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   Winnebago Reminiscences 

 As told by Rich Mager, Jeff Huppert, & George Reinhard  

Edited by Pat & Ron Jaremcak 

 

 

“Rude Awakenings” 

     Jeff Huppert:  My first story about Camp Winnebago is a staff story about “Rude 

Awakenings”.   Rude Awakenings come to the staff as an “RA” was administered to a 

staff man if he didn’t show up for breakfast.  If he didn’t show up for breakfast, the staff 

would go out and hunt him down in his staff cabin or staff huts.  The staff huts were 

wooden things with a small door and wire screening.  We would hunt down the staff man 

and he would be dragged down to the lake; that was his “Rude Awakening”. It was sort 

of an encouragement for the staff to show up for breakfast. 

  

Rich Mager:  The Rude Awakening has 

transcended the year’s right up to the present day 

and age of 2005. That particular RA has applied for 

the same reasons that Jeff has described for those 

particular reasons when a person has forgotten to 

get up for breakfast, the Rude Awakening was 

there.  The Rude Awakening also applies to the ever 

popular Polar Bear Swim.  Men were assigned to 

handle that particular swim in the morning and they 

just overslept we were gracious enough to go down 

there and remind them of their responsibilities that 

they did have. 

 

“Breslin Turnpike” 

     Jeff Huppert:  Bob Breslin was the Scout Executive, Union Council and Assistant 

Camp Director for several years.  He was always in the truck running around with the 

camp rangers and doing jobs around the camp.  And this one day we were in the dining 

hall having lunch, and the truck pulls in a few minutes late. It was 2 ½ ton army surplus 

truck and he jumps out of the truck and comes running in. All of a sudden we hear, “bang 

bang crash bang.” Apparently Bob had forgotten to put on the emergency brake, or the 

brake slipped or something.  The truck went down into the ravine toward the creek and 

from that day forth we called that “Breslin Turnpike”.  
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Ford Buddy Tag 

     Rich Mager: A little aside with that, Charlie Casey came 

down and kind of explained the responsibilities that each of  

the staff members had in regards to helping out with the truck.  

Going along with that, there were other vehicle mishaps throughout 

the years. Down in the south end waterfront, which is now called the Searing Site, the 

truck was parked and the boats were unloaded during staff week. There was one time, 

they forgot to put the brake on the truck and the truck rolled back down the hill and 

wound up in the water. We pulled it out with a tractor and the ‘51 Ford got a buddy tag. 

 

Tractor Rocket 

      There was another time there was a tractor parked outside the dining hall and 

Brennan, was the boy’s name, decided to see what it would be like to sit in the seat of the 

tractor. And the next thing he knew it was going backwards and in the way that you 

would launch a rocket ship, the tractor went back and was facing straight up to the sky 

and he was holding onto the wheel for dear life and the ranger, Ed Reilly, wasn’t too 

happy about that. This time, we had to pull the tractor out of the stream next to the dining 

hall. 

      I learned how to drive a stick shift on the camp trucks. There were one and half ton, 

two and a half ton, pickups, rack bodies, they had all different kinds of names, but they 

were all stick shifts. One time my foot slipped off the clutch I took out the porch on the 

dining hall as I was trying to back the truck up. It was repaired.  

 

Dover Drive-In 

     Jeff Huppert: Speaking of those trucks, in the days 

before risk assessment - back in the sixties, during staff 

week when the camp was being set up, we would be treated 

to a night out. In those days we would drive to the drive-in 

theatre down in Dover. We would put dining hall chairs on 

the back of the 2 ½ ton truck and the staff would pile up in 

the back of the truck and went to the drive-in with all of the 

staff on the back of the truck. 

 

Trucks 

     Rich Mager: The truck was a multi-use vehicle and was able to do everything. When 

we had to put platforms out into each of the campsites, the safe factor would probably be 

putting about 4 platforms on the back of the truck. Of course, one driver would try to 

outdo the others and there were some years that we went as high as 15–20 platforms with 

17 staff sitting on top. This was in the sixties, seventies and eighties and there were 

numerous mishaps. When you hit that little downgrade going toward the dining hall down 

from the nature area, everything shifts and then it flies. Kids are flying all over, platforms 

are flying all over, and you were just lucky to not get hit with one of them. Today you 

can no longer ride on the backs of trucks.  

 

    Jeff Huppert: In the old Camp Winnebago during  

staff week, the staff would make innumerable trips 

 between the north end of camp and the south end  

of camp because the mattresses and the tents were 

all stored down in the old dining hall at the  
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Baden Powell Lodge. It would come out of the Lodge and be distributed in the north end 

during the work week. 

