
Homestead “Epitaph”
Silver Saddle “Horn”

Silver Spruce “Compass”
Outpost “Express”

Pathfinding “Prints”
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Reporting from the beautiful Red Creek Valley...and beyond!

Summer 2009 Dates

Silver Saddle, Silver Spruce, 
Outpost, and Pathfinding:

First Term:  June 11 - July 9
Second Term: July 13-August10

Homestead:
First Term: June 11 - June 24
Second Term: June 26 - July 9
Third Term: July 13 - July 26

Fourth Term: July 28 -August 10 
 

Spaces are limited--enroll now!   
You can obtain an enrollment form from 

our website (www.colvigsilvercamps.com) or 
by contacting the office (800.858.2850) to 

have one mailed to you. 

From the Director’s Chair...

continued on page 7 

Homestead campers are not only climbing mountains, but many from 2008 are 
making their way to Spruce & Saddle.

   Well Campers, and that means all of  you, it is 2009!  
And we have recently reached a significant milestone 

here at CSC.  The Fall of  2008 marked the 10th an-
niversary of  Tavia and I returning to the valley to 
guide the CSC adventure.  We’ve seen ups and downs 
and lefts and rights and through it all we have grown 
immensely, just as campers do over the course of  each 
term.  Looking back it seems like both yesterday and a 
lifetime ago.  In either case, I remember every summer, 
the challenges presented, and the things we learned 
and accomplished along the way.
   In 1999, the learning curve was very steep.  Up to 
that point, I had only been a “programmer” at CSC.  
Now I had to finally and fully enter the world of  policy 

and process that enables the magic.  I made it through 
with the help of  two former directors (my brother and 
my uncle) and even increased enrollment.  That was 
the most significant accomplishment, overcoming what 

I feared would be a difficulty for me.  I discovered that 

“selling” camp is just about having honest and earnest 
conversations about the amazing things that CSC can 
do for the positive development of  our campers.  It’s 
that simple.  As the ACA (American Camps Associa-
tion) motto says, 

“Camp gives kids a world of  good”. 

   In 2000, though we continued to communicate our 
commitment to each camper’s experience, the jump in 
numbers did not come as easily.  We held steady with 
enrollment and put together a fantastic 30th summer 
reunion after camp.  Standing on the deck late one re-
union evening with my Outpost counselor, my Assis-
tant Counselor when I was a counselor in Spruce, and a 
camper whom I led in Pathfinding, I felt the enormity 

of  30 years of  CSC history and was proud to be a part 
of  it.
   2001 brought the birth of  our son, Conor, and thus 
began our re-education in youth development with per-
sonal examples provided.  Over the years as the USFS 
permit system became more developed we had “lost” 
some of  our favorite places to explore due to bureau-
cratic misunderstandings.  That year marked our first 

attempt to regain some of  that use.  Many successive 
tries and the hard work of  every program director over 
the past 10 years have met with some success.
   2002 will remain infamous as the year of  the Mis-
sionary Ridge Fire, the cause of  the only cancellation 
of  our program in our history.  What we learned that 
year would take volumes to cover but I take three things 
with me always:  1. The hardest thing I ever have to do 
is to tell anyone that they have to leave camp.  2. AIO, 
our motto from that year, “Adapt, Improvise, and Over-
come.”  3. As ideal and beautiful as our valley is, CSC 
is not about the place.  It is about the people.  This was 
evident in the amazing outpouring of  alumni support 
during and after that summer, the camper’s reluctance 
to leave camp even as they “camped out” in a middle 

school gym, and the staff ’s extraordinary effort in suc-
cessfully making CSC happen for 6 days in the face of  
extreme adversity.
   In 2003, we began to rebuild our community. Though 
enrollment was down, it made for a very fun summer 
because we had a lot more time to spend with campers.  
It served as a reminder of  why we do what we do.  We 
upgraded the lower lodge deck which was a fun throw-
back to a previous career as an architect for me.  We also 
passed our second ACA accreditation visit, with flying 

colors.
   We continued to advance communication with our com-
munity in 2004 with the transformation of  this semian-
nual newsletter into more colorful and bigger newsprint.  
I keep a quote journal from 2004 by Harriot Farnsworth 
Gulick, that helps me consider these small innovations: 
“Imagination necessary.  The very fabric of  human civi-
lization depends on it.”
   2005 was a challenging administrative year in many 
ways, but we stuck to our ideals and kept moving for-
ward.  In the end, the campers had a great time.  An-
other quote from my journal, by Stacy Evans, is called 
The Four Agreements: 1. Always do your best.  2. Do not 
make assumptions.  3. Be impeccable with your word.  4. 
Don’t take anything personally.   I also vividly remember 
a day that reminded me to take the small moments and 
make them into big beautiful memories.  I was somehow 
able to convince a 3-year-old Conor to go with me on a 
trip drop near Pagosa Springs.  It was one of  our first 

father-son outings and we had a great time just playing 
at the trailhead and exploring anything that caught his 
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Chatting With The Office Crew...

Gorilla Gossip with Lexie
Greetings from the Red Creek Valley!  For this 
article I have chosen to stick with the trend of  
changing the words to a familiar poem or song 
for two reasons: 1. April is National Poetry 
Month, and if  you haven’t done it already, you 
should get out your favorite Shel Silverstein 
book or check one out from the library, because 
the poems will make you laugh until you can’t 
see straight 2. because it makes me look a little 
crazy in the office trying to rhyme words with 

giggle or Hoo-ray and count out syllables.  So I 
hope you enjoy!  

“Here Comes Campers Old and New”
(to the tune of  Here Comes Peter Cottontail)

Here comes campers old and new
With the staff  they make the crew

Yippee, Hoo-ray,
Camp is on its way!

