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WELCOME TO THE NINTH ANNUAL HSRAA REUNIONWELCOME TO THE NINTH ANNUAL HSRAA REUNIONWELCOME TO THE NINTH ANNUAL HSRAA REUNIONWELCOME TO THE NINTH ANNUAL HSRAA REUNION    
Welcome all to this year’s Reunion as we celebrate the return of the Sump Pumps for their third 

“on tour” performance. We thank them for coming back and devoting their time and talents to fun and the 

success of the Reunion. Also, we are pleased to have Maureen Milman and her family and friends join us 

in celebration of her long time service in the Council Service Center devoted to our camp reservations and 

registrations.  Thanks, too, to Jim Montich for developing the Reunion plans and the great barbecue! 

 Please take time to visit the displays, the Virtual Museum and view some of the pictures and 

memorabilia of the past! 

  The Water Carnival and camp tours take place from 1 PM to 4 PM. At 5 PM, the Group and  

 “Class” pictures will be taken on the ramp at the rear of the Health Lodge (please be there). Retreat  

 will follow and then the roast pig barbecue. A sing-along follows dinner and then:  
The Sump Pumps Unplugged (and overflowing) Concert TourThe Sump Pumps Unplugged (and overflowing) Concert TourThe Sump Pumps Unplugged (and overflowing) Concert TourThe Sump Pumps Unplugged (and overflowing) Concert Tour    

 Be prepared to be dazzled and thrilled by Horseshoe’s own, legendary, world famous, 

Sump Pumps. They’ve agreed to take time out of their enormously successful Sump Pumps 

Unplugged (and overflowing) Tour to perform here at the camp one night only, Saturday July 

19th. As many are aware the Sump Pumps performed at Camp Horseshoe from ’66 to ’81 and 

then went on various world tours. They are a sight to see and are just as fresh and immature as 

they were when they started. Simply said, the Sump Pumps changed the way the world listened 

to music. You won’t want to miss this epic event. 

    

    
PROJECTS OF HSRAA 2002 TO PROJECTS OF HSRAA 2002 TO PROJECTS OF HSRAA 2002 TO PROJECTS OF HSRAA 2002 TO 

PRESENTPRESENTPRESENTPRESENT    
Here we are today, celebrating our ninth 

anniversary! We look back on all the efforts of 

you, our members, and the HSRAA committee 

that have resulted in improvements to the… 

 
 

Horseshoe Scout Reservation – making it a 

great place to learn in the out-of-doors, have fun 

and to go forth to serve.  

In this nine year period of time, much has 

been done to enhance the camps as part of our 

mission. The following are projects in which we 

can take great pride as our Alumni dues and  

contributions have made it all possible. 
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• 2002 CAMP HORSESHOE GATEWAY 

– (previous page) a timber gateway with 

stone base and polycarbonate sign erected. 

 

 
 

• 2003 CAMP JOH& H. WARE, 3
rd
 

GATEWAY – a timber gateway with stone 

base and polycarbonate sign erected. 

• 2004 – 2005 PARADE GROU&D 

RE&OVATIO& - Rock removal and 

regrading. Topsoil installation and seeding. 

Construction  of stone wall, steps and 

installation of new flag poles. HSRAA’s 

contribution to the Council’s Capital 

Campaign initiative. 

• 2006 PARADE GROU&D EAST STAIRS 

- Stone stairs were constructed at the south 

east corner of the parade ground for access 

to the Allen Memorial Dining Hall. 

 

 
 

• 2006 &EW MAI& FLAG POLE - A new 

35’ flagpole with stone base was installed on 

the parade ground. 

 
 

• 2007 CAMP JOH& H. WARE, 3
rd
  

ARCHERY PAVILLIO& - An 8’x50’ 

treated lumber pavilion was constructed 

with a deck, ramps and bench seating. 

 

 
 

• 2008 PARADE GROU&D STEPS A&D 

WALKWAYS -  Stone stairs and walkways 

were constructed between the bottom of the 

parade ground and the road on south west 

corner. 

