedding plans for August, 1943. They did move to Nova 

Scotia, and their first child, Robert, was born in 1944, just about the time Arnold was scheduled 

to come back to cook for boys' camp at Little Lake Magog. Since Arnold was going to be a day 

or two late arriving he made arrangements for a fellow, Bob Flanders, to be his helper and carry 

on until he got there.  

Now this was war time and food items were rationed. Things like sugar, meat, and butter were 

especially in short supply, even though the Christians from Sherbrooke donated all the coupons 

they could spare to camp. The campers too, were required to bring some coupons. The children 

were asked to go to their local stores, purchase some candy and bring it to camp to be used for 

their "tuck time".  



The wartime food rationing did make the menu planning more difficult, but Arnold had sent 

instructions to Bob Flanders to prepare stewed rhubarb for dessert for the first meal. Now 

rhubarb takes a lot of sugar and Bob thought he would economize... he just left out the sugar. 

Bob couldn't understand why it did not go over well with the campers! Not a good impression for 

the first meal! Arnold was a little wiser than that, but he did try to substitute saccharin in a rice 

pudding which someone memorialized in a poem ..."it was yellow and tough, minus the fluff!"  

Arnold's cooking uniform is well remembered, too. An apron over his shorts, period!  

The Reynolds were still living in Nova Scotia when their second child was born in 1945. Again, 

Arnold left when his wife was still in hospital, to cook at the camp. This was his last year in the 

culinary effort of camp.  

  



 

 

 

 

  

The cook’s outfit – front and back! 



1942 to 1945 - BOYS' CAMP  

Many different races were represented at the camps, especially during the boys' session in 1943 

at the Y Camp. Nevertheless, there was unity and comradeship that was honoring to the Lord. 

Alf Stucker helped bring this about. He was black, six foot four, and had an enthusiastic and 

joyful spirit. His camp name became "Stringy". At swim time, Alf would come rushing down 

from his cabin, jump into the water, and after thrashing about a few minutes would climb out, 

rub his legs and say "Don't you wish you could get a sun tan like that!"  

  



 

 

  

Friendships are made at camp 

Stan Wong and Ed Dixon 



A lady who had been a missionary to China and now lived and worked among Chinese in 

Montreal, made a point of sending three or four Chinese boys to camp each year. She paid their 

fees and bought the clothes they needed for the camp sessions. These little Chinese boys not only 

looked fine, but were among the best behaved at the camp.  

To help the boys understand the unity that was to prevail at camp, they were all lined up under 

the Union Jack to be photographed. The picture was entitled "The United Nations" and featured 

boys, black and white, English, Scottish, French, Chinese, Irish, and African. The African being 

David Long's own son Patrick, because he had been born in Angola.  

David Long was a strict disciplinarian and although of small frame and short stature, when he 

spoke his voice was authoritative. He had come home from Africa with a few mementos of 

Angola, one of them being a small rhinoceros whip which he sometimes carried with him. All 

these things were taken into consideration when some of the campers nicknamed him "Tojo" 

after the then current despotic leader of Japan. David expected the camp rules to be complied 

with and was not hesitant to take on a whole cabin of boys, if necessary, to see that this was the 

case. with the boundaries firmly established, the boys were able to have a thoroughly enjoyable 

time.  

Alf Stucker met David Long many years after these happy camp days, and reminded David that 

as Skipper of the camp David had saved Alf twice. Alf Stucker's eternal salvation was settled 

through David's teaching, and also Alf's physical life was saved.  

When Sam Tughan and Alf came to camp, they needed to take their final test for their first class 

swimming certificate. One boat was supposed to accompany each swimmer over the long stretch 

of water which was to be covered in these final tests. Since Alf swam like a torpedo, and Sam 

too was very much at home in the water, David Long decided to try testing them both at ODCB.  

The two husky, young fellows dived into the lake and started off well, in the direction of the 

distant point. Because Sam was the slower swimmer, David kept the boat with Sam. Alf was 

getting a little off course as he raced on ahead. David blew his whistle and redirected him with 

hand motions.  

In a few minutes, David heard Alf shouting, and saw him raising his arms and thrashing about. 

Now the fellows usually had a good sense of humor, so David's first thought was that Alf was 



trying to have some fun with him. However, when Alf came up the second time, and did the 

same performance, David swung into action.  

He ordered Sam to get over on his back and float, to do nothing else! Then David began to row 

furiously to the spot where Alf was floundering. In fact, in his haste, David rowed right over the 

top of Alf. David got to the stern of the boat and grabbed Alf around his chest, holding him 

against the side of the boat in the water. Alf's six foot four frame, which was by now stiff with 

cramps, was too much for a man as small of stature as David, to maneuver into the boat, so he 

impressed Alf with the necessity of not trying to get into the boat. Sam Tughan had not just 

floated, but swam to the boat and quickly climbed in, took up the oars, and then between the two 

of them, they "towed" Alf back to shore. David doesn't remember if the boys passed the 

swimming test!  

The point of land less than a mile away, which had been the destination of the two in the 

swimming test, provided a quiet cove, on the shore of Little Lake Magog for this Y's Men's 

Camp site. The regular swimming periods were on a safe beach enjoyed by all the campers. 

There were sometimes fun times of skinny dipping down near that point of land. Two spinster 

sisters had a cottage a little way from that point and one day they remonstrated with Dr. Hill 

concerning this little feature of camp life.  

"Well now," replied Dr. Hill calmly, "you live so far from that area of the beach, surely you can 

not see anything offensive from that distance?"  

The sister speaking hastened to reply, "Oh, but with the binoculars we can see quite clearly!"  

One cabin at the Y's Men's Camp had bunks three tiers high. Some mothers might have been 

apprehensive when their sons decided on the top bunk. Ron Rublee could have assured them that 

boys can survive even falls from the top bunk. One night, Tommy Young, one of Ron's young 

charges, landed on the floor right beside Ron's bottom bunk. Ron had to waken the youngster to 

get him back into his bed on the top bunk!  

The hazards of the top bunks did not necessarily relate to sleeping periods. A young boy of seven 

or eight named Laurie, was relaxing on his high bed, waiting for the dinner bell. Ron Rublee, his 

leader, was sitting on the lower bunk, just across from Laurie. When the dinner bell sounded 

Laurie quickly rolled over and leaped from the top bunk backwards. He had a whistle around his 



neck, and as he jumped the cord of the whistle caught on something on the edge of the bunk. 

Laurie was brought up with a jerk, his feet dangling just off the floor. Ron jumped to his rescue, 

immediately, and with the help of Ron's brother Earl, released the choking boy from his noose. 

The cord made a nasty burn around his neck, leaving a scar that was still visible some forty years 

later.  

  



 

 

  

Leslie Rickard on Field Day 



In the spring of 1945 David Long sent a letter on Grace Chapel stationery, to all prospective 

leaders of camp for 1945. It included the following introduction: "A letter to all Group Captains 

of Camp Pioneer, Quebec, 1945.  

For three years past it has been my privilege and responsibility to direct the Quebec Pioneer 

Camp for Grace Chapel Christian Assembly and each year has been better than the previous one. 

I feel sure that this year will be a continuation of the same trend and we are all looking forward 

to a time of real blessing..." And this conclusion: "It cannot be too strongly emphasized that the 

boys and girls take their example to a large extent from their leaders, therefore you should bear 

this in mind at all times and seek to help them by working with them. We wish this time to be as 

much of a holiday as possible for you but at the same time we know that you are coming to do a 

real job for the Lord, and we hope that you will put that job first..." The leaders who received this 

letter had their duties listed as follows:  

First Aid Class Harold Fryday 

Nature Study Norman Woollerton 

Handcrafts Wylam Price 

Swimming Harold Munkittrick 

Indoor Games Ron Rublee 

Sports Alfred Stucker 

Hikes (Senior) A.C. Hill (Camp Journal) 

Boating Earl Rublee 

Bible Class (Senior) L. Russell 

Bible Class (Junior) Wylam Price 

Group Supervisor Dr. A.C. Hill 

Cook A. Reynolds 

Cook's Assistant  Robert Flanders 

  



1942 to 1945 Girls' Camps  

The girls' session in 1942 was directed by Peggy Hill. Most of the campers and some of the 

counselors (like Marjorie Haffenden, Peggy Munkittrick, Janet MacKinnon) now came from the 

Sherbrooke area. Some of the leaders still came from Montreal, Frances Balmfirth, Vi Duguid, 

and Miss MacKinnon, for instance.  

As always Miss MacKinnon was the chaplain of the camp and known as "Bishop". Her messages 

are still remembered, the talks she gave on the Judges of Israel, or the meanings of the names of 

the characters in the Old Testament. One year she gave the girls a little exhortation about the 

slang words that are carelessly used, yet are invoking different forms of the name of God.  

Marjorie Beckwith and Doris Pitman, who later served the Lord on the mission field of Angola 

for many years, first came to camp in 1942 and '43, respectively. In fact, there were several girls 

who came to camp during those war years or in later years, who went out to serve on the mission 

field: Mary Poole, Zambia, Phyllis Statton Dibble, Nigeria, Iola Bean, China, Betty Partridge 

Deans, Zaire, Gertrude Koppel Harlow, Zaire.  

Eleanor Long may have been the inspiration for some of these young women. Although she did 

not stay at camp for the whole period, she often came down to help for the day or on weekends, 

either in the kitchen or in the program. Marjorie Beckwith was in a cabin group which Mrs. Long 

taught to sing "Jesus Loves Me" in Chokwe, which that cabin group used as part of the campfire 

program.  

Mrs. Long spent many hours working for the camp even when she was not on site, as she was the 

camp registrar, the correspondent, grocery buyer, and general trouble shooter in Sherbrooke, 

during both the boys' and girls' camp.  

By now she had two young sons to care for (a third son was also born in Sherbrooke) but always 

had the groceries, mail, etc., ready for David as he came back and forth almost daily to load up 

the back seat, front seat, and trunk of his old Plymouth, with supplies for camp.  

When Archie McClelland knew of the need for a cook at the Girls' Camp, he suggested to Mrs. 

Stucker, from his home assembly, Verdun Gospel Hall, that she could do the job well. If she 

cooked at camp, no fee would be charged for her children. Mr. and Mrs. Stucker had originally 

come from British Guyana, were married in Montreal, and now had four children.  



Mrs. Stucker did cook at camp that year for her children's sake. She brought her daughter, Betty, 

with her. Alfred stayed on after boys' camp to help with maintenance. Mrs. Stucker enjoyed 

camp so much that she continued to serve the Lord in this way for five years. Thus began a long 

association of the Stucker family with the camp work. Mrs. Stucker had a beautiful Christian 

character and was a splendid spiritual influence in the kitchen during the years that she cooked 

for girls' camp.  

Sunday School pupils at Grace Chapel could earn a week at camp, through Scripture 

Memorization or other contests. Marjorie Beckwith earned a week in that way, but enjoyed it so 

much she was willing to help Mrs. Stucker in the kitchen so that she could stay another week. 

"Becky" as she was called, and Phyllis Statton, called "Wallie", both peeled potatoes, did dishes 

and other errands in the kitchen for one week. Becky, a young Christian at the time, had recently 

been baptized. She well remembers Mrs. Stucker's gentle instruction about the meaning of this 

ordinance and the Lord's Supper. It was a contributing factor to Marjorie Beckwith's spiritual 

growth.  

Some of the young counselors, like Doris Pitman, in 1943, were from the United Church in 

Sherbrooke, but they had been coming to the firesides and meetings at Grace Chapel. It was an 

awesome thing for these young people to be responsible for a cabin of young people.  

At the camp site at Lake Massawippi, the inside walls of one of the cottages had been removed 

to provide a sleeping area for the campers. Cots were spread out all over the area. One of the 

leaders had a bad snoring problem. In the morning there was always a pile of shoes around her 

cot, evidence of the annoyance the snoring was to the others in the room.  

The sleeping arrangements were much better the next year at the camp on Little Lake Magog. 

Marion Bier Barker, a friend of the Hills from London, Ontario, area was the director. That year 

the girls seemed to be a little slower to get into the spirit of camp. Marion tried different 

activities; games, rambles, skits - but the girls' enthusiasm did not materialize. At last Marion 

appealed to David Long for some help, asking him if he could bring some of his counselors 

down for an afternoon of games to spark some interest. Some of the boys' counselors were 

already in Sherbrooke, so David rounded up a carload and arrived at the camp. Before long the 

girls were having a marvelous time playing baseball with the fellows.  



One of the fellows, Harold Fryday, dashed for a base during the game. As the baseman reached 

for the ball Harold slid for the plate. A turf of grass interfered with the maneuver. He fell 

awkwardly, putting his elbow completely out of joint. His hand was turned back to front.  

Harold turned very pale and people rushed to assist him. The call went out, "Get ice, get ice!" 

Now there was no refrigerator at camp, only an ice box, so it was a big block of ice that was 

brought to the scene, with a small ice pick, like a large darning needle, to chip it into pieces.  

That pick was much too slow for David Long so he pulled out his jack knife and went at the ice 

with that. The blade doubled back and made a deep cut in David's hand. He simply wrapped it 

with a handkerchief and kept chipping the ice until they had enough to wrap Harold's arm. Then 

David took him off to the Sherbrooke hospital in David's car. The nurses at the hospital took one 

look at Harold and realized they had a case for the immediate attention of a doctor and took him 

off to the operating area. By this time the blood from David's cut hand had soaked the 

handkerchief and was extending up his sleeve. David said to the head nurse, "I wonder if you 

could do something about this, while I'm here. Put a bandage on it or something as I have to 

drive back out to camp." She looked at David and replied, "Oh, you're looking for a little 

sympathy too, are you?"  

That was too much for David. "Lady, l don't need sympathy, thank you very much. I will go back 

out to camp. Don't you worry about it a bit. I happen to be running the camp but Dr. Hill will be 

out later for supper. I'll give him a call and he will bring some bandages out and take care of my 

hand."  

Now Dr. Hill at that time was the head doctor at the hospital, and the secretary for the Quebec 

Medical Association for that year and two other years as well, and this nurse knew Dr. Hill very 

well. He was her boss.  

David turned to walk out to his car. Did that nurse ever run after him, and he got treatment like 

no one else! He had so much bandage put on his hand and arm that he could hardly drive the car 

back to camp!  

Although that was the end of Harold Fryday's active participation in the camp program that year 

the afternoon of activity with the fellows did brighten up the girls' camp. From then on things 

went much better for the director Marion Bier, and the counselors.  



The following year, 1944, Marion Bier was unable to come back to direct girls' camp, so Frances 

Balmfirth agreed to do the job and continued in this capacity until 1948. Frances, a very capable 

person, had been at the camp for five years. She lived in Montreal and she and her sister, 

Dorothy, attended the Ogilvie Gospel Hall.  

Marion Thomas Buchanan ("Tommy") came into the picture in 1944 to be Frances' assistant at 

camp. Marion was serving the Lord in the province of Quebec. She could play the bugle and did 

each morning to waken the girls. The girls began their morning routine by washing in the lake, 

then gathering at the flagpole for the raising of the flag. From there they marched by twos into 

breakfast. Frances gave a short devotional message at the table.  

At one time exercises were introduced, the first thing on the day's program. Barbara McPherson, 

who was a Physical Education teacher, advised that this be stopped. Some children were just not 

physically able to do exercises first thing in the morning, especially on an empty stomach. 

Leaders sometimes did not understand this, when they were so able to do it themselves. The 

advice was taken, much to the relief of the girls!  

One year at Little Lake Magog the girl’s had a doctor in attendance. Dr. Janet Jones and her 

husband were from Wales. They had been working in Brazil, where Mr. Jones was the head of a 

pharmaceutical company but, because of the war, they could not return and while waiting in 

Quebec fellowshipped at the Cote St. Luc assembly in Montreal. They came to camp with their 

wee son, two year old Robert.  



 

Ayers Cliff – Helen McGee, Bernice MacMillan, Jean Page, Thelma MacMillan 

Vi Duguid, Marj Beckwith, Florence Haffenden, Marj Pope 



  

Girl’s Camp Little Lake Magog 1944 

Includes – Mary McHarg, Marion Bier (Skipper), Madge Muir, Janet Rose, Beryl Beckwith, Mary 

MacMillan, Gertrude Koppel, Phyllis Statton, Marj Beckwith, Shirley Banter, Mrs. Annie Stucker 

(cook), Miss Marg MacKinnon, Mary Poole, Doris Pitman, Pat Miller, Elsie Rickard, Gladys Poole, 

Lois Elliott, Pauline Statton, Marj McGee, Betty Stucker 



Arnold Jackson and Land Development 

Not many years after the Hills moved to Sherbrooke they attended an evangelistic crusade at 

Scotstown, called the Dibble Crusade, named after the Baptist preacher who spoke at it. Mr. 

Arnold Jackson who had heard Mr. Dibble speak at a conference grounds in New England, came 

to Canada to hear him again. This was the Hill's first contact with the man who was to become a 

good friend and co-laborer in the Lord's work. Mr. Arnold Jackson, was a Canadian who had 

moved from South Ham, a town north east of Sherbrooke, to Canaan, Vermont, where he ran a 

lumber mill. 

 

 Mr. Jackson enjoyed the ministry he heard as he listened regularly to the radio broadcasts which 

David Long had instigated during his years in Sherbrooke, and would often bring his family to 

Grace Chapel on a Sunday evening to hear more. As there were not many evangelical Christians 

in Quebec in the 1940's, a natural bond developed between them when they discovered each 

other. In this case the bond was also strengthened when Dr. Hill was instrumental in having Lola, 

Mr. Jackson's oldest daughter, accepted for nurse's training at the Sherbrooke Hospital.  

Arnold Jackson knew of the camp work in Quebec, and was very interested in it. He longed to 

have a Christian Conference Grounds in the area. The happy experiences his family had had at 

the Rumney Conference Grounds near Plymouth, New Hampshire, made Arnold realize what a 

Mr. and Mrs. Arnold Jackson 



blessing a family camp would be for the isolated Christians in the Eastern Townships of Quebec. 

Arnold approached Dr. Hill with the idea and offered to give the Christians six acres of property 

he had acquired on Wallis Pond, if they would develop such a camp grounds.  

Lake Wallace, as it is now called, is on the Canada-Vermont border, a small lake about one mile 

long and a half mile wide. At this point in time the lake area was not the picturesque, desirable, 

cottage area, it is today. The farmers, whose property bordered on the water, had sold most of 

their valuable timber to Mr. Jackson. The trees which remained were scruffy soft woods.  

The farmers would fell the hardwood trees in the winter and bring them to the lake edge. In the 

spring, the water level of the lake would be raised much higher than its natural level, high 

enough to float the hewn trees, then lowered to bring the logs to Mr. Jackson's mill. The mill was 

located right on the border so that the logs entered the mill in Canada and came out the back door 

as lumber, in the United States. Mr. Jackson was very familiar with the area and through 

business deals had acquired lake-front land.  

Dr. Hill was excited at the possibilities of a camp property and made Mr. Jackson's offer known 

as soon as possible. Les and Elsie Rickard had remained in the Sherbrooke area after camp in 

1944, and Dr. Hill consulted with Les, David Long, and his brother-in-law Bill Klinck. The four 

men went down early that fall, to examine the property. They all felt that there were good 

possibilities for a camp on the land Mr. Jackson had offered.  

Arthur also asked Harold and Peggy Munkittrick to go to look at the property. The afternoon the 

Munkittricks chose for this excursion, was a very stormy one. The main road in those days went 

through St. Hermenegilde and the road past Lake Wallace was just a muddy trail. The car 

became stuck in the mud more than once and the landscape looked pretty dreary and bleak when 

they finally reached their destination. Nevertheless, the Munkittricks also were impressed with 

the property.  

The old, two story farm house seemed in pretty good shape and a fast-flowing stream emptied 

into the lake just in front of the house. There was an adequate spring for drinking water. Still, 

much work would have to be done. The greatest lack was a treed area.  



 

After much discussion and prayer with the Christians at Grace Chapel, Dr. Hill told Arnold 

Jackson that the group would accept the property for the camp. This was an awesome 

undertaking for a very small group of Christians who were also trying to finance a chapel.  

On the following Sunday morning at Grace Chapel, Arthur made an announcement like this. 

"We have finally decided to take this property Mr. Arnold Jackson has offered. Of course this 

will mean that we will have to start a building fund for the camp. We don't want to take this out 

of the assembly funds, so we are going to have special offerings."  

And then with a grin, that he only could put on, he said, "And from here on we are serving notice 

on this assembly that the only things that anyone can afford to buy in this assembly are chapels 

or camps!"  

After the service one of the Christians said to David Long, "You know Uncle Art hounds us 

terribly, and the only thing that makes people do what he says, is that you always know if he asks 

you to do something, he is doing five times as much himself!"  

The old farmhouse 



This was certainly true, especially in the matter of financing, as Dr. Hill and Dr. Klinck, his 

brother-in-law (who had established a medical practice in Lennoxville) gave unstintingly of their 

means to the Lord's work in Sherbrooke. The rest of the small assembly, at that time, had very 

ordinary incomes, but because of the examples set before them, they all were inspired to give 

willingly and cheerfully.  

There was great excitement over the prospects of a camp site of their own, and some of the ladies 

of the assembly decided to go down to Lake Wallace for a camp-out with their children: Peggy 

Munkittrick with her wee son Dale, Peggy's sister-in-law, Eileen McLeod with her baby, Anne, 

and Dorothy Klinck with her children, Nancy and Cathy.  

They slept in the old farm house. The weather was fine and the lake inviting. Mothers and 

children were excited with the proximity of the mice, chipmunks, squirrels, skunks, and other 

such creatures. These ladies came back to Sherbrooke quite pleased with the prospects of 

spending more time at Lake Wallace.  

Others from the assembly also visited the site for picnics or just for a "look-see". Enthusiasm ran 

high.  

Although the deed exchanging the ownership of the land was signed in October, 1944, the 

building on the site did not start until the fall of 1945.  

To have a proper camp site some additional land had had to be purchased. The price seemed 

great, in those days, but the Lord did answer the prayers of the Christians.  

One of the medical students at McGill, who came from Calgary, Alberta, was interested in the 

camp work in the Eastern Townships. Arthur Stinton would often drive a car load of boys down 

from Montreal, for the camp. His father Walter Stinton also became interested in the witness of 

the Christians at Sherbrooke and sent Dr. Hill $700 to be used in the work, just in time to 

purchase the additional property. So God confirmed the vision of this work by using people in 

such distant places as Calgary, to help provide the funds. Mr. Jackson who was much more 

familiar with land values in the area, and acquainted with the farmer owners, had been able to get 

the additional land for that fair price. He then began to buy up the land surrounding the camp as 

it became available.  



Mr. Jackson wanted to see more Christians with cottages on Lake Wallace. He suggested to the 

Christians who were working on the camp development, that it would be in their best interest for 

them to purchase the lake front property adjoining the camp, thus insuring that the neighbors 

would be the desirable kind. Arnold's own summer cottage was immediately to the west of the 

camp property. Later he built another small cottage on this property and an insulated hunting 

lodge.  

Dr. and Mrs. Wm. Klinck, were the first to have a cottage built by Mr. Jackson on Lake Wallace 

near the camp. But work was also proceeding on the Hill's property adjoining Mr. Jackson's. It 

was the summer of 1945 and Peggy and Arthur, who now had Bobby, Molly and baby David, 

rented Jackson's cottage while their own "Hillside" was being built.  

Arnold tried to get the Munkittricks interested in buying land, as well. They told Mr. Jackson 

that they could not afford to build a cottage. He insisted they come out to the lake and look at 

one already there, just west of the camp a few hundred yards. When Peggy and Harold went out 

to look at it on August 15, 1945, Peggy was very unimpressed and finally decided against it. 

However Harold had gone in to Mr. Jackson's cottage to talk it over with him. He emerged a 

little later, waved a piece of shingle and joyfully announced, "Well, it's ours!" Peggy groaned! 

The piece of shingle had been used by Arnold, to write a receipt for the purchase.  

Lots of elbow grease, some fresh, light paint, and a little fixing did finally turn the small, doleful, 

place into a comfortable and attractive cottage which Peggy and Harold enjoyed for many years.  

Arnold Jackson was a remarkable man. He had great insight, great vision, and a great heart for 

God's work and His people.  

 

Others bought or built cottages on Lake Wallace in the years that followed. Mrs. McLeod, Peggy 

Munkittrick's mother put money into a larger cottage next to her daughter and son-in law's. 

Peggy and Harold Munkittrick later moved into this larger cottage and spent many summers in it. 

In l984 they completely renovated the original cottage, put it on a basement foundation, insulated 

it and made it into their retirement home. They now enjoy Lake Wallace year round.  



In 1946 Dr. and Mrs. Donald C. Masters had a cottage built next to the Hills. Dr. Masters was a 

professor at Bishop's College in Sherbrooke, and very interested in the camp work.  

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Mornan of Montreal, had three girls who were campers. They bought a 

cottage west of the Masters. Mr. Mornan was on the camp board for a few years. His cottage was 

later purchased by Dr. and Mrs. Ronald Smith of Montreal. Dr. Smith gave much help to the 

camp especially in publicity in Montreal and also served on the board. The four Smith children 

were campers, and then counselors at Frontier Lodge.  

Mr. and Mrs. Sidney Young had a cottage at Lake Wallace for a few years.  

Roy Langley as a young fellow growing up in Sherbrooke, attended the Inter School Christian 

Fellowship that Hills commenced and then the Firesides and Squashes. He became a Christian 

and was a real help in the work. During the war he was away from the area serving in the Royal 

Canadian Airforce but when he returned to Quebec, he again became active in the camp work. 

He later bought property on Lake Wallace and built a cottage between Masters and Munkittricks.  

Dr. and Mrs. Robert Paulette still own their cottage built on the lots adjacent to Roy Langley. 

Bob and Madge were both campers at Pioneer Quebec, later became counselors, and are both 

now on the Board of Directors. Bob is also the doctor on call for the camp. The Paulette's son 

and three daughters have all grown up going to Frontier, and then assisted in counseling.  

Joe Kass, who once lived in Sherbrooke, and served as a counselor, and youth camp director at 

Frontier Lodge, is now the chairman of the Board of Directors. He also owned a cottage at Lake 

Wallace for a few years.  

All these people were willing to help the camp in any way they could, and this led to their 

purchase of property at Lake Wallace. If there was ever a need for cars to take the campers on an 

outing, the director would just have to ask any of the cottagers who were at the lake, and they 

would most willingly help out.  

There were many humorous incidents which occurred during the early construction period on 

Lake Wallace, such as the one following.  

When Roy Langley returned from the war, he began to spend more time down at Lake Wallace 

helping at the camp and with Munkittrick's cottage. At that time, the Klincks were having the 



finishing touches put onto their cottage. One day Dorothy Klinck and Peggy Munkittrick went 

down to Lake Wallace to check on their cottages and see how things were going. They were able 

to make arrangements to stay with the farm family whose house was down the road a bit. In the 

evening the ladies went down to visit Roy Langley who was painting at the Munkittrick's place. 