Bringin’ all their favorite songs
Around the campfire we stay long

A chance to make new friends
Each new day.

They’ve got skits that make you giggle 
Costumes from head to shoe

Evening dances for all the wiggles
and Clay’s guitar too. Oh!

Here comes campers old and new
With the staff  they make the crew

Yippee, Hoo-ray,
Camp is on its way!

Look afar and see the peak 
Stop part way and have a treat

Keep on hiking until…
You reach the top!

After all the fun you’ve had
From trips, free-choices, and a bag

When you go home you’ll find 

that you’ll miss camp, Oh!

Here comes campers old and new
With the staff  they make the crew

Yippee, Hoo-ray,
Camp is on its way!

Until you arrive...lexie

Please join us in welcoming our new program direc-
tor, Evan Suiter!  We expect that you will like him as 
much as we do and that you will be as excited as we 

are about the impact he will have on CSC.

Jack to the Future
    Greetings and Salutations!  We are under 100 days to the start of  camp and I have to say that 
I am more than a little excited.  This summer will offer many surprises.  Our tireless crew of  ad-
ministrators has been working non stop since August to make this summer more exciting, more 
memorable, and at least 67% better than any summer in the history of  Planet Earth.  That may 
be an exaggeration, but mind you, only a small one.  The new and improved longer terms guar-
antee a more satisfying summer experience, and two extra days in the valley!  Who wouldn’t love 
two extra days in the valley?
    For my part of  super sizing the summer, I have already added some new trips to every camp.  
There are new desert trips, there are new peaks, and there is a new ingredient to Mexican Smores!  
This is not a joke.  I never joke about Mexican Smores.  It’s going to knock your Fox River hiking 
socks off.  Also, I have begun crafting the most ambitious Pathfinding through hike yet.  We are 

heading off  the grid and exploring some of  the most untouched and pristine areas of  the San Juan 
Mountains.  As always, our out-of-camp program will stimulate all five of  your senses, especially 

taste.
    So, if  you haven’t already, send in that enrollment form or staff  application and get ready for a 
great summer.  Remember three things.  It’s never too late to start breaking in those new boots, 
nothing hydrates like water, and Goonies never say die!  I will see you all at Expo.

Do me a favor … keep it real,
jack

Lucky Number Evan
Hi Everybody,
Spring has sprung in the valley and I hope you are all doing well.  The warmer days make me more 
and more excited for this upcoming summer.  But first and foremost, since I am new here on the year-

round CSC team, allow myself  to introduce…myself.

My name is Evan Suiter and I am the new Program Director here in the valley.  I started at my post 
in January just after I finished my degree in Music Education from Fort Lewis College.  It is quite a 

change of  pace after being in school for so long, but it is a welcome one.  Jack and Lex have been help-
ing me figure everything out so I’ve jumped right in and I’m even headed out on part of  the slide show 

tour later this month. Clay and I will also be headed to Las Vegas for the ACA Camp West conference 
where we can bring some of  the collective camp knowledge back to CSC.

So, here’s a little bit about how I ended up in this wonderful place.  In the beginning it really was a 
stroke of  luck, I happened to know someone who knew someone…well you get the idea. Anyway, I 
found myself  working as a Homestead counselor for the summer of  2007 and after that I was hooked.  
The next year I was asked to be the Coordinator of  Spruce, and if  anything was keeping me from 
taking this position it was the idea of  giving up Spruce.  The last two summers were the most fun and 
fulfilling of  my life and it was then I decided I wouldn’t be leaving the RCV anytime soon.

I am beyond excited to work as your Program Director this summer.  I will be the AC coordinator and 
will join the ranks of  those who are the “backbone” of  camp.  I am looking forward to meeting all 
the new staff  and catching up with all those who return.  I especially can’t wait to see all the familiar, 
and new, camper faces as you arrive on the first day of  camp.  But until then, we will be working hard 

preparing for what will be a (insert favorite exclamation…I went with “bodacious”) summer.
- evan

Look what 
we just

 picked up 
at the 

Haberdashery!!!
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Keeping up on 
the lives of former 

staff and campers of 
Colvig Silver CampsAlumination

Hello CSC Alumni!
Here is your opportunity to scout out your old camp friends and bring back those camp memories from so long ago.  Thanks to everyone who took the time 
to call, write, email, or visit us and tell us what and whom you recall from your favorite summers.  It is heartwarming to read these messages and see what 
an impact CSC has made on so many lives.  Inevitably, someone’s information will be incorrect or outdated, or maybe we forgot to include you in this issue.  
But there is a simple solution for that:  CALL US!  EMAIL US!  STOP BY!  WRITE US A LETTER!   VISIT THE ALUMNI SECTION OF OUR WEB-
SITE!  Believe it or not, we do get a little lonely up at the compound during the winter and each time we hear from our camp friends our days are brightened!  
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spending a summer at CSC!

Laurie Guevara-Stone (cmpr 78, stf 83-85), now 
living in Carbondale, CO, has found her roots all over the 
world, including Nicaragua, El Salvador, and Ecuador.  

Lee Ward (71-73), his wife Isa and their son Sebas-
tien, live in Albuquerque.  A recent picture of  Main 
Lake brought back fond camper memories of  attack-
ing the brand new Main Lake Island on “Bastille Day”.  
He also remembers having to wear a dress for Kangaroo 
Court because pants weren’t an option after he chose to 
wear shorts instead of  the counselor recommended jeans 
(???!!?? Ah the 70’s) on the San Juan raft trip and he 
sunburned his thighs.

Lee wanted everyone who knew his sister to know that, 
Kelly Ward (71-73), who passed away in 2007, had 
fond memories of  her camp years.  She held a special 
place in her heart for her best friend Marcia Stein 
(cmpr ‘72-’74, ‘76) and all of  the horses.