• Present Day &EW PROJECT  -

HORSESHOE &URSERY - Clearing has 

started on the nursery site which is along the 

drive just past the Pole Barn on the south 

side of the road. The nursery is intended for 

growing indigenous plants to be planted 

throughout the Reservation. 
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HOT NEWS!! …  

WHAT ARE ALL THOSE ALUMS 
DOING WITH THOSE PHOTOS AND 
STUFF AT THE REUNION? …DON’T 
FEEL LEFT OUT!!  
IT IS HSRAA’S “VIRTUAL MUSEUM” – 
IN THE WORKS! 
 Dave Woodward, HSRAA Executive 

Committee, has been working on a concept   

introduced several years ago in the Loop. This 

was the creation of an on line “history center” or 

as Dave likes to term it – a Virtual Museum 

(VM). The “Museum” would be accessed 

through the HSRAA.org website by logging in 

on your computer using an HSRAA Member’s 

viewer password and personal identification  

number. 

 Here are some FAQ’s. 

1. What will the Virtual Museum (VM) 

contain? Pictures, story text, videos, 

mementos, etc. as “artifacts”. 

2. Where do these come from?  While 

many of these ”artifacts” are being 

provided by HSRAA Board members, we 

expect that Alumni will want a place to 

store and display their own (or troops) 

collection of photos and memorabilia. 

3. How will these be uploaded to the VM? 

By scanning original material; from 

CD’s or DVD’s, Email, et al. 

4. Where will the items be placed? 

Pictures, videos, etc. will be evaluated, 

placed into different categories and 

placed in a room on a given floor. Each 

floor (level) may be created upon a 

structure based on decades or interests. 

As an example, pictures of Camp 

Horseshoe from 1920’s – 1930’s may be 

in a room on one floor; another room on 

the same floor may be troop pictures for 

that period and so forth. 

There are other questions that may come to mind 

and HSRAA stands ready to answer them. 

 Your Editor has visited the “Museum” 

VM development site; and, I must say it looks 

impressive  especially with the , pictures 

streaming video and the ideas behind this 

concept. 

 So…Do &ot Feel Left Out! Your 

collections can also be a part of this venture. 

You will get instructions on procedures and 

VM accessibility in the near future. 

  If you have photos or memorabilia of 

Camp Horseshoe or Camp John H. Ware’s good 

ol’ days that you want to share through this 

HSRAA Virtual Museum, you can.   

 While this “Museum” is currently in 

development and testing stages, we expect to 

announce its coming to fruition in the near 

future.    

 We thank Dave for bringing this 

together as well as the earlier help of “Frog” 

Lewis and Andy Smith. 

 

 
 

Dear Alumni and Friends, 

  On behalf of the Executive Board of the 

HSRAA, welcome to the Ninth Annual Reunion 

of the HSRAA!  It’s been another exciting and 

productive year for the association.  I hope that 

sometime during your stay today, you have an 

opportunity to tour all of your old camp 

stomping grounds.  Speaking of stomping 

grounds, please be sure to “pass and review” our 

2008 project—the new stone stairs and 

walkways constructed at the foot of the Parade 

Field in the corner closest to the shower houses.   

 This project represents the final phase of 

the Parade Field renovation we began in 2004.  

It’s a project we are very proud of—and a 

project that never would have happened without 

the support of you, our loyal members.  We’re 

similarly excited about our newest project—the 

Horseshoe Nursery—which is just underway.  

Upon completion in 2009, the Horseshoe 

Nursery will provide native plants and trees for 

planting throughout the Reservation. 

 If you’re anything like me, at some 

point every summer your thoughts turn back to 

your days as a Horseshoe, Jubilee or Ware 

summer camper.  Because summer camp was 

tremendous fun, it’s easy to forget the vital role 
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the camps play in developing character, 

leadership, teamwork, perseverance, and loyalty.  

 Through your support of the HSRAA, 

you’re helping to preserve, and improve, the 

camps so that new generations of boys can learn 

these lessons.  And for that, you have all of our 

gratitude. 

 Please enjoy the Reunion!  Pick some 

wine berries.  Visit your old campsite or the 

pool.  Enjoy the view from the Chapel or 

Buzzard’s Rock.  Just make sure you don’t miss 

Retreat, the OA Tap outs, the pig roast dinner, or 

the return of the Sump Pumps.    

  

YOURS I� THE SPIRIT… Mark Hammond,  

           Chairman 

    

    
Bootleggers’ Moonshine Stills in the woods at Horseshoe 

 

MOONSHINE 
The following article appeared in a Radnor 

High School publication in 1931.  It was written 

by a Wendell Howell Livingstone, ’33 who had 

been a camper. It was suggested to me by Devon 

50 Eagle Scout of the ‘40’s, George Brooke. The 

Editor has excerpted elements from the piece for 

today’s reader enjoyment. 