When it was time to go back to the farmer's house they realized that it had become quite dark 

outside. In those days bears were often seen around the area, so there was need of caution, 

especially in the early evening, and the ladies were a little nervous. They had no light of any kind 

but Roy gallantly offered to escort the ladies with the aid of a cut glass, kerosene lamp. As 

Dorothy, Peggy and Roy proceeded down the path, a black dog from one of the farms suddenly 

leapt out onto the path from behind some bushes. It quite frightened them all. Roy's reaction was 

to dash for the cottage - with the lamp! The two ladies were left, abandoned, on the path, but 

when they realized what the creature really was, they continued on to the farm house with the 

dog. Thereafter they often reminded Roy of this lack of chivalry.  

  



  

  



The construction on the camp property was proceeding apace. Mr. Clarence Bean, a faithful 

member of the Sherbrooke assembly, was a carpenter. He willingly constructed the first three 

cabins along the little stream, assisted by Harold Munkittrick. Trade between the United States 

and Canada was restricted because of the war, so the initial lumber for the construction was not 

obtained through Mr. Jackson, but was brought out from Sherbrooke in Harold Munkittrick's 

"old army truck" over a gravel road, and then the dirt trail to the camp site.  

After the Lake Wallace property was purchased, Harold and Peggy Munkittrick became such an 

integral part of the work, some details of their backgrounds should be given.  

Mrs. McLeod, Peggy's mother, was one of the few evangelical Christians in the Sherbrooke area 

when the Hills arrived in l935. She had meetings in her home when different Christians visited 

the area, and was happy to know that Dr. Hill was coming to live in Sherbrooke. She encouraged 

her daughter and son Lester, to attend the "Squashes" and Firesides, conducted by the Hills.  

Peggy also had an aunt who was a Christian, but very domineering. The aunt used to "preach" to 

Peggy and Lester quite often and they were "turned off". Peggy had gone to Girls' Camp at the 

Y's Men’s camp but did not become a Christian until after she and Harold had been married a 

few months.  

Harold's father had died when Harold was quite young, and he was raised by a couple in 

Lennoxville, in a rather unhappy environment. When he was fifteen his mother remarried and 

Harold moved back to her home in Sherbrooke. He then began to attend the Firesides carried on 

by the Hills. Harold was a fine young man when he became acquainted with the "Oxford Group" 

and traveled across Canada with them. He went to England in 1937 with the adherents of "Moral 

Re-armament". It was not until he returned to Sherbrooke and once again frequented the firesides 

and prayer meetings, that he trusted the Lord. When he did become a true believer he went to Dr. 

Hill and asked why the doctor hadn't put him straight on all this before he went to England.  

Dr. Hill replied, "If I had told you that you were not a Christian because you knew nothing of the 

blood of Christ, you wouldn't be here today. You had to see that for yourself." Harold's 

relationship with Dr. Hill was renewed and strengthened and when Harold, who was a champion 

bike rider, thought he might turn professional and compete in Europe, Dr. Hill was able to point 



out the hazards involved in such a course. Harold changed his mind and opened a Bicycle and 

Sporting Goods Store in Sherbrooke.  

At the Firesides Harold had become reacquainted with a childhood schoolmate, Peggy McLeod. 

She was much more receptive to his attention now than she had been when he used to chase her 

with frogs and snakes and such things. They became engaged and after Harold had established 

his bicycle business, they were married in February, l940. They soon became whole-heartedly 

involved in the work with the Christians at Grace Chapel. Their son, Dale was born in 1941.  

Becoming an evangelical Christian was not popular around Sherbrooke during this period. Peggy 

and Harold gave warm hospitality to Bert McGee and Roy Langley, and others like them, who 

were turned out of their homes when they became Christians. The bond of love between the 

believers at Grace Chapel became very strong. 

  

  



The men, who were helping Mr. Clarence Bean in the construction of the first three cabins in the 

fall of 1945, experienced some very cold days. The Munkittricks were still coming out to their 

cottage in December as Peggy often provided hot meals for the menfolk. On December tenth 

Harold and Mr. Bean were putting the roofing on the three cabins. It was snowing at the time, 

and young Dale, who was almost five years old, was given the job of sweeping the snow off just 

ahead of the roofers. Now it is generally believed in the construction trades that you should not 

put on roofing in cold weather as that could cause leaking at a later date. However, these three 

cabins were the last ones on the camp grounds to give problems in that way.  

For twenty-five years Peggy and Harold spent their summers at their cottage so they could give 

all their spare time to the camp work. Peggy's mother, Nanny McLeod, who had been so 

apprehensive of Lake Wallace as a camp site, and at first had been very disapproving of the 

Munkittrick's cottage purchase, became a great supporter of the camp. The first spring she came 

down for a visit and stayed ten weeks, she became so fond of the place. She and Peggy cooked 

for the work crews at the camp. Mrs. McLeod would go into Lennoxville with Harold when he 

went to work, spend the day cooking enough donuts to fill twenty-pound pails, pies, cookies and 

other goodies and then return to the cottage with Harold that evening.  

There were a number of young men who had come back from the war who were available to help 

the older fellows from the Sherbrooke assembly. Some who helped were John Wilkin, Mr. 

Beckwith, Bert McGee, Roy Langley, Cedric Potter, George Fischer, Rueben Bonney, Wilf 

Lofft, and Les Russell, but Clarence Bean usually directed the construction. In the spring of 1946 

three more cabins were built down by the lake, on the west side of the stream, numbers four, five 

and six.  

  



 

 

  

Porch of old farmhouse 



FRONTIER LODGE AT LAKE WALLACE  

1946 Boys' Camp  

There was a real push in the spring of 1946 to prepare for camp in July. Eight hundred camp 

folders were printed advertising "Pioneer Boys' and Girls' Camp (Quebec)" with an inviting 

description of the new site. Metal bunk beds were purchased for the cabins at a cost of six dollars 

each. Work parties were regular events. The old farm house was prepared for use as the camp 

kitchen with sleeping quarters for the cook on the second floor. A quantity of dishes and cooking 

utensils was collected. The Christians were urged to donate all the sugar and butter coupons they 

could spare. Although the war was over, these commodities were still rationed.  

And since the war was over David and Eleanor Long had left Sherbrooke and were making plans 

to return to Angola, via Portugal, in the fall of 1946. The skipper at boys' camp this year, the first 

year on the new site at Lake Wallace, would be Leslie Rickard of Toronto.  

Clarence Bean had been busy with his helpers at Lake Wallace and the cabins would be ready for 

use. The intentions were to also build a large wooden floor as the base for a large tent. This 

would be used as a dining hall and meeting place.  

Because Les was a teacher, the Rickards were able to be in Sherbrooke by the first week of July. 

On the following Friday night, July 6, there was a meeting with Arthur and Peggy Hill and others 

who were going to be active in the camp. Les suggested that rather than spend the money on 

renting a tent and have the labor of erecting it, the money and labor could be put into the 

construction of a dining hall. If work could commence immediately, it could be usable by camp 

time, July 14.  

The committee agreed and decided on immediate action. Les and Elsie were driven down to 

Lake Wallace that evening. Dr. Bill Klinck was to meet them there and take them to find Arnold 

Jackson so arrangements could be made for lumber and other needed supplies to be delivered by 

Monday morning. However, the search for Arnold Jackson was futile and the Rickards were a bit 

discouraged when Bill Klinck brought them back to the camp. They spent the night in one of the 

little cabins.  

Dr. Hill arrived Saturday evening to find out how things had progressed and when he discovered 

that they had not found Mr. Jackson, Dr. Hill made a quick decision.  



"Come with me. I know where to find him."  

It was already about 8 P.M. but that didn't deter Dr. Hill. He was not a man to give up. After 

driving for many miles to the Rumney Conference Grounds near Plymouth, New Hampshire, 

they found Mr. Jackson about eleven p.m., asleep in his bed. Dr. Hill did not hesitate to arouse 

him and tell him of the camp's need of lumber and supplies by Monday morning.  

Arnold Jackson quickly agreed to do his best to see that the materials would be there so that the 

work gang would not be delayed. With this assurance, Arthur, Les and Elsie climbed back into 

Dr. Hill's car and returned to Sherbrooke. It was about 3:30 Sunday morning, when they roused 

Peggy Hill, but she cheerfully made up the bed for her unexpected company.  

All day Sunday there were meetings, the regular ones, plus camp committee meetings, camp 

counselor meetings, building crew meetings and so on.  

Monday morning a crew of nine men, including Les Rickard, Arnold Reynolds, Alf Stucker, Les 

Russell, and Mr. Bean, started work on the dining hall. Harold Munkittrick and his truck 

provided invaluable help. On Wednesday, the crew was reinforced by Dr. Hill, Ross Bell, Dr. 

Ray Porcheron, Art Heath and Winston Beers.  

True to his word, Arnold Jackson supplied the lumber...and what lumber it was! The planks for 

the floor were hardwood about seven inches wide and one inch thick. It was almost impossible to 

cut with a hand saw, so a gasoline powered saw was used and each board to be cut had to be 

brought to the saw. Then there was a problem with the nails. The 2 1/2 inch ones which had been 

purchased, were not strong enough to go through that hard wood. Even after 3 1/2 inch nails 

were substituted, some of the men used a drill to first bore a hole, then drive the nail! It was hard 

work.  

Elsie Rickard was the cook that week for the work crew. For the first three days she used a pot 

hung over an open fire. The additional work crew that came down on Wednesday brought two 

welcome commodities, the lunch, and a stove for the farm house. They installed the stove that 

day.  



When the grocery supply ran low that week, Elsie went out to the road and hitch hiked to the 

U.S. border where there was a unique store. One half of it was in Canada, the other half in the 

United States, with a door in each country.  

By Wednesday evening (and the crew did work even during the moon-lit hours) the floor was on. 

This was quite an impetus to the work as it provided a good surface on which to work. On 

Thursday the men started on the plates and studs. By Friday they had started on the rafters.  

There was still much to be done and camp was to begin on Saturday afternoon. Friday evening 

there was a consultation. It was decided that Arnold Reynolds would draw up plans for picnic 

style tables with attached benches, which he and his helpers would then build. Les and others 

would finish putting the rafters up and make a start on sheeting the roof. The goal was to get one 

quarter of the roof covered, to provide some shelter if it should rain.  

When the campers began to arrive, there were five tables made and sheeting over one corner of 

the building. By supper time a little rain was falling, but the campers were kept reasonably dry as 

they ate their supper in the new dining lodge. Mr. Gordon Ferris, who had arrived from Toronto 

earlier in the week and had been helping with the building, was the camp cook.  

Hills, Klincks, and Munkittricks had rounded up enough dishes and utensils for the first camp. 

Mr. Jackson was able to obtain some large cooking pots from one of the camps he knew of in the 

United States which had stopped operating at that time. That association donated the pots to the 

fledgling Canadian camp.  

Now during this busy work week, Les was supposed to have been getting ready to direct the 

boys' camp session. For the first few days after the boys arrived, Les coordinated activities with 

the use of his whistle, from the roof top. Due to the urgency of providing eating shelter he and 

other fellows, including some of the counselors, carried on with the hammering and sawing. The 

counselors would sleep with their cabin of boys each night.  

  



 

 

  

Leslie Rickard Boy's camp and Dining Hall Construction 



During those two weeks the dining hall roof was finished, canvas tarps put on the sides to keep 

the rain and wind out, a flag pole was erected, a pier and diving raft constructed, and another 

cabin was built to accommodate the girls' camp which was to follow. There were now nine 

cabins, the last three were built east of the dining hall.  

Fifty-two boys attended the camp plus a fine group of young leaders, fellows like Bob Paulette, 

Alf Stucker, Sam Tughan, Ron and Earl Rublee, Wylam Price, and Harold Fryday.  

On the Sunday in the middle of the camp session, the boys walked down to the First 

Congregational Church in West Stewartstown, just across the U.S. border. They attended the 

evening service there which was taken by their own "camp parson", Arnold Reynolds.  

The highlight of the second week of Boys' Camp was a trip taken by the seniors and 

intermediates to the Four Notches in the White Mountains in the U.S.A. They saw Mt. 

Washington and the Old Man of the Mountains, the Flume and other scenic spots en route. Some 

cars from Sherbrooke and the back of Harold's truck provided the transportation for this 225 mile 

round trip.  

The junior campers' excitement that week was provided by shorter trips by boat, and hikes to the 

Hills' and Munkittricks’ cottages for popcorn and ice cream. Another day the younger "juniors" 

were also taken by car to Dixville Notch, a short trip into New Hampshire, while the older ones 

hiked to the head of Lake Wallace. Their destination was the strip cleared through the woods to 

mark the International Border.  

  



 

 

  

Dining Hall adjoining Farm House - 1946 



1946 Girls' Camp  

Girls' camp followed the Boys' camp in 1946 and Frances Balmfirth again directed it. The 

campers and staff found it exciting to be on their own campgrounds, even though the dining hall 

had no windows or doors, and only canvas walls.  

The girls had trips to Dixville Notch, hikes and exploration trips as the boys had had.  

A handicap for the girls in those days was the dress code for Sunday. The parents were instructed 

to pack a dress or skirt and blouse in their daughter's suitcase, for the Lord's Day. Camp always 

started on a Saturday afternoon in a flurry of excitement. By bedtime, some of the novelty had 

worn off and the girls who were prone to homesickness began to feel it. The next day was 

Sunday, and on went the dresses. Now the restrictions not only applied to the attire, but also to 

the activities for the day...no swimming, boating, or other sporting events. It was harder on the 

leaders than on the girls, for the day when things should have really been moving to perk up the 

spirits of the girls, lethargic non-activity set in. The most strenuous thing done on Sunday was a 

hike, for which the girls were allowed to don slacks.  

It was really Monday morning before the girl's camp got into the swing of things. Maybe it was 

Monday morning when the following happy activity occurred, an activity which became one of 

the most memorable of all the years of Frances Balmfirth's directorship of girls' camp.  

The cook, Mrs. Stucker, or "Cookie" as she was called, was really quite a musical person, and 

taught music lessons in Montreal. She led a parade this particular morning with the only 

instrument available from the kitchen, a huge dish pan, beaten with a wooden mallet. Mrs. 

Stucker had rhythm! All the girls who followed, had noise makers of whatever was at hand. 

Marion Buchanan had a bugle which she used effectively. The group marched all around the 

perimeter of the camp singing "MacNamara's Band" at the top of their voices and vigorously 

using their noise makers. It was a very special, joyous, exhilarating experience, forever 

remembered by the participants.  

Peggy Munkittrick, although not officially one of the cooks, spent much time in the kitchen too. 

She and Mrs. Stucker would enjoy their chats as they sat on the porch peeling potatoes, and 

doing other chores. They took delight in watching the wild animals scampering by, chipmunks, 

skunks, racoons, and even an occasional bear.  



But the kitchen staff did hard work, too, especially on hot days when the old wood stove raised 

the temperature in the kitchen to almost unbearable heights. All the water for washing dishes, 

heated on the stove, added to the humidity during meal preparation. Then the big, white pans full 

of hot, soapy, water were placed at the end of each table after the meal. Each table did their own 

dishes and the kitchen girls did the pots and pans. Later boys were added to the kitchen staff at 

girls' camp, since there was much heavy lifting, chopping wood, carrying ashes and so on.  

Frances Balmfirth had a real love for the girls in her charge and great ability in leadership. Many 

times the respect the girls had for her was evident.  

One evening about eleven o'clock, a counselor came to Frances in great distress. She could not 

get her cabin of girls to settle down. Upper bunk girls contested with lower bunk girls, giggling, 

teasing, "tomfoolery"...they were just alive with no apparent intention of settling down.  

Frances had been having a little quiet Bible study of her own, but she told the counselor to return 

to her cabin and Frances would just "happen" to drop by a little later.  

Frances did pop her head in the door of the cabin in a few minutes and said a cheery "Hi!"  

The girls responded merrily, "Hi, come on in Skipper. We are having a ball!"  

Frances said, "Well, it's great you're enjoying camp. You know I have just been doing some 

reading and I'd like to share something with you. "I have just been reading in John 17. It's one of 

my favorite chapters in the whole Bible because it is the Lord's personal prayer to His Father, 

and it says 'This is life eternal that they may know Thee the only true God, and Jesus Christ 

whom thou has sent’. You know it just struck me, can you tell me, when does your eternal life 

start?"  

Stillness rippled around the cabin until there was dead silence.  

One of them said "I suppose when you die."  

"Well, think a little harder, now, " Frances responded.  

They thought a bit and tossed several things back and forth and finally one of the girls said, "I 

guess it began when you were saved."  



Frances said, "It did! The life that you have in Christ right now is what's going to carry you 

through right into eternity."  

You could just feel solemnity growing in the cabin. Frances was able to have about a fifteen 

minute talk with them back and forth. There were no more problems of hilarity that evening. 

When the Skipper left, they went right to sleep. A lovely way to solve a possible problem.  

There were times at camp when Frances just had to ask for special wisdom to meet a certain 

situation. In this case, Frances' appearance was the needed ingredient to help a situation in which 

the counselor, although very competent, was not in a position to bring about a sudden solution.  

Frances says that part of the knowledge you gain from dealing with youngsters, or having 

responsibilities for youngsters at camp, is how to handle them without laying down the law. You 

have rules, a fence of restrictions. When they realize those rules are there, it helps the youngsters 

to have a good time. They know that they are hemmed in. They are protected. There are 

limitations ...but the campers are not being forced to do anything. They should be given the rope 

they need as long as it is not going to hurt anyone else. A sense of humor, and the ability to stay 

calm are also helpful. 

  



Settling In   

For all these years the camps had been called "Pioneer Quebec". This was really an Inter Varsity 

Christian Fellowship name and that organization wrote to Dr. Hill requesting that the Christians 

from Grace Chapel use some other name. Pioneer Camps were going to be started in other 

provinces, and IVCF wanted exclusive use of that name.  

Once the camp property was acquired, a responsible camp committee was formed with members 

from Montreal as well as from Sherbrooke. The committee included; Arthur and Peggy Hill, 

Harold and Peggy Munkittrick, Arnold Reynolds, William and Dorothy Klinck, Miss Barbara 

McPherson, Mr. and Mrs. Arnot Broadbent, Mr. Wylam Price, Mr. Sheldon Bard, Miss 

MacKinnon, Frances Balmfirth, Mrs. P. F. Duguid, Mrs. W. Stucker, Mrs. N. Buchanan, Paul 

Boeda (who was from Three Rivers.)  

Some of these names have already been mentioned but others need an explanation. Mr. Arnot 

Broadbent was from New Zealand and was the Assistant Trade Commissioner in Montreal. He 

attended Grace Chapel on Draper Avenue and became very interested in the camp work. Two 

cars loaded with young fellows would often go down to Lake Wallace for work parties and Arnot 

Broadbent's car was usually one of them. The boys learned much Bible knowledge from Mr. 

Broadbent on the route to and from the camp. Mr. Sheldon Bard and Mr. Paul Boeda were local 

evangelists. Mrs. Duguid was a Christian from the Verdun assembly who cooked at camp.  

The committee met in the spring and in the fall in the Hills' living room. The meeting would start 

right after lunch and, after a break for supper, would carry right on until the business was 

finished. A decision was made to have a contest to choose a new name. Actually this contest 

took place in 1946 and many of the campers that year and leaders submitted names.  

FRONTIER LODGE was the winner. This name was appropriate for a few reasons. The camp 

property was on the border or "Frontier" of the United States but more importantly the purpose 

of the camp was to help campers to focus on the spiritual "frontier" between the unconverted 

state and the Christian state. Lodge was considered more appropriate than camp, because the 

French connotation of "camp" suggested a personal cabin, or cottage. "Lodge" suggested group 

accommodation.  



Before this time Frances Balmfirth, through a business associate, had had a camp insignia drawn 

up. It was a totem pole and was featured on the side of the camp brochures. Frances had also 

been instrumental in promoting "Camp Blazers", dark green in color, with this camp insignia on 

the pocket. These had been sold at the Tuck Shop and a few leaders had them.  

Some were not too happy with the totem pole insignia, believing it to have pagan associations 

and spirit worship connections. Wylam Price was asked to design a new emblem for Frontier 

Lodge. He produced an acceptable one displaying a shield with an open Bible in the center, a 

beaver above it, and an eagle below. This signified the Bible as the center of activity at camp, 

while the United States’ eagle and the Canadian beaver gave recognition to the two countries 

which formed the local frontier. Crests bearing this symbol were sold in the Tuck Shop as were 

pennants and, later, sweatshirts.  

Another prized item at the early camps was a felt capital letter "P", given to one camper each 

session in recognition of that camper's achievements. This letter was now changed to "F" and 

continued to stimulate campers in good behavior, memory work, camp craft, or sporting 

endeavors at the camp sessions.  

By the summer of 1947 there was another building on the grounds, a multipurpose one - office, 

tuck shop, and director's cabin. It has always been called "The Ship".  

Dr. Hill, or Uncle Art, as he was affectionately known, had started an extensive tree planting 

program. Over the years he replaced many of the useless trees with balsam, spruce and various 

evergreens, a procedure which enhanced the property more with each passing year. 

  



1947 Girls' Camp  

In 1947 the girls' session was held first. Frances Balmfirth, Miss MacKinnon and Ruth Robinson 

slept in the Ship. Ruth was Dr. Hill's and the camp's very efficient secretary. She was also on the 

board for about eight years and did much work for Frontier Lodge. Frances had no worries about 

secretarial matters when Ruth was there. Indeed, any time during the spring preparations for 

camp, if Frances needed something prepared she only needed to phone Ruth and it was done. 

Ruth was called "Tuck" as she took on responsibility of the Tuck Shop at camp for some years as 

well.  

During these years there was a lovely group of older girls who used to come to camp. They came 

from Christian homes and were committed Christians, but of course they were teenagers and full 

of life and fun. There were two sisters who had an ongoing friendly contention with Frances. 

They refused to go for the required morning dip in the lake...still the only means of a good wash. 

They insisted that it was TOO COLD!. It was cold. The mist coming up from the lake each 

morning proved that. Frances and the other leaders, even the dignified and respected "Bishop", 

always provided an example by getting into that cold water enthusiastically, but it did not inspire 

the two sisters. They just sat on the dock in their chenille housecoats and shivered, while all the 

other girls were thrashing about in the lake with their bars of soap. Frances would say, " Now, 

look, come on in. You've got to get in! How are you going to get clean?"  

"But Skipper, it's TOO cold!" and they would shiver audibly.  

Frances could not persuade these two to join in, they would only continue to shiver and giggle. 

They were too big to force in, so the leaders just made a joke of it. Fortunately the girls' example 

did not cause a problem with the other girls who just took them as landmarks, to be admired 

maybe, but not copied.  

Years later when these girls would meet Frances they would always tease her by reminding her, 

"We never did it! We never did it!"  

Swimming was always a big part of the program at Frontier and Shirley Crimp was helping on 

the waterfront in 1947. The girls were always divided into groups according to their swimming 

ability and tried hard to graduate to the next level before the two weeks were over. Small felt 

insignias sewn on the bathing suits would help the waterfront director to know the capabilities of 



each camper. Everyone would hope for a warm, calm day when the Red Cross swimming 

examiner would come to test the campers at the end of the session. The senior class had to swim 

the width of the lake and back, about a mile. There was great excitement at camp when Frances 

Balmfirth got a telegram stating that the Red Cross inspector could not come at the appointed 

time and Frances was given permission to do the testing. Maybe all the girls thought they would 

have an easier time passing the tests, but alas, a storm came up and the testing did not get 

finished that year.  

In 1947 there was a new counselor at camp from Nova Scotia, Lois Johnson MacDowell. She 

was named "Blue Nose". When her campers discovered she had only been married to Behring 

for two months, they sang a lullaby to her each night..."Dear Behring, Dear Behring, draw 

nearer, draw nearer. In the gloaming, in the gloaming" etc. Behring and Lois were waiting for a 

sailing date for Africa, where they intended to serve as missionaries among the Pygmy people. 

The counselors and Christian campers used to pray for this couple and their anticipated work.  

A little twelve-year-old girl, from Montreal, was the subject of much prayer that year, too, 

because of both her behavior, and her health. She had come to camp with a terrible cough. She 

was won to the Lord and even her cough improved. It was a real delight to hear her join in with 

the prayers for Lois and Behring, but when she prayed for their work among the "penguins" it 

caused a little amusement. At the closing banquet, the leaders presented Lois with a book entitled 

"The Cold Blooded Penguins". Fortunately the humor was over the head of the new little 

Christian.  

Mrs. Catherine Bard was a counselor that year and because she played the bugle she was named 

"Jubal". She brought her small son with her and since he clung to his mother throughout the 

session he was called "Barnacle". Gerda Boeda of Three Rivers, and Dotty Henderson of the 

U.S.A. were dubbed "Yankee" and "Doodle" after they presented a skit by that name, about a 

split personality. Peggy Airth, another counselor who became a missionary and has served in 

Africa many years under the Africa Inland Mission, was called "Square Peg". Gladys Poole, 

Mary's young sister, had graduated to counselor status by now and was called "Puddle". Peg 

Hart, Phyllis Statton, and Janet Rose were also helping at camp in '47. Marjorie Beckwith, or 

"Becky" was in nurse's training in Sherbrooke but came to do the nursing during her holidays.  



George Landis was a well-known speaker in the assemblies in the U.S.A. He and his wife were 

in Sherbrooke at the time of the girls' camp and came out to spend some time at Hill's cottage. 

They were truly God's provision for that time. Mr. Landis had a delightful sense of humor and 

was a gifted storyteller, a gift he used in his Bible teaching. Each night Mr. and Mrs. Landis 

would come down to the camp and put on a fun program, stunts, and skits, or Mr. Landis would 

sit by the fireplace in the dining room and tell stories to the eager listeners gathered on the floor 

before him. Other times he would give a beautifully illustrated colored chalk talk. It was a 

particularly rainy week and Mr. and Mrs. Landis' help was greatly appreciated.  



 

 

  

Washing in the Lake 



1947 Boys' Camp  

It was the director, Les Rickard, and his assistant, Arnold Reynolds, who slept in the Ship during 

the boys' session.  

These years at camp were completely without electricity. The kitchen staff had to use lamps if 

work was done after daylight hours. Each cabin had a lantern for its needs. The leaders were 

always conscious of the danger of fire and tried to take precautions concerning this. For example, 

they made sure the campfires were out before retiring. The campfires were held up on the slope 

behind cabin three, where the stockade is today.  

One night after the boys had left the fireside circle and gone off to their beds, the fire started 

blazing again. Les and Arnold went over and put it out completely, they thought, for the second 

time and headed back to the Ship. They glanced back as they were going in the door and again 

flames of fire were visible at the site. This time when they returned to put it out Arnold Reynolds 

issued some stern instructions in the darkness, "All right you fellows, that's enough!"  

One day Les, the "Skipper", had to give a little talk to the boys about the danger of fire, as one of 

the lads had been discovered playing with matches in a cabin.  