Dick Winslow (stf 75), continues to send CSC up-
dates about his adventurous canoe trips and other hap-
penings in the Winslow family.  

The 80’s
Jim Clippard (stf 80),lives in Houston with his wife 
Marianne, and kids Mackenzie and Alex.  Jim is learn-
ing how to ride his bike and talk on the cellphone at the 
same time.

James Dawson (cmpr 81-82), came to the recent 
Houston slideshow and was excited to show his wife 
Kristen and their two kids what camp was all about.  His 
sister Emily (Dawson) Pannier (cmpr 79-81) was 
equally excited to share camp with her husband Bob and 
their two kids.  They are all looking forward to joining 
the camp community this summer.  

Steve Hornbuckle (cmpr 82,84), touched base 
with CSC this past fall to reminisce about his days in 
Spruce.   

Matt Landon (cmpr 86), remembers eating “RLT 
sandwiches” (rat, lettuce, & tomato) and climbing Blan-
ca peak with Rob Perkins (cmpr 76-80, stf 81-
86).

Anneke (Rifkin) Mendelsohn (cmpr 84-85), 
and husband Fred have been living in London since 2004 
with their two boys.

Bret Westphalen (cmpr 80,84,86-87), spent the 
4 most memorable summers of  his life at CSC (Home-
stead, Spruce, and two years in Outpost).

Meredith (Wilk) Arms (cmpr 82-84), now in the 
Dallas/Ft. Worth area, is missing the summers of  CSC! 

The 90’s 
John Scott (stf 92), after brief  stints in Nantucket, 
Crested Butte, and New York City is now a practicing 
tax attorney in his home town of  Florence, SC.  John is 
married to the former Ashley Cooper and they have a 4 
year old son, whom they hope will spend his future sum-
mers in the Red Creek Valley.  John’s favorite memory of  
camp is “climbing my first 14’ner and coaxing, encour-
aging, and almost carrying several of  our campers to the 
top.  The looks on their faces (and on my own I am sure) 
when we reached the summit was almost as impressive 
as the view.” 

The 00’s
Jesse Steffl (stf 06), has recently moved to Pueblo, 
CO from his previous home in Ohio to pursue the career 
as a Physician’s Assistant.  Since moving to Colorado, 
Jesse has fallen back in touch with some of  his favorite 

The 70’s 
Linda Beheler (cmpr 72-77), while at CSC, learned 
how to ride a horse, survive in the wilderness, and T.P. the 
lodge.  She also remembers Gail Gellman and Frosty 
& Sam Frostman being the best!  (None of  the afore-
mentioned had anything to do with TPing the lodge)

Stephen Bergman (cmpr 76-77), spent two fantas-
tic summers at CSC!  He remembers living the summer 
of  ’76 in Yankee Boy and ’77 in Yellow Jacket.

Barbara Hudson (stf 73-79, 82), spent her past 
year traveling across the country.  During this time she 
was able to experience the magic of  Disney World (for 
the 1st time), Arches National Park, Mt. Zion, the Bad-
lands, an 1880’s train ride, a day in Estes Park, and even 
found time to volunteer with Habitat for Humanity.  
Through all of  these experiences she was able to visit 
with old friends and family.  

Carrie Hudson (cmpr 75-79, 82-84, stf 87-88), 
has moved to Tucson with a great new job.  She’s miss-
ing Vermont but is acclimating to Tucson and was able 
to spend Christmas with the rest of  the Hudson family 
in California.  

Jon Hudson (cmpr 77-78), enrolled in Cordon Bleu 
Culinary School last spring.  Who knows, maybe he will 
open up a restaurant one day or spread his talent here in 
the CSC kitchen?!

Stuart Kimball (cmpr 75-76), holds on to fantastic 
memories of  rafting the San Juan and a five day horse 

trip into the mountains.

George Marshall (cmpr 75-76), and his wife Claire 
live in Sugarland, TX.  They have had some combina-
tion of  children at camp since 2001, whether it be Mer-
edith, Garrett, and/or Elliott.  George remembers the 
bicentennial celebration at CSC in 1976.

Barbi (Miller) Witz (cmpr 72-77, stf 80), her 
husband Craig and children Jake and Sara, moved 
back to Houston last summer and Barbi just started a 
new PA job.  She had a great time hosting a slideshow 
this spring, nearly as big as those she remembers her par-
ents hosting in the 70’s.

Dena (Miller) Linda (cmpr 77-83) and her hus-
band David can’t believe that their daughter, Freddi, will 
be joining their son, Sam, at camp this summer.  They 
dream of  a permanent move to Durango in the future.

Debbie (Stone) Bruell (cmpr 78, stf 83), and 
daughter Emily called to find out the possibilities of  

 Fran Kranz, 
 Ryan Baller, Patrick Nemeroff, K.J. Dagraedt, 

Erik Abrams, John Scott,Tim Papi

(back) Sali McCay, Debbie Stone, Jamie Gould, 
Rowen O’Riley, (front) Mary Quinn, Liz Callison, 

Liz Levy,  Diane Norton
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activities from camp; which include biking and hiking.  
He is hoping to compete in Durango’s Iron Horse Clas-
sic in the near future.  

Sam Wilson (stf 03,05), spent the past two years 
working on the Obama Campaign and is currently 
working in the presidential press office.

Rachel Zakrasek (stf 07), is continuing her educa-
tion this spring and summer in Germany at the Uni-
versity in Mainz.  Her love of  agriculture and organic 
farming will hopefully draw her back to the states for 
many more adventures.  

