[Brad Spencer - The site of Camp Ajawah on Lake Sarah 1923-1928 prior to its move to Linwood in 1929 refers to a stretch of northeast shoreline of Lake Sarah then owned by the Theodore and Anna Klaers family and the site of the Klaers Brothers Resort. In 1956 that area became Wally’s resort owned by Wally and Louise Georges. Today the site is home to Kim and Becky Jacobsen.]
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RAY WAS AT CAMP AJAWAH AT THE BEGINNING


In 1998, we [Camp Ajawah Alums] published an article written by Ray Hoag entitled AJAWAH BEGINNINGS. From that we can accurately report that Ray Hoag was in camp the first year Troop 33’s camp was known as Camp Ajawah. He was also in contact with Troop 33 scout campers on Phelps Island on lake Minnetonka in 1922, the year before Camp Ajawah was born.

[Bill Braddock – Ray Hoag passed on in 2004]

AJAWAH BEGINNINGS

By Ray Hoag

This will concentrate mainly on the first year [1923] at Lake Sarah because Camp Ajawah in the summers of 1924 through 1928 was so well described by Charles B. Reif in his article in the magazine “Hennepin History” for Summer 1996 published by the Hennepin History Museum. [See CAA NEWSLETTER, Vol. 1, No.1, page 2 and Vol. 2, page 1]. Your writer ventures to do this because those who could do better are probably gone. If anyone is able to correct this or add to it, that would be very good.


My first contact with Troop 33 campers was in 1922. My mother had rented a cottage on Phelps Island in Lake Minnetonka. A friend from my neighborhood and I spent much time exploring Phelps Island. One day we found a group of boys on the edge of an open field. They were trying to start a small fire. They were members of Troop 33. I later realized that they were trying to pass a Second Class Scout requirement.


Across the field was a large building that I assumed was used for housing and Mess.


Later that year at Emerson School [Spruce Place and 14th Street, Minneapolis] Carleton Beaudette told me that there was a group of boys called “American Indians Scouts” meeting on Friday afternoons at Westminster Church and that I should try it. So I did.


This is where I met Kyle Cudworth who became the most important man in my life. Even at his very young age [16], he was great as a leader of ten year old boys.


The following spring [1923] there was a dinner meeting at Westminster for all the scouts and their parents to explain about the new camp at Lake Sarah. We learned that there would be two three week-periods separated by a short break. The cost would be $15.00 per period or $25.00 for both periods. Mother said I could go for both periods although I cannot understand how she could handle it.


The person who was the leader in this program was not known to me, but I have always assumed it was Esmond Avery.


The camp location on Lake Sarah was rented from Mr. Klaer, a farmer who previously had used it to rent out boats or for picnics, etc. It only had a small cottage with a good size front porch. There was a shallow well which provided the water for the Mess. The well was used by many of our campers for brushing their teeth. All other washing was done in the lake. The landlord’s boats were used by the campers. They were heavy flat bottom craft made from planks. They were very safe and nearly impossible to turn over.


The nine tents were set up on top of a ridge that ran almost parallel to the shore and which was about twenty feet higher than the flat area at its base and the shore line. It was about 40 yards from the first tent to the shore line and more than twice that distance from the last tent to the shore line. The cottage was on the lower level and nearly in front of the first tent which was called the Headquarters. The balance of the tents were numbered from one to eight. Board tent floors were laid. These were made from lumber salvaged from an old red barn. In a later year, another tent floor was laid from new boards between tents four and five. The original tent five became six and the following tents were also renumbered. Old tent eight became Hindquarters. It housed the camp staff.


Each camper tent was for five boys: an older scout for a tent leader, two other Boy Scouts, and two “American Indian Scouts”. In tent five the leader was John Morehead, later CEO of the Northwestern National Bank. The Boy Scouts were Victor Dodge and Winston Boyce. The “American Indian Scouts” were Francis Gregory and your writer.


I think the headquarters staff consisted of Kyle Cudworth, William Thompson, Hillard Youngblood and Chief Esmond Avery. During the camp period Es could be addressed only as Chief. He was a wild one, a hard driver with more energy that three ordinary men. He had many wild ideas that would be frowned upon today but caused a lot of excitement and no real harm was caused..


Near the cottage and about the same distance from the shore line a white circus tent was set upon a board floor. It was about twenty feet wide and 50 feet long. This tent was used for the Mess. The cottage was used by the cooks for sleeping and for all the cooking.


There was a camp uniform that consisted of a sleeveless white undershirt and khaki shorts. Although the uniform did not cover much, we did not suffer a lot from sunburn because the whole area was heavily wooded much like the camp at Linwood.


That first year at Lake Sarah was filled with many troubles. The first was the most uncomfortable. We were not prepared for the mosquitos. They were not so bad at first, but that changed. Then they got so bad that it was impossible to sleep. As a result a large fire was built down near the beach. All campers carried their blankets down from the tents to sleep on the ground around the fire. There was a watermelon treat with singing that went on well into the night. Everyone slept as long as they wanted to the next morning.


That following morning, an emergency staff trip was made back to town. On their return, it was necessary to spend the rest of the day learning how to set up mosquito bars on the cots. This solved the problem.


Storms were a nuisance. The lack of experience of most of the campers in living in tents made it necessary to teach them how to take care of the tents when the tents were wet during the rain to avoid ripping the canvas. The condition of the old tents was a worry. [Editor’s note: These were probably the same kind of tents that we used during the early years at Linwood: Old, worn out army tents, each marked on the outside by the Army with big, black, hand drawn letters “I C” standing for “Inspected & Condemned”.]


The most frightening trial was when during a storm the mess tent blew down and was badly damaged. This knocked over the mess tables which were stacked with all the China dishes and caused lots of breakage. Another emergency trip was needed in the camp’s model T Ford to get more China and tent repairs. This was accomplished and no meals were missed. All the China was hauled and dumped in the then existing swamp behind the Headquarters tent. The swamp was drained by a work gang in a later year during the spring break and that area became the parade ground. In the process, the broken dishes were “found” again.


Our cooks were Mrs. Christianson and Mrs. Lindahl who were the regular cooks at Westminster church dinners. They lived in the cottage and did all the cooking there. Before the next camping season, a new mess hall was built with its cooking facility including an old fashion coal/wood burning stove. The new mess hall is pictured in the article by Chuch Reif referred to above.


 The first year was rough, but I think we had more fun than campers do today. The longer three week periods with the majority going for six weeks made for a close knit group.


Advancement was easier when you could do it at camp and there was a longer time to get it done.


The facilities of the camp, the youth of its leadership and some of the things done would not be sanctioned by any authority today. The use of fakes at swimming and boating periods to provide excitement would be frowned upon by mature people. A mutiny to avoid going on a hike by the second highest leader in camp was probably a bad idea. 


Despite all the problems Camp Ajawah survived and grew.

Thank God that it did ! ! !

This article provided to lakesarah.com by Bill Braddock, Editor - Camp Ajawah Alums, P.O. Box 356, Cedar, MN. 55011

Original story as transcribed here by Brad Spencer on May 4, 2005 with all apologies for any errors that may have escaped my attentions.