 

     Rich Mager: Not only would you have the pleasure of going 

through camp on the truck, but you were able to ride on the back of it. This was a 

fantastic treat. One of the things I used to look forward to was the trip around through the 

Blind Camp (Camp Marcella) in through the south gate, as we know it, when those trips 

were allowed way back when. They were curtailed somewhere around the 90’s when we 

were no longer allowed to use that way into camp.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Best Camp in the Universe 

     Rich Mager: If you have a chance and you visit the dining         hall, you really get a 

flavor of camp history by looking at all the different plaques from all the years. From 

what I recall they start somewhere around 1967 to the present day. They’ll fill you in on 

innumerable stories. One in particular that you’ll notice up there from somewhere in the 

nineties, we had an international scout whose name slips my mind, but he was from 

England. His experience at Winnebago was better than anything he had ever experienced 

before. In corresponding with this scout, he coined the phrase that Winnebago happened 

to be the Best Camp in the Universe. From that particular conversation that I had with 

him, I adopted the idea of each night at retreat when troops report all present and 

accounted for sir, I would report, Best Camp in the Universe, all present and accounted 

for. And that was one of the terms that caught on over the years that people think of 

Winnebago, and I think of Winnebago, as “The Best Camp in the Universe.”  

     One of the things I like to do when reporting at camp each evening, is I like to build 

up. I start out with all present and accounted for, 2005 Camp Staff, best in Morris 

County, 2005 Camp Staff, best in the state of New Jersey, 2005 Camp Staff – Best in the 

United States, Best in the Western Hemisphere, Best in the World. On Friday, our last 

report that we’re together, the grand finale, we end up with 2005 Camp Staff, Best in the 

Universe.  

 

Program 

     Rich Mager: What sets Winnebago apart from any other camp that I’ve visited, in the 

USA or any foreign country is our program. One of the unique things about our program 

is our dining hall program in particular with our songs and skits. We pride ourselves on 

our campfires. One thing we like to do is no scout can pass me by without me saying, 

“Hi, Scout”. I expect a “Hi, Rich” loud and clear back. I introduced this and it’s gone on 

for as long as I’ve been here in camp.  

     During the water carnival when we’re taking  

roll of all the troops that are down to participate, 

they give their cheer. To demonstrate the  

different types of cheers that you should be giving 
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. We start off with your everyday normal someone saying something, then the camp staff 

joins in and they jump up and down and get a little bit louder. Then we come to the top 

cheer, the one that we expect from everybody. What happens is with this cheer is that it 

starts down in your toes, everyone wiggles their toes, they see me wiggle my toes. Then it 

comes up your legs and you can feel that energy taking over your body. It proceeds up 

your body and goes right through and takes hold of your head and it branches out and you 

become one with the UNIVERSE.  

 

Campfired Scoutmasters 

                                          Jeff Huppert:  Joe Quick became Camp 

                                     Director in 1960 to 1962 . He’s the one who 

                                     renovated the campfire area and put in twin  

                                     camp fires. He was a real showman. He used 

                                     to manage all the in-council shows at the 

                                     armory. He wrote scripts for campfires. He  

                                     set up electricity so he could light the fires  

electrically. He did all sorts of neat things. One of the campfires had a ditch dug out in 

front from one end of the stage to the other.  There was kerosene in there that was going 

to be part of the opening ceremony. There was an Indian type opening ceremony and the 

Indian came running down with a torch and lit the trench and the trench didn’t fire. The 

trench was supposed to be lit in the middle and then the fire would travel down both ways 

and light the campfires. The trench didn’t light, so he just went down and lit the 

campfires with the torch. The campfire was progressing very nicely and at the end we 

always gave accolades to the scoutmasters who gave up their week by giving them a 

neckerchief. While the scoutmasters are lined up right by the ditch, the ditch blew up. 

(Uncontrollable laughter by all present) That was pretty neat, let me tell you. That was a 

fun campfire.  

 

Government Surplus 

      One of the things we experienced back in the fifties, sixties, and maybe the seventies 

too was a plethora of government surplus food. This stuff came in big cans and there was 

peanut butter and spam. Those were the two biggies. And there were also big wheels of 

cheddar cheese. So of course we would end up with cheese in everything especially 

macaroni and cheese. There would be constant peanut butter and jelly sandwiches. There 

was also an ingenious use of span. The cooks at Winnebago brought span to new heights. 

It was in the Chow Mein. It was in the breakfast with your pancakes and scrambled eggs. 

It was by itself. It was very creative.  

 

                                                 Spam 

 Rich Mager: Government surplus food is a standard part      

of Winnebago Scout Reservation. You have chopped meat 

in Spanish rice and every possible way a hamburger can be 

made. Along with pasta, this has always been a favorite 

with all the boys. But Spam was something, which just 

topped everything else. The peanut butter was tradition. 

Then there were the years that we had cases and cases of 

peanuts. Every scout was awarded some for whatever 

reason. We lived on government surplus peanuts.  
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Dining Hall 

     Rich Mager: While we’re talking about food, the dining hall plays a unique part in 

camp history. You come together as a camp three times during the day. The dining hall 

program is one thing that has just evolved over the years to a spectacular show, a post-

dinner experience that staff comes up with. It started with simply leading a song after a 

meal and each staff member had a turn in leading a song. Then it started to evolve. You 

took such songs like “Comin’ Round the Mountain” and jazzed it up with acting out the 

song. Other song like a musical concert with people coming out with other instruments 

fostered the enthusiasm and gets a scout singing all the more. The ever-popular song that 

I myself enjoyed is The Cannibal King with the Big Nosed Ring. The Cannibal King and 

the maiden coming out and the scouts would be going wild over the full moon, but not 

the one you might think about. You have such things as a breakfast program called “Milk 

Marches On.” It’s a dining hall skit, which is the creation of milk. There were characters 

like Homer Homage, Louis Pasteur and the cow itself. It became part of the development 

of milk that we experience everyday. 