A Tale of Two Destinies...
   This is a tale of  two destinies. It is similar to A Tale of  Two 
Cities, except it is not written by Charles Dickens and you will 
probably enjoy reading it.
   The first of  these two destinies begins my freshman year of  

college when, while standing in front of  the bathroom mir-
ror one morning, I have the thunderbolt epiphany that I, Ben 
Taylor, am a facial hair fanatic. I am mad about moustaches, 
gaga for goatees, smitten over sideburns, and batty over 
beards. And, don’t even get me started on muttonchops. The 
fact is, I realized that my face could produce a fine crop of  

wild red hair from the simple combination of  love and lazi-
ness, and from that day on I was captivated by the very idea of  
growing and sporting a beard.
   Surely it’s impossible for some of  you to forget (no matter 
how hard you may try) the Amish-style chin-cozy I sported last 
summer. Ah, what a beard that was! But even with the three 
months of  facial cultivation the summer supplied, my thirst for bigger and better beards was unre-
lenting.
   So I took it international.
   On May 23rd, 2009, the 9th annual World Beard and Moustache Championships will be held in 
America’s most manly of  arenas, Anchorage, Alaska. The greatest fur faces from around the globe 
will meet in America’s final frontier to proudly represent their nations and compete to be crowned 

The World’s Best Beard or Moustache. And among them, within their whiskered ranks, will be yours 
truly and my Colvig-cohort-for-life, Mr. Wyatt Hosmer. That’s right, my friends, Ben Taylor and 
Wyatt Hosmer are competing in the 2009 World Beard and Moustache Championships. 
   But the story doesn’t end there. For when I sent in my registration back in November, I promptly 
received an email from the President of  the hosting South Central Alaska Beard and Moustache 
Club informing me that I was the first registered competitor in the world. Think about it: Nobody 

in the world wanted a piece of  that competition more than I did. No one was more excited about 
presenting his facial hair among the bearded best. By all logical deduction, I am the most enthusias-
tic beard grower in the world right now. And that, dear friends, is the reason that whether I win or 
(most likely) lose out there in Alaska, I will come home a champion, knowing full well that no one is 
more excited about facial hair than I.
   Which brings me to destiny number two. This one begins when I am 11 years old. It is my first 

summer in Spruce, and I am in Anaconda. I am sleeping in a tree house, wrestling in the mud, craft-
ing spears, bashing thistles, sloshing creeks, and conquering peaks. I am beating my chest as I howl 
at the stars. During the next three years of  this, it will slowly occur to me that not only is Spruce 
the greatest place on the planet, but that someone was actually hired to coordinate it. In this bril-
liant and wild root of  the Earth, there existed a man who made Spruce Days, led the Spruce Song, 
and shouted “SPRUCE!” after every meal. There was a man who had a tree house all to himself. For 
me, this man had many faces, but mostly just that of  a Michael “Gus” Gustafson. And I wanted to 
be this man. I wanted to be this man more than anything else I have ever wanted ever.
   In the decade that has passed since Spruce, this desire for coordinator has never ceased, has never 
even slackened. Quite the opposite, actually. For the past two years I have worked as a Spruce coun-
selor, and Will Thompson and Evan Suiter have made the position look even better than when I was 
a camper. I mean, Ninja Spruce Day and Command and Conquer Special Day? How could being 
Spruce Coordinator possibly get any greater than that? As it turns out, this summer will provide me 
with the opportunity to answer that very question, and it is difficult to express the joy, pride, and 

satisfaction I have in writing this next sentence: In the summer of  2009, I, Ben Taylor, will be the 
Coordinator of  Spruce.
When I return to the Red Creek Valley, a beard may bury the smile that stretches across my face, 
but it will not be the cause of  it. Summer 2009 will mark the achievement of  a goal over ten years in 
the making. It will mean that I have become the picture of  the man I have admired for the majority 
of  my life. I will be Spruce Coordinator, and no amount of  facial hair in the world can compete with 
that. Even if  it is one sweet sweet set of  muttonchops.
  Be well, all, and I’ll see you in the Valley.  
  Ben Taylor 

   

2010 Camp Reunion
   WOW! CSC is over the hill…and around the turn, and 
over the river and back up the hill and left at the sign.  
It’s coming friends and neighbors and it’s going to be 
big!!!  In 2010 Colvig Silver Camps will have been mak-
ing magic for 40 years. We can’t think of  a better way to 
celebrate than by making some more.  Whether it’s been 
a few months, years, or decades since you have been 
back to camp, we invite you to return to the valley for 
our 40th summer celebration to reconnect with some of  
your favorite people, places, and memories.  
    We know you are out there because we hear a request 
for adult camp or family camp at every slideshow and 
campfire.  Well it’s time to put your mountain where 

your mouth is and get back to the valley. Alert the press!  
This is your chance to de-stress, make a mess, regress, 
worry less, reassess, your kids impress, your “yawp!” 
profess, your family bless, no IRS, no fancy dress, fun 
to excess, mountain sun and air, your face caress, your 
youthful joy to repossess.  Don’t obsess, desire suppress, 
and/or distress.  Just say yes!  Take recess!  Your Sched-
ule finesse!  Find egress by express to this address in the 

wilderness!  We must confess that we digress.
    We’re planning a full and fun weekend of  CSC tradi-
tion for anyone associated with camp that will let ev-
eryone in your family be campers together.  Not only 
will you get to sleep in a tree house, play on the Monkey 
Bridge, slosh up the creek, ride a horse, tie-dye, hike up 
to Balls Falls or Top Knotch, sing a favorite campfire 

song, make a new friend, meet someone you were in 
camp with 25 years ago, introduce your family to the 
reality behind your legends, and generally let it all hang 
out like you used to; you also get a commemorative t-
shirt!  Our reunions have evolved into a family camp 
for many, so plan on bringing the whole brood for the 
weekend.  We had more than 100 participants at the last 
reunion from every era of  camp and we’re looking for 
even more for our 40th.  We’ll be working on the exact 
date but you can tentatively plan making the second 
weekend in August 2010 one for the ages.  Dust off  your 
trunk and bring it on home to help us celebrate 40 Sum-
mers of  Significance at CSC!