 ‘In the summer of 1927, in the dense 

woods of Maryland, Camp Horseshoe was first 

opened. Located on the Octoraro stream, the 

camp is only 5 miles from Conowingo, and is 

situated on the Mason-Dixon Line.  One eats in 

Pennsylvania and swims in Maryland. 

 When the camp was opened there were 

many thrilling experiences in the woods and 

down the creek with rum runners. They tried to 

break up the camp to have woods to themselves 

for making and transporting liquor.  They 

became so tenacious that some State Troopers 

were asked to drive them away.  I personally 

saw and participated in none of these skirmishes, 

but I will tell you about one of them as it was 

related to me by a friend who was there. Here’s 

the story. 

 “Camp had been opened for about three 

weeks. The story opens on the day a canoe 

expedition had started down the Octoraro 

Creek. It consisted of six canoes, ten boys, two 

men and camping supplies. A good percentage 

of the camp was on the trip. 

 ‘Also, during that day, eight of us, 

among the remaining campers, had met and 

decided to congregate at the creek, where the 

canoes would be brought out. ;one of us was to 

say a word about it. There were four canoes left, 

there being a total of ten at camp altogether.  

Our plan was to go to a little town downstream, 

get some cakes and sodas, and return by 

morning. 

 ‘As we hoped, the night was dark and 

warm. The sky was clear, only the bright stars 

piercing the smooth, blue sheet of sky. About 

10:30, I succeeded in clamoring out of my bunk, 

unnoticed, I believed.  On the trail to the boat 

landing, I caught up with my partner-in-the –

prank.  When we arrived at the meeting place, 

the others were there, quietly making ready to 

leave. In five minutes we were on our way. After 

arriving at the town we hid our canoes among 

the underbrush. Slightly after midnight we could 

be seen feasting merrily on sodas and ice cream, 

but soon our money ran out.  Full and merry, 

we headed for the bank where our canoes 
were hidden.  

 ‘What! Sure!’  ‘I know this is where we 

left them!’ ‘Who in the _____!’  ‘Gosh darn it!’  

‘These were only a few of the remarks which 

could have been heard by that way, when, on 

returning, the canoes were found to be missing. 

 ‘This is a great mess we’re in now! Who 

suggested we do this anyhow? He ought to be 

laid out! 

 ‘We searched around for a half hour, 

but no canoes were to be found. 

 Someone, or rather some ones, have run 

off with them,’ piped Reds, a funny guy with 

flaming red hair: ‘Huh! How could anyone be so 

bright?’ ‘I’ll bet those blasted rumrunners have 

run off with them.’ 

 ‘;ot being able to find our four canoes, 

we put our heads together to talk the matter over 

and develop a plan. We agreed to make up an 

excuse that the bootleggers must have taken 

them from the landing, if we were asked 

concerning the affair.  To make the matter 

lighter, Reds suggested – or rather reminded us 

– that it was perfectly true, and we weren’t 

lying, because they did run off with them, didn’t 

they?   Coming to a successful conclusion 
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concerning the canoes, we discussed the matter 

of getting home (in the dark).  Finally, we 

decided to follow the creek back to camp. It was 

now only 1:30 AM and at worst, we should be 

back in our bunks in four hours. 

 ‘We all arrived back to camp safely, but 

were so ‘hyped’ over our misadventure that 

none of us could sleep. In the morning we were 

kidded by the Senior Staff about being so 

nervous and naturally asked what was wrong 

with us. The canoes were found to be missing, 

and the talk of the boys was, as all of us 

expected and hoped it would be, centered on the 

bootleggers. 

 ‘The canoe expedition came back late in 

the afternoon, reporting the astounding fact that 

two of their canoes were missing that morning. 

;ow the camp staff was beginning to get 

worried. But, oh! What luck was with us eight 

scoundrels! 

 ‘This left the camp with only four 

canoes, and in order to ease the worrying 

campers, the staff let the boys in on a big secret, 

and accordingly we eight boys went without a 

swim and two meals the next day. The next 

morning there were eight canoes at the landing, 

but the fate of the other two canoes was still a 

puzzle.’ 

 “The mystery was not solved until fully 

two years later, when the State Troopers raided a 

little hut, concealed by thick foliage, near the 

bank of the Octoraro.  In there, were found the 

two canoes which had apparently been used to 

transport liquor along the creek at night. 