 

Platformate 

     Rich Mager: In the 60’s and 70’s Shell Gasoline had this 

 thing they called “platformate” that they put in the gas.  

When it sparked things off, it gave you the get up and go that 

 you really needed. We came up with scouting platformate,  

that was included in your bowl of Rice Krispies, that when  

you ate it, gave you extra energy so you would be able to 

 take on any challenge and your scouting spirit would be on  

top of the world.  

 

   

 

Green Bar Bill   Green Bar Bill 

Jeff Huppert: When the camp director, Joe Quick, 

brought it to camp for a whole week. Green Bar Bill spent 

the whole week at camp with us taking pictures. I was very 

lucky that year that Troop 8 from Elizabeth was camping 

that same week that Green Bar Bill got invited to our 

campfire and he remarked that he was very impressed with 

the campfire being boy-run. That was in ’61. He went 

around camp taking pictures.we set up stuff down at the 

south end, which was for a special article in “Boy’s Life”. 

It was a caveman thing, where the scouts were dressed in 

caveman outfits- fur loincloths and stuff and we had pit 

fires and spits with chickens on them. A couple of us took 

him out to Green Pond Mountain rock climbing. He didn’t 

climb the rock, but he took pictures of us repelling and that 

never showed up in “Boy’s Life”.  

 

More Mager Memories 

 Rich Mager: I started out in Scout Craft and then moved on to Trading Post 

Manager in 1960. In 1961 I was Provisional Troop Scout Master. We used to have 60 -75 

boys in what we called a Provisional Camp Troop. There were 8 patrols. We used to put 

together a troop flag for boys from all over the council and this troop had charisma and es 

spirit de corps that was second to none.  I had the pride of leading that particular 
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provisional troop and did that for 8 weeks during the summer of ’61. ’62 they had a very 

unique program in which senior patrol leaders would come up to camp the week before 

their actual troop would come and those senior patrol leaders would be part of a training 

course to get the most out of their troop’s experience at camp. I was the leader of the 

Junior Leader Training Course for Winnebago Scout Reservation. I put the senior patrol 

leaders together and briefed them as to what all the programs were, they acted as a patrol, 

and they just got to know camp. The boys that participated in that program made the 

camping experience for their troop second to none when their troop got here the next 

week because they had a feel for everything and knew what everything was all about. 

When I briefed them or took them out on hikes throughout the area, in turn they were 

able to take their troops out for a camping or hiking experience that was attuned to 

Winnebago Camp Reservation.  

 

Trading Post Benefits 

 Jeff Huppert: The Trading Post used to be in what is now the Winter Lodge (the 

“A” building).  Back in the 50’s and 60’s and 70’s that building was the trading post in 

the room on the right when you walk in and the staff lounge the room on the left. Behind 

the fireplace was a little room that a couple of staff members bunked in – usually the 

Trading Post staff. The parking lot was in what is now the parade field. It was a 

madhouse of cars and people. One of the benefits of the being on the trading post staff 

was that on Sundays when everyone came up, the staff got to look at all the pretty girls 

who came up with their families. That was a big thrill for us young guys.  That was one 

of the fringe benefits of working at the Trading Post: checking out the pretty girls 

because everyone came in for refreshments. 

 

 Rich Mager: The Trading Post evolved  

over the years. In 1955 when I first came here as 

a boy, the Trading Post was in the building Jeff  

just described, however it was merely the outside 

right window as you walked into it. The Trading 

Post Manager would lean out this window and we 

young scouts would holler in, “Ice cream,  

candy, and a patch, whatever.” You couldn’t 

really see these things, he’d have to go get them  

and hold them out the window for you to see. So  

you have to envision, this one little trading post 

guy hanging out the window, selling some things from there. Then they moved it inside 

to the right hand side in which you opened up a wall and you could view the trading post- 

all those wonderful items like moccasins and t-shirts that you could purchase. On the way 

in, right outside on the porch, you had the coke – it was actually a Hoffman Soda 

Machine. We stored all these sodas in the back of the winter lodge outside in a screened 

area. I remember having to load that machine and perhaps if you go around camp you can 

even locate a Pepsi bottle or a Hoffman bottle that is somewhere hidden under those 

leaves, an archeological dig that we have when we dig up those platforms that will turn 

up. Someone will ask, “A Hoffman soda bottle?” “What is this, where did it come from?” 

Well, it came from the sixties.  

 To continue the evolution of the trading post, I think it might have been in the 

seventies, we acquired a bank from Kenilworth. Somehow it got trucked up here and this 

building, if you’re walking down the road toward the dining hall, is on the left hand side 

of the road is what you now know as the Trading Post. This was not always the trading 

post. That building from Kenilworth started out as staff quarters, it started out as camp 

 