35th CSC Reunion
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Where Are They Now? 
A retrospective of our incredible 2008 staff.  

An asterisk next to a name indicates staff returning for 2009.

Alexander Lefferts is interning at Deer Hill this spring in Mancos, CO…Amanda Gold-

stein is looking for some intern opportunities in the “hi” in the middle and round on 
the ends state (Ohio)…Anna Kordysh is teaching students while student teaching in 
Wisconsin…Anne Schoellerman is working towards becoming Nurse Schoellerman…
Audrey Reynolds* is super psyched for the ACC tournament in her town of  Raleigh, 
NC…Benjamin Taylor* is training for the World Beard and Moustache Championships, 
but he’s still picking rice out of  his beard…Bill Dawson* just purchased a guitar, but is 
sad they won’t let him sky dive while playing it…Billy McCall still likes the Cardinals, 
maybe just a little less…Brittany Clark is living it up in New Orleans…Caitlin Tomeo 
moved to Breckenridge and named her cat “Dookie Monstress”…Cara Stoddard is using her skills to teach skiing in Breckenridge… Caroline Miller* is on an-
other continent, I’ll give you a hint, it rhymes with Sheurope…Carolyn Hushek may be nominated for an Oscar for the awesome slideshow DVD’s she made for 
everyone’s holiday gift from CSC…Chad Austin is in Denver studying viruses (be sure to wash your hands afterward)…Cindy Murphy* is spelling Austin in all caps 
these days waiting for her return to Durango…Courtney Page still wears her sun glasses at night…Dardoh Sowe just bought an “Ithaca is Gorges” shirt…Drew 

Hoch is finding time to work in between ski days in Durango…Eli Dibner-Dunlap is traveling the world, possibly in a hot air balloon…Elsa Anderson likes to 
occasionally build forts out of  the stacks of  books she is using for her senior paper at American University…Emily McMillan was raised by wolves and then re-
leased back into civilization (Texas)…Eric Tomczak was last seen riding his bike west, we hear he is still having a good time…Jason Riebold is driving a bus and 
singing top forty tunes…Julia Resnick was recently spotted renting a VHS copy of  Robocop 3 (that’s the one where Robocop can fly)…Katy Ellison is visiting 
the Lord of  the Rings movie set, a.k.a. New Zealand… Kelly Ness* was recently asked to go to prom by a robot…Kevin Hadfield is known around Durango as the 
“Fiesta Barista”… Kevin Michael Martin is making a living as a hand model in the Land of  Ports… Kurt Lammers* can’t decide if  he loves living in Flagstaff  or 
Homestead more…Lauren Schoeffler is upset she missed the last issue of  the Rocky Mountain News, but is content with the Houstonite Daily News and Times 
of  the Greater Houston Area…Mary Donnelly* is decorating the infirmary in her mind anticipating painting the dolphin a color more reminiscent of  Easter…

Mary Alinda Abernathy* recently stopped by the CSC office to show off  her new Rebok Pumps sneakers; she can jump higher and run faster than ever…Mat-

thew Reitemeier* is getting paid in wheat to teach history to high school students in Kansas…Mollie Silver is still hanging out with her bees…Nancy Hushek* 
occasionally requires professional help to contain her excitement for this summer…Nathan Feldman* is not only a shoe-owner, but a homeowner to boot…Nora 

Schuchat wishes she was in the Mountain Standard Time Zone…Patrick Fleming is ski patrolling the slopes of  Washington (state not D.C.)…Phil Fair* is leading 
backcountry trips out of  Salt Lake City (almost as fun as camp)…Priscilla Hunt is currently teaching fiddle in Asheville, NC…Richard Thomas is busy studying 
people in NYC…Rob Finegold is dramatically anticipating the release of  the new Mortal Combat movie…Robert McCreary* has turned into a Clippers fan, sorry 
Bob…sorry…Rose Schuchat* is keeping warm in Minnesnowta (get it, cuz its cold and snowing in Minnesota)…Rosie Williams may soon find herself  saying 

“aloha” much more often…Ryan Hanson may or may not be in Saudi Arabia…Sarah Ashkin is up in Connecticut and still has the song Tiny Dancer stuck in 
her head…Sean Moon* is still trying to convince his friends in Greeley to call him “Mooner”…Sean Spencer* spends his time contemplating whether the Green 
Lantern could defeat Captain America in a steel cage match… Suzanne Moreau recently purchased the Dark Tower series only to be disappointed that is wasn’t 
Twilight…Tyler Dixon* is gearing up for Pathfinding ’09!…Will Thompson is teaching at Eagle Valley, go pirates!…Wyatt Hosmer’s* college classes involve learn-
ing about the environment and backpacking, not fair… Zach Lashley is “Fortin’ it”, that is, he is attending Fort Lewis College.