 “One bad turn deserves another. ‘While 

playing a joke on eight boys, a bigger joke was 

being played on the staff ten miles downstream. 

 If you visit Camp Horseshoe today and 

roam a little through the woods, you may yet see 

the reminders of the once prosperous (and 

illegal) moonshining that prevailed throughout 

the woods (many years ago).” 

    

    

    
Levi, Aaron, Dad Brett, and  Ernie at 2005 Reunion 

 

BRETT A. BARRACLOUGH 
 Your editor and his wife,Ellie, had the 

privilege of being invited to the Pentagon 

several weeks ago in behalf of Brett 

Barraclough.  Brett was being honored for his 

promotion to Colonel in the U.S. Army. The 

ceremonies were witnessed by his family and 

close friends and took place in the “Hall of 

Heroes”. Major General Troy presented the 

promotion and the Oath of Office. 

 Brett is an Eagle Scout from Devon 50 

and a Vigil Honor member of Octoraro Lodge 

22.  He served on the Horseshoe Camp Staff in 

the 1970’s. He is a member of the HSRAA. In 

the course of his service in the Pentagon, he has 

met with General “Dutch” Kerwin, another 

Chester County Eagle Scout and HSRAA 

member. Brett’s military service includes 

Ranger Corps training and action, Navy Seal 

training, teaching at West Point, from which he 

graduated, and many overseas venues of service. 

Brett’s son, Levi, is an Eagle Scout and son, 

Aaron is a Star Scout. 

 HSRAA extends its congratulations and 

best wishes to Brett, his wife and children.  
 

 

 

 An Eagle Scout search is on for the 

100
th
 Celebration.  If you know of any one 

in your neighborhood who is an Eagle, have 

him contact the Council Office – 610-696-

2900 or check in on the website: cccbsa.org 
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 If you are a Scouting alumnus, we 

need you to contact the Office as well so 

you can be a part of the Celebration! 

HSRAA WEBSITE’S NEW DESIGN 
 Thanks to the efforts of Matt 

“Froggy” Lewis, the HSRAA website has a 

new, clean, colorful look.  

 The website is not only an effective 

useful tool when renewing your 

membership, but also for:  

• Event schedules and registering for 

events;  

• Researching nearly nine years of the 

Octoraro LOOP including pictures;  

• Reading about the history of the Council 

and our camps in the “Spirit of the 

Horseshoe”; 

• Seeing who are HSRAA members; 

• Checking on HSRAA Projects; 

• As well as providing access to the 

Octoraro Lodge 22, our camps and 

Council websites. 

• And, at a future date TBA, you will be 

able to access the HSRAA Virtual 

Museum via the HSRAA website. 

 

Ernie greets Stan Burkey and Norwegian leader at Retreat 

 
IN THIS ISSUE, “ERNIE SAYS…”   
 We welcome back Ernie Heegard 

and his column on the Horseshoe Scout 

Reservation…This time talking about… 

 
A FOCAL POINT FOR HORSESHOE 

 Hats off to the Horseshoe Scout 

Reservation’s Alumni Association (HSRAA)! 

They’ve done it again! If you have not seen the 

newest look of Camp Horseshoe’s parade field, 

you are in for a big surprise! Dick Bensing and 

his projects committee have done a wonderful 

transformation of the lower approaches to the 

parade field. The retreat field over the years has 

gone from the large athletic field below the 

Allen Memorial dining hall, to the rocky 

severely sloping shared parking lot above the 

dining hall. Thanks to the HSRAA, it has been 

transformed into a beautifully renovated focal 

point of camp.  

 

 
Flag Pole Hill in back of plane with waving flag 

 

 In an earlier issue of THE LOOP (issue 

#3, volume 2, Fall 2001)  entitled ‘Old Glory’, I 

detailed the actual history and procedures of 

Horseshoe’s retreat ceremony.  You may like to 

refer to it on line @ www.HSRAA.ORG.  

Now, let me add some personal 

recollections surrounding the retreat ceremonies 

since 1964.  The basic ceremony was well 

established when I first attended Horseshoe. We 

had only 5 camp sites (stockades) – Sherwood, 

Boonsboro, Carson, Crockett, and Taylor - all 

provisional (Scouts from different troops inter-

mingled in each camp) camps were manned with 

paid stockade leaders. Each leader was intent on 

making a good showing, if not winning the 

coveted marching “trophy” each evening; but 

especially the first and last night of each week. 