Les Rickard must have had some nightmares on this subject after the 1947 boys' camp session. It 

was late in the evening, the day Les had given his talk on safety, when Les and Arnold climbed 

into bed. All was quiet on the grounds and the two men, overcome by fatigue, were soon fast 

asleep. In the middle of the night they sat bolt upright in their beds. It sounded like a hundred 

Indians were on the warpath, and as Les looked out of the window flames seemed to be 

everywhere.  

"Fire!" he yelled as he sprang from his bed. The fire seemed to be originating in the cabin area 

where the boy had been playing with matches.  

Arnold and Les were terrified and rushed outside, just in time to see the leaders of the boys 

running full tilt past the Ship, waving large flaming torches in the air and whooping like Indians. 

The mischievous fellows had secured wads of rags around ends of sticks, dipped them in 

gasoline and then lit them just before their mad dash for the lake.  



Bits of the flaming cloth fell off as they ran and before Les and Arnold could pursue the 

pranksters they had to stamp out little fires started in a few different spots. There was still much 

construction and therefore piles of easily combustible sawdust around.  

By the time Les and Arnold arrived at the lake front the fellows had doused their torches and 

gone into hiding. There was not a sound to be heard, even though Les called to them. Since there 

was no response and the fellows could not be found, Les gave a stern rebuke to the darkness, 

reminding the leaders that they had responsibilities to their cabins of campers. Then Les and 

Arnold, still shaking from the experience, turned and retreated to the Ship but it was a few hours 

before they could sleep.  

By now even the young leaders were a little shaken, and realized something of the rashness of 

their escapade. Some decided to stay in one of the unused cabins by the lake all that night, rather 

than return to their place and face the upset "Skipper".  

When morning finally arrived, the fellows met with Les and Arnold after breakfast to discuss the 

night's activities. Les started to give them a lecture, but by now his nerves were so tense he could 

not control his voice and had to let Arnold Reynolds finish explaining their deep concern. The 

mastermind of that affair did come to Les later, with a sincere apology for the "Tom Foolery", 

and that really was all it was, "Tom Foolery".  

When Behring MacDowell had the opportunity to help at boys' camp in 1947, he earnestly 

prayed to the Lord for confirmation that it was the Lord's will for him and his bride to go to 

Africa as missionaries. That confirmation requested was that either he or Lois would have the 

privilege of leading a child to the Lord. Lois had prayed likewise, but when she became 

acquainted with her cabin of girls she found that they were all Christians but one, and that one 

was saved at the first camp fire. Behring, kind hearted man that he was, was given the youngest 

campers at boys' camp and spent most of the time drying out bedding, and comforting homesick 

boys. It was the first year the camp had dropped the age limit by one year.  

It was during the boys' camp that Lois got confirmation of the sailing date for Africa. She had 

been waiting at Klinck's cottage down the road and rowed up to camp to tell Behring the good 

news. The MacDowells did get the confirmation they desired, but it wasn't until they were on 

that boat sailing to Africa when Behring had the joy of leading two sailors to the Lord.  



The counselors in these days did not just include young men. A respected, memorable character 

at boys' camp was Humphrey Poole. "Salty" was 47 when he had his first cabin of boys at camp. 

He grew a beard for the occasion and must have seemed like an ancient mariner to the young 

boys as he fascinated them with the stories about the stars. He had been a sailor during the war 

and learned much about navigation via the stars. There was a wondrous visual aid of God's 

handiwork overhead on any dark, clear, night at Lake Wallace.  

Humphrey was an Olympic swimmer and the boys knew he was a good sport. They locked him 

out of his cabin one evening when he had gone for a swim. He simply wrapped himself in a 

Union Jack Flag for warmth rather than beg to get into his cabin for his clothes!  

It would be hard to estimate the time and effort that Harold and Peggy Munkittrick put into the 

work at Lake Wallace over the years. When the regular campers arrived at the beginning of their 

sessions, they would first of all run down to the kitchen door to make sure those familiar smiling 

faces were there to greet them.  

Peggy and Harold were a great help to the counselors as well, and often provided them with a 

little fun. There are many stories about the "Bear Skin Rugs" from Munkittrick's cottage.  

These rugs were genuine and had the bears' heads attached. There was one large and one small 

rug which could be draped over a crawling man's (or boy's) shoulders to give a realistic 

impression of a bear.  

One evening at twilight, Harold explained to his young son, Dale, how they would have some 

fun at the expense of the directors of camp. Before they proceeded up to the camp, they each put 

on a bear's skin rug, and Harold instructed Dale just how to scratch around like a bear, and then 

to sniff the air. The plan worked well as the two furry creatures did their scratching attracting the 

attention and alarm of those in the Ship. But a small boy's voice dispelled the fear when he called 

out, "Shall I start sniffing now, Dad?"  

Since the "fun" was over at the Ship, Harold and Dale proceeded down to the kitchen to try the 

ruse on the cooks. Mrs. Reid, from London, and a young helper were there that year and slept 

above the kitchen, which was still in the old farm house.  



The young girl heard the noise outside the door, and was terrified when she looked out and saw 

the two bears in the semi-darkness. She ran up the stairs, screaming to Mrs. Reid. Mrs. Reid took 

a much calmer approach and said, “Take the broom to them and they'll get out of there fast. 

They're only after your butter!"  

Since the poor girl was in such a terrible state of fright, Mrs. Reid came down to handle the 

situation. It did not take her long to recognize the human bears, but she did have a problem 

calming the young girl. Harold came upstairs and took the bear skin off to convince her. He tried 

to apologize, saying it was just a joke, he was only fooling, but the girl just shook all over and 

sobbed uncontrollably. She would pause for a second or two to look at Harold, then start again. 

Harold felt very sorry about the situation and did not realize it would be so upsetting to anyone.  

The bear's skin was borrowed for numerous pranks after that, until Arnold Jackson discovered 

what was going on. He gave the fellows a stern warning that they were in definite danger of 

being shot by hunters in the area when they were wearing such a disguise and advised them to 

cease and desist from that activity immediately!  

  



1948 Boys' and Girls' Camps  

At the first camp committee meeting in 1948, January 17, some changes were made in the 

organization. Since the camp had grown and the site was used throughout the summer, it was 

necessary to have a camp manager. The manager would attend to the preparation of the buildings 

and grounds for the opening and closing of the season. He would be on the grounds for opening 

day and during the Young People's Conference, which ended the season. All arrangements for 

use of the facilities would be made through him, and he would coordinate transportation needs. 

This manager would also standardize swimming and boating rules for all groups using the 

grounds. Some health rules would be initiated by him, such as assuring that only pasteurized 

milk would be used. Mr. Arnold Reynolds was appointed to this formidable position.  

The help of Miss Barbara McPherson, a Royal Life Saving Examiner, was enlisted to draft the 

swimming and boating regulations.  

Peggy and Harold Munkittrick would have the responsibility for the food purchases. Mattresses 

were purchased, and other improvements were made on the camp grounds for the summer of 

1948. Water supply and disposal was improved. Up until this time, waste from the kitchen was 

simply piped out to the stream, to be carried into the lake. A septic tank was installed. There 

were flush toilets but the drainage from them was not satisfactory so a fresh tile bed was put in. 

The water supplying the toilets had been piped from the spring located on the hill between the 

two (present) motels. This water was diverted to the kitchen, as it was pure for drinking. The 

stream running through the camp property was dammed on the other side of the road from the 

camp buildings, and this reservoir supplied the water necessary for the flush toilets. The first 

wash house was located on the east side of the dining hall.  

The spring of 1948 again saw much construction going on at Lake Wallace. Arnold Reynolds, 

the new manager, spent much time on the grounds this spring as did many of the young fellows 

from Sherbrooke. Mr. Jim Howitt of Drummondville, and Ron Rowatt, of Malone, N.Y., are also 

mentioned in the camp minutes.  

Arnold built the first ice house, so necessary as part of the kitchen facilities. One of the farmers 

was hired to cut enough ice in the winter to keep the camp ice house supplied for the summer. 



Until this was built the milk, butter, etc. was kept cool in the stream that flowed by the kitchen. 

Mr. Clarence Bean had built a wooden box in the stream for this purpose.  

During all these years, Harold was transporting goods to and from the camp in his 1942 vintage 

army truck. When camp was in session, he brought the groceries needed for each day. The road, 

which was only a lumber trail cleared out by Mr. Jackson some years earlier for his business, 

was not improving. Many times when Harold was bringing out building supplies, the truck 

would become stuck at the top of the last hill before camp. This area was called "The Villet" by 

local people. Harold would have to unload the bricks, lumber, or other cargo, free the truck, and 

then make several trips back and forth, taking the load in smaller lots.  

Mr. Arnold Jackson, who was really the initial inspiration of this developing camp site, was still 

in the lumber business and he undertook to direct the building of a camp "Chapel" in 1948.  

  



 

 

  



It was his vision to have a place for a real Christian witness to the farmers and cottagers around 

Lake Wallace. He also helped with the building of the infirmary this same year.  

At a later date Roy Langley and Jimmy Sims built and placed the steeple on the chapel. (In 1953 

a discarded locomotive bell was obtained but it proved too large for the steeple, so was mounted 

on the porch of "The Ship" and used to signal period changes during the camp sessions.)  

From 1948 on, each camp session was expected to have a Sunday morning service at the Chapel 

for the campers. This became an inspiring and reverent time to the campers as the years went by 

and to many of them, the chapel became the favorite building on the grounds. They would all 

dress in their "Sunday clothes" and march in twos, up between the growing pine trees, to the 

chapel on the hill. There were benches, a pulpit, platform chairs, and later an organ was added 

(1957). A rustic setting perhaps, but most impressive, especially to the young girls. Most of them 

dreamed of having their wedding up there in that loved chapel.  

  



 

  

Dressed for Chapel Service 



There was always an evening service for the cottagers and neighbors. Each camp director would 

send a few older campers to the cottages along the lake each Saturday, to invite people to the 

service. The speaker would sometimes be one of the fellows from camp or from Grace Chapel in 

Sherbrooke.  

Sunday continued to be a special and sedate day with restricted activity.  

Leslie and Elsie Rickard were now involved in a new camp work in Ontario, Mini-Yo-We, and 

were unable to return to Frontier Lodge. Bill Steeper, originally from St. Thomas, Ontario, 

became Les' successor.  

Bill, a Baptist minister in North Hatley, and a secretary for the Inter Varsity Christian Fellowship 

eastern region of Quebec was the 1948 boys' camp director. Mr. Alison Welch was now the boys' 

chaplain. After Mr. and Mrs. David Long left, Mr. and Mrs. Welch moved to Sherbrooke to be 

full time workers in the area. Mr. Welch was from London, Ontario, and a half brother of Dr. 

Hill.  

Cedric Potter and Doug Draper were given the responsibility of the junior section of camp. Their 

campers were housed in the cabins on the western side of the stream, the older boys were on the 

eastern side. Other leaders in 1948 were David Wilson, Alf Stucker, Paul Boeda, Roy Langley, 

Sydney Sauerlender, Bob Paulette, Earl Rublee, Sam Tughan, and Jim Philpott.  

Harold Harris, an ex-R.C.A.F. cook, was extremely efficient in the kitchen of Frontier Lodge. He 

would have the lunch and supper well in hand before noon each day. There were always "kitchen 

boys" or "Cookies" and this year they were Jim Robinson, Ashford Lothrop and David 

Haffenden.  

Cedric Potter who was called "Bosun" then, and his mate Doug Draper were doing a valiant job 

in the junior section, but one day everything seemed to go wrong. At campfire time they were a 

little discouraged. The first plan they had made for the evening had to be canceled and the 

replacement program which involved Arnold Reynolds went too, when Arnold became sick. 

Cedric and Doug decided that they would just have a testimony time at the campfire that 

evening.  



One of the young boys in the group that year was Dale Munkittrick, son of Peggy and Harold. He 

was a spunky little fellow, full of life, and could swim like a fish. They called him "Squirmy the 

Worm". It was such a thrill to the disheartened leaders when Dale spoke up at that campfire and 

told how he was saved. Up until that time he had not acknowledged Christ publicly. These young 

campers probably never understood how they helped and encouraged their leaders in those days.  

The camp sessions started and ended on a Saturday. In 1948 the girls' session followed the boys‘ 

and Frances Balmfirth, the director, arrived early on Saturday. She noticed a sawdust ring in 

front of the Ship, enclosed by a rope. She quizzed Bill Steeper about it and was told that that was 

the "cooling off area".  

"What do you mean, Bill?"  

Bill explained, "Well, you know that boys like to fight. So when they start to fight I put the mitts 

on them and put them in the ring. Everyone gathers around. They get all the nastiness worked out 

of their system. I find it an excellent solution." Frances mused, "I guess it wouldn't work for the 

girls."  

"I don't recommend it," Bill replied. 

  



 

  



1949 Boys' and Girls' Camps  

The committee meeting in September, 1948, was held in Grace Chapel, Sherbrooke. The 

structure of the committee was changed and became two branches: the Executive Committee 

whose members were Dr. Arthur Hill, Harold Munkittrick, Arnold Reynolds, Arnold Jackson, 

Frances Balmfirth, Bill Steeper, Arnot Broadbent plus the director of the young people's 

conference; and the Advisory Committee, whose members were Mr. and Mrs. H.A. Welch, Roy 

Langley, Mrs. A Hill, Mrs. H. Munkittrick, Mrs. W. Klinck, Mrs. N. Buchanan, Ruth Robinson, 

Doug Draper, Cedric Potter, Bill Tughan, Charles Mornan, Miss M. MacKinnon, Mr. and Mrs. 

W. Price, Mrs. Wm. Stucker, and Mrs. P. Duguid.  

Peggy Munkittrick agreed to be responsible for the purchasing of all food, and Dorothy Klinck 

was to be her assistant. Arnold Jackson was appointed as grounds superintendent.  

The kitchen was still in the old farm house and connected to the dining lodge by an open-air 

plank walk way. This was to be enclosed before next camp season to enlarge the kitchen. A lean-

to on the lake side of the kitchen was added as a sleeping room for the cook. A hot water system 

was to be installed with sinks and running water; and a cupboard for the dishes was to be built. It 

was hoped this would make the cook's job a little easier in 1949. Cook's helpers this year would 

be Miss Betty Zacharias, John Haffenden, and Mike Allcorn.  

Some thought was given to the comfort of the directors and the sick as Quebec heaters were 

suggested for the Ship and the Infirmary.  

Roy Langley was in charge of buying for the Tuck Shop.  

It is unclear in which year flush toilets in a central wash house, east of the dining room, replaced 

the outhouses at either end of camp. Arnold Reynolds, Harold Munkittrick, Mr. Bean and others 

helped put in this plumbing system.  

Some time after this installation, Arnold Reynolds decided to try a new water storage system. 

The stream had been amply supplying water for the flush toilets during the early camps, but as 

the summer wore on the water supply depleted.  

Arnold spent time during the winter building a huge wooden water tank, with a couple of tubs 

incorporated into it. In the spring Harold Munkittrick loaded this tank onto his truck to take it to 



camp. It was to be installed at a height suitable to provide a gravity water system. A gasoline 

pump had been purchased to pump water from the lake up into the tank.  

However, the tank was so large, that although it was secured on the back of Harold's old Army 

Truck, getting it over or under the bridges on the route to camp from Sherbrooke became a major 

problem. Even on the circuitous route, which Harold eventually found, one bridge sustained 

some damage as the truck literally scraped through. After all the obstacles had been surmounted, 

and the tank and pump were in place, it proved an unsatisfactory arrangement. The pump would 

get clogged with dirt or debris so often that the plan had to be abandoned.  

1949 was the last year Frances Balmfirth was able to direct girls' camp although she continued to 

serve on the camp committee for some years. The section leaders who helped in 1949 were Mrs. 

George Anderson, Miss Mary Poole, and Mrs. Wylam Price. Iola Bean, who had been doing 

missionary work in China, returned to Sherbrooke at the end of July in time to counsel at girls' 

camp. There were between 95 and 100 in the girls' camp.  

1949 was the first year the boys were under the direction of David Wilson. When David was 

attending Emmaus Bible School in Toronto, Dr. Hill had visited the school appealing for the help 

of dedicated young people in the province of Quebec. David had responded by coming to 

counsel at Frontier. When he graduated from Emmaus he moved to Cherry River in June, 1949. 

Dave was commended by the Christians in Central Hall, Toronto, to this new evangelical work at 

Cherry River, started by Paul Hunt and Spencer Dibble. Dave asked a fellow student at Emmaus, 

Gordon Warnholtz, to come down to help. Paul and Spencer spent time in the spring of '49 

getting Frontier Lodge facilities ready for the camp sessions. The following year that task again 

fell to Dave and Gordon. Gordon made his home at Stanstead.  

  



 

 

  

Dave Wilson with Banquet Turkey 1953 



Dave Wilson and his wife, Harriet, helped in all aspects of the camp from 1949 to 1956. During 

this time, they had three young children, who spent their summers at Frontier as well. The 

youngest, a son, was born with a dislocated hip and had to be in an awkward cast one summer, 

but he became very adept at scooting around the grounds in his own way.  

Alf Stucker by this time was a counselor and waterfront director. He assisted Humphrey Poole 

on the waterfront before qualifying for that work himself.  

One year Alf was assigned to the largest cabin of boys in cabin ten. This was a newer, double-

sized cabin built by Dave and Gordon, which Alf promptly dubbed, "Number Ten, the Lion's 

Den". Dr. Hill and the directors were a little concerned how Alf would handle such a large group 

of the younger boys but were amazed at how quickly his boys settled down each night. They 

were equally amazed at how bright and eager the fellows were each morning as they rushed 

down to the lake and jumped in behind their large energetic leader.  

Alf just smiled at the comments and did not betray the cabin's "Big Secret". Each evening Alf 

and the boys would take bottles and go out to catch fireflies. These would be placed on the floor 

in the middle of the cabin. Alf would let the boys watch these in the dark as long as they were 

still and quiet. He would remind the boys that this was a privilege that none of the other cabins 

had and if they became noisy he would cover the amazing fireflies. Of course lying still and quiet 

in the dark was very conducive to sleep and the fellows would soon be in the land of dreams.  

Alf was a great singer and song leader. Jim Anderson was another counselor, during these years, 

who helped with music at camp by playing the piano or his recorder.  

After the 1949 camping season the committee decided to raise the camping fees from nine to 

eleven dollars per week.  

The cook was hired for the whole summer, and in 1949 there was a two-week period when there 

were no camp sessions. An invitation was issued to the Christians in the Montreal area to come 

down for a brief holiday. Betty and Beatrice Duguid, Mrs. Archie McLelland, Vi Duguid and 

another girl accepted that invitation. Two young lads, sons of staff members, were also on the 

grounds. The first evening the young women obliged the lads by playing a game of baseball with 

them. Betty Duguid was batting and as she turned her head to look at the pitcher, she was hit 

squarely in the eye by the ball. Her glasses were smashed and some of the glass went into the 



eye. It immediately started to swell and it looked serious. Dr. Klinck came down to examine it 

and applied an ice pack. He took Betty and Beatrice into the Sherbrooke hospital early the next 

morning. Dr. Hill was waiting for them on the steps. Betty's nose was broken as well, but it was 

decided that after a period of quiet and rest she would be OK.  

What better place for quiet rest than Lake Wallace, so the girls returned to camp. The eye began 

to hemorrhage badly in the night. By morning it was bulging out like an egg. Drs. Hill and 

Klinck made arrangements for her to be admitted to a Montreal hospital for surgery, as soon as 

she could get there. The fastest method of travel was by Greyhound bus and it was an agonizing 

trip of over three hours. Betty was so helpless she could not hold her head up. Even the bus 

driver was concerned enough to check on her periodically.  

The Christians were asked to pray that the delicate operation necessary would result in restored 

vision for Betty. The surgeon said the success of the operation was almost a miracle and 

although she was off work for about three months she did retain fair vision in the eye.  

  



 

  

Alf Stucker & Junior Campers, 1953 



Other Camps  

Other organizations were happy to rent the new facilities at Lake Wallace.  

A Baptist camp had about 30 persons there in 1949 and used the site each year until 1957.  

Child Evangelism used the facilities for some years until 1950.  

The Canadian Sunday School Mission had a camp at the beginning of each summer from the 

earliest years at Lake Wallace until 1950. The Frontier Lodge committee minutes state that 62, 

including leaders, attended this session in 1949. The camp period CSSM held at the beginning of 

the summer was usually for the encouragement of the young workers who had come to Quebec 

to work in Daily Vacation Bible Schools and other children's meetings for the summer months. 

Many of these young people came back in later years to help with the assembly camps at Lake 

Wallace. CSSM had a children's camp as well.  

Edna Climber Walker was the director of the first CSSM camps. Edna came from Toronto and, 

to recruit workers, she would speak in different places telling of the need in Quebec. When she 

visited Dawes Road Gospel Mission, Toronto she motivated Jean Wise to come to Quebec for 

four summers. In her first summer of CSSM work Jean heard of the Emmaus Bible School in 

Toronto and was accepted as a student there that fall. Here she met a fellow who was also 

interested in Quebec, Fred Warnholtz. These two young people had much to do with Frontier as 

we shall hear later.  

In 1949 Gordon Warnholtz, Fred's brother, was Edna's assistant director. Many of the young 

people who came to this camp returned to help counsel at the assembly camps: Marie Thompson, 

Muriel and Rodney Brand, Fran and Audrey Jackson, Gordon Bowker.  

One of the bonuses for working with the CSSM in Quebec for the summer was the free 

admission to Frontier Lodge Youth Camp.  

Frontier Lodge staff and friends in the cottages along the lake tried to be very helpful to this 

group of young people who were committing their summers to bring the Gospel to Quebec.  

Edna used to phone Harold Munkittrick with a long list of campers who needed to be picked up 

for the CSSM camp. Harold followed her instructions but found that some of these youngsters 

lived 25 miles apart, and although he left home at nine in the morning, he sometimes did not get 



to camp until early evening. The camp started in the afternoon, but Harold had covered a large 

territory.  

Frontier Lodge property at Lake Wallace was helpful to other groups of Christians operating 

camps but there is another facet of the history that should be recorded.  

Some dedicated believers who served at Frontier or visited the camps in the early years, have 

been instrumental in starting similar works in other areas of the country. They had been 

influenced by what they did or saw at Frontier.  

Les and Elsie Rickard, of Ontario have already been mentioned. They helped with the formation 

of Mini-Yo-We on Mary Lake in Ontario. Stuart Wilson, a former Frontier counselor, started 

another camp in Ontario, Camp Medeba, near West Guilford.  

When Charles Leech was a young man he was led to the Lord and encouraged in his Christian 

walk by Arthur Hill. He was a keen observer of Frontier and started a camp 45 miles north of 

Kingston, Ontario, on Wolf Lake, called IAWAH (In All Ways Acknowledge Him).  

Fred and Jean Warnholtz' activities at Parkside Ranch, near Magog, and the French camp, 

Brochet, that Roy Buttery started are other examples of the work the "graduates" of Frontier are 

doing.  

  



THE 1950's  

Construction  

There was always work to do at the campsite, especially in the spring. Dr. Hill did an excellent 

job of encouraging the young folk from Sherbrooke, and Montreal, to participate in this work for 

the Lord, but he did have a philosophy about the help needed during the spring work parties. It 

went something like this: "If you have a boy, you have a boy. If you have two boys you have 

only one half a boy. If you have three boys you have only one third of a boy..." He would send 

the young fellows off into the bush to dig up trees, and keep the mature fellows doing the more 

skilled jobs, such as carpenter work. This plan required less manpower for supervision.  

Roy Langley from Sherbrooke was one of the regular workers so when he met his future wife, 

Ruth, he soon introduced her to Frontier Lodge. On Ruth's first visit to camp, she and Roy 

stepped into the dining room and discovered a work party painting the floor. Dr. Hill soon 

discovered them, as well, and before he was even introduced to Ruth, he handed her a paint 

brush and said "Here's a paint brush. Come on get busy!" She was soon down on her knees 

putting gray paint on the floor, like everyone else. That was the beginning of many hours of 

work Ruth did at Frontier Lodge over the next few years, after she became Mrs. Roy Langley.  

In 1950 the old farm house kitchen, with its ramp to the dining lodge, was replaced with a new 

building, joined right on to the dining lodge. Dave Wilson of Cherry River, and Gordon 

Warnholtz of Stanstead put many hours into this project that spring. As camp time drew near, 

help came from Sherbrooke and Montreal to complete the interior. More kitchen equipment was 

purchased. Harold Munkittrick obtained second-hand stainless steel sinks with stands for $50 

each. They are still used today. Lester McLeod, Peggy's brother obtained cereal bowls, plates 

and mugs from Volta Plastic and donated them to camp. Large cooking pots were given by 

Ashley Kimber of Montreal. There was a new propane stove, which has since been replaced, but 

all the ladies were delighted with the new kitchen, so modern, with cupboards and a water 

system!  

Boys were added to the staff at girls' camp, to help with the heavy lifting, and other "large jobs". 

Among the first "kitchen boys" were Earl Lee and Bobbie Adams and they were appreciated by 



Mrs. Hall, the cook. However, the directors at later girls' camps sometimes wished they could do 

without the males, for it caused them much patrol duty at night to maintain propriety on the site. 

  



 

  

Mrs. Hall and Helpers 



Garbage disposal was always a big thing at camp. For many years garbage was toted in Harold 

Munkittrick's truck to an area dump in the woods, a little distance from camp. One of the special 

treats for the children at camp was to be able to accompany Harold on this trip to see the bears 

which were usually feeding at the dump.  

An ice house had been built in previous years by Arnold Reynolds and in 1951 a lean-to was 

added to replace the four ice boxes, which used to stand on the porch.  

Roy and Evelyn Buttery started working at Frontier Lodge in 1951. Roy, another Toronto 

Emmaus Bible School Grad, was a carpenter, and a real asset to the construction projects that 

were done during these years. Roy and Evelyn became involved in the French work at Waterloo, 

Quebec, and are still serving the Lord in this province.  

One the first construction projects for 1951 was a new washroom (which is now the sport's 

equipment building) and an improvement in the water supply. This involved building a new 

larger dam on the stream on the north side of the road.  

Dave Wilson was instrumental in setting up a playground with swings, teeter-totter, and slides, in 

1951. He always appreciated the help of Gordon Warnholtz in the building projects and 

maintenance of camp. Gordon had come down for the summer in 1949, but stayed at Stanstead 

until he went to Western Canada after camp in 1952. He returned to Frontier with a new truck in 

late spring of 1953. That summer Gordon, as camp manager, put over 6,000 miles on his vehicle 

as he went into Coaticook or Sherbrooke almost every day for supplies. At the end of the 

summer Gordon was given $500.  

There was not much remuneration given in those days. In a letter written by Dr. Hill to the Camp 

Committee in November, 1950, concern was expressed that there had been no financial help 

given to most of the Christian workers who had helped at camp in various capacities. Many 

times these workers went home a little frustrated by lack of material resources, but thankful to 

God for the opportunity they had had that summer to lay up treasure in Heaven.  