2009 Slideshow Extravaganza!
Thanks to everyone who participated in another fantastic year of  the slideshow tour- all of  you that hosted a show, invited us into your homes, advertised a 
show, brought some friends, or showed up to see your faces on the big screen and get excited about another summer of  significance.  We couldn’t do it without 

each and every one of  you!   Our CSC community seems to self-per-
petuate as families invite other families that have the same vision and 
mission as we do.  Keep sharing knowledge of  CSC with others whom 
you think would be interested and let us know if  we should get in 
touch with people at your schools, athletic clubs, churches, etc.  We 
love traveling to see everyone in their “native” environments, know-
ing that we’ll all be sharing the RCV environment in just a few short 
months!  Thanks especially to our slideshow reunion hosts and camp 
fair representatives in cities across the country:  Belleville, IL: Megan 
Weidmann and Jennifer Jones represented CSC at the annual camp 
fair in St. Louis, MO: Dallas, TX: Chris, Allison, Charlie, Sam, and 
Jack Bovard; Houston, TX: Craig, Barbi, Sara, and Jake Witz; Austin, 
TX: Matthew, Cindy, Elizabeth and Catherine Padon; Durango, CO: Linda, Brendan, and Betsy Ward (Betsy 

served some awesome brownies!!); Albuquerque, NM: Lee, Elizabeth, and Sebastian Ward and Mark, Jennifer, 
Elliott, and Warren Hartman; Santa Fe, NM: Girl’s School of  Santa Fe, along with the help of  Sarah Manges, Lee 

Lewin, and Rosie Williams; Phoenix, AZ: Nancy Hushek represented CSC at the annual Phoenix Camp Fair.  Keep an eye out for additional shows in the Den-
ver/Boulder area, Phoenix, Farmington, NM, Cortez, CO, Las Vegas, St. Louis, San Diego, and Chicago.  We will keep the slideshow schedule updated on our 
website or please feel free to give us a call if  you are interested in hosting or attending a slideshow reunion.  See you there!

The Houston Crew

The Austin Crew 
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Join us for Volunteer Week 2009!
  Well it’s nearing that special time of  year 
again, a time that some look forward to 
more than any other.  A time of  the year 
that is better than Arbor Day, Canadi-
an Thanksgiving, Daylight Savings, and 
Groundhog Day combined …that’s right 
it’s Volunteer Week!  What better way to 
get back and give back to the valley than 
by helping us open up CSC for the summer?  
Volunteer Week kicks off  with a barbeque 
dinner at the Big House on May 29th and 
ends with tearful goodbyes and enthusi-
astic thanks on June 2nd. Your mission, 
should you choose to accept it, could be 
to help clear the trails around camp, assist 
master craftsman Aaron “Eagle” Deutsch 
in the construction of  our new lodge deck, 
help straighten out the Camp Store, or 
trim the willows around Main Lake.  If  you 
are planning to attend the whole shindig or 
just a couple of  days, let us know as soon 

as possible and we will get you equipped 
with the appropriate accouterments. As 
an added bonus the first ten participants 

get their very own signed Polaroid with 
any of  their favorite horses, Program Di-
rectors, or Colvigs.  See you there!

Volunteer Week: May 29th - June 2nd

Conor or Clay?
The archives have been opened, and our findings have been startling.  At first glance, it appears as if Conor Colvig has been alive 

since the mid to late sixties……and he has not…aged…a single…day!  One hypothesis was that he is a Highlander.  If you are 
not aware of this reference please rent or purchase the movie Highlander.  It did win the Academy Award for Greatest Movie Ever 

Made.  Of course, that theory proved incorrect and, some said, a little insane.  But, we ask you, can we really be sure that High-
landers don’t walk among us?  At any rate, the mystery was solved when we discovered that these ancient pictures were, in fact, 

pictures of our fearless leader Clay “Archimedes” Colvig.  So, we ask you to put it all on the line.  If you think you can tell the dif-
ference between these Colvig boys, send in the completed form and we will have a corony waiting for you when you arrive at camp.  

Best of luck!

Craig I. Colvig 
Scholarship Fund

Last summer, 10 deserving campers came to camp 
through the CIC fund and the John Austin Cheley 
Foundation with which it is associated.  This sum-
mer we are expecting 10 campers for 2009 and it 
is all possible through your generosity.   Campers 
that attend as a result of  these efforts report very 
positive experiences and they have been wonderful 
additions to our summer family. 

“Wherever I go from now on, I will use the 
skills and memories I made at CSC to make a 

difference”- JACF Camper 

 We are so excited to be a part of  a community 
willing to provide this opportunity to those who 
would not otherwise be able to afford it.  We 
invite you to become involved in this effort in rec-
ognition of  how critical life-affirming and defining 

experiences are to a child’s development. Your 
donation will be used directly towards a future 
“campership” at CSC.  If  you have questions re-
garding how you can help change a life by donat-
ing to the CIC fund, or becoming a sponsor to help 
campers apply, please contact the CSC office.
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eye on the way home.
   Yet another innovation came for us in 2006 with the 
decision to scan and email the weekly camper and coun-
selor letters, to help parents follow what was happening 
in camp in a timelier manner.  That year also marked the 
retirement of  Uncle Jim “UJ” Colvig, who had spent 
the better part of  35 years supporting and guiding the 
CSC mission.  His life at camp was celebrated at the 
35th reunion that summer.  Another reunion of  sorts 
occurred at the wedding of  Megan Weidmann, where 
more than 40 CSC alumni gathered at the reception to 
take a CSC picture – quite a community.  
   2007 heralded the return of  Tavia’s wedding dress for 
a special day and the 1970’s Broncos orange, extra long 
nightgown that I wore to pajama breakfasts.  We also 
built and planted our new garden and began a cycle of  
bathroom renovations which began in Homestead.  It 
was the first year of  the CSC Memories DVD.  It was 

also a year in which we began to notice discussion 
around the country about the negative effects of  grow-
ing up without any connection with the natural world.  
Richard Louv, a noted researcher and author on the 
subject states it like this: “Involvement with the natu-
ral world does not just have positive physical, social and 
emotional results in human development, it is as at least 
as important as diet in the health of  our youth.”  
   Finally, 2008 was a summer that surprised us by sur-
passing every summer’s enrollment since 1981.  It was 
a summer that verified our commitment to the ideals 

and the hard work of  so many.  That summer I wrote 
these words in my journal: “Big things don’t get done 
by thinking about big things.  Big things get done by 
doing little things.”    
   So, here we are, wondering what 2009 will bring.  En-
rollment is moving along, though nothing like last year, 
yet, and we suspect it may be harder to discuss camp 
with people new to the idea.  We look at it like this. 