 

 
   

The trophy was nothing more than a 

couple of tin cans with some wooden handles 
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and base, and appropriately engraved (painted). 

The triumphant stockade each evening would 

proudly take the trophy to Handicraft and paint a 

hash mark by their stockade name to record their 

winning. Provisional style camping ended in the 

l950’s and troops under their own unit 

leadership came to camp. Winning troops rather 

than stockades now required different treatment 

on the trophy.  Without limitations – the trophy 

decorations became the focus to outdo the 

previous troops by adding something bigger, and 

BIGGER.  I recall one such trophy, which by the 

last week of camp required wheels in order to 

move it around.  Now there are strict size 

limitations which keep the honored marching 

cup to a reasonable size.  

 

 
 

 For more than 20 years, Moose (Karl 

Winsch) from East Greenville Troop 108, has 

been a volunteer staffer at Horseshoe.  His 

favorite undertaking has long been the parade 

field grass. Moose drives to camp every week 

beginning in April and cuts, feeds, and 

sometimes waters the parade field’s grass.  He 

then joins the staff when they arrive and 

maintains the grass throughout the summer. 

 Many nights during dry seasons, Moose 

will get up hourly during the night to reposition 

soaker hoses in order to maintain a green field 

through the end of camp.  His project continues 

after camp through August and ends the last 

weekend in September at the OA Weekend.   

After the HSRAA had leveled and added new 

walls, steps, and gravel walkway to the field, 

Moose has doubled his efforts to maintain this 

wonderful asset.  He strongly urges all to respect 

the field, to limit its use to the ceremony each 

evening, and practice marching on the field only 

for     15 minutes prior to retreat.  There is a new 

sound that echoes around camp, “Hey Scout, 

GET OFF THE FIELD!”  

 Saturday is  a big day at Camp 

Horseshoe with either Paul Bunyan Day in the 

Campcraft area, or the Water Carnival at the 

Heistand pool  Following these inter-troop 

competitions, there is the all important final 

Retreat Ceremony. With on-lookers of hundreds 

of guests and parents, older Scouts, sporting 

their red and white OA sashes, troops  ‘at the 

ready’  (having practiced all week)  and are 

poised to parade. The Color Guard is always 

nervous. They are usually the least experienced 

marchers from the troops. 

 

 
 

 During the ceremonies, Indians invade 

the Parade Field each Saturday night to 

publically recognize Scouts and leaders who are 

selected by their troops to become Order of the 

Arrow members.  Each new OA candidate 

receives a totem after being tapped on the 

shoulder by the Chief.  As the group of Indians 

retires from the field, they disappear into the 

trees with a piercing war cry.  The excitement of 

guests, the smoke and loud report of canon 

firing, the all inspiring flag lowering with a 

muffled drum and bugle sounding combined 

with the Indian ceremony, and sometimes 

extreme heat and humidity are more than some 

Scouts can take.  Occasionally, one or two 

Scouts have crumbled to the ground and helped 

to the side lines. These Scouts were quickly 

revived and returned to the ceremonial field. 

 After  Saturday’s dinner, another 

stupendous activity is held.  Drums and a chant 

usually lead a procession from the dining hall to 

a “race course” located on the lower half of the 

Parade Field where the TURTLE DERBY takes 

place.  Scout trainers who have captured a turtle 

during the week proudly place their turtle in the 

starting circle.  Most of these turtles were 
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released the week before and are back to race 

again.  Old Stumpy, a 3-legged box turtle, has 

been seen on the track year after year and is a 

crowd favorite. 

 

 
 

 During the last 80 years, the Parade 

Field has seen many special activities.  About 

every 4 years, the Horseshoe Olympics returns 

with all its glory.  The Fourth of  July brings 

special flag raising and much canon fire as the 

Scouts pay homage to the first 13 states in order 

of their entrance into the Union.  On occasion, a 

reenactment of the “shot heard around the 

world” and the skirmishes at Lexington and 

Concord are reenacted.  A special Fourth of July 

6:00AM Catholic mass has been held in front of 

the flag pole when we have had priests in camp.  

 

 
Dignitaries including Justice Owen J. Roberts, John H. 

Ware 3rd and Board Members on line for Retreat. 

 

 Other special ceremonies include the 

honoring of important guests: the Honorable 

Justice Owen J. Roberts and Senator John H. 

Ware, III.  On occasion, visiting foreign Scouts 

have been honored: a group from England, 

another from Norway, and a large group of 

Polish Scouts in exile, who held a week long 

jamboree on the Reservation.  