One summer when Gordon and other young fellows were working on maintenance at the camp 

they got an urgent call from Mrs. Klinck. She thought she was smelling a gas leak at their cottage 

down the lake. The fellows hurried down as quickly as possible and found Mrs. Klinck, 



overcome by fumes, lying on the floor of the bathroom. Maintenance at Frontier was never 

boring!  

In 1954 Gordon went to Prince Edward Island to help Stanley Wells with Daily Vacation Bible 

School and in other areas of the Lord's work. He became acquainted with Mr. Well's daughter, 

Charlotte whom he married in 1956. Gordon did not get back to Frontier Lodge until 1959, when 

he and Charlotte came to direct Junior Camp.  

Fred Warnholtz, Gordon's brother, also was encouraged to come to Cherry River by Dave 

Wilson and Dr. Hill. Fred helped in the DVBS work in the Gaspe in the summer of 1951, the 

year he graduated from Emmaus. He stopped at Cherry River on his way back to Toronto and 

when he found a job in the office of a textile plant in Magog, he stayed. That fall he and Jean 

Wise were married and eventually were commended by the Christians at Silverthorn Gospel Hall 

in Toronto, to the Lord's work in Quebec. They still live in the Magog area, and in later years 

were the developers of Parkside Ranch, a year-round facility at Cherry River, which continues to 

this day.  

Their first Quebec camping experience was at Lake Wallace. Fred was a faithful maintenance 

worker and they also directed Junior Camp after 1954. Fred was "Skiff" and Jean was "Sunny". 

Even though they had young children, they spent each summer from June to September at the 

camp.  

 

In 1954 Roy Buttery was camp manager, assisted by Alf Stucker. Alf had just finished a year of 

study at Emmaus Bible School in Toronto and was to start teachers' college in the fall.  

This was the year Ed Down started his long career at Frontier. Ed was one of the young men of 

Ontario who responded to the need of dedicated Christian workers in Quebec. He was able to get 

a job at Dominion Textiles in Magog and arrived just before Labor Day, 1953. That weekend he 

was staying in the Hill's home and was introduced to Frontier Lodge when they attended the 

Labor Day Conference at Lake Wallace.  



 

  

Ed and Mary Down Roy and Evelyn Buttery 



The job at Dominion Textiles fell through so by summer of 1954 Ed was unemployed. Dr. Hill 

urged him to come to work on maintenance at the camp. The principal construction project for 

this year was a new washroom, across the stream from the kitchen. Ed met three other young 

people, assigned to the project. Billy Blake was one.  

Billy had been saved during the fall of 1953 at the special evangelistic campaign Bram Reed had 

at Sherbrooke. Billy had just come home from service in the armed forces in Korea and had not 

settled into a job yet. Dr. Hill encouraged him to come to camp. 

The two girls assigned to the project were Irma Arbery and Mary McHarg. Mary had just 

finished her term at teacher's college and was looking forward to her first job at the school at 

Cherry River. When Mary went to church the first Sunday she was home, Dr. Hill welcomed her 

and asked what she would be doing for the summer. Mary's response was, "Nothing that I know 

of."  

Dr. Hill told her to pack her toothbrush and he would pick her up at 8 A.M. the next morning to 

go to camp!  

When this pert little teacher with the ginger colored hair arrived at camp and was assigned to the 

washroom construction, Ed Down's heart skipped a beat. Ed had met her once before when Mary 

had been home for the Easter break. Beryl Beckwith, a teacher at Cherry River, had introduced 

them at the Sherbrooke Young People's Sugaring Off Party at Magog. As they worked together 

on the wash house their friendship deepened and by 1955 they were engaged. They were both 

young, so it was not until the fall of 1956 that they were married. It was the first wedding 

ceremony Fred Warnholtz performed.  

Ed and Mary Down have spent many summers at Frontier Lodge. In fact, Mary may have spent 

more summers at this camp than any other person, as she attended first when she was but five 

years of age. It all began because of a neighbor's interest in the McHarg family.  

The McHargs lived in Lennoxville, very near to Harold and Peggy Munkittrick. Peggy soon 

befriended them and invited the children to Grace Chapel Sunday School. The children were all 

attending day school except Mary, the youngest, and so had suitable clothes to accompany 

Peggy. When Peggy asked about Mary, Mrs. McHarg told her that Mary had no clothes to wear 

so there was no way she could go to Sunday School. Undaunted, Peggy turned up the next 



Sunday with an outfit for Mary, dress, shoes, socks, everything. Mary loved them, and Mrs. 

Munkittrick!  

When Mary's sisters were old enough to go to girls' camp, they came home and told Mary of all 

the exciting things they saw and did. Mary cried. She was very jealous, but Peggy Munkittrick 

came to the rescue the next year, and got permission to bring a little five year old girl to the girl's 

camp. Mary went to camp every year and, although the Bible teaching she received in the Grace 

Chapel Sunday School prepared her heart, it was when she was in Doris Pitman's cabin at camp 

that she received the assurance of her salvation. (Mary's whole family was eventually won for the 

Lord. Her brother Arthur spent three terms in India as a missionary.)  

At 16, Mary was too old to be a camper so she became part of the counseling staff.  

Ed Down had to miss camp in 1956 as he needed his holidays for a honeymoon but, with the 

exception of three or four years when their children were very small, they have been at camp 

each year up until the present time. Their own children have helped in the camp work. In 1980 

"Ginger" directed Junior Camp. "Crafty" joined her in 1981 and they have been co-directors of 

Junior Camp sessions up until the present time. This happy partnership all began during the 

building of a wash house in 1954!  

In the fall of 1954, Roy Buttery, Fred Warnholtz, and others built the first motel unit. The camp 

committee felt that it might be easier to get counselors, especially male counselors, and other 

help for camp if there was a place for the rest of the family to stay. Accommodation was also 

needed for speakers and special guests during the camp sessions. Two motel units were to 

alleviate this problem. Because of the amount of construction undertaken this summer the budget 

was "in the red" by $700 in the fall of 1954. By January this deficit had been taken care of, quite 

an accomplishment in these years of meager incomes.  

About this time "Penny Banks" or "Kampys" were distributed to encourage financial stewardship 

for the camp.  

The sacrificial giving of the Christians may have inspired the undertaking of what seemed a huge 

project in 1955. A recreation hall was to be built. A loan of $4,000.00 was obtained for the 

project. Norman Buchanan drew up the plans and Roy Buttery was in charge of construction. 



There was not such a large building anywhere in the area and the size and cost of the project 

seemed awesome to many.  

Roy and Evelyn Buttery and Alf Stucker were at the camp for the spring and summer so 

construction on the rec hall was started on May 7. Each Saturday that spring there were work 

crews going out to supplement the staff. On one occasion Roy Buttery had to be away for a few 

days on a speaking engagement. Now Alf did not know much about construction but Roy gave 

him a crash course in a few minutes and then left Alf in charge of the situation during his 

absence. Dave Wilson spent much time at camp that summer also.  

As the days went by, the framework of this "mammoth" building began to take shape. Then the 

huge beams and roof rafters were constructed on the floor, ready to be hoisted into place by 

means of a pulley system. About a dozen men were involved in the project. The men on the floor 

would tie the beam to the ropes and one fellow perched on the top of the wall would spin the 

dangling beam around and guide it into place as it was hoisted up. Then, others would nail it 

securely. It was a tricky business and the fellows down below stood holding their breath as they 

watched each beam settling into its place. However, one beam was not secured properly with the 

rope and when it was almost up, it slipped and came down with a crash. Dave Wilson, standing 

just below, caught the end of the beam in his stomach. Everyone offered thanksgiving to the 

Lord, when it was determined that he was not seriously hurt. He only had had the wind knocked 

out of him. Dave was director of the boys' camp at the time.  

Alf Stucker found a little humor always made the days more enjoyable. One day he and Roy 

were on the roof of a building near the lake, fixing some shingles. Two young ladies from 

Marshall's Cabins, on the U.S. side of the lake, rowed over to the shore near camp to observe the 

two men. The dark skinned one did look a little odd for the day was extremely hot and he had 

taken off his shirt and had wrapped something around his head to keep the sun off.  

One of the girls called out, "What are you doing up there?"  

With a wink at Roy, Alf called back a long stream of French. He pretended he could not 

understand them at all. As the girls rowed away one said, "Gee, we can say we saw an Indian on 

the roof!"  



A new arched sign, made by Roy Langley assisted by Andrew Patton, appeared over the entrance 

to Frontier Lodge in 1955. Roy's artistic ability was used to make the other road signs at Frontier, 

and the carved shield that is displayed on the wall of the recreation hall. The shield was the camp 

symbol at that time, showing a Bible between an eagle and a beaver.  

Construction slowed down a little after the recreation hall was built but in 1957 Roy Buttery was 

in charge of adding a new staff dining porch off the kitchen. The dining hall, too, was enlarged.  

Jack Dexter was the camp manager in 1958. He had a wonderful knack of explaining procedures 

to the children who came along and asked him what he was doing. He would explain patiently 

and carefully and then say "Now you just stick around and explain that to the next one who 

comes along and asks." The children usually obliged.  

Bev Dexter made drapes and curtains for the camp, helped in the kitchen and at the tuck shop.  

When Jack came to camp for the summer he usually let his beard grow. He also wore work 

clothes and heavy boots much of the time. In those days his appearance was a little unusual and 

the police in Coaticook looked him over well the first few times he went to town. Once when he 

went to Canaan, just across the U.S. border, some children got very excited. "Look!" they called 

out "A REAL CANADIAN!"  

Maintenance men during these summers included Art McHarg and Ron Holden, under the 

direction of Roy Langley. Mr. and Mrs. Norman Bronson were there in the summers of 1959 and 

1960.  

A phenomenon of nature caused a major change in the facilities at Frontier. The winter of 

1957/58 was very mild and no ice formed on Lake Wallace, creating a crisis for the camp 

kitchen's cool storage system. Refrigeration by gas was not practical and electricity seemed the 

only answer. ELECTRICITY was installed in the kitchen, dining lodge, and rec hall! The cost 

was unexpectedly high, $1,100.00.  

Arnold Reynolds constructed the first walk-in refrigerator off the camp's back kitchen. Mr. W. 

H. Marshall and his two sons, from Boston, provided the costly electric motor necessary for 

refrigeration. (The Christians in the Boston area had become acquainted with Dr. Hill, and the 



camp work in Quebec, when Dr. Hill took post graduate studies there in the summer of 1937. 

Boston friends had previously donated $300 toward the start of the camp work.)  

The last bit of major construction in the 1950's was the re-construction of the waterfront, 

undertaken by Roy Buttery who was camp manager at that time.  

  



 

  

Crew of 1954 



Girls' Camps  

When Frances Balmfirth had to have unexpected surgery in 1950, she was not able to come to 

direct Girls' Camp. Mrs. Myrtle Baehr, a missionary to China filled in on short notice. She and 

her husband, Conrad, were home on furlough at the time.  

Miss Peggy Martin, from Philadelphia, also came to camp this year. Some of the other 

counselors were Anne Page, Barbara Mornan, Janet Rose, Lois Elliot, Claire Bernard, Elizabeth 

Dixon, Kay Hawthorne Elliot, Beryl Beckwith, Marjorie Beckwith, Margaret Dumka, Mary 

Poole. Miss MacKinnon was again the Bible teacher. As usual they all had camp names. Anne 

Page, for instance was called "Sunshine" and her cabin "Sunbeam Inn".  

The cook that year was Mrs. Vera Cassaboom from New Brunswick. Great fun was had on skit 

night at the expense of Mrs. Cassaboom and her two daughters. During the camping session, they 

had received a special treat in the mail, a package of "Dulse", a type of seaweed. The girls, as all 

Maritimers would, devoured it with great relish, but it became the object of many a joke. 

Advertisements were posted claiming this wonderful "Dulse" was a sure cure for sunburn, chills, 

corns, pneumonia, pediculosis, etc. and suggested its use for fodder, garters, suspenders, chewing 

gum, tire patching, and tile cement!  

Margaret (or Peggy) Martin directed the girls' sessions from 1951 to '57 with Margaret Dumka 

acting as her assistant. Peggy was another Emmaus Bible School grad and these two ladies made 

an excellent team. They had great ideas and lots of energy and enthusiasm. Peggy usually came 

by train to Montreal and then down to camp by car or train.  

Many of the campers came from Montreal by train and were met by different Christians of 

Sherbrooke and transported to camp via car. Harold Munkittrick was always there with his truck 

to transport the luggage. Sometimes the children, even from Sherbrooke, would get to ride in the 

back of his truck. After the army truck, Harold had a large Mercury truck with benches built in 

the back to accommodate about 20 campers.  



First row: M Dumka, L Macklehaten, “Butch”, J Hamilton 

Middle row: I Bean, B Partridge, Mrs. Grossholtz, D Dick, K Waldron 

Top row: Mr. Grossholtz, B Beckwith, E Muir, M Down, J Sparkes, P Martin 



  

1951 Front row: C Bard, M Dumka, L Snyder, P Martin, M MacKinnon, M Beckwith 

Back row: includes Mrs. Welch 

 



 

  

1953 – Front row: Peggy Martin, Uldene Paulette, Marg Dumka 

Second Row: Beryl Beckwith, Kay Waldron, Jean Michener, Brenda Jameson, Doris Pitman 

Back row: ?, ?, Marj Beckwith, Edna Climer, Marg Harlow, Ethel Muir 



  

First row: P Martin, D Good, M Welch, F Steele, M Dumka 

Middle: B Partridge, B Armines, M MacKinnon, H Gill, B Beckwith, I Bean 

Top: ?, ?, J Sparkes, J Michener, M McHarg 

 



Beryl Beckwith with 1953 girls 

 



 

Evelyn Beckwith’s cabin 

A McLeod, O Koncewieg, B McHarg, S Wilson, B Bates, K Klinck 



 

  

A Cook-Out 

 



 

  

Raising the flag 

 



In those days the road to Lake Wallace went through St. Hermenegilde, but if Harold told the 

youngsters to "Hold on, I'm taking the short cut", then they knew they were in for some extra 

thrills.  

Jean Michener, a young lady with artistic talents from the U.S. helped during the 1950's. Her 

specialty was a puppet show.  

In 1955 Peggy Martin brought along Betty Partridge, a new missionary going out to the Belgian 

Congo. Iola Bean, missionary from Formosa, was also at Frontier at this time. There was often a 

missionary emphasis at camp.  

Mrs. Katherine Morgan from Colombia, South America, came as a counselor one year and her 

daughter was a camper. Lily Snyder of China, and later Taiwan, came to Frontier Lodge. Of 

course Doris Pitman, who had come to camp often before going to Angola, was known to many 

of the campers and came back to counsel on her furlough in 1953. Mary Poole, another favorite 

at camp, went out to Zambia in 1950.  

Mr. and Mrs. Kimber of India made vivid impressions on the camp youngsters when they came 

in 1957 with their son, Peter. They had come to the area to attend their daughter's and their son's 

wedding. Joyce Kimber and Jim Hamilton and Ashley Kimber and Lydia Lite had a double 

wedding. Both these Kimber young people helped much at camp. Mr. and Mrs. Kimber Sr. 

returned to girls' camp in 1962 for a special "missionary day". They dressed in native Indian 

costumes for the girls' dress-up day.  

It was during the 1950's that Ethel Muir, who had also served as a missionary, came from 

Toronto to help at girls' camp. For many years "Bela" provided fine handicraft and when the 

handicraft building was erected by Murray Judge in 1964 it was called "Bela Hall". Bela also 

started the archery program in 1957 on the new archery field.  

One of the favorite skits in this era, was about the Little Old Lady Who Swallowed a Fly. It was 

done by Peggy Martin and Margaret Dumka becoming one little old lady as they stood behind a 

table.  

Three sets of special dolls, made by Margaret Dumka, were used as rewards for cabin clean-up. 

They were very, very popular.  



Alf Stucker was usually the waterfront director for girls' camp, but when Margaret Dumka saw 

the need for a qualified lady to help with that work, "Humpty" took the necessary lessons during 

the winter of 1950. When her husband, Joe or "Dumpty", started coming to camp, he became the 

boating instructor and Margaret carried on in the swimming section. Dumkas kept good records, 

which they still have, of each girl's achievements until 1965.  

There were some special highlights in the girls' camps during the 1950's. 

One year Miss MacKinnon wrote a script for a play called "Mary Jones and Her Bible". It was 

about the beginnings of the Bible Society and made quite an impression on the girls.  

This was the same year a leaders’ choir was started and became an integral part of each year's 

program for some time. Nancy Klinck, called "Notes" added much to the music of camp with her 

expertise on the piano and the children loved to spend time singing hymns and choruses.  

Miss MacKinnon was a very perceptive, helpful lady who was always able to put things into 

proper perspective. One year at camp there was a camper who had a beautiful singing voice, 

especially on high notes. She was asked to sing at campfire and the next morning as she spoke to 

"Bishop" she asked "Don't you think I have a lovely voice?"  

Bishop quietly replied, "My dear girl, who do you suppose gave you your voice? You know, God 

gave it to you, so He is the one Who should be praised because you have such a wonderful 

voice."  

1952 was the year Queen Elizabeth was crowned in England. The next year, 1953, the girls used 

this coronation theme at camp. The cabins were called "Castle #1, Castle # 2", and so on. The 

first item on the agenda each day was the "Salute to the Queen" at the flag pole. The cabin quiet 

time was to "Hear the King's Message for the Day".  

Castle clean up was at 9 A.M. followed by a time to "Explore the King's Book" (Bible Study). 

Miss MacKinnon followed a Royal Theme: First Queens of the Bible, King's Daughters, The 

King of Glory, and studies on the different crowns in the Bible. (This seems to be the last year 

that "Bishop" came to camp.)  

The prayer meeting was called "Petitioning The King", and the evening cabin devotions "Castle 

Conference."  



Even the girls' Camp Reunion that fall followed this royal theme. The Beckwith sisters were 

usually responsible for the planning of these reunions in the Sherbrooke area and this year made 

lovely little queen's favors which stood by each girl's place at eating time. The ladies of Grace 

Chapel always supplied ample food and this year made cakes resembling a queen's crown.  

  



 

  

  

Crowned Queen of Camp – Marlene Boeda 

Ethel Muir (Bela) paying homage 



In 1958 Margaret Dumka filled in as girls' camp director. She was assisted by Ethel Muir (Bela) 

so a new handicraft worker was needed. Ethel Phillips of Toronto came down with Bela to fill 

this need. Alf Stucker was in charge of the Waterfront and this same group handled the 

leadership of the camp in 1959. There was much sickness in the camp in '59, particularly 

stomach flu.  

The girls at camp were taught that God answers prayer and one cabin one year had an 

unforgettable lesson. One of the girls had lost a contact lens, something very difficult to find 

especially along an outdoor path. It was of great concern to the girl and the whole cabin had 

definite, earnest prayer about it. They found the contact lens in the grass!  

Another evidence of the work of the Holy Spirit in the lives of the girls was seen in a different 

situation. A camper lost a watch. It just disappeared from her cabin. On the last day of camp she 

saw the watch...on the wrist of one of her cabin mates and came to report her findings to 

Margaret Dumka. Both girls had professed to be Christians so Margaret had a quiet talk with the 

girl who was wearing the watch about verses like 1 John 1:9. She had a separate talk with the 

owner of the watch. That night at camp fire it was an encouragement to see both girls at 

campfire, sitting with their arms around each other, everything forgiven and forgotten.  

Sometimes the encouragements to the leaders did not come until after camp was over. At the 

camp sessions Scripture Union Notes for daily Bible readings were used in the Cabin "quiet 

time". A non-Christian girl continued to use her notes after she went home and was sitting in the 

middle of her bed reading them and thinking of what she had learned at camp, when she decided 

to give her heart to the Lord. She then wrote to her leader to tell of it. Another name written in 

the Book of Life, because of the work done at Frontier Lodge, Quebec.   

  



Boys ' Camps  

"PURPOSE OF CAMP: The chief aim of the camp is to bring to bear on the campers the 

teaching of Scripture. Everything else that finds itself on the program must have its end 

ultimately in the spiritual or it cannot be justified. By this it is meant that sports, swimming, 

crafts, etc., are merely helps to aid us in reaching these lives for Christ..." an excerpt written by 

Dave Wilson and sent out in "SUGGESTIONS FOR FRONTIER LODGE LEADERS" in the 

early fifties. This section of the suggestions ended with the underlined sentence "Treat the camp 

as two weeks on the mission field."  

Maybe this is the reason that many boys and girls were led to the Saviour in this decade at 

Frontier Lodge.  

Dave also gave suggestions as to the physical needs of the boys, proper food, sleep and 

cleanliness, for instance. Clean clothes often seemed to be a problem for the young boys, as Alf 

Stucker found out one year. One of his campers had a favorite T-shirt. He wore it every 

day...every day for a week. When this was pointed out to Alf by the nurse, Alf saw to it that the 

boy changed the next day. On banquet night the boys were urged to wear something special, and 

to this boy, "special" was his favorite T-shirt, which he wore again dirt and all!  

Banquet nights always meant a special "feast", a real feat when you consider that the cooks had 

no electricity and for many years used only a "wood stove". Gordon Warnholtz cooked for the 

boys a couple of years but eventually a cook was hired for the whole summer.  

One of Gordon's jobs during boys' camp was to take small groups across the lake, and up one of 

the mountains in Vermont for a "cook-out". The amazing thing about this was that none of the 

groups had to check in and out of customs. The boys thought these cookouts were great and by 

taking a different group every day or so, every boy in camp was able to enjoy one of these 

expeditions to a "foreign land".  

One year a storm blew up as the boats headed back to camp across the lake. The first two boats 

docked at camp but the third boat, manned by Earl Rublee had difficulty and landed some 

hundreds of yards down shore, giving the campers something exciting to talk about!  

Marjorie Beckwith (boys' camp nurse from 1951 - '55 and 1957) sometimes got in on the fun in 

the camp kitchen. She and Harriet Wilson helped prepare the items needed for a boys' cookout 



one day and made a special item for Sam Tughan's meal. Because of his reputation for eating 

those 20 potatoes at one sitting, they made a special spud for his supper. Through a small hole 

they hollowed out a large section of the potato, filled it with pepper, then skillfully inserted the 

"plug" and wrapped it up labeled "Especially for Sam". The only satisfaction they received from 

the prank was Sam's pretended offense with them when he returned from the cookout. No one 

ever told them what happened!  

During all the years without electricity the cabins were illuminated by kerosene wick lanterns. 

The Lord protected the camp from a fiery accident all those years, sometimes even in spite of 

some unwise procedures.  

A Coleman lantern had been purchased for use in the kitchen. One year a director, who was not 

too familiar with these lamps, was badly frightened when he was trying to light a naphtha gas 

Coleman lantern in the kitchen. The lantern "pouffed" on suddenly, and the flames leaped up the 

stem. Thinking it was going to explode, the director panicked, grabbed the lantern and threw it 

outside, right through the glass window. Outside on the ground the lamp eventually quieted 

down and when there was no explosion he picked it up again and proceeded with the operation.  

Another year at boys' camp, "Crafty" or Ed Down had a scare involving a fire. His boys had gone 

back to their cabin after campfire. Ed arrived at the door a few minutes later to discover the boys 

using some paper and matches to make a fire in a little pile of sticks on the floor of the cabin. 

Their only explanation was that they wanted to have a campfire of their own in the cabin! Each 

cabin was outfitted with a pail of sand for such emergencies.  

When David Wilson was "Skipper" of boys' camp he put out a paper for the campers every 

month or so during the winter months. It was called "THE FRONTIERSMEN". Dave always 

wrote a message of greeting to the boys and ended it with a gospel application. Ed Down helped 

with this project, used as a means of keeping in touch with the campers.  

Except for the camp reunions, any follow-up work in those days, was usually done by the 

Sunday School which the children attended.  

David Wilson was Skipper of boys' camp for eight years until 1957. Roy Buttery followed, 

directing both the French camp and the Boys' Camp until 1964. The exception was 1958 when 



Fred Warnholtz relieved Roy. Both Roy and Fred did much maintenance and construction work 

at Frontier during the '50's.  

Earl Rublee, called "Slim", counseled at Boys' Camp each summer of this decade. He was a very 

dedicated counselor and one year began to ask the Lord each day from January on, that he would 

be able to lead all the unsaved boys in his cabin to the Lord. The Lord answered his prayer on an 

evening in the first week of camp. Dave Wilson and Mr. Welch, the directors, were aware of the 

activity late into the night in this cabin and were on their knees supporting Earl in prayer 

throughout the time.  

Howard Forbes was another faithful counselor at Frontier Boys' Camp. He was over six feet tall 

so he was nicknamed "Tiny". Howard remembers an anxious time when two of the young lads 

became lost after a game of Pioneers and Indians. This game was a favorite pastime at Boys' 

Camp and lasted several hours. It started when the group called "Pioneers" went across the road 

into the forested hillside to claim their territory and were then pursued by the group called 

"Indians". On this particular day after the Indians had flushed out all the Pioneers, two of the lads 

were missing. They did eventually come down to the road a mile or two west of camp but then 

went the wrong direction. It was Howard Forbes who finally found them and brought them back 

to camp.  

Some of the other counselors were not too familiar with the territory. Sam Tughan and Alf 

Stucker took their campers on a long hike one afternoon. They went over to Jackson's Hunting 

Camp and then into the real "wilds", up the side of the mountain. On and on they went, one 

counselor ahead, one counselor behind, and a line of boys stumbling along in between.  

  



 

 

  

Boy's leaders – Mid-Fifties 



The leading counselor called for a rest, but he really wanted to consult his partner about their 

direction. They were truly lost! Neither one knew which direction to take. Sam and Alf did not 

divulge their concern to the campers. It was getting past supper time and the meager ration of 

chocolate bars they were doling out would not stave off the hunger pangs of fourteen healthy 

boys for long. The leaders decided that it was logical to go down, for then they would eventually 

come to the lake and then perhaps they would get their bearings. The plan did work for they 

came out at the head of the lake. A search party had been sent out to look for them.  

Andrew Patton, the young Irish teacher at Megantic who started a Sunday School work in 

Huntingville, is well remembered for his singing, stirring messages and his sense of humor. He 

pulled many pranks at camp, such as stealing the cook's clothing, or going right through a screen 

door escaping from a cabin raid! He also had his leg put in a cast as a result of some antics at 

camp.  

A missionary visited camp and gave a stirring message at campfire. Some of the boys were 

troubled about their soul’s salvation as they retired to their beds. Ed Hoyer, or "Dutchie", had the 

joy of leading each boy from his cabin to the Lord, individually - in the washroom! Not many 

people have used this facility for such a purpose seven times in one night. Bob Reynolds, or 

"Foxey", now a successful lawyer in Montreal, is remembered by many campers as a favorite 

counselor. Both he and his brother Jim, called "Beefie" served at camp in more ways than 

counseling. Jim worked with Norman Lewis and others in the kitchen.  

