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COLLEGE WkcK 1954

ROC céme“out in full force to College Week this year with = rousing
grand’ total of twenty delegates. 120 people came from.all over the
gasterh United States, 'with the farthest .school represented being the
University of Colorddo. Frank Brendt and nis band of delegutes from
the Deep South showed in full foree, at least partially justifying
the fact that Colden waé chosen os College Week site to help them out.

'The weﬁther was mostly rainy, but there were two clear days when people
climbed Marcy, MJGIntyre, Colden,'Annd other peaks in the area. The rainy
days were spent cooklng, 51ng1ng, §leeping,, telling jokes, etc.

A few of the more hardy members of the ROC cerried in the generator

on a packbosrd, and supplied one of the big songfests with electriec
lights, and enough noise to nearly drown out the singing: they also
performed the amazing but highly inefficient feet of cooking breakfast
on a hotplute (electric), using at least three times as much gasoline
as a primus stove would have, , ; "
Oné of the outstanding songfests we had was held at Coldan Leanto 1

© aftér a fine smorgasbord to which everyone brought his own peculiar

' concoetions and traded’ thefn with others. We sshg "Hey, Lolly, Lolly"
for neatly an hour, meking up verses as we went along, & good portion
of whichk.were supplied by ex-ROCer Dick Miller, Jim Naters, and Von
Sowers of RITOC. . o

Me hgd two attempts at sauare ‘dinces at the ranger s cabln, but these
“weére unsucoessful due to a notlceable lack of &, Qoller, even though
meny: of ‘the- I0CAers dalled their own pet souare dance calls and a number
of guitars and baunjoes ground out fine musiec.

Ve were very glad that there were no serious accidents during the whole
week (tne worst being s sprained snkle), and that the leantos were left
in lots better condition than we found them, well stocked with food

and firewood. We ure sorry that we could not have stuyed longer.

"%ho, me?" "Yuh" "Whomp, whomp."

Jim Butler




WHAT VARIOUS PEOPLE DID T IS SUMEER

Came the end of school and a few ROCers took off on those big trips
which they had only been able to think about during the school year.
Here is a rundown on some of the trips that took place,

Immediately at the end of school Art Corte and Rod Derbyshire went up
to Katahdin for three days of climbing, camping at Katahdin Stream camp.
They sey they had good weather and that the place was quite uncrowded
around this time, :

Art and Rod also took & canoe trip on the Delawure River around July 1,
csnoeing the Foul Rift Rapids near Belvedere; later on the canoe was
wrecked and Rod lost his glasses near lambertville.

There were two big trips to the Tetons: in the first, from Aug. 4 - 20,
Chuck Stoyer, Dan Behm, ‘Dave Shearer, Karl Henr1kson, Marty Haymne (VOC)
Franz Mohling (RMC), Daniel Johnson (COC), John Coffin (ex-ROC) and
Larry Coffin camped out there and climbed the Grand Teton by the Exum
Rovte as well as the South Teton by the Cloudville Dome traverse, Mt.
Noran, and Mt. Owen. Weather was good desplte a 11tt1e rain cach day.

Jim Butler, George Houghton, and Ed ‘Jenkins (HMC) took part in the
second trip, from August 15 « September 1, climbing the Grand also by
the Exum Route and a1lso a new route on Funeral Pyre Spire with Bill
Buckingham from Colorado University. Weather was good.

Your Fighting Cairn Editor probably went the furthest (by bike, of course)
on a hosteling trip through Europe. Spent some: time in a group, some solo.
"Did" England, Belgium, Germany, Switzerland, Italy, and France. Cycled
over the Simplon Pass (6,500 feet - count them). Got clobbered by

an overeager taxi driver in Rome. Hosteling is reully the way to see a
country and to meet people. Anyone care to buy a cycle? !

i : BG

' SEE YOU ALL 4T L-KE GEORGE

You have probably been sufficiently bombarded with informstion on Lake
George IOCA Can-e Trip by now, but just these last words as a remirder.
The. trip will taoke place the weekend of Oct. 8 and 9 and the rendesvous
is in Bolton Landing, on Route 9 north of lake George village. Registra-
tion is at Lamb's Boat Livery there, from Friday afternoon to Sauturday
night,