“In the midst of  these difficult economic 
times, camp is an investment in your chil-
dren, with a guaranteed short and long 

term return.” 

Thanks to so many of  you, who take such an active role 
in getting the word out about CSC.  And thanks to ev-
eryone who has helped us make these last 10 years hap-
pen.  As I’ve said many times, we are here for you and 
because of  you.  Thank you.  
   Journeys of  self-reflection inevitably include con-
templation of  the different life possibilities that other 
choices might have brought.  Here’s what I know: This 
is the most significant thing that I can do with my life, 

which makes the fact that I love it that much more sat-
isfying.  We’re off  on another 10-year adventure and we 
hope you’ll join us in whatever role suits you.  We will 
see you there…. Clay

continued from From the Directors Chair... Notes from an alumnus...
Excerpts and paraphrases from a journaling letter Trudy O’Riley (cmpr 71-79) sent 
to us with her photo album before also sending her children for their first summer at CSC.

- My son asked me why Colvig was so important to me. I told him that camp taught 
me lessons I’ve drawn on throughout my adult life, lessons that were as valuable, and in 
many cases more so, than my academic education. I learned self  reliance in a way school 
couldn’t teach me. I learned quiet, common sense peer dynamics you learn by witnessing 
them – like not wanting to be the one who doesn’t pitch in when everyone else is working 
hard.  Or that is doesn’t matter if  you’re not the fastest if  you have a good attitude and 
the ability to discern between the important issues and the petty ones.
- I also told him that all my life I’ve carried the deep spirituality that I developed at 
CSC. I remember the feeling of  getting to the top of  a 14,000 foot peak and seeing noth-
ing but mountains for miles and miles and understanding that there had to be a some-
thing greater than me, that certainly the source that could create this place was loving, 
abundant and good. 
- I remember being painfully homesick my first summer there and that being so hard but 

so real.  But I learned to reach within myself, to get through.  Then, all the following years when being at camp just meant 
being free for 5 weeks. I had my large family there but we each had our own lives. Colvig honored my brothers and sister and 
cousins as a family unit but I was valued as Trudie separate from them. I am so grateful for that.
- Colvig gave me a place to come up for air. Our family life was intense and controlled. My school was academically rigor-
ous and I was perfectionist. I was a “good girl” and I did not color outside the lines. Camp gave me a safe place to be a 
different version of  myself. And I was treated as a person, not so much a kid. It was real life; the adventures were authentic 
life experiences with concrete dangers and deeply satisfying rewards that demanded that I not be spectator but an active 
participant.
- I loved camp.  It gave me a sense of  real dangers that I should take seriously but not allow them to stop me from living 
life. It was real – I craved it.  It affected my deeply and it grew me up. It taught me what it meant to be part of  a loving 
community, to pull for each other.
- I remember learning to love dancing – dancing til you were sweaty and buzzed to the Beatles, the Beach boys and the 
Steve Miller Band. To this day “Jungle Love” makes me smile and puts me right back in the basement of  the lodge.  Those 
dances filled me up.  I remember looking up at Craig spinning the records in a blond wig and a dress, and thinking I was in 

the coolest place in the world. With counselors and AC’s among us dancing – it was a glimpse into an older world.
- I remember the “special day” when Craig had us clear rocks and boulders out of  the field by his house. He’d spray painted 

the rocks and boulders he wanted removed and we gladly dug them up and traded them in for Shlurds and Meadow Muffins. 

Dang, we got rich that day.
- I remember that Craig knew every camper’s name and something about them. The first time I arrived at camp, he looked 

in my eyes and said, “You’re Trudie...” it registered – Craig knew me. I was a little intimidated by him. He was Craig Colvig 
after all and I was a kid, but I always understood Craig knew who I was and that I was there.  
- I remember a trip in the mountains with mines and caves.  Another where we hiked the train tracks from Durango to Sil-
verton and an Akita followed us the whole way. Trips to climb Mount Sneffles, Handies and other 14,000 ft, peaks. A fishing 

trip where we caught our dinners.  I can still feel the sensation when you take off  your back pack and feel like you’re going 
to lift off  the ground.
- I loved lapidary, making candles, creak sloshing. I remember Fax wreaking havoc with an old fire truck, Rowan confiding 

about guy trouble at the Sunday cook outs, and Henry sneaking down from Pathfinding to eat dinner with us.  I had amaz-
ing friends male and female, staff  and camper. I had my first boyfriends, my first painful crushes.  I had painful goodbyes 

and sweet reunions. And, the unique experience of  having a place that I knew so well to return to and be myself. 
- I remember those big bonfires, paper plate awards, singing grace before eating, ‘bags’, the bag swing, the climb up shale 