No one will really be able to evaluate this side of eternity, the work of the earnest and committed 

counselors at camp. Although the counselor may not have spoken in depth to any camper, their 

presence just as a figurehead meant so much to the children. Each child thought HIS counselor 

was someone very special, someone to respect and emulate, and this feeling carried on 

throughout the year, even after the camper returned home. Camp provides a wonderful 

opportunity to present the claims of Christ by actions and words to young people in their most 

impressive years. 

  



Junior Camps - 1950's  

When "Child Evangelism" and "Canadian Sunday School Mission" stopped using the 

campgrounds after 1950, it left more time available for Frontier Lodge. Since boys' and girls' 

camps were usually full to overflowing, it was decided to expand into a Junior Camp program 

for children aged seven to ten. Mr. and Mrs. Norman Buchanan directed the first Junior Camp, 

for children aged seven to ten, for one week, August 11 to 18, 1951, and it was "over-full"! 

Norman was unable to return in 1952 but Marion agreed to direct the camp with the assistance of 

Roy Buttery.  

Norman and Marion Buchanan, full-time workers, founded the Publication Chretiennes at Cap-

de-la-Madeleine in 1957, a non-profit publishing house for the evangelical community in 

Quebec. In later years they were helpful in the publishing of the folders, posters and advertising 

materials for Frontier Lodge.  

Mr. and Mrs. Blye Stockwell took over the directorship of Junior Camp in 1953. They came 

from the Ottawa area and their small car arrived at the camp so full of camp preparations, some 

items would be hanging out the windows. In those days the directors prepared the handicrafts, 

the Bible studies, and sometimes the sports program. The counselors worked hard too, and were 

required to help with the dishwashing and table setting. Three counselors formed a joyful vocal 

trio, Fred Parnell, Bob Hill, and Alf Stucker. Some of the other leaders were Bob Beckwith, his 

sisters Marjorie and Mildred, and Claire Bernard.  

The Junior camp program was so successful that it was expanded to two weeks in 1954.  

A niggly problem started to appear in the minutes in these first years of Junior Camp. It 

concerned the "proper dress" for the leaders on and off the camp grounds. Some thought that 

slacks for the ladies, and shorts for either sex should not be worn. Most of the young people were 

accustomed to wearing them and enjoyed the freedom they provided. The slacks were 

particularly suitable for hikes, and climbs.  

One year the camp committee sent out this note to all the counselors expected to be at camp:  

"Regarding dress for camp counselors and all who attend Youth Conference.  



(a) Ordinary street dress (including skirts for women) will be worn at all meetings, when 

leaving camp (except for hikes and outtrips), and all day Sundays and change-over days.  

(b) Slacks and or Bermuda shorts for women and regular shorts for men will be acceptable 

for ordinary camp activities. Other types of shorts will not be acceptable.  

(c) Bathing trunks and suits will be acceptable only on the waterfront during the bathing 

period."  

The problem continued throughout the whole summer and the Camp Committee tried again and 

again to deal with it in a way that would be satisfactory to most people. The young people were 

getting annoyed by all the "fuss", especially when a missionary lady and her daughters came to 

help at the girls' camp and insisted that this custom of wearing slacks and shorts was wrong!  

About this time some of the young girl leaders decided to bring the matter to a head. They went 

to town and bought bright orange and red shorts and slacks and became very obvious at camp.  

The committee decided to stop making "rules" about it and thereafter informed those directors or 

others who complained, that "the ruling was that each leader should do what he or she felt right 

before the Lord" in the matter of dress.  

A year or so later another visiting missionary couple at girls' camp, became very vocal about this 

"inappropriate dress code". It became such an issue with them that the director had to suggest 

that they (the missionaries) would probably be happier in a different kind of camp. They did 

shorten their stay.  

Eventually, the issue faded into the background and the leaders were able to concentrate on the 

business of winning boys and girls to the Lord.  

The Junior Camps had the usual type of program, handicrafts, boating, swimming, sports, and 

outtrips to the U.S.A. It was still legal in those days for the children to ride in the back of Harold 

Munkittrick's truck, an experience they all enjoyed.  

Because the children were so young, there were a few who became homesick. The concept of a 

"Camp Mother" was initiated. Peggy Munkittrick was appointed to do this work and enjoyed the 

task thoroughly for many years. The children loved her too, especially the cookies she sometimes 

handed out at the kitchen door.  



In 1956 Fred and Jean Warnholtz, "Skiff and Sunny", took over as directors of the two-week 

junior camp and Fred was also camp manager that year. They had three young children at that 

time.  

 

  



In 1957 the French Camp did not need the extra week which the committee had allowed for that 

group, so this time was used for another week of Junior Camp. It helped to accommodate the 

overflow from the two week session. The decision was made late in the spring making it hard to 

acquire staff, but people like George Arnold from Toronto, and the Dumkas of Montreal, 

responded. Mr. and Mrs. John Welch, recent arrivals from Britain also helped in the program 

which was directed by Mr. and Mrs. Jack Dexter. The Dexters then lived at Drummondville, and 

later moved to Saskatoon, Saskatchewan. During their years at Frontier, Jack also helped with 

the maintenance and Mrs. Dexter helped in the tuck shop.  

The regular two-week session of Junior Camp which followed the Dexter's session, and was 

again directed by Fred and Jean, caused another type of crisis. Because there was a record 

number of campers (91 plus leaders, making 120 people) there was a shortage of equipment at 

the meal times. An emergency call went out for donations of plates, saucers and chairs.  

God blessed these Junior Camps. In 1956 eight of the 83 children professed salvation while in 

1957, 12 of the 91 who attended, came to the Lord. The names of the new Christians were sent to 

their respective Sunday Schools for follow-up.  

Some of these Sunday Schools, Grace Chapel especially, had sent children to camp on 

scholarships. In fact, most of the children coming from Grace Chapel were subsidized. In those 

days the Sunday School had 250 pupils, some of whom won the chance to go to camp through 

Scripture memorization and other contests.  

The assembly at Sherbrooke was not large but it is a credit to these Christians that through their 

sacrificial giving, hundreds of children attended camp. Many came to know the Lord there and 

are still serving the Lord in different places around the world.  

By 1958 Fred and Jean had an addition of twins to their family, so Jean suggested that unless the 

Warnholtzs took over the rec hall, their family was really now too large to fit into camp. That 

year Roy Langley and Mrs. J. Walker directed the single week of Junior Camp attended by 72 

children.  

Gordon and Charlotte Warnholtz came from Prince Edward Island with their children, and a 

babysitter, to take charge of the two week session. Gordon used his vacation time from his job as 

purchasing agent in the Summerside hospital and did this for four years. It was an overwhelming 



task. Much of the planning and co-ordinating had to be done by mail and again all the handicraft 

materials were brought with them in their car. Many hours of preparation were put into the camp 

program, the Bible studies, and crafts, before Gordon and Charlotte ever left PEI and they were 

heavily involved in the work on that island at the time.  

The three PEI Warnholtz children stayed in the motel unit with their parents. The babysitter, 

whom they had brought with them, kept an eye on them while Gordon and Charlotte were busy 

during the camp activities. Also Mary Down was staying in the motel with her young children.  

One day while Charlotte was busy in handicrafts their five year old son was coaxed into visiting 

one of the cabins with the campers. This adventure led to a fall from the top bunk and an 

unconscious child, for he struck his head on a metal bar. Gordon and Charlotte rushed him to the 

Sherbrooke hospital where he remained unconscious for some time. It was an anxious period for 

the Warnholtz's but their son improved and was brought back to camp the next day and, in God's 

goodness, suffered no permanent ill effects.  

These were the years when training for counselors was first introduced in a small way. Junior 

counselors were asked to participate in the camp programs and given a reduced rate for their 

sessions. Fred and Jean Warnholtz had suggested this method and drew up some instructions for 

the training program which were included in the Camp Handbook.  

In 1958 some Junior Campers had a frightening experience. One of the boys' cabin groups were 

wading along the shore, fishing. As they were splashing along, one of the boys kicked at an 

unusual object, and upon closer examination discovered it to be the body of a young boy.  

Unknown to the campers a boy from one of the cottages along the lake, had been drowned the 

day before, while he was diving. A search was being carried out for the body. After the body was 

discovered the directors of camp became involved with the officials in town, answering 

questions, filling out papers, registering the death etc.  

This happened on a Friday morning, the day of the big banquet at camp. It caused the campers 

some very sober thoughts. That evening a terrific storm blew up which added to the seriousness 

of the day. One camper, Ruth Naylor, was really afraid she was going to die in this storm and her 

junior counselor had the privilege of comforting her and leading her to the Lord that night.  



In 1959 Jim and Eleanor Whitelaw of Montreal started to direct the one week sessions of the 

Junior Camps. Their ministry continued into the next decade.  

The decade of the '50s was a time of expansion of facilities and programs at Lake Wallace. It 

was a time of consolidation and blessing and perhaps to the leaders and staff of that era, the most 

exciting and exhilarating years in their memories of Frontier Lodge.  

  



 

  

Jr. Camp – leaders, Lair Bernard, Marj Beckwith 



 

 

Mildred Beckwith, Peggy Martin 



Policies and Committees  

After the purchase of the Lake Wallace property a camp committee was formed. Participation in 

Christian camping at this level was a relatively new experience for most of the members of this 

committee. From its inception the camp policies and activities were planned with much reliance 

on the Lord's help and guidance. The desire of these Christians was to honor the Lord and win 

boys and girls and young people to salvation through the shed blood of the Lord Jesus Christ.  

As the years went by the facilities were enlarged, new programs were added, and more people 

were involved in the work. This of course meant additional policies, and changes to policies. 

Different members assumed responsibilities for the different areas of concern. There were two 

committees in 1948, the Executive Committee and the Advisory Committee. In 1950 Dr. Hill 

was chairman of the Executive Committee, Arnot Broadbent was Vice-chairman, Dave Wilson, 

Camp manager, Ron Rublee, treasurer, and Frances Balmfirth, secretary. Mr. Fred Allcorn and 

Mr. Francis Hatch acted as joint treasurers after Ron resigned in 1951 and Mrs. W. Haffenden 

and Ruth Robinson soon began to help with the secretarial work.  

At the end of 1951 the camp committees were restructured. The former Executive Committee 

became the "Children's Camp Committee" and included:  

A.C. Hill (Chairman) H. Munkittrick 

Peggy Hill Peggy Munkittrick 

N. Buchanan R. Robinson 

F. Balmfirth M. Dumka 

A. Broadbent M. Beckwith 

F. Allcorn D. Wilson 

Dorothy Klinck M. MacKinnon 

John Reid F. Hatch 

 

The director of each camp was automatically on the committee while holding that position. The 

following people were asked to join the Advisory Committee, which consulted once a year:  

  



Mr. and Mrs. H.A. Welch Dr. and Mrs. Klinck 

Arnold Jackson C. Potter 

Mrs. Duguid C. Mornan 

Mrs. A.C. Hill R. Langley 

D. Draper Paul Boeda 

Bill Tughan Mrs. Stucker 

Mr. and Mrs. W. Price Mr. and Mrs. S. Bard 

S. Tughan B. MacPherson 

 

It was during the fifties that the Beckwith family became more involved in the camp work. 

Marjorie doing nursing, and recruiting nurses, Mildred becoming the camp registrar, (a position 

she held until 1980), Beryl serving as a camp counselor for 13 years, and father Beckwith 

contributing his carpentry skills at the camp site on many occasions. Bob Beckwith and his wife, 

Elva, during the first 18 years of their marriage spent 17 of their summer holidays at Frontier 

Lodge. The Beckwith family always have wholeheartedly served the Lord.  

Mildred often had opportunities to talk to the parents and campers during the registration 

process. If things had not gone too well at a particular camp one year, registration for that session 

was usually lower the following summer. Over the years Mildred discovered the criteria of a 

successful camp session, two ingredients which were the best advertisement possible for a camp:  

1. Good food and plenty of it  

2. Enjoyment of the session by the campers.  

The second point has to be the campers' evaluation of the session and not the counselors' 

perception. There is a difference. If the activities are enjoyable to the counselors, it is not so easy 

to detect that the young campers do not share the same enthusiasm. The key is to plan activities 

that the youngsters enjoy. The whole atmosphere of the camp can be affected by these decisions.  

Mildred says, "If you have these two ingredients even the weather doesn't matter!"  

Some regular participants in the camp work had to withdraw for various reasons during the 

1950's. Mary Poole went as a missionary to Africa in 1951. She had always been a favorite 



counselor at girls' camp. Mr. Broadbent returned to New Zealand, so resigned from the 

committee in 1951. David and Harriet Wilson had worked with camp since 1949 but found after 

they moved to Montreal that their schedule did not permit them to carry on in this work and so 

resigned in 1958.  

Because many of the children and leaders were coming from Montreal, it was thought advisable 

to have a treasurer in that area to help collect the fees. Joe Dumka accepted this job. He and his 

wife Margaret had been in Montreal while Joe was attending McGill University. They came 

from Alberta and made a permanent home in Montreal in 1950 and were soon much involved in 

the Lord's work. Margaret first was a counselor in 1950 and that year had the joy of leading her 

whole cabin of girls to the Lord on the first night of camp! No wonder she became enthused and 

served as assistant girls' camp director from 1953 to 1965.  

After Joe became treasurer in 1953, the Dumkas spent every summer weekend down at Lake 

Wallace, collecting fees and bills. Margaret was called "Humpty" and Joe "Dumpty". Dumpty 

had a unique method of temporary bookkeeping. He carried around a small bag full of little 

scraps of paper, brown or white, little notations of amounts owing from, or owed to, different 

people...but the books always balanced perfectly at the end of the season!  

The rates and dates for the different camps were always set by the camp committee. During the 

early '50s the income from the rental of the grounds to Child Evangelism, Canadian Sunday 

School Mission, and a Baptist group from Montreal, helped to ease the financial strain of the 

operation.  

In this decade fees for children's camp went from $11 per week to $17 plus a $3 non-refundable 

registration fee.  

A week long session for adults only, at a cost of $14.00 per week was tried in 1953 to 1955.  

The camp manager was responsible for the grounds, including the waterfront, kitchen, and 

maintenance. He was appointed by, and always a member of, the committee. He was to be sure 

the grounds were ready for use by camp season, to be on the grounds at opening day of each 

camp and to see that the grounds were closed up for the winter. All arrangements for use of the 

camp by other groups were to be referred to him. Mr. Arnold Reynolds and Harold Munkittrick 

did this job in early years. Mr. Arnold Jackson was appointed as grounds superintendent.  



Peggy Munkittrick and Dorothy Klinck were to be directly responsible for the kitchen, both in 

the provision of supplies and personnel. The actual cost of feeding a camper in 1950, was 

seventy-five cents per day. The efficient cook in the kitchen in 1948 was Mr. Harold Harris.  

It was June, 1950 and the need of a cook was becoming urgent. Betty Zacharias the cook of the 

previous year had decided she wouldn't come back. Through a contact in CSSM, Mrs. Vera 

Cassaboom, from New Brunswick, was hired for $35 per week, for the summer and came with 

her two young daughters. When the camping sessions were over Mrs. Cassaboom went to cook 

at Bethel Bible Institute for the winter and returned to Frontier in 1951. A lean-to built on the 

lake side of the new kitchen now provided sleeping quarters for the cook. The girls slept with the 

campers during girls' camp, and at one of the Christian's cottages during the boys' session.  

In the mid fifties there was difficulty in obtaining a Christian cook so an advertisement was 

placed in the Sherbrooke paper. Mrs. Jessie Hall was hired and continued in this work six years, 

until 1960, when Mrs. Buzzel took over.  

Roy Langley took on the major job of buying for the Tuck Shop in 1948. He was followed by 

Fred Grakist. (Fred was a buyer for the T. Eaton Company in Montreal.) Over the years more 

items appeared for sale in the Tuck Shop; post cards, note paper, sweaters, T shirts, caps, blazers, 

crests, pennants, and even camera film.  

Exploring all the avenues of advertisement for Frontier Lodge was the assigned task of some 

committee members. The budget for this in 1952 was $120.00 but was increased to $250.00 by 

1954. The advertising was done in various ways. Even in the earliest years of the camp work, 

folders were printed and these became more sophisticated as time went by, two-color 

productions with photos of camp activities. Mr. Fred Grakist had this responsibility for many 

years. By 1959 the number of folders published had increased to 4,000.  

When Dave Wilson joined the committee he contacted various Home and School Associations to 

publicize the camp work. Roy Langley, a school teacher, was also helpful. T. Saunders offered 

illustrated talks to interested groups. Slides of girls' camp were available to those who could use 

them. Advertisements were placed in different magazines, and papers such as the Home and 

School Magazine, the Montreal Star, the Sherbrooke Record. Posters were made. Fred Warnholtz 

(later joined by Andrew Patton) began to speak of camp and to show slides at schools in the 



Eastern Townships. Dave Wilson visited churches in the Montreal area and Dr. Ron Smith got 

involved.  

Camp Reunions were helpful in keeping the children enthusiastic about camp. The Sherbrooke 

area ones were organized by the Beckwith family and Ron Smith directed some in the Montreal 

area. The reunions in Sherbrooke were often held in the YWCA building with the eats being 

served in Grace Chapel. In Montreal, Rosemount's Ebenezer Chapel was used.  

Medical certificates were necessary for the prospective campers. Drs. Hill and Klinck of 

Sherbrooke and Dr. Ron Smith of Montreal often participated in this procedure. Frontier Lodge 

joined the Quebec Camping Association and had the necessary standards to become an 

"accredited camp".  

A Procedures book was drawn up and much of this work was done by Fred Warnholtz and Roy 

Langley. Marjorie Beckwith outlined the Nurse's duties, Mrs. Dumka the Waterfront 

responsibilities, Fred Warnholtz wrote of the training of Junior Counselors, and he, with Roy 

Langley, prepared the Responsibilities of the Committee, and the Plan of Constitution. Roy 

Langley drew a layout of the camp. This book was revised many times after its initial printing 

and became known as "the Handbook" and later the "Green Book".  

Safety on the waterfront was always a concern of the committee. In 1958 Alf Stucker came as 

waterfront director for the girls' camp and returned for part of each summer for 4 years. He began 

the practise of giving swimming tests at the beginning of each camp to determine the camper's 

ability. Regulations were posted at the waterfront. The Red Cross swimming tests were 

continued at the end of each camp period.  

The committee maintained its policy of no "boisterous" swimming on Sunday. The Tuck Shop 

and the sports equipment were not available on Sundays either. The Sunday Chapel services 

were under the direction of each camp but there was to be one service each Sunday available for 

the cottagers along the lake. 

  



  

  

Registration 

Mildred Beckwith, Peggy Munkittrick, Elva Ross 



French Camp  

In 1956 Paul Boeda assisted by Jim Godfrey and Roland Lacomhe, started a French Family 

Camp using the Frontier Lodge facilities. Paul and his wife Gerda were serving the Lord in 

Quebec City and both helped in the English camps as well.  

The first French camp was so successful that it was decided to expand to a two week camp in 

1957. Since there was no more free time available, the camp committee decided that Mr. Boeda's 

French camp should take precedence over the Baptist group, whose time was then reduced to one 

week. When it turned out that the French camp could not take the second week, the Junior Camp 

of Frontier Lodge Look the space.  

The French work carried on well until 1966 when they acquired their own facilities at Lac St. 

Jean. Roy Buttery followed Paul Boeda as the French Camp Director and Arnold Reynolds often 

participated in this work which emphasized the teaching of the Scriptures. In 1957 there were 30 

French campers and these numbers remained fairly constant until 1966.  

  



 

  



THE 1960's   

Programs and Committees  

Water skiing became an enjoyable part of the camp program during the 1960s. Harold 

Munkittrick, who owned a sporting equipment store in Sherbrooke, generously gave ten pairs of 

water skis (all sizes) and the use of his motor boat to the camp. The campers were given the first 

"trip" free and then paid twenty-five cents for each additional trip. The children loved it and 

more than 1,000 young people learned to water ski during this period. One year Harold arranged 

for professional water skiers, equipped with kites, to put on a tremendous show for the camp. 

What an exciting day for the young people!  

Another year Harold brought a little "Submarine" to camp. It was self-propelled and the children 

delighted in hanging on for a ride through the water. Surf boards, too, were introduced. 

Numerous other new "gimmicks" which appeared on the waterfront and elsewhere at camp were 

through the courtesy of Harold Munkittrick and represented many hours of time and effort on the 

part of Harold, plus hard wear on his equipment. More than once he arrived at the camp, to find 

the boat, motor and all, at the bottom of Lake Wallace. Many remember the Munkittricks' 

generosity to the camp throughout the years. Riflery was a popular activity at boys' camp. The 

riflery range was across the road from the main part of camp behind the chapel area. The boys 

got ten shots free, then were charged twenty-five cents for each additional ten shots. As with the 

waterskiing, this activity was more costly than the others.  

During the early 1960's the camp was plagued by debt, an outstanding bank loan of $2,700.00 

and another from Steward's Foundation of $3,583.00. It does not seem a great amount today, but 

in those days it was a real concern. In 1964 the camp fees were raised to $20 (with a non-

refundable $3 deposit). For the first time in many years campers' fees covered the actual costs of 

running the sessions. It was a year of encouragement as not only did the camp operate in the 

black but sufficient gifts came in to pay off the bank loan. A happy day for the camp 

committees! (The Steward's Foundation loan was paid in full in 1967.)  

There had been a real effort to trim expenditures. Even the cook, Ted De Koning, tried to trim 

the food budget by several hundred dollars. He had a great assistant, Norman Lewis, who came 

back as cook in 1965.  



Charges were also made for extra-curricular people staying in the motels, two dollars per day 

plus two dollars for the day's meals.  

Some of the unnecessary food expenses were caused by the young counselors, who, in their lack 

of appreciation of costs, used to "raid" the kitchen at night. Young people can put away a great 

deal of food just "snacking" and efforts were made, sometimes unsuccessfully, to curb these 

escapades.  

Another problem persisted. There were always some children with camp fees in arrears so the 

committee decided that no camper for any camp would be accepted in the future, if fees were in 

arrears for the previous season. Sometimes it was the Sunday School that sponsored the child 

that neglected to pay the fee promptly.  

Mrs. Buzzell from Cherry River cooked before Ted De Koning. And later a neighbor lady, Mrs. 

George Povey, gave much help in the kitchen and in purchasing food. Her husband George, a 

butcher in Lennoxville, used to give the camp good buys on meat and even came out on Sunday 

to help carve the meat on the machine he donated.  

Fred Grakist of Montreal, did all the buying and stocking of the Tuck Shop for 1960's.  

In 1965 the medical examinations of each camper, which had previously been done by the "camp 

doctors", were made the responsibility of the parents. Each child was to be examined by their 

own family doctor who would fill out the required medical certificate for camp purposes.  

The ‘Counselors in Training’ program was officially commenced under the direction of Norm 

Gentry, assisted by Jean Warnholtz, Peggy Hill, and Margaret Dumka. It was initiated into the 

senior camps using about three young people aged 16 to 18. The CITs would attend lectures, 

have Bible study, be proficient in certain skills (for badges), help in the cabins and be 

dishwashers.  

Norm Gentry and his wife Margaret, former missionaries to the Philippines, had come with their 

five children to the Sherbrooke area to help in the village of Huntingville. Andrew Patton had 

started a Sunday School there and the work was expanding. In the spring of 1965, Norm started a 

series of Camp Counselor Training sessions (every Tuesday night for ten weeks) using the 

textbook "Camping Guideposts" by Lloyd Mattson.  



   

  

Norm and Marg Gentry 



To help develop camping skills of the leaders and counselors, a small library of reference books 

was installed in the Administration building at camp in 1964. This was added to in subsequent 

years.  

Norman and Dorothy Bronson gave their summers to the camp work in the early sixties. Norman 

was camp manager and Dorothy ran the tuck shop.  

Ron Holden was from Stanstead and had been saved as a young man when Gordon Warnholtz 

lived in that area. Now he was a teacher in the Sherbrooke area and he and his wife, Beverly, 

spent more than one summer at Frontier Lodge when Ron and Alf Stucker directed the 

Waterfront. Later on, the Holdens directed one of the Junior Camp sessions.  

The "buddy system" was always used on the waterfront and it was during the mid sixties that 

different colored plastic lacing "lanyards" were adopted to distinguish levels of swimming 

ability. They were to be worn throughout the camp sessions.  

John Klinck was appointed Waterfront Director from 1965 to approximately 1968.  

The camp committee meetings were often held at either Granby, Drummondville, or Sherbrooke 

chapels. The hospitable ladies from these places would serve a supper at the conclusion of the 

afternoon meetings.  

In 1962 the camp committees were again restructured. The Control Group replacing the Board of 

Trustees, was appointed by Grace Chapel, Sherbrooke, and was responsible for finances and 

execution of policy, including recommendations by Executive Committee. The Control Group 

was composed of:  

Chairman Arthur C. Hill 

Sherbrooke Rep. Harold Munkittrick 

Montreal Rep. Joe Dumka 

General Director Roy Buttery 

Camp Manager Fred Warnholtz 

 



The Executive Committee was to be appointed by the Control Group to be responsible for policy 

decisions, building program, plans for and review of season's camping accomplishments. They 

were to meet at least twice yearly.  

The General Director was to be "...person on the grounds who is responsible for all of the Camp 

Directors. He will collaborate fully with the Directors, Committees and the maintenance staff..."  

Then a Committee of Reference was appointed, recommended by the previous groups and 

comprised of Christian friends who had shown an active interest in Frontier Lodge in the past 

and maintained it by prayerful support. This group was not required to do actual work or attend 

meeting, but could if they so desired.  

Roy Buttery was the appointed General Director. Roy had been working at the camp in 

construction and also as Boys' Camp director for some years. When Roy became more fully 

involved in the French work he did not have the time available for work at Frontier Lodge. He 

had contributed so much over the years, both in leadership of the boys' camps and building and 

maintenance of the grounds that it was with deep regret that the committee accepted his 

resignation in 1965. There was no one who could spend the same amount of time consistently at 

the camp for this work so, for a few years, in the absence of a General Director, each Camp 

Director assumed those responsibilities.  

1965 was the year that the Dumkas moved west, another great loss to the committee. Joe Kass 

took on Joe Dumka's work as treasurer of the Executive Committee.  

After 28 years of being associated with Frontier Lodge, in all its aspects, and twelve years as 

secretary of the Executive Committee in particular, Frances Balmfirth had to resign from the 

committee because of ill health. Frances Robertson took over the secretarial work and was 

assisted in other years by Joyce Hamilton and Helen Service.  

By the mid sixties four camp reunions a year were planned - in the Montreal area, for Youth 

Conference, Junior Camp, and Girls' camp; and in Sherbrooke for Junior camp.  

In 1967 there was another revision of the organization of camp. The Trustees were still to be 

appointed by Grace Chapel and would make final decisions and have ultimate control. The Joint 



Chairmen being Harold Munkittrick and Dr. Arthur Hill, with Joe Kass, Fred Warnholtz and 

Shirley MacDonald as trustees.  

