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Help Betsy find the lodge

F
Before
cutting Betsy
out, paste
this page
onto sturdy
oaktag,

oy ,  was  I  exc i t ed
about  coming to
Shady Pines summer
camp. I  packed my
sui tcase a week be-
fore I left home. But

when I got here, I didn't think
I 'd  l ike i t  one b i t .  For  one
thing, I had to share a cabin
wi th g i r ls  I 'd  never  met  and
one of them was really bossy.
And there were bugs. The ants
got into our candy, and we saw

nrzl spiders on the ceiling.
i<.\Sr And swimming in the
a -  \ \ t a t /  , ,
\: :\lU lake was nothing like the
liJff9^ pool at home. You couldn't
\-/K\l/ see if you were stepping

in sand-or cold, goopy mud.
The food was bad news too.
We even nicknamed one dish
Hamburger Help Me!

the  second  day l  Bu t
I 'm g lad I  d idn ' t ,  be-
cause th ings star ted get t ing
better. Now we go canoeing in
the mornings and sometimes
we take neat  h ikes on t ra i ls
throush the woods. There are
rocksTor climbing, tiny water-
falls and mill ions of butter-
f l i e s .  A n d  e v e r y o n e  i n  m y
cabin gets a long.  I t  s tar ted
when we won the "Messy

Cabin" Award. We all thousht
that was funny. And when dne
girl got a care package from
her parents we stayed up eat-
ing potato chips and brownies.

The time I like best is when
we sit around the campfire and
the counselors teach us sonss.
I love Lo look up at the stais.
There are so manv. I don't know
which one to wiih upon. I
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I was ready to go home after