to Vespers, eating in the lodge, weenies, Phantom inspections, the monkey bridge, my bunk, my trunk, Sneaky Sticks, and 
movies in the loft of  the barn.  I remember canned brown bread and squeeze cheese (which I secretly liked), bug juice, gorp, 
powdered eggs, making bread, cherry jam, and sweat lodges.  I learned carob was an extremely disappointing alternative to 
chocolate.  I remember cows in the valley, fog in the valley, and Craig playing classical music in the valley.
- I want my children to have these kinds of  memories. I want them to know what it is like to poop in the woods, wash your 
mess kit in a stream, and sleep under a million stars.  I want them to do a hard thing, hike farther than they think they can, 
teeter on a bridge over a steep drop, step back over a ledge and dangle on a rope, and sleep in pounding, cold rain.
- I want them to know a sense of  the divine that you can only get through nature – the undeniable sense of  beauty in 
columbines, waterfalls and peaks going on as far as they can see. In this age of  computers and IM-ing, texting, cell phones 
and I-pods, I want them to know the soft sounds of  wind in the Aspens, of  stream water trickling and the crunch of  pine 
needles under their feet. I want them to hear ear shattering thunder that shakes their cabin windows and deafening rapids 
echoing of  canyon walls.
- I want them to be daring. I hope they experience real adventure like rafting, and rappelling. I hope they walk through 
personal challenges like leaping on to the bag swing, jumping into a frozen lake, getting up in front of  camp to do a skit or 
walking past a twitching, moody bull. I want them to have the social challenges of  boy friends and girl friends and “boy-
friends” and “girlfriends”, and supporting and being supported by those friends in tough situations.  I want them to know 
the sense of  community that I felt in mourning the passing of  summer at Vespers, joyously dancing until 1 am, and working 
to set up a camp site or cooking for the trip. I want them to feel the respect and honor of  being a member of  the group and 
valued as an individual.
- I hope they test their limits and figure out what goes into good judgment. They need a place to test the parameters of  

breaking rules to establish their own sense of  fairness, courage and common sense. We are all expected to have wisdom and 
common sense without a safe place to practice it. Colvig gave me a safe place to try different behavior away from my par-
ents or regular life. To figure out what I was made of  and test my mettle.

- Your camp was such a priceless gift to my life and to the O’Riley family. We cherish the special and unique experience 
that it is.  I am grateful and relieved Colvig remains the same in spirit.  Thank you so much for continuing to make it 
available to my children, and any kid who needs a place to stretch and breathe. I hope you get some sense of  what you 
give to kids (future adults) and to the world through your work. It is so necessary and worthwhile.

A Dance of the Dishes 1978

The Colvig Family pre 1999 (left) and 2008 (right)
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The Magic of CSC... 
For 37 years, CSC has been committed to providing 
the best summer camp experience possible for you 
and your child.  The magic of  CSC lies in our limited 
program size, our incredible staff, and our dedica-
tion to the CSC ideals and goals that have put such 
large smiles on so many faces...providing a personal 
approach to camping with a focus on individual 
growth...offering a non-competitive educational 
experience that consistently combines responsibil-
ity, fun, learning, and adventure...developing positive 
relationships with others, within ourselves, and with 
our environment...offering expeditions that require 

a cooperative yet individual effort, fostering both self-reliance and group awareness...providing inspired 
and dedicated leadership that encourages positive life skills...We always enjoy hearing from our friends 
and families across the country.  Please feel free to give us a call or drop us an email with any questions, 
comments, or concerns you may have.  Working together is the best way to make the CSC experience as 
unforgettable as it is valuable.

9665 Florida Road
Durango, CO 81301

970.247.2564
800.858.2850

970.247.2547 (fax)
www.colvigsilvercamps.com

office@colvigsilvercamps.com
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News, Notes, and 
Reminders!

Contact Us!

2009 CAMPERS
(In order of  enrollment)

Isaac Korce, Sam Haden, Mo Van De Som-
pel, Veronica Nichols, Devon Bone, Warren 
Hartman, Elliott Hartman, Nico Antoniou, 
Zoe Antoniou, Betsy Ward, Sarah Lerwick, 
Will Lerwick, Sebastian Ward, Dylan Blair, 

Amy Campbell, Charlie Bovard, Melissa 
Miller, Rachel Miller (from Santa Fe), 

Rachel Miller(from Houston), Noah Miller, 
Sam Connan, Jaden Priebe, Haakon Sigurs-
lid, Ben Young, Teo Iliohan, Jake Iliohan, 
Teo Iliohan, Kyra Fuqua, Georgia Carroll, 
Sam White, Hank White, Sophie Evans, 
Jamie McNamee, Sam Dippold, Whisper 

Bissonette, Seth Molina, Sam Linda, Freddi 
Linda, Anna Schimel, Nicole Indovino, 

Lauren Indovino, Peter Indovino, Qin Lat-
imer, Conor Curtis, Sean Curtis, Thomas 
Curtis, Garrett Marshall, Sam Bennetts, 
Rachel Bennetts, Sierra Iliohan-Wright, 

Jacob Cooper, Alex Cooper, Katie Cooper, 
Sam Martens, Jack Martens, Shawna Bate-

son, Jordan Morrison, Chris Windebank, 
India Fernandez, Garrett Regner, Forest 

Spitzfaden, Ross Barron, Francesca Sabel, 
Marlee Esses, Jake Orion, Grant Fessler, 

Gal Spivak, Berit Hogan, Spencer Williams, 
Ethan Wagenseller, Hannah Sadda, Rob-

bie Gardner, Sara Witz, Leo Eagle, Forrest 
Eagle,Matthew Burcham, Emily Burcham, 

Andy Mangnall, Maddy Mangnall, and 
Livy Mangnall...

ENROLL NOW TO JOIN IN ON ALL OF 
THE FUN!

STAY IN TOUCH W/CSC!
Please remember to keep us updated by 
phone or email regarding any changes 
in contact information for you or your 
camper so we can keep you informed 

about Colvig Silver Camps.

If  you’re already enrolled for 2009, keep 
an eye on your mailbox for your upcoming 
Preparing for Adventure Packet.  This en-
velope will contain all of your paperwork 

you’ll need to make your CSC summer 
safe and fun!

***
Check our website for slideshow dates and 

camp fairs.
***

Want to know how many days till camp?! 
Check out our new Countdown Clock 

found on our website.
www.colvigsilvercamps.com

***
We know you are coming.  Don’t forget to 

send in your enrollment form!