Dr. Hill proposed that Joe Kass become the chairman of the Executive committee. This was 

accepted by all and the new arrangement for the Executive committee was:  

Honorary Chairman Arthur Hill 

Chairman Joe Kass 

Vice Chairman Jim Whitelaw 

Treasurer Shirley MacDonald 

Secretary Frances Robertson 

Camp Manager Harold Munkittrick 

 

The General Committee included the Executive committee, plus the directors of the camp 

sessions.  

Permanent records for each camper were started this year. The purpose was to show the camper's 

attendance, achievements during camp, date saved, church affiliation and other pertinent 

information, from his first year at Frontier on through Youth Conference. Mildred Beckwith was 

assigned the task of handling these records, after they were filled in by the camp counselors and 

edited by each camp director.  

All the friends and committee members were saddened in 1968 by the sudden death of Shirley 

MacDonald, who had acted as treasurer for the Central Camp Committee for eight years. Miss 

Doris Pitman, a missionary who was home in Sherbrooke because of the political situation in 

Angola, assumed Shirley's responsibilities.  

The end of the decade of the sixties signaled changes for Frontier Lodge. Among other things a 

new generation had captured the vision of camp work. New leadership potential emerged, with 

characteristic optimism, enthusiasm and new ideas. Change can be a learning experience and 

often needs a period of adjustment. It is not always without pain.  



Boys and girls and young people continued to fill the facilities at Frontier Lodge. Each summer 

the Gospel was faithfully presented and souls were saved for eternity, leaders were challenged 

through Bible studies and workers were blessed of the Lord. The work of God continues.  

  



Jean Mitchner (Mitchie) 



Construction 

A separate building called the "Tuck Shop" was built in 1961, while Fred Warnholtz was camp 

manager, for a cost of approximately $600.  

The extra large cabin was constructed in 1963 by Ray and Roy Buttery. It had space provided to 

hang up clothes and although it was barely finished by the time girls' camp commenced it was 

pressed into service by the overflow attendance. This year the Butterys also erected the Stockade 

Camp Fire Circle but adverse weather conditions throughout the period of Girls' Camp kept them 

from appreciating this new facility.  

The "Tree Planting Doctor" kept up his work, with the help of young fellows, transplanting 

"good" evergreens which still enhance the grounds today. One of the last years of this activity, 

on a large scale, was in May of 1962 when Dr. Hill and Robert Reynolds planted 36 trees.  

Murray Judge, ("Red") a student at New Brunswick Bible Institute who originally came from 

Sawyerville, was on maintenance staff in 1965 and again in '67 when the new Handicraft 

building was constructed. "Beela Hall", as it was named, was 24 feet x 18 feet and had sleeping 

quarters in one end for the kitchen boys. This was a real asset to camp, to have a separate place 

to do the handicraft, instead of using the rec hall or dining room!  

As Murray also counseled at junior and boys' camps he appreciated the help of Henry Coe 

("Smoky") on maintenance in 1965.  

Harold Munkittrick got a real bargain that year, on more kitchen equipment, an eighteen foot 

stainless steel sink unit with drainboards for $l50.00...something that was badly needed in the 

kitchen.  

The following year Harold obtained paneling for the rec hall at a cost of $1000.00. That 

improvement was also appreciated.  

The dining room tables got new inlaid linoleum tops in 1965, the walk-in refrigerator was 

rebuilt, and a new propane stove was purchased for the kitchen. The infirmary had a facelift this 

year as well, and a hot water system was-installed. Joe Dumka installed a loud speaking system 

which could be heard throughout the camp.  



 

  

Nurse Hope Gill checking camper’s weight 



Junior Camps  

During the early '60's the Whitelaws continued to direct one of the junior camp sessions. They 

were joined by Eleanor's sister and her husband, Elva and Bob Beckwith. Of course Bob, being 

part of the Beckwith family of Grace Chapel in Sherbrooke, had attended camp and helped in 

various ways since he was a young boy. Now he was assistant director of the camp and his chalk 

talks made lasting impressions on the children.  

In 1962 the directors for the Junior Camps switched places. Jim and Eleanor took the two week 

session. Gordon and Charlotte could not take the longer session but agreed to do the shorter one, 

but had to give even that up in 1963. Norm and Marg Gentry took their place.  

Norm and Marg Gentry began to incorporate the Counselors-in-Training program into the camp 

sessions in a more formal way. There was a one-day orientation program in Sherbrooke prior to 

camp opening in addition to the previous instructional sessions. Norm and Marg had both had 

experience in teaching and knew the benefits of young people being prepared for the Lord's 

service through teaching plus experience. Their efforts in this regard are written elsewhere in this 

book.  

Another activity, "Dramatics", later called "Creative Arts", was added to the camp program. This 

was helpful to the children who were not so sports orientated.  

One of the many precious memories Gordon and Charlotte have of their days at Junior Camp 

concerns Sam Coppieters. He was a sincere young man who had come to counsel and was 

considering serving the Lord full time. However, he was about to get married and was a little 

troubled about how he would be financially supported. One day he took a boat out into the lake 

to be alone with the Lord about this matter. At the very time he was specifically praying and 

seeking God's will about this, a five dollar bill came floating by the boat. He scooped it out of the 

water and very much excited, came racing back into camp to tell everyone of God's confirmation 

to him. If God could send him five dollars out in the middle of a lake, He would have no trouble 

looking after daily needs.  

Fernand St. Louis, now a well-known TV evangelist, counseled at Frontier as a young man. His 

group of young boys at Junior Camp gave him a rough time because of his accent. One of the 

counselors at this camp period was fond of saying "Hallelujah!" The boys in Fernand's cabin 



group picked this up and repeated it constantly. Fernand had had enough and spoke sternly to the 

boys "Stop wit de Allelujahs or dare will be great trouble!" The only change this caused in the 

boys' behavior was to say Allelujah with a French accent!  

The Whitelaws were joined by Phil and Margaret McKnight as assistant directors when Phil took 

the Bible study periods and the camp fires. In 1968 Phil and Jim shared the directorship - one 

week each.  

Ron and Jean Rublee, after an absence of a number of years, came back to assist Norm and Marg 

Gentry with the first session of junior camp in 1967. They have participated in the camp program 

very much since then.  

Ron and Bev Holden, who also had helped at Frontier in earlier years, returned to direct the 

junior sessions in Gentry’s place in 1968. Ron had been a student at New Brunswick Bible 

School and was a teacher. Ed Down was the speaker at this 1968 Junior Camp.  

Spencer Dibble and his wife Phyllis shared the directorship with the Holdens in '69. Dibbles 

were on furlough from missionary service in Nigeria. Phyllis used to serve at Frontier in her 

"single days" as Phyllis Statton, and Spencer had served the Lord in the Stanstead area.  

The following year the Holdens had the responsibility of both Junior Camps, helped by Bart and 

Linda Backus from Columbia, Missouri. Bart and Linda, accompanied by their large Collie dog, 

came back in 1971 to direct the second session.  

Peter Foggin began his association with Frontier during these years and his father George, a 

missionary to China and then Formosa, took the counselors’ Bible studies in 1965.  

Some of the young leaders were Ken Bresnen, John Klinck, and Phil Geldart. Phil was called 

"Gic" because he did many maGIC tricks, especially at camp fire. Some of the happy memories 

of the counselors of this decade centered on the special nights for counselors. These evolved 

because of problems of earlier years when counselors would sneak out late at night to "have 

some fun" instead of remaining in their cabins. The Camp Committee suggested that one evening 

each period, after the children settled down, a few leaders could supervise a number of cabins, 

thus freeing the counselors for a planned "special night".  



During the Whitelaw's time the special night was a barbecue down by the waterfront when the 

counselors were served large, delicious steaks! It was a great time of fun and fellowship for these 

young people and in later years when the price of steaks became prohibitive, corn on the cob or 

similar treats were substituted.  

Some years the counselors of the junior camp sessions tended to be a little on the young side, 

which may have been part of the cause of some of the unwise escapades of those years, such as 

cabin raiding. One year the directors thought they would provide an outlet for some of the pent 

up energy and diffuse the situation. They planned for one great water fight. The camp was 

divided into two teams and water pistols distributed. Before the battle began, perfume was mixed 

with the water for one team to distinguish who "shot" whom. The idea was to get all the 

mischievousness out of the young people's systems so they would then settle down to more 

serious things during the rest of the camp session.  

These junior camps were always well attended and there were always boys and girls who were 

saved at each camp session. To quote some statistics from the "Minutes" in this regard: in 1966 

in the two sessions of Junior Camps directed by Whitelaws and Gentrys, about children attended 

and there were 37 professions of salvation. 

  



Girls' Camps  

Margaret Dumka directed Girls' Camp extremely well in 1959, but she was not comfortable in 

the role of director and much preferred to be an assistant. In 1960 Mrs. Peggy Hill came back to 

direct the girls' camp session, as she had done in the 30's and early '40s.  

The attendance dropped in 1960 to 38 girls but this turned to an advantage with closer 

relationships and unity among the girls and leaders. The highlight that session was a visit by 

Phyllis Dibble, a missionary in Nigeria. There were also the usual trips to the United States, team 

games, archery, a field day and regatta.  

Margaret Dumka was not even able to be at camp in 1960, but did assist Mrs. Hill the next year 

and was waterfront director. When Joe Dumka had his vacation time at work increased in 1961, 

he became the boating instructor during the girls' sessions. The Dumkas filled these positions 

each year until 1965 when they moved to British Columbia. Joe and Margaret had helped create 

the spiritual tone of the camp sessions as they participated in the camp program, in the Bible 

studies, waterfront, indeed, in practically every area. They were greatly missed after their move 

west.  

In 1961 water skiing, courtesy of Harold Munkittrick, was introduced to girls' camp.  

One summer in the early sixties the nurse, Ruth Shane ("Pills"), of Hamilton, had an 

unforgettable experience. One of the maintenance men, while working on the table saw, cut off 

three fingers. He was immediately transported to the Sherbrooke hospital, but not before quick-

thinking Ruth rescued the three fingers from the sawdust and sent them along. Unfortunately the 

fingers were not able to be re-attached.  

An older counselor who endeared herself to the campers was Mrs. A. Welch. She was 

affectionately called Auntie "Q", a shortened form of "antique". Mrs. Welch usually wore her 

grey hair in a bun at the back of her head but the campers thought that was too old a hairstyle for 

their counselor and talked her into wearing a long braid down her back. It was evidence of her 

gracious spirit that she continued to wear it thus all the time she spent at camp, much to the girls' 

delight!  

The missionary visitors in these years included Lily Snyder of China and Formosa, the Kimbers 

of India, and Katherine Morgan and her daughter of South America.  



A very special day took place during girls' camp in 1962, the dedication of Arnold Jackson 

Memorial Chapel. Arnold, the faithful friend and helper to Frontier Lodge since its inception, 

had passed away December 7, 1960. He was the one who had had the vision of the chapel being 

used as an outreach to the cottagers on Lake Wallace, and had helped financially and physically 

to build it. Arnold Jackson's contribution to Christian Camping in Quebec was outstanding as the 

Judgement Seat of Christ will reveal. The beautiful little chapel sitting on the hill surrounded by 

lovely growing evergreen trees was to be a memorial to this faithful man.  

The campers and leaders were among many others who marched sedately up the path between 

the now large trees, to the special service of dedication on August 5, 1962. A sign "Jackson 

Memorial Chapel" was erected beside the building that summer.  

At each of the camp sessions the children worked for a very coveted prize, a large, green, felt, 

"F" for Frontier Lodge. It was all the more pretentious because this award was presented at 

banquet night. In 1962 Bonnie Russell won the "F" signifying that at that particular camp 

session, she had won the most points for activities, badges, Scripture memorization, and other 

things.  

Ted De Koning, the cook, made a real hit at girls' camp when he introduced "Sloppy Joes" for 

the first time. His long, open-faced sandwiches, extending the length of the table, were a favorite 

of the girls, too.  

The Floating Campfire, made its appearance in 1963. Half of the girls went out on the calm lake 

in canoes at twilight, made a circle around the campfire on the water, and then sang to the 

campers on shore. Those seated around the fire on the land would then respond. It was a 

spectacular, and thrilling experience for these young girls.  

Ethel Muir of Toronto brought her friend Ethel Phillips to camp. She was called "Phipsy". 

Another friend "Bela" brought from Toronto was a balloon figure named "Pinocchio", but alas, 

he ended up on top of the flag pole with an arrow through his heart. Bela always looked after 

archery at camp.  

  



 

 

  



Peggy Hill had many great ideas and in 1964 she arranged a "special" activity for every day of 

the two weeks. On Nursery Rhyme Day Bela and Dutchess (Mrs. Hill) came out as Jack Sprat 

and his wife. Bela needed the help of quite a few pillows that day, but the girls were very 

amused.  

David English, who came all the way from British Columbia to help at Frontier, was named 

"Smiley" for obvious reasons. He caused much merriment at camp especially at the regatta when 

he dressed up as a clown and left a lipstick kiss on the cheek of one of the campers.  

Some Chinese students from Sherbrooke came down to camp for a Chinese Day and while 

everyone sat in circles on the ground, these students taught the campers how to use chopsticks.  

Then there was a paddle boat, another extra, probably courtesy of Harold Munkittrick, and on 

and on it could go. The only thing that did not cooperate that year was the weather which was 

extremely cold for August.  

The camp closed on a most inspiring note. The program composed of singing by the choir, 

memory work, duets, readings, etc. all extolled the "Beauties of Christ", the theme for that 

session. It was one of the most effective grand finales of the girls' camps.  

Another year there was a "Circus Day". Dutchess made up a little tent in which to display her 

"hairless horse", for a fee. When she pulled back the curtain she revealed a sawhorse with a 

balloon head and ears.  

How many remember the "Weather-watch"? Each cabin would take turns taking air temperature, 

water temperature, wind direction, etc. and record the conditions. They had to provide a forecast 

for the next day. One cabin of girls predicted a hurricane but did not find out until later how 

accurate they had been. The weather had been unsettled at camp but there had actually been a big 

hurricane down in Philadelphia on the day of their prediction.  

Jean Warnholtz had been counseling at camp each year and remembers a particularly difficult 

session. A number of senior girls came to camp who really had no interest in spiritual things. 

One of the girls had a mother who was a spiritist, another girl, although from a Christian home, 

had been on drugs and was in trouble spiritually. Others knew nothing about a Christian camp 

and were really against "all that religious stuff". It was a very onerous experience for the 



counselors who at times, even had their faces spat upon. The leaders did not dare to take time to 

change their clothes and could not rest properly at night, for they had to be constantly on guard. 

Ouija boards had appeared and once the counselors discovered a "seance" just begun.  

Jean, who had the older girls, became exhausted. She had not discussed her problems with Peggy 

Hill, the director, as Jean thought she should be able to handle these herself. After all, she had 

been a counselor many times before.  

At one of the counselors' meetings Jean broke down and wept, probably from sheer exhaustion, 

and poured out her trials to Peggy. Peggy was very upset that Jean had not made her aware of 

what was going on and immediately took steps to help in the situation.  

The Lord did overrule and gave blessing to the camp in the end. Even so, it was a very trying 

session and Jean vowed that it would be her last.  

However, after she went home to her seven children and had some rest (?), Jean reconsidered and 

did come back even becoming director of girls' camp in 1968. Joyce Hamilton whose camp name 

was "Dash" was her assistant and then in subsequent years, Madge Paulette, ("Ripples") and 

Evelyn Kendall did that work. Peggy Hill came down each day for a counselors' Bible study for 

Jean's first year as director.  

Madge later took over the CIT training with Joanne Haley. Marg Benton, from Hamilton took 

the counselors' Bible studies two years. Ethel Muir, "Bela", from Toronto, was the faithful craft 

instructor for many years. Evelyn Kendall helped on the waterfront. If Evelyn was unable to 

come, Fred Warnholtz filled in.  

The camp was divided into age groups for Bible studies and Jean, Madge, Evelyn, and Mary 

Down all led studies.  

Each of the camp sessions had a theme, usually part of a Bible verse such as "Stand Fast!". 

Martha DeFriedas, a very artistic person, made banners of the themes which were displayed 

across the front of the dining hall. Some were sewn out of cloth.  

Jean's loss of sleep at camp was not over, for when she became director she spent many late 

nights "patrolling" the grounds. The girl counselors frequently seemed interested in meeting the 

maintenance or kitchen fellows after "lights out". Then, too, the little restaurant across the lake 



on the American side, had a great appeal for the young people. But the customs officials knew 

who the counselors were, and that they were out of bounds, and would usually send them home.  

Sometimes intruders coming from the U.S. side were the cause of concern. One dark evening 

Jean phoned the customs officials to report that an intruder had rowed across the lake to the 

camp grounds. The official who answered the call was more interested in the fact that Jean was 

at the camp without any males around and offered to come up and keep her company when he 

got off duty at 12:30 A.M.  

Jean soon informed him that there was a camp going on and they would handle the problem of 

the intruder by themselves. When she hung up, she quickly sent word up to Harpell's cottage for 

Mark Smith to come down and be visible at the camp site after midnight.  

It was just one of the many times that Jean appreciated Mark and Maisie Smiths' presence and 

work on the grounds during the two years Mark was camp manager.  

Trips to Dixville Notch in the U.S. (a distance of 25 miles) continued throughout the 1960's. The 

girls would leave camp after lunch with a cook-out type meal. After a shopping stop in 

Colebrook, New Hampshire, they proceeded to the Notch for a climb and enjoyable evening, 

returning to camp around 9 P.M.  

As it is today, some of the counselors came to help at financial sacrifice, giving up the 

opportunity of a summer job. After spending most of their summer at Frontier some did not even 

have enough cash to buy their ticket home. This was brought up at the committee meetings and it 

was suggested that financial help be given to those who came from the greatest distances, at least 

their travel expenses.  

Fred and Jean, who had contributed so much physically, materially, and spiritually to Frontier 

Lodge for many years, started a new camp work at Cherry River. Their first session of co-ed 

camp was held for two weeks in July of 1968. God has continued to bless the work at the year-

round facilities at Parkside Ranch. For a few summers Jean would help at Cherry River in July 

and then direct Girls' Camp at Frontier for two weeks in August. When the work at Cherry River 

extended into the whole month of July, it became too much for Jean to come to Frontier as well. 

  



Boys' Camps  

As mentioned in another chapter, Roy Buttery started off this decade as director of Boys' Camp. 

He was becoming more and more involved in the French work in the province and so had to 

retire from Frontier's program.  

Robert Thrall, a young man serving the Lord in Quebec, became the boys' director in 1964. He 

was glad of the assistance of John Klinck in the sports activities.  

Fred Warnholtz came back in 1965 to co-direct with Peter Foggin and this twosome carried on 

for the next two years. Peter had grown up in the Orient where his parents were missionaries. He 

had chosen employment in Quebec so that in his spare time he could serve the Lord in this needy 

province. When Fred resigned in the spring of 1968, because of the camp started in Cherry 

River, Peter became the director and was so again in 1969.  

Another young man had moved to Quebec to help in the Lord's work. Don Pearson, although 

born in Ontario, had been in Western Canada before he and his wife, Shirley, came to help the 

Cote St. Luke assembly in Montreal. He was the speaker at boys' camp in 1967 and did an 

outstanding job of the handicraft in woodwork. Don continued to be involved in the camp 

activities while he was in Quebec.  

A canoe trip through "white water" in the United States was the highlight of boys' camp until an 

unfortunate accident in 1968 limited these expeditions in the interest of safety. In the accident a 

canoe struck a bridge support and was badly damaged. Some supplies were lost but although the 

boys were dunked, the Lord spared the group from serious injury.  

Only boys who had the best swimming qualifications, were the most physically fit, and had the 

highest canoeing award, were allowed on canoe trips. It gave the boys something to strive for 

and they all looked forward to going with their leaders down to Colebrook, New Hampshire, to 

the Connecticut River to start their three-day outing.  

When Harold Munkittrick arrived with his large truck, loaded with the canoes, the boys slipped 

them into the narrow gentle river and proceeded downstream. The farmers along the way would 

let the boys camp on their property or in the barn, or sometimes the boys just camped along the 

river. By the time they reached their destination two days later, the river had become much 

wider, deeper, swifter, and dirtier.  



At times there were surprises along the way. Some of the fellows from back at Frontier Lodge 

would drive down to "raid" the party during the night. One year the raiders came down to the 

vicinity where the boys planned to spend the night and found a group of boys asleep. They set to 

work hiding the canoes and other provisions and then discovered that it was a group of Boy 

Scouts they had disturbed, and not their own boys! Up stream they went, a few hundred yards, 

and repeated the performance with the Frontier boys! It was quite a mix-up but they worked hard 

on mischief that night. 

  

  



1970 TO 1985  

Personnel and Facilities  

A Board of directors started off this decade. Some names appearing on the brochure in 1970 

which had not been listed previously are Roger Gurnett, Mrs. E. Baker, Mr. A. Kimber, Mr. A 

Lambert, Mr. P.T. McKnight, Mr. K. Price, Mr. D. Telfer. In the next few years these were 

added: Dr. and Mrs. R. Paulette, Mr. C. Blenkhorn, Mr. R. Rublee, Mr. R. Beckwith, Mr. R. 

Reynolds, Mr. J. Whitelaw, and Mr. W. Haffenden. Some of these served a relatively short 

period, others for long periods.  

In 1976 a major change occurred affecting the legal status of Frontier Lodge. Up until this time 

Grace Chapel bore the main responsibility of the camp but now the ownership was transferred 

and Frontier Lodge became an incorporated entity, with the legal right to give receipts suitable 

for Income Tax purposes, etc. It continues to be directed by a Board of Directors who are 

responsible for the operation of the camp, and to whom the General Director must answer.  

Details of programming are handled by a "program" committee made up of the program directors 

of each camp and representatives from the Youth Conference. Members of the Board of 

Directors are encouraged to sit on this committee as well.  

The facilities down at Lake Wallace continued to change as well. During the late fifties Mr. 

Arnold Jackson built a small two bedroom cottage on the hillside north of the road for a Baptist 

pastor and his wife, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Harpell of Halifax, Nova Scotia. Mr. Harpell was an 

evangelist but in poor health so Arnold knew that having a spot to spend some quiet days 

between campaigns would be helpful to this man of God. The Harpells did enjoy their times at 

Lake Wallace, and sometimes took a minor part in the activities of the camp. They sang duets 

beautifully, for instance.  

When the camp committee heard that the property was for sale, Dr. Hill approached Mr. Harpell 

offering to buy it. The camp needed more land to conform to government requirements. Harpell 

was very hesitant and Dr. Hill did not hear from him for at least two months. At the time of 

asking, the place had been listed with a real estate agent in Colebrook, and Mr. Harpell thought it 

better to wait until he was free of any obligation to that agent, before offering the property, with 



its furnishings, to the camp at a much lower price. That little cottage on the hillside has proved a 

very useful acquisition and has housed many maintenance couples since its purchase.  

Alan Lambert of Montreal was in charge of maintenance in 1970 and '71. This work was done by 

Dave Howie in 1974. A new boys' washroom was constructed behind "Beela Hall" in 1973. Both 

this washroom and the one between the two motels (which was really the old workshop 

renovated and moved to a new position 1964) had provision for showers with hot water! The old 

washroom across the stream from the kitchen became a tool shed.  

A young couple, Mark and Maisie Smith, served as Camp Manager at Frontier Lodge in 1976 

and 1977. Mark did an excellent job on maintenance and it wasn't easy work for he spent much 

time crawling around under the dining hall replacing foundation pillars and such things. Smiths 

stayed in Harpell's cottage and since Maisie was up there most of the day with three small 

children (born in 1974, '76, and '77), she painted furniture, made curtains, covered cushions, and 

did a lovely job of decorating the little cottage.  

One new cabin was built at camp during the seventies but there was no other major construction. 

Some of the original buildings were showing signs of their age and maintenance was the biggest 

problem.  

When a deep well was drilled on the hill near Jackson Memorial Chapel in 1970, a much needed 

supply of unpolluted water was found at 160 feet. A Carlon pipe brings the water directly to the 

kitchen, and washrooms.  

A new commercial gas stove was installed in the kitchen in 1971, with a fantastic grill especially 

good for pancakes!  

Gordon and Charlotte Warnholtz moved from Prince Edward Island to the Sherbrooke area in 

1972. Gordon became Frontier Lodge's camp manager in charge of maintenance in 1976 and '77. 

They and their three children applied gallons and gallons of paint to the buildings. There was a 

shortage of maintenance help during these years.  

The camp had purchased Mr. Jackson's personal cottage, and his hunting cottage, now called 

"Hunter's Cottage", in 1977, both in a state of disrepair. Many more hours of scrubbing, cleaning, 



and yard work were put into and around those two buildings. The Jackson family also sold two 

pieces of land, on either side of the Harpell cottage, to Frontier Lodge.  

Dr. and Mrs. Hill and their family had found their lovely, large, summer home very useful over 

the years. They had been so involved in the camp work and had often shown hospitality to 

speakers, and other camp workers. Many directors or camp personnel had found it comforting 

and profitable to sit in front of the warm fire in the large brick fireplace to seek advise or counsel 

from Peggy and Arthur Hill. Now, the Hills in their golden years were finding the upkeep of the 

property a little too involved. The camp was happy to purchase it in 1979. The government 

requirement of so many acres per camper, made it advisable to procure more property and this 

piece of the lake front adjoining the camp, was a wonderful asset.  

An arrangement was made with Dr. Leigh Clarke for his family to use the Jackson cottage as a 

summer place in exchange for installing the electrical power and a water pump, therefore the 

camp did not have use of it until 1983. That year it became the living quarters for Marg and 

Norm Gentry, the directors, who were at the camp for the whole summer.  

Norm and Margaret Gentry returned to the Montreal area after serving at Galilee Camp in the 

Ottawa Valley of Ontario. They became co-directors of Frontier Lodge in the fall of 1979. Their 

youngest daughter Grace was still living at home and she spent summers at Frontier as a kitchen 

helper, office worker, counselor, and CIT co-ordinator.  

Lola Jackson had sold another small building to the camp in 1970. It was a cottage which had 

once been owned by her cousin but willed to Lola, and was situated near the lake just outside the 

western boundary of camp. In 1980, with the help of some local men, skilled in such matters, the 

building was pulled up through the woods and placed just inside the camp's main gate. The 

Gentry's worked very hard to clean this two bedroom building which had been unused for a few 

years. In 1983 Harry Blair of Toronto renovated the interior and "The Chalet" is now 

comfortable accommodation for the directors of each camp session.  

Many of the original buildings at Frontier Lodge were needing major repairs by 1980. 

Foundations were slipping, paint was peeling, screens and window repairs were needed, the 

plumbing lines were giving out.  