Trip costs are 50¢ IOCA fee and $1.50 canoe rental per person. Bring
your own food and shelter and warm clothing. If you know you are -coming
in advence, drop us a csrd. This is one of the best trips for saying
hello to your old friends from other schools, since they are almost
sure to be there.
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IN Thk SWAMPLANDS BY L&KE COLDEW

A memqmble ditty from College Week, 19B4: words by Dick: Mlller, FOC:
music by Big Rock Candy Mountain Glee Club. ‘ e

About labor Duy, when the skies were grey, -

4 rugged bunch was hiking. _ ‘
'"Pwas wn OQuting Club crew bound for Colden Two
Jr u campsite to their liking.

As they strode along they sang a song:

"Yonkee Doodle Dundy",

Ahd they stopped for lunch, “ouite a haopy bunch
tnd dined on gorp and candy.

Oh, the rain pours down and soaks the ground
Till your boots are barely holdin!'
As you struin your buck with a 90-pound pack
In tre swamplands by lake Colden. : '

As they arrived st camp it was gettlng‘damp
ind rain clouds soon were forming.

They ete cheese and bread and went to bed

Just as it stsrted storring.

It kept up all night, and rear daylight

The rooftbegun to fle:k,

And drop.,by drop, wit- seldom a stop

It dripped through College Week,

At brealk of down someone let out a yawn

ind then this man was seen to

Give a mighty leap right ihto toe sreek
Whieh had formed outside dur leanto."
Although he stood knee-deep in mud

He bravely plodded on

And we soon could tell by a triumphant yell
That he'd made it to the john.

Izke Colden food is rather crude

But everyore wis willing ~ ’

To admit that the glop and assorted slcn,
If not good, at least was filling.

We had e cat who wss ratrer fat

ind we had planned to skin her,

But she was too cute, so as g substitute
Me had a smorgusbord dinner.

- "The incidents are all .fairly authentic - the cat's name was McPhylthe
and she stunk up my ocar considerably on the way home. You may run into
some trouble fitting the words to the tumej I fit tunes to words, and

if you're wise, you will also. Things:'ean always be much worse; I could
heve done it in free verse." - Dick Miller
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JONES'S ALE

There were six jovial tradesmen:. o capeor : St
They all sat down to drinking : : ‘ o ‘

For they were jolly good fellers

And enjoyed their drinking too.

They set themselwes down to be-merry:

For every man was gay and jolly.

You're welcome as the hills, ssid Molly

When Jones's Ale wys new, my boys,

Yhen Jones's Ale was mew, o

When the landlord's daughter she came in ST
And we kissed those. rosy chieeks aguin : '

We £11 sat down and *then we'd sing

When Jones's Ale was.mew, my boys,

When -Jones's Ale was pew.

The first to come in was =& soldier-
With his knupsack over his shoulder.
*nd none could be more bolder

And his long broadsword he drew,

fle swore each man should spend.a pound
And they should treat all hends around
When Jones's Ale .... ete. T

The next to come in was a sailor
With his marlinspike and his sheaver | : : -
And none could be more clever -
Among this jovial crew. o :

He called the landlord into the place : < SRR 'y
tnd said it was time to splice the main brace : et
And if he didn't he'd wreck the place .... :

The next to come in was a “tinker

And he was a jolly bedrinkér

And he wus a jolly bedrinker

Among this jovial crew,

He mended pots, he mended kettles

His tinker's tools werec made of gdod metals

Good Lord! How his hammer and neils would rattle .,..-

The next to come in was a rolling man

“Who ground the farmer's wheat:at the old mill dam -

Whao could drink more-beer than Joe McCann
Nho w-s one of the JOVl&l creiv.

He'd whistle and sing the whole day long
And w:s alw:ys singing some jolly song

‘ Aﬂ&'at nlght he'd join the jovial throng cane

tl&st to come in w28 a rag mun
With {8 pag bug over his shoulder
And.nou,:could be more bolder . _ .
‘Among this jovial crew, : T~
They called for pots, they called for glusses
They 211 got drunk like old jickusses

And they burfnt the old regman's bag to ashes....