 Of course, who can forget the 

mystifying and all inspiring Herman the Flea’s 

spectacular dive from atop the flag pole into a 

wet sponge.  With a promotional build up all 

week long, Herman finally arrives by motorcade 

with his trainer who carries him to the flag pole 

where he was pulled up to the very top. Search 

lights (flashlights) followed each movement.  

 Finally, the dive with many twists and 

turns was executed!  Alas, the trainer misjudged 

the wind velocity ever so slightly and caused 

Herman to miss the sponge.  The next day 

Herman’s funeral procession went to the banks 

of the Octoraro, ending with a burial at sea. 

Herman’s body was placed on a small raft and 

set adrift down the mighty Octoraro River where 

the ocean awaited. 

 Music is always an important part of the 

Retreat Ceremony – from a penny whistle, to 

bag pipes, to a marching band.  In recent years, 

music has been furnished by the Horseshoe 

staff’s drum line.  There have been years in 

camp when a good bugler was hard to find, 

when it was the bugler’s day off.  

 One such night, headquarters had not 

thought to recruit a bugler, and at the appropriate 

time in the ceremony when the bugler would 

sound ‘to the colors’, to the amazement of all 

assembled, no one appeared. Then the young 

and small in stature, Scotty Holmes, the 

headquarters’ CIT, stepped forward at the head 

of the parade field.  Scotty, at perfect attention, 

slowly raised his imaginary bugle in his cupped 

fist.  He brought it to his lips and blared out his 

imitation bugling ‘to the colors’ –‘BURP-A-

BURP,BURP-A-BURP, etc.’ The snickers 

turned to chuckles, and then to outbursts of 

laughter.  It was impossible to maintain the 

solemnity of the occasion.  All tried in vain to 

control themselves!  Oh, well!  We all left the 

field that night having had a good laugh.  It was 

a sight to behold and one we will remember for 

a long, long time!! 

 

THE EDITOR’S RETREAT THE EDITOR’S RETREAT THE EDITOR’S RETREAT THE EDITOR’S RETREAT MEMORIEMEMORIEMEMORIEMEMORIESSSS    
 In 1944, as a new Scout (and a homesick 

one at that), I first stepped foot on to the Parade 

Field that had served as a parking lot for cars 

and buses from the Council transporting Scouts 

from West Chester to camp earlier in the day.  

 This, marching, was a new experience.  

I had only seen soldiers marching in the World 

War II newsreels shown at the local movie 

house in Wayne (no TV in those days).  But here 

I was at Camp Horseshoe not knowing my left 

foot from my right – nor did I have any 

knowledge of marching cadence, etc.. It was a 
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daunting experience for a first timer away from 

home.  In spite of some individualized 

instruction, marching never came easy, I tried to 

watch as I was trying to keep in step with my 

fellow campers but soon I grew to be 

traumatized by the experience! 

 However, I learned  that if I volunteered 

to take on someone else’s KP for the dinner 

meal, I would be able to escape the terror of 

marching and even gain favor with my  

Stockade leader by not fowling the Stockade’s 

parading for the Retreat Trophy. On occasion, I 

even got “promoted” to Color Guard. And later I 

escaped Retreat by volunteering to run up 

Flagpole Hill during Retreat ceremony to fire the 

canon  and lower and fold the huge camp flag. 

 

 
 Yes, that’s me at the right on Flag Pole Hill 

 

  In my later years, as a Scoutmaster, I 

learned a greater respect for all my “boys” and 

tried to help make them feel at home as  part of 

this great Scout camp ceremony to honor our 

Flag and Country. 

 Still its fun to watch those newest (and 

usually shortest) Scouts in camp trying to keep 

up with the bigger boys – eventually they do and 

all is well! 

      
 
 

 
Retreat Band Plays on Athletic Field c. 1928 

 

 
OA Bridge spanning Octoraro 1977 

 

 
Loyal Dr. Dave Mellinger, Joe Eagan and “Moose” Winsch 

 
 
 
 
OFFICERS OF HSRAA  
(Term ending September 2008) 
Chairman…………………Mark Hammond 

Vice Chairman.………......Richard T. Bensing  

Secretary……….…………Donald Tyson 

Treasurer……….…………Eric R. Lorgus 

 

Editors: JB Rettew, Joe Bradley, Ellie Rettew 

Website address: www.hsraa.org 
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