The Lord sent help for the plumbing problems from Manitoba. Mark Heibert, an apprentice 

plumber had heard of the need of help at Frontier and came for the whole summer of 1981. He 

returned in 1982 with another apprentice plumber, Mark Hildebrand. Mark's father, Mr. Heibert, 

was in the plumbing business in Landmark, Manitoba, and he donated and shipped many 

plumbing supplies, including toilets and sinks, to the camp. Mark was not only handy with pipes 

but also able to do other maintenance work, and a good organizer. He was a real morale booster 

for the Gentrys. In 1982 the two young plumbers from Manitoba significantly improved the 

Jackson Cottage bathroom, adding a tub, donated by Mr. Heibert, Sr. and new tile-board walls.  

The winter of 1981/82 was one of very heavy snow fall in the Eastern Townships. It brought 

some disaster to Frontier Lodge. The roof on the beloved Jackson Memorial Chapel collapsed, 

demolishing the building. "Beela Hall" suffered the same fate and even the roof of the dining 

lodge was damaged. The dining hall was able to be repaired but the camp was left without proper 

facilities for handicrafts. The board decided that a new building would have to be constructed.  

A plea for help was mailed out to different chapels, churches, and assemblies. Harry Blair of 

Toronto, responded and came with his wife, Jane, to Frontier in mid-May, 1982. They stayed 

until the end of August.  

During the summer many young fellows, and older ones too, came to join in the work for long or 

short periods, under Harry's supervision. A building 24 x 48 feet was constructed which houses a 

craft shop and staff room upstairs, and a maintenance workshop underneath. The location on the 

side of the hill near the road, where the old handicraft building had been, allows the basement 

workshop to be at ground level and quite suitable to be used as shelter for the small tractor, and 

lawn mower or other mechanical equipment.  

The men worked very hard to make the craft area usable for the second junior camp in mid July. 

Many friends from far and near came for a dedication service with Dr. and Mrs. Hill as honored 

guests. The camp children, under the direction of Ed and Mary Down, put on a special program 

and Dr. Hill planted a tree, to mark the occasion. The building was officially named "The Arthur 

Hill Craft Center".  

Later in the day the camp Board of Directors and friends gathered at Hillside, the former summer 

home of the Hills, for a celebration supper marking 50 years of service in Quebec province by  



Dr. and Mrs. Hill. Mark Odinotsky of the Ebenezer assembly in Montreal stayed throughout the 

summer to help with the construction. This same summer the two other Marks from Manitoba, 

with help from Jeff Sparkes, built a new cabin at the eastern end of the camp grounds.  

When the Blairs drove into the camp grounds in May they noticed a column of smoke down by 

the kitchen. Investigation revealed that the garbage shed, which sat by the stream, had burned to 

the ground just before their arrival. No one had been around but in the Lord's goodness, there 

was no wind and the only other related damage was the scorching of the large spruce tree just 

beside the shed.  

The Dube brothers, construction men of the area, were called to bring in fill and level out the 

land at that spot, and a new two-compartment shed was built for firewood and for garbage.  

Two more new cabins were built on the eastern side of camp in 1983, when Harry and Jane Blair 

returned for two and a half months. Help came from Montreal at various stages of the building, 

men such as Stan Szezerbinski, Les Tulett, Harold Hargreaves, and also Dick Baumgartner from 

Toronto.  

"Happy Harold" Hargreaves and Stan Szezerbinski came back to help Harry in 1984 with the 

construction of three new cabins. Tim Ratzlaff was on maintenance this year and he also put in 

quite a bit of work on the cabins. Dick Baumgartner came for three weeks. He returned again in 

1985 when two older cabins on the western side were renovated completely. Dick instigated the 

special design of the cabins on the west side of camp. A small cupola on the roof of each cabin 

not only provides better ventilation but brings delight to campers. They climb up to the walkway, 

inside the cabins, to play "spy" from the lofty, little windows of the cupola.  

Herman and Arda Schaap gave much help in the maintenance work at camp during these 

construction periods.  

In 1984 the board of directors decided to sell the three original cabins situated along the stream. 

These were numbers 1, 2, and 3. They had front porches but were small, needing repairs, and 

their location was no longer desirable. Traffic has increased considerably on the #141 highway 

and these cabins were not only very visible but accessible to travelers. Dale Munkittrick, who 

helped his father build these when he was about five years old, purchased one cabin and moved it 



to his property west of camp. The other two were purchased by another neighbor of camp and are 

situated up high on the "mountain", across the road from Dale's place.  

There is one original cabin, #4, left on the west side. Numbers 5 and 6 were moved up from the 

lake a short distance, put on new footings, and completely renovated in 1985. All these 

construction projects in the early 80's were greatly facilitated by the heavy equipment of the 

Dube brothers, Normand and Oliva.  

New materials have been developed for the construction industry, since the beginning of Frontier 

Lodge, and it is hoped that the vinyl siding put on these new buildings will help lower 

maintenance in the years to come.  

Over the years all the foundations of the buildings at Frontier Lodge have suffered because of the 

water saturation of the soil. Hillside with its lovely knotty pine interior, and large brick fireplace 

had also been affected by this soil characteristic. The high pier footings had become badly tilted, 

the cottage was leaning, and the roof was drooping. Something had to be done, in addition to the 

temporary measures that Messrs. Dube had taken to keep the building upright. This was a project 

that was much discussed at board meetings as any corrective measures would be costly.  

The place has great possibilities for use as a winter retreat for small groups, if there was a full 

foundation under it, but it was debatable as to the propriety of the project. In the fall of 1985 this 

was undertaken and now Hillside sits on a full cement foundation. The beautiful old cottage will 

be repaired and renovated to make it suitable for group accommodation but in the meantime it 

will certainly serve many more families who come to help with the work at Frontier.  

It is impossible to list all the help at the camp for the last fifteen years but some of the ones who 

spent long periods at Lake Wallace worked on maintenance, or were head cooks in the kitchen.  

Ed Cowhard grew up in the Huntingville area. He had been living in California but came back 

with his wife Karen, to spend the spring and summer of 1984 at Frontier. Derrick and Laurie 

Mueller, of Montreal, were there for the summer as well. Tim Ratzlaff, a very capable young 

man from Montreal, headed up the maintenance team in 1984. Jacques and Josee Renaud, a 

French Canadian couple and new Christians, came in the spring of 1985. They worked with 

Charles and Lois Timm. Charlie and Lois had both gone to Prairie Bible Institute shortly after 

their conversion. They met there and were married before returning to their home province of 



Quebec. They also met Jim and Summer Robertson at Prairie, and that is the contact that brought 

the Timms to Frontier Lodge.  

Evelyn Baker recruited the kitchen help, did the buying for the camp and was in charge of the 

kitchen up to and including 1975 followed by Jean Rublee, Ron's wife, in 1976 and '77. The 

cooks were not officially hired during this period and often different ones came for different 

camps sessions. Shannon Cochrane of Huntingville was the purchaser and stock control person 

in 1981 and '82, Derrick Mueller in 1983, and Marg Gentry in 1984.  

Some young ladies who spent the summer in the kitchen at Frontier during the eighties were, 

Nancy Yuill, Lois Rumsby, Liz Guignard Hamilton, Carol Anne Jewer, and Sharon Armstrong.  

Norman and Margaret Gentry were the first full time directors that Frontier Lodge had had for 

many years. They worked hard to integrate the different programs, keep good records, encourage 

follow up of the campers, as well as improve the facilities at Lake Wallace. The camp office for 

the winter months was located in Gentry's basement in Montreal. They handled all the 

correspondence, registration, etc. Sylvia Aird, of Montreal, did secretarial work for the camp for 

one year. Others helped in the "Ship" during the summer: Grace Gentry, Margaret Smith, Laurie 

Mueller, Lorraine Andrews.  

After a great contribution to the camp work over five years, the Gentrys wished to spend more 

time using their teaching gift among the English evangelical Christians in the Montreal area, so a 

new camp director was sought.  

Jim and Summer Robertson, recent graduates from Prairie Bible Institute in Three Hills, Alberta, 

were chosen. They have a son Karma, and a daughter Windsong. Jim grew up in the Eastern 

Townships. At one time his father was the captain of the steam ship the Anthemis, which plied 

Lake Memphremagog. Summer grew up in Montreal.  

The Robertson family came to Frontier in 1984 to "learn the ropes" and were the official 

directors in 1985.  

  



Junior Camps  

Ron and Bev Holden took both sessions of Junior Camp in '70 and '71 with help from Bart and 

Linda Backus. Linda was a drama specialist. Charles (Chuck) Haley was the Camp Coordinator. 

There were over 70 campers at each session and twelve found the Savior during the first two 

weeks in 1970.  

David and Mary Lynn Knight took the first session in 1974, and Ken and Ruth Bresnen, as in the 

two previous years, took the second period.  

As already noted, Ken and Ruth both grew up in the Ebenezer Bible Chapel in Montreal and 

came to camp as children. In fact Ken had not missed a time at camp each summer since he 

began to attend at age six. He was a very dedicated camper! Ruth is a trained nurse and used that 

skill at Frontier as well. Their son and daughter, Jeremy and Christina were introduced to 

Frontier as infants and now are campers.  

In 1976 the Olympic Games held the spotlight in the Montreal area, so only one junior camp was 

held, but the Bresnens returned in 1977.  

Ruth's younger sister, Elizabeth Naylor helped for nine years at Frontier. She began as a kitchen 

helper, then counselor, and during her last year, 1982, she helped with the music and directed the 

CIT program.  

Sam Coppieters directed a junior camp in 1975. Peter Daley and Blanche Hodder conducted the 

first session in 1978 with John and Phyllis Palov directing the second camp. John is a school 

teacher and his wife Phyllis is a nurse. They came from Bethel Baptist Church in Montreal.  

The Palovs continued their ministry at Frontier in 1979. Neville and Nancy Bevington took over 

the work in the second camp in 1980 and Mary Down directed her first session that summer.  

Mary and Ed Down then directed both sessions for three years until help came from Montreal 

when Rob and Heather Aitken took over the second session. In 1986, the Golden Anniversary 

Year, the directors for these camps were the Downs and Derrick and Laurie Mueller. The 

Muellers are associated with Youth for Christ.  

  



Girls' Camps  

Evelyn Kendall, of Montreal, who had attended Frontier many years as a camper and had helped 

in leadership under Jean Warnholtz's direction, followed Jean as Frontier's director of Girls' 

Camp in 1975.  

The following year no one seemed available for this position. It was the month of June with very 

little time left to prepare when Shirley Ireland and Mae Tipper of Montreal agreed to take on the 

job for that summer. Both of these ladies were newcomers to the Montreal area, Shirley from 

Calgary, and Mae from Moncton. Neither one had been to Frontier Lodge before but they 

worked hard to run a successful girls' camp.  

Ruth Bresnen followed in 1977. Ruth (Naylor) grew up in Ebenezer assembly in Montreal, and 

attended camp as a child but really disliked it. It was not until she was older that her feelings 

changed. At age 15 she came to babysit the children of the Whitelaws, the Junior Camp 

Directors. when Ruth began to go to Youth Conference things seemed to improve. By the time 

she and Ken directed Junior Camp, she loved it.  

Ruth Lewis was Ruth Bresnen's assistant and in 1983 Ruth Lewis became the Girls' Camp 

Director. Ruth Lewis works with Inter Varsity Christian Fellowship and her family has been 

connected with Frontier for many years. Her brother, Norman, cooked at camp in the '60s.  

  



Boys ' Camps  

Alan McIver, from the Cote St. Luc assembly in Montreal, had come to Frontier as a camper, 

then became part of a team of three, "Flip, Flap, and Flop", who worked in the kitchen. To round 

out his camping career, Alan had been a counselor and worked on maintenance. He came back to 

direct Boys' Camp in 1970, the year Charles Haley was the Bible teacher.  

Mr. and Mrs. Haley were from the United States and after Charles (Chuck) had graduated from 

Dallas Theological Seminary, had come to Canada to do pastoral work with Grace Chapel, 

Sherbrooke. They contributed much to Frontier Lodge during their stay in Canada. Some of the 

second generation who were now taking leadership roles in the camp work were John Klinck, the 

official director in 1971, Ken Bresnen, and Phil Geldart, his assistants.  

Ken grew up attending Ebenezer Gospel Chapel in Rosemount (part of Montreal). He and his 

brother, Peter, were eager to go to camp as soon as their age would allow. Ken loved camp from 

the first day - it was an instant bonding. In fact, he remembers being so reluctant to go home at 

the end of the Junior Camp that he hid in the bushes so he wouldn't be found. The Bresnen 

family did not own an automobile so the boys relied on neighbors or friends for their ride to 

camp. It was the year that Ken was in Ed Hoyer's cabin that he came to know the Lord, and the 

following summer he received assurance of his salvation as he talked with his counselor, Bob 

Reynolds.  

Ken and Peter always encouraged their neighborhood friends to come to camp. One year they 

and their five friends, made up one whole cabin group. Most of these boys came back other years 

when they discovered what fun was had at Frontier Lodge.  

Philip Geldart was also from Montreal and as a boy had received a flyer at his Sunday School, in 

Peoples' Church, advertising Frontier Lodge. He was 12 when he first came to the boys' camp. 

Phil's parents generously paid for Phil's university education so that he could have his summers 

free to help at Frontier.  

John Klinck's parents, who lived in Lennoxville, had been associated with Frontier since its 

inception. His mother, Dorothy, is the sister of Dr. Hill. Dr. William Klinck, John's father, was 

one of the camp doctors for many years. John had been in charge of the waterfront and sport's 



program in previous years. After he became a schoolteacher, he continued to spend many of his 

summers at Frontier.  

During John Klinck's period of leading the canoe trips, the route was changed from the 

Connecticut River to the Androscoggin. Fifteen to twenty qualified swimmers and canoeists 

would enter the river at Errol, Maine, and exit two or three days later at Milan, north of Berlin. –  

With such an exciting goal for qualified canoeists it was sometimes difficult to get the boys 

interested in signing up for "Row boat" as an activity at camp. That was considered a "Nerd" 

thing to do. Ed Smallhorn changed all that when he counseled in 1971. Ed had been a student at 

McGill whom Mark Smith, Jim Yorgie, and other Christian fellows befriended and led to the 

Lord. Ed loved the sea, and is today a Marine Engineer.  

In order that the boys would be able to make an intelligent selection for the "Activity" section of 

the camp program, at the beginning of the camp session, the leaders in charge of the various 

programs would give a description and illustration of the particular activity they would teach. It 

was Ed Smallhorn's first year at camp and he was in charge of the Row boating activity.  

None of the boys had been interested in this activity until Ed walked in with a Sou-Wester on his 

head, galoshes on his feet, a couple of oars over his shoulder and carrying a fishing net. He 

called out "AHOY YE LUBBERS!" then climbed into the row boats and began issuing 

commands and using hand signals true to nautical rules. He had bolted two row boats together 

end-to-end and put extra oar locks on the boats so that four rowers could work down each side.  

Row boating became the most popular activity of the camp when Ed became the coxswain and 

taught the boys signaling and proper rowing procedures.  

1973 brought Bob Seale to Frontier as the director of Boys' Camp. Bob grew up in Western 

Canada but he and his wife, Eleanor, lived in Huntingville, Quebec, as Bob was the pastor of the 

Community Church there.  

God has blessed Frontier Lodge in many, many ways over the years. One of the most evident 

blessings has been the lack of serious accidents. However, in 1973 during the boys' camp a 

fifteen year old boy, Bob Morgan, lost his life in a van accident. He was a junior counselor, 

mature beyond his years and with great potential. Two other young people were injured.  



The remembrance of this tragedy should continually remind us to pray "without ceasing" for all 

those involved in camp work each summer. There is always potential for accidents at any camp, 

considering the various action-packed activities on the camp programs.  

In 1974 David Howell directed and Bob Seale returned in 1975.  

Philip Geldart directed in 1976 and '77 when Mike Wilkins took the Bible study session. Ruth 

Bresnen was the camp nurse in 1976. That was the year that Alf Stucker came back to be a 

counselor, after an absence of several years.  

Peter Daley from the Montreal area, was saved through the IVCF at Concordia University. He 

led his brother Bob to the Lord, and they both came to Frontier Lodge as counselors during the 

seventies. They fellowshipped at Ebenezer assembly in Montreal. Peter became boys' camp 

director for 1978 and was assisted by David Dawson of Montreal who took the Bible studies. 

Peter co-directed with Bob in 1979. In July, 1980 Bob married Joanne Bowker and before long 

they were down at Frontier, as Bob was again the director of Boys' Camp. Joanne intended to 

drive in to Huntingville each day where she worked as a nurse at Grace Christian Home. It 

seemed a great tragedy to all when Joanne's car went off the road on the morning of August 22, 

and she was killed. There followed a period of testing and sorrow in Bob's life but God gave 

peace and today Bob is serving the Lord in Zambia.  

Peter married Louise Sykes, another good camp worker, and daughter of former missionaries to 

Angola. Peter and Louise went to Angola as missionaries in 1983 hut the political situation 

caused their exit in 1984.  

John Klinck came back to direct Boys' Camp in 1981.  

Woodworking was a specialty for the boys in 1982 when Ken Bresnen, the director, brought his 

collection of antique tools for the handicraft sessions. A trip to the Ethan Allen Furniture factory 

just across the border in New Hampshire, emphasized the skills involved in furniture making.  

Greg Stace of Montreal, headed up the boys' session in 1983 followed by Peter Smith in 1984. 

Peter had been coming to Frontier Lodge since he was a child, as his parents, Dr. and Mrs. Ron 

Smith, used to own one of the cottages nearby. Dr. Smith served on the camp board for a time 



and helped in different ways in early years. In the 49th year of the camp, the boys were led once 

again by John Klinck accompanied by his wife, Sandy and they returned again in the 50th year.  

  



 

 

  

Allison & Margaret Welch 



YOUTH CONFERENCE  

Youth Conference at Lake Wallace  

Intervarsity Christian Fellowship had very successful Youth Conferences in Quebec before 

World War II. They had been an inspiration and blessing to many so there was no delay in 

getting such a program going at Frontier Lodge, once the camp owned property. Only eternity 

will reveal the help and instruction that these sessions have provided to the young people over 

the years, not to mention the souls that have been and are being saved even to this day, through 

this work.  

The first Youth Conferences at Lake Wallace were an outgrowth of the young people's group at 

Grace Chapel in Sherbrooke. Mr. and Mrs. Alison Welch who had come to Sherbrooke 

following David Long's departure, were co-directors of the early sessions. Mr. Welch gave Bible 

teaching but his health often did not permit him to stay at the lake. Young men like Roy Langley, 

helped carry out the program. Mrs. Welsh or Aunty-Q» as she was called, was the well loved 

"motherly" figure at the first Youth Conferences. Jack Dawson came down from Montreal to 

help during this period.  

The earliest mention of Youth Conference in the General Camp Committee Minutes had to do 

with the meeting in September, 1948. It seems as though the committee laid down some basic 

guidelines for the young people's sessions. The minutes state that registration for Youth 

Conference should be at least two weeks in advance of the dates for the session and 

"...Regulations re dress, such as shorts for sports only, to be announced in the folder. Also to be 

emphasized in the folder was the purpose of the conference.  

"The program is to be divided into two section. The first week of the conference is to be given 

over to expository teaching, the weekend conference to be based on spiritual challenge. Leaders 

to be appointed to cabins in advance. Morning quiet times planned in advance. Bible study to 

begin right after breakfast. Speakers to be available for consultation at any time, and at least one 

speaker from a distance to be invited. Swimming on Sunday to be allowed from three to four 

p.m. and boats to be used on stated hours in the afternoon.  

"Cabin quiet time - 10:30. Lights out 11 p.m., and these to be enforced..."  



The speaker for the week of Youth Conference in 1949 was George Schilling, from the U.S. and 

Dr. D. C. Masters of Bishop's University ministered on the weekend.  

The Labor Day Weekend, at the beginning of September, was always a climax to the summer's 

camping activities for Christians from Sherbrooke and other areas. All who could would join the 

young people at the camp on Monday for the Bible teaching sessions, and to help eat the final 

noon meal. It was a time of encouragement and fellowship which helped to bind these believers 

together and they rejoiced in what the Lord had done.  

The Youth Conference soon had its own committee which also administered the finances of this 

group. These arrangements have carried on through the years but there has been close 

cooperation with the General or Children’s' Camp Committee. For instance in 1969, the General 

Committee decided that any camp leader for the children's sessions, should be given the " ...favor 

... of attending Youth Conference at half rate."  

The more mature older Christians who came to Youth Conference acted as counselors without 

being officially designated as such, so comradeship and helpfulness were especially evident.  

Sometimes activities were specifically designed for the couples who attended. Cedric and Gladys 

Potter remember participating in a "Honeymoon Race" with Spencer Dibble and Phyllis, who 

were not yet married. The fellows were to transport their girls over the finish line in a 

wheelbarrow. However, Gladys was finished long before they reached that point, for Cedric 

'inadvertently' tipped her out!  

In the early years on the Lake Wallace property the camp staff sometimes had a problem with 

young people visiting a small restaurant in Vermont, on the opposite side of the lake. One year at 

Youth Conference Roy Langley, who was the director for two years, realized some of the young 

people had gone to Canaan after lights out, another no-no. He and Jack Dexter went to the 

custom's officials, told them what had happened, and asked the officials to help deter a repetition 

of the trespass by giving the young people a hard time when they returned. The officials 

cooperated very well. When the campers were confronted by Roy and Jack on their arrival at 

camp at l A.M., their explanation was that the exasperating custom's people had questioned them 

at length, had searched the car, and had made them fill out endless forms!  



Some of the young people from the Canadian Sunday School Mission group, who used Frontier 

Lodge for their camp, sometimes stayed on for the Youth Conference. Marie Thompson, one of 

these young people, was a Christian with a wonderful witness, someone who could easily speak 

to people of the Lord, but she was also full of fun. Some of her pranks were carried out before 

the days of electricity when she spread face cream over the toilet seats, and another time placed 

plastic wrap under the seats! Marie was the one who introduced the "Snipe Hunt" to Youth 

Conference.  

In later years Marie served the Lord as a missionary in Newfoundland.  

Sam Tughan was at the early Youth Camps too, carrying on in his humorous fashion. One night 

someone put flour on his pillowcase. Sam's method of retaliation involved his room mate, Sandy 

McBerney, who played the bagpipes. In the middle of the night their cabin group, led by the 

"excruciating noise" of the bagpipes, marched around the two motels. Sandy's efforts were more 

appreciated by the leaders in the mornings when he went to the dock to play the pipes at the 

appointed time. Not many campers slept through it!  

In 1950 ministry was given by Sheldon Bard, Clare Richardson, and Harold Harper. Mr. Bard's 

theme one year was "That I May Know Him". Mr. Richardson returned in 1951 to inspire the 

young people with "His Ambassadors - each thought and each motive in His control".  

A trio formed by Edna Climber, Ruth Robinson, and Mary MacMillan, often provided good 

music during this period.  

One of the speakers, well remembered, at the early Youth Conferences, is Sydney Hoffman then 

a teacher in Emmaus Bible School in Toronto. He was a lively little man who could relate well 

with youth and in 1952 gave a course on how to carry on young people’s work. In his years 

helping at the camp at Lake Wallace, Sydney demonstrated his philosophy of winning boys and 

girls for the Lord. He feels that if you can spot the troublemakers early, the ones who are the 

leaders, and win their friendship, it will not be long before you have the empathy of the whole 

group. Those young people who have boundless energy and countless ideas, who are difficult to 

confine in a box of discipline, are the leadership material for tomorrow.  

Mr. and Mrs. Alfred Crick from England were at Youth Conference in 1952, as well.  



Sydney was bunked with another mature Christian, and the men thought they would have a little 

fun. Aunty-Q rang the wake-up bell each morning at 7 A.M. Early one morning Sydney and his 

friend took some binder twine (heavy cord) and fastened one end to the bell, and the other end to 

Jack Dawson's cabin door. At 6 A.M. they pulled the twine from Jack's door, ringing the bell 

loudly and clearly. The two men were safely in their cabin by the time everyone discovered it 

was a false bell. The incriminating evidence led to Jack Dawson and the campers did not suspect 

preachers could be so mischievous. Jack bore the brunt of many inquisitions and accusations all 

day, before the real culprits confessed.  

The first year Sydney attended Youth Conference he learned that it was not wise to reveal your 

birth date, especially if it fell within the week of camp. At meal time he heard someone say loud 

and clear "Men! to your posts!" Four strapping young fellows rose from their seats. Two went to 

the door to hold it open. The other two came to Sydney, easily picked him up, bodily, removed 

his wrist watch, relieved him of his wallet, and then rushed down to the lake and with a "1, 2, 3!" 

threw him in, clothes and all. That was supposed to be in celebration of his birthday!  

On the eve of his birthday at the next Youth Conference Sydney attended (1953), he took 

advantage of an outdoor hide and seek game to disappear. He viewed the proceedings from a 

secluded spot in the field, and after dark crawled into the back seat of his car for some sleep 

rather than go to his cabin. Early the next morning the campers were hunting for him, and even 

passed close to the car, but Sydney eluded them.  

This was the year that Mr. John Parschauer, a founder of New Brunswick Bible Institute, shared 

in the Bible ministry. The musical ability of the Parschauer family is well known for the three 

daughters, even in the 1980's, still sing together at many Christian Conventions and Camps. 

Frontier Lodge young people heard the two oldest girls when they were very young, as they 

came with their father and mother to Youth Conference and participated in the program. When 

the youngest fell asleep before the meeting was over, she was awakened to sing their closing 

hymn. Mr. Parschauer’s ministry, and the musical ability of the family was much appreciated 

that year and others, when he returned to minister again.  

In spite of a cold and drizzly Labor Day in 1953, a record number of 'families' came to the Lodge 

to bring to a close one of the most successful seasons (spiritually speaking) at Lake Wallace. 

Four fellows and one girl were saved at the Youth Conference, and several reconsecrated their 



lives to the Lord. Six young people were baptized on that Monday. It must have been a special 

moment for Dr. and Mrs. Hill when Sydney Hoffman baptized their son, David.  

A Christians' Retreat, a new idea for Frontier Lodge, was tried out in 1953. It was held in the 

week preceding Youth Conference and each morning Ken Welch of Chatham, Ontario, gave 

ministry on the Epistle to the Ephesians.  

John Parschauer joined David Wilson as the speaker at Youth Conference in 1954. Lyndon Hess 

of Sakeji School for missionaries' children, located in what was then Rhodesia, provided 

missionary interest. On Labor Day people came from Sherbrooke, Lennoxville, Magog, Cherry 

River, Stanstead, Canaan, Cap de la Madeleine, Montreal, and other places to enjoy the ministry 

and fellowship.  

Joe Giordano, who had attended Emmaus Bible School with David Wilson and Gordon 

Warnholtz, was the speaker in 1955. He was well received and was asked to speak at the Youth 

Conference Reunion on April 7, 1956, at the YWCA on Montreal Street in Sherbrooke. 

Following an afternoon of sports, the young people had supper at Grace Chapel.  

Joe returned to minister at Frontier Lodge in 1956, along with Ernest Tatham, one of the 

founders of Emmaus Bible School. Joe's wife, Connie, also participated in the conferences as she 

sang with Marie Thompson in the Chapel service on Sunday morning, and at other times.  

Another first for Frontier occurred the weekend following Youth Conference in 1956, when sixty 

young teenagers used the grounds for a conference under the direction of Harold Naylor of 

Montreal.  

Bram Reed brought his wife and three children with him to Youth Conference in 1957. Bram 

was well known in the area for he had preached at a very successful Gospel Campaign in 

Sherbrooke. Rain again dampened activities on Labor Day but many enjoyed ministry by Mr. 

Reed and Paul Boeda.  

 

Young people from the Montreal area attended Youth Conference in large numbers, especially 

from the Ebenezer assembly. Some were mature Christians, some babes in Christ. Emerson 

Elliott was one of the latter when he first came to Frontier.  



Emerson was nineteen years old and serving in the merchant navy when he was led to the Lord 

by Iner Farmery of Soldiers’ and Airmen's Christian Association in Halifax. He left naval life 

and moved to Montreal. There he met Cedric Potter who took him under his wing and brought 

him to Ebenezer Gospel Hall.  

The friends Emerson made at Ebenezer were always speaking of Frontier Lodge and tried to 

persuade him to visit the camp. It took some persistent talking but Emerson did finally come to a 

Labor Day weekend. The young people had a bit of fun at this new recruit's expense. His new 

friends had assured Emerson that Cabin #10 was the most desired abode at Lake Wallace, and 

carefully instructed him to be sure to ask to stay in it - as they too, would most certainly do! He 

was a little nervous on his arrival at camp but he took the advice seriously and requested, that if 

at all possible, could he stay in Cabin #10? ...only to discover that there were only nine cabins 

and #10 was the outhouse! That was Emerson's initiation into camp life but he did enjoy it and 

participated regularly in it from that time on.  

Emerson's love for the Lord grew as did his desire to serve Him. He eventually married Kay 

Hawthorne, one of the lovely young girls in the group from Ebenezer, who was similarly 

enthusiastic about serving the Lord.  

In 1958 Mr. Henry Ralston was asked to direct the Youth Conference planned for the last week 

in August. Mr. and Mrs. Ralston were living in Montreal. Henry was an excellent minister of the 

Word and a director of Youth for Christ. Although he was very willing to direct the conference 

he had not been to camp before and so was very happy about the promised assistance of Emerson 

Elliott and his wife Kay. Mr. Ralston began preparations at once and in his characteristic zeal 

soon put much work into the program for that fall. He was to be disappointed as he was not able 

to attend the conference, for he became quite ill with a duodenal ulcer and was confined to 

hospital.  



 

  

Emerson & Kay Elliot - 1982 



Emerson became the director and Howard Hunt of Toronto was the guest speaker. There was 

much prayer for the camp in view of the unexpected changes and the Lord blessed. The group of 

33 young people during the week, and 83 on the weekend, were particularly responsive to the 

messages. Two were saved.  

The following year Emerson and Kay worked on the Youth Conference plans during the winter 

months, but Emerson discovered late in the season that he was unable to get his holidays from 

his work at the time of the Conference.  

Howard Hunt, who was coming back as the speaker, did the directing as well. The same speaker 

came in 1960 but Elliotts were there as directors and each year thereafter, until 1967. Howard 

Hunt found the 1968 Youth Conference exhausting. He had agreed to be the speaker and then 

when Emerson was unable to come, he was willing to try to direct the camp as well. He was 

counting on help from Phil McKnight the Sports Director. Phil did come but was injured at camp 

so Howard ended up doing his job as well. Phil's injuries were the result of a prank that went 

askew.  

It had to do with Sadie Hawkin’s Day, an event popularized by the comic strip "Lil' Abner". For 

one day, the girls were given the privilege of going after the boys of their choice, who, if caught, 

would have to take the girl to the banquet that evening. If the girl was able to put the palms of 

her two hands on the fellow, he was considered "caught". For some of the couples who enjoyed 

being together, this worked well, and they could easily arrange to be caught by the right person. 

However, some of the fellows made it a great sport. Two would work together to entice some 

unsuspecting girl on a chase. One fellow would make himself conspicuous and when the girl 

went after him, he would lead her around the corner of a building where the other fellow would 

be waiting with a bucket of water to throw over her. Another fellow lured a girl up to the dam on 

the other side of the road. He waited until they were half-way across the dam, then stopped 

suddenly, turned around, and with one hand just flipped her in.  

After two years of this event, the girls were not too enthusiastic about participating the third year. 

The committee decided they would have to make it more exciting for the girls if they were to get 

another year out of this idea.  



They asked Peggy Munkittrick, who did the grocery buying, to obtain some rotten tomatoes. It 

was such a strange request she insisted on knowing what would be done with them, before she 

complied. The committee were being very secretive about it, but they had to confide in Peggy 

and she went along with them, probably out of sympathy for the girls who this year would have 

the opportunity of throwing three rotten tomatoes at their blindfolded fellows, after they were 

caught. Emerson set this plan up but he was not able to come back to camp after the plans were 

made. It was Phil McKnight, the sports director, who carried the plan out.  

Phil was away from camp the day of the Tomato Toss, but the fellows were sure he was 

responsible for the indignity they had suffered and planned their revenge. They laid in wait for 

Phil's return from Montreal, where he had gone to register for evening classes at Sir George 

Williams University.  

They heard his car drive into camp. When Phil got out of his car the fellows made a terrible 

racket in cabin #7. The bait worked and Phil made his way down through the darkness to the 

cabin to investigate the noise. As soon as he opened the door he was pelted with rotten tomatoes.  

Phil took off and ran for his life. He was not aware that there had been some construction at 

camp that day and a pile of earth had been left in the center of the path. Phil hit the dirt and went 

flying! Now Phil used to play football and previous instructions flashed through his mind. "If 

you roll, you won't get hurt."  

He went into a roll but unfortunately he rolled right into one of the cement pillars that supported 

the rec hall and hurt his back. The boys realized that this could be a very serious injury and were 

reluctant to move Phil. Howard Hunt ran down the road to get Dr. Hill. By this time it was well 

after midnight.  

When the doctor arrived at the scene, he stood over Phil, observed the situation, and stroking his 

mustache, inquired in a solemn tones, "Phil, what on earth were you doing out of bed at this hour 

of the morning, anyway?"  

Then he got down to business. "We'll need a stretcher." The stretcher turned out to be the lid of 

the grand piano on which the helpless Phil was carried to his bed. It took the remainder of the 

week for Phil to get back on his feet.  



When Jim Whitelaw arrived for the weekend and heard of the situation he composed a poem for 

the occasion called "The Ballad of Phil McKnight."  

  



 

 

  

Jim Whitelaw & his guitar 



Phil, who married Henry Ralston's daughter, Margaret Anne, continued to be the sports’ director 

during the early sixties. Water skiing, courtesy of Harold Munkittrick who supplied the boat and 

the skis, was the great attraction in these days, but there were always the usual camp activities - 

baseball, volleyball, basketball, table tennis, archery, boating, swimming, and horseback riding 

on the U.S. side of the lake.  

The number of 'families' coming for the Labor Day Conference was dwindling and reached an all 

time low in 1959. It was taken as an indication that there was no longer a strong need for this 

adult ministry and the emphasis of that day from then on would be directed more to the young 

people.  

Ron and Shirley Sellers had come to Montreal from British Columbia and played a vital role in 

the music program of Youth Conference for about five years before they were transferred to 

Sarnia, Ontario.  

Directing Youth Conference was a year-round project. The planning for the musical production 

for the closing night went on for months. Kay Elliott would get an idea and work out the details 

with Ron Sellers. The participants would be chosen from those attending the Youth Conference 

who could play instruments, sing solos, or form a choir. The whole camp session, including the 

superb musical on the last evening, would follow a theme. Later Phil and Margaret Anne 

McKnight sang duets, and directed the music program as well.  

Different members of the production team would have different assignments. Fred Grakist, for 

instance, would be in charge of the backdrops for the "stage". Fred and his wife, Norah, came to 

help at Frontier for a number of years. Sometimes Fred was able to procure expert help. The year 

the theme was "Life's Railway to Heaven", Fred had made a large backdrop of 2x4 boards and 

covered it with a huge roll of very wide craft paper. The backdrop was laid out on the floor and 

Fred, although he did not consider himself an artist, was preparing to paint a scene showing a 

railway station. At that point Roy Langley, who had been staying in his cottage down the road 

from camp, walked through the door.  

Uttering an exclamation of relief, Fred immediately conscripted this talented artist to do the 

painting. Roy was happy to oblige and in a matter of minutes, and with seeming ease, painted the 

scene with a few swishes of a house-painting brush. It only took Roy a few flicks of the brush, 



laden with green paint, to make leaves appear on trees and with a few more professional 

flourishes, he finished off a very impressive backdrop.  

In 1961, the Youth Conference Committee decided to have two speakers at the sessions, an older 

man with maturity and depth of experience, plus a younger man with vim and vigor who could 

play with the young people and relate to them in a different way. This policy worked very well 

and the twosome for 1961 were Lawrence Wallace and Howard Hunt.  

Lawrence Wallace was a favorite speaker at Youth Conference for a number of years. Mr. 

Wallace, an auto mechanic by trade, had owned his own garage in Victoria, B.C. and although he 

had earned his living in this way, his main occupation had been serving the Lord in the ministry 

of His Word.  

Mr. and Mrs. Wallace's interest in Quebec was stirred by the move of a young school teacher to 

the Eastern Townships. When Doreen Neil was a new Christian she boarded, for a time, in the 

Wallace’s home in Victoria. She read a letter in "News of Quebec" written by Roy Langley, 

concerning the need for professional Christians to come to work in Quebec. She came to teach 

school in Stanstead and became a self-supporting missionary. Doreen wrote back to Mr. Wallace 

asking him to pray about the great need for Bible teachers in this part of Quebec. Roy also 

corresponded with Mr. Wallace asking him to consider serving the Lord in Quebec. The Lord did 

inspire Lawrence and Agnes Wallace to come to live in Stanstead and his ministry in the area 

was greatly blessed.  

Mr. Wallace was not the type of speaker one would expect young people to be delighted to hear, 

for he had quite a stern appearance and rigid posture. He had heart trouble so was not an 

exuberant preacher would remain firmly fixed, his arms folded across chest and his legs slightly 

apart. Nevertheless, Wallace had an expansive knowledge of the Word of God and could always 

give a Biblical answer to questions of the young people. He would state "I'm telling you what to 

do. You can do what you want, this is what the Word of God says. If you have arguments you 

have them with God, not me! It’s His Word!”  

There were always young people waiting their turn to challenge Mr. Wallace with a new 

question. Seeing this great interest, the committee decided, one year, to set aside time for a "bull 

session", a time when Mr. Wallace would be free to answer all the questions the youth could fire 



at him. The committee did not make this session compulsory for there were already required 

times of Bible study at these camps, in the morning and at the campfire in the evening. In fact, 

the "bull session" was planned for the same time slot as the scheduled football game.  

At the end of that time period Phil McKnight, the sport's director, remonstrated with Emerson. 

"Don't ever do that again!"  

"Do what, again?" queried Emerson.  

"Schedule a bull session during a sport's period! I didn't even have enough people out here to 

play ball!" This surely evidenced the high esteem in which Mr. Wallace was held.  

 

In 1962 Bram Reed joined Mr. Wallace to speak at Youth Conference. Bram had been at Youth 

Conference before, and once again challenged the young people to live for the Lord.  

Youth Conference did not have counselors, per se, in each cabin. There were more mature 

Christians who came to the sessions and they were dispersed among the different cabins. They 

enjoyed the fun and games too, but they were wise enough to realize when a suggested prank 

was a little dangerous or would have repercussions. They would then go to the directors and 

suggest that it would be well to keep an eye on a certain cabin, or event, and so without tattle-

telling, could help keep things in control. These more mature Christians would help set the tone 

of the camp. Married couples who came to the Youth Conferences were accommodated in the 

motel units. 

For some years Cedric and Gladys Potter, and Helen McWilliams Service, were part of the 

Youth Conference team. Cedric and Helen were especially good at personal work among the 

teenagers. Their love and concern gave them an excellent rapport with the young people. Ruth 

Landis from Perkasie, Pennsylvania, and Clair Bernard Fisk, each served as nurse for some of 

the Youth Conferences.  

One year when Mr. Wallace was the speaker at the conference, a young fellow named Ed Hoyer 

asked to be baptized. Mr. Wallace explained that it would be better for him to be baptized in his 

home church.  

Ed replied, "I can't be, because my church doesn't baptize people."  



Mr. Wallace agreed to baptize him at Youth Conference. Each year after that there were 

baptisms at camp. Emerson was not too keen on this practice at first, for he felt that this way of 

testifying for the Lord was best done among the people with whom the young people lived, thus 

their own church would be more suitable. However, over the years he came to change his mind 

as he realized how meaningful this step of obedience was to the young people in their camp 

situation. They were questioned closely and were often asked to speak publicly to their peers, of 

their desire to obey the Lord. To many of them baptism would have been more ritualistic at 

home.  

Ed Hoyer, whose camp name was "Dutchie", was a dedicated Christian and he later served the 

Lord with Operation Mobilization in India and now works with Christian Direction in Montreal. 

His sister Beatrice, who attended Bethel Chapel's Sunday School in Pointe Claire, came to camp 

as well. Ed played the trumpet, sometimes beside the director's cabin to serenade the Elliotts at 2 

a.m., and at one particular conference he tested the musical ear of a sow.  

The committee tried to add a new exciting event to the program as often as possible. About 1963 

they thought of having a contest to see who could catch a greased pig. In May arrangements were 

made with a farmer, who lived about twenty miles from camp, to borrow one of his piglets. By 

Youth Conference time the animal was no longer small. It was a large sow which was thoroughly 

greased and put into an enclosure on the volleyball court. Martha DeFreites was assigned the 

supposedly difficult job of catching the slippery pig. Now piglets really are lively in the spring 

when they are small, but this sow, although she was yelled at, punched, poked, prodded, and 

pushed, had no interest in racing about or trying to escape. All she did was grunt and root around 

with her snout destroying the volleyball court. Ed Hoyer sat down like an Indian snake charmer, 

and blew his trumpet in the pig's ear. She only grunted and stuck her snout up the bell of the 

trumpet.  

A cow played a role in activities another year. Things were dragging a bit and the committee met 

to decide how to liven things up. "Stern" Mr. Wallace suggested a debate, the subject - "A cow is 

more valuable to a man than his wife." It WAS an animated discussion and to help emphasize the 

points which were made, one team went down the road and induced a farmer to let his cow be 

taken to camp, accompanied by the farmer's son. They wheedled the animal into the rec hall and 

in the gleeful ruction that followed it became agitated, especially when one of the fellows 



pumped its tail repeatedly. The cow promptly relieved herself all over the floor. The farmer's son 

just stood there dumbfounded, shaking his head at the absurdity of these city folk! It was great 

fun, but the team who then had to clean up, found that that was not quite so hilarious.  

The conferences not only had a spiritual theme for the week, but a secular one as well. One year 

it was Hawaiian, another Christmas, and so on. In the year of the nautical theme, the dining hall 

was decked out like a ship with nets, buoys, life preservers etc. Ted DeKoning was the cook who 

specialized on these themes. He was willing to do all he could in the kitchen to accommodate the 

young people, if they would decorate the dining hall appropriately. The banquet that year was 

laid out buffet style on a three-tiered table. The cold cuts, and specialties for the main course 

were on one tier, desserts on another, and a large cake, shaped like a ship, and decorated 

appropriately by Gladys Potter, adorned the top tier. Flowers were strategically placed to show 

off the delicious array of food.  

The theme was carried out in some detail. The girl’s trio, Sandra and Karen Lee, and Marilyn 

Ralston, wore little sailor caps. There was even a contest to guess the number of life savers in a 

large jar.  

Emerson was working for Cunard Steamships at the time and for the opening evening he 

obtained one of that company's films depicting a cruise on a Cunard Liner. That backfired 

somewhat, as in just a few seconds the scene pictured on the screen was of a belly dancer in a 

night club in Algiers! Not exactly what they wanted at Youth Conference!  

Another favorite extravaganza at mealtime, while Ted DeKoning was doing the cooking, was the 

long open faced sandwich. Peggy Munkittrick, who did the food buying, was asked to get a 

twenty foot long, French bread stick. She placed the order at the local bakery, but when the baker 

read the order he thought there must have been some mistake. Peggy had to come back and 

assure him they really wanted bread that long. The best the baker could do was to make seven 

foot loaves. That proved satisfactory when the ends were cut off and three placed end to end, 

making a loaf twenty-one-feet long. The loaf was split, spread with different colored mixtures, 

and placed down the center of the long table on a foil-covered dais, eight inches high. Roy 

Buttery built the dais the width of the bread. This showed off the creativity of the cook in grand 

style especially when gladioli, purchased across the border in the U.S., were placed along both 

edges of the twenty-one-foot sandwich.  



There were some years when campers arrived unexpectedly. One was a lad who hitch hiked in 

from the U.S. with a shot gun over his shoulder and no socks on his feet.  

Another year some Montreal fellows were coming to Frontier Lodge from the Bible School they 

had been attending in New York State. At a bus station, where they had stopped for a cup of 

coffee, they met three girls in their early 20s from Europe; one from Germany, one from Austria 

and the other from Switzerland. In conversing with the fellows, the girls revealed that they were 

just in North America for a short time and decided to go "out to the country" for the weekend. 

The boys asked where they were going, but they did not have a particular destination. They just 

wanted to get away from the big cities and see something of country life.  

The fellows decided that the Lord must have put these girls in their path so they responded 

"You're going to the country for a weekend and you don't know where you're going? Well, we 

know just the place for you!" and they brought the girls with them to Frontier Lodge Youth 

Conference.  

The staff expected the boys but were certainly surprised when they arrived at one o'clock in the 

morning with three extra girls. The camp was full to capacity. The only available space was in 

what had been considered an unusable cabin in a swampy area, which had not even been cleaned 

out properly. The girls had no bedding but everyone went to work, cleaned out the cabin and 

fixed them up for their weekend stay. They seemed to enjoy it and were put on the mailing list.  

Three years later, in 1963, Emerson received a beautiful prosaic letter from Marion Hansen, the 

German girl from Berlin, expressing her great appreciation for her time at camp. She said it was 

one of the highlights of her three and a half year stay in North America. She had appreciated 

"...the hearty atmosphere, the comradeship among the campers, the moving frankness and 

sincerity, in which especially and much more surprisingly, the younger ones confessed their 

thoughts and impressions of the day in the unforgettable nights around the open fire..." (She was 

referring to the testimony night.)  

A Youth Conference Reunion was always planned for the winter and was now held in Montreal. 

The activities started in the afternoon with tobogganing or skating, etc. and ended with a rally in 

the evening. The young people living away from Montreal were billeted with the local families. 

These were exciting occasions when the young people renewed their summer friendships and 



were challenged by good Bible teaching. Sometimes the men like Howard Hunt, Phil King, or 

Ron Sellers, who had spoken at a Youth Conference, would be the speaker and sometimes others 

would be asked. Special music was part of the program. The Cherry River Marksmen were 

sometimes participants. They played country music with a spiritual emphasis. The young people 

enjoyed their variety of instruments, a guitar, accordion, and even a wash tub. One year Ron 

Sellers brought a musical duet with him from Sarnia, Wilf and Janet Chapel.  

In 1963 the reunion coincided with a Youth for Christ contest in Montreal. There was a Bible 

Quiz on the book of Acts between various four-member teams. The prize was a free week at 

Frontier Lodge's Youth Conference. Ebenezer Chapel had the team which won the contest.  

Howard Hunt came back in l964 along with John Martin, from Hawksville, Ontario, to speak to a 

much younger crowd. Fifty percent of the fifty campers were first timers. Howard always 

brought his wife, Aileen, and family with him from Toronto, and they travelled in a little 

Volkswagen. After child # 3 arrived, they had to secure a playpen on the roof of the car in which 

to stow all the luggage needed for the time at Frontier Lodge.  

In 1965 Ron Sellers and Mr. Wallace formed the teaching team. That Youth Conference was 

remembered for the unusually cold weather - snow on the first Sunday. A request from the 

committee that year was for the installation of hot showers! Fred Grakist joined Emerson as 

assistant director of the Youth Conference in 1966 and there were sixty campers in attendance. 

Ernest Tatham, of Florida, one of the founders of Emmaus Bible School, was one speaker. Phil 

King, originally from London, England, and now from Ontario, was the other. In 1967 Howard 

Hunt and Lawrence Wallace were back and assisted by Don Pearson.  

On May 22 to 26 in 1965 there was a Youth Retreat at Frontier Lodge and Joe Kass ministered to 

the young people who were mostly from Sherbrooke.  

Emerson and Kay Elliott worked with the young people of Ebenezer Chapel and felt that there 

should be four special events a year for them. They had a winter weekend at Cherry River, the 

Youth Conference at Frontier Lodge, and the Reunion during the winter but there was nothing 

special planned for the spring.  

At the November, 1966, meeting of the General Camp Committee of Frontier Lodge, Emerson 

asked permission to convert the usual Work Party Weekend in May into a "Reunion Retreat". 



The Victoria Day holiday weekend was designated for a Youth Retreat and it has become an 

annual event ever since.  

 

Don Pearson, who with his wife Shirley, had moved from Vernon, B.C., to work with the 

Christians at Cote St. Luc Chapel in Montreal, became part of the Youth Conference team in 

1967 and when Emerson Elliott retired from the directorship, that year, Don filled the gap.  

As Don helped plan events for the 1967 Youth Conference he suggested to Emerson that the 

group climb Table Mountain at Dixville Notch in New Hampshire where there is a lovely, high 

quality, hotel called The Balsams. Young people from camp had been on this type of excursion 

before, but Don suggested that the young people should request permission to go for a swim in 

the hotel's attractive swimming pool after the climb. Emerson thought the idea was great, but a 

bit of a fantasy, for you couldn't expect a high-class hotel to allow a group of climbers from a 

camp to use their pool. They decided to ask anyway, and when Don got a positive response, they 

were amazed. The personnel at the hotel said business was slow at that time of year and they 

would welcome the young people - at no charge!  

Emerson went with the group on the climb, a first for him. He was dismayed when he climbed 

over the last ridge to see such a small area at the "top". The young people were bumping one 

another and fooling, and he was alarmed, expecting any minute that one would be going over the 

edge. He was thankful when they were all safely down again and in the hotel pool. Although the 

temperature was only about 50 degrees Fahrenheit, the swim was most enjoyable for the pool 

was heated. That day was one of the highlights of that camp period.  

Don Pearson directed Youth Conference for 1968 and that year attendance at the new May 

Retreat totaled 51, 27 girls and 24 fellows, with a staff of eight. At the end of August forty-six 

girls and thirty-five fellows attended Youth Conference to hear Mr. Richard Bennett of England. 

Charles Haley, a graduate of Dallas Theological Seminary, who was working with the Christians 

at Grace Chapel, Sherbrooke, was the speaker on the weekend. Three young people were 

baptized that year.  



Charles Haley ministered the Word in 1969 along with Henry Ralston. Seventy young people 

attended during the week and ten more came for the weekend. Some were turned away due to 

lack of accommodation.  

Wilf and Connie Wight added musical talent to the Youth Conferences. One especially beautiful 

memory is of a floating campfire. At that time the camp dock was an "L" shape. The musicians 

and speaker were on the "L" of the dock, while the campers were seated along the shore on the 

other side of the campfire. Wilf started singing accompanied by his electric guitar and the rest 

joined him. The water was particularly still and the reflection of the fire in it, and the sound of 

the music echoing across the lake seemed a very hallowed experience.  

Joe and Hilda Kass were becoming more and more involved in the camp work at Frontier Lodge. 

Joe and two other young men, Philip McKnight and Jim Whitelaw, joined in the leadership of 

Youth Conference after 1969. Joe and Hilda were living in Sherbrooke, for Joe had been a great 

admirer of Dr. Arthur C. Hill and came down to the Eastern Townships to observe and learn 

from this man of God. Philip and Margaret Anne McKnight lived in Montreal and had been 

involved in camp for some years as had Jim and Eleanor Whitelaw, also of Montreal. The period 

of their leadership continued to be blessed of the Lord, and a blessing to many young people.  

Another cold week plagued the group in 1970 but fifty campers were challenged by John Philips, 

formerly of England, but then of Chicago. He is now a well known Bible teacher in the United 

States. Howard Hunt returned for this session. Forty more young people came to camp for the 

final weekend.  

Paul Little of Inter Varsity Christian Fellowship, spoke in 1971, as well as Dr. R. Kimoff of 

Montreal.  

The Retreat Weekend in May was becoming more popular. In 1972 the speaker was Jimmy de 

Young from Word of Life, New York, and Howard Hunt. Bobby Newer, also of Word of Life, 

and Arthur Dixon of the Shantymen Association, William McCrae from Dallas Seminary, Keith 

Price of Christian Direction, Matthew Rince from Knoxville, Tennessee, founder of New Life, 

Dr. John Masters, Dean of Word of Life Bible Institute were other speakers at Youth 

Conferences during this period.  



And this work for God still goes on at Frontier Lodge. Joe Kass, Phil McKnight, and Jim 

Whitelaw believed in working themselves out of a job, so they trained younger men to replace 

themselves. John Kimoff and David Dawson are both second generation campers, and both 

medical doctors. John’s wife Laurel is a pediatrician but helps with Youth Conference as well. 

Pat Warnholtz, the girl David Dawson married, is the daughter of Fred and Jean, so has been 

associated with Frontier since her birth. Although these two dedicated Christian couples shared 

the official directorship of the Youth Conference, they have had the help of other earnest, loyal, 

Christian young people who know from experience what a positive effect Christian Camping can 

have on a young believer's life. In 1986 the leadership of the Youth Conference was passed on to 

Brian Matthieu, Robert Thrall, and Kim Reid. These new leaders are from Grace Gospel Hall, 

Montreal; Ebenezer Gospel Chapel, Rosemount; and Westview Bible Church, Dorval; 

respectively.  

Ken Bresnen, who has loved camp since he was a small boy, explains that there is something 

about a camp setting that binds people together as they work and share problems and joys 

together. "...The breaking of bread at camp was always so rich precisely because it grew out of 

the shared experience of fellowship. Whereas when you come back to town you don't have that 

day by day shared experience of fellowship. So, your breaking of bread is going to be a 

reflection of the fact that you know nothing about each other for the whole week. At camp the 

breaking of bread is a reflection of the fact that you have had life together, so that when you 

break the bread you are definitely in a fellowship situation. You've prayed together, you've cried 

together, you've worked together, you've studied the Bible together, you've heard preaching 

together, you've grown together, therefore when you come around the table, it is one marvelous 

experience. So what I believe to be the truth is, that when we come back to town, we should be 

striving to inculcate some of those "together" kinds of things so that the breaking of bread can be 

a more shared experience of our Christian life together..." Ken explains that young people were 

often told that camp was an "unreal world" while life back in town was the "real world". "...What 

I am saying is that somehow or other we should look at camp as a kind of paradigm of what 

church should be, and not the other way around..."  


