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There are three summer segments
that leap to mind as being the most
enjovabie over the span of my forty-
eight years. The first began while |
was stiil in single digits. It can
se simply entitled "Having Fun”. The
second was curing my coliege vyears.
:'11 tag that ore, "Teaching Others
o Have Fun''. The third is now. [t
can definitely be labeiled, 'Re-
iearning to have rFun'.

Having fun didn't taxe much
effort for kids 1in the 1950's,
aspecially dur:ng the summer.
Aithough | enjoyed school and seeing
my friencs every day, summertime was
special, toc.

For seven straight surmers, my
cac, mom, clder sister and | mace the
drive from the scutheast corner of
wisconsin aiong tne shore of Lake
Michigan to Door  County, The
Feninsuia, wisconsin's "tnumo', for a
week oF coing neat stuff. Dad looked
‘crwardg To Ris fisning jauntis arounc
Green 3ay (the actual bay, not the
city). Mom got to do the same things
sne did for us at home. | think she
got the shert straw, but maybe it was
enjovable for her to do the same
tnings but in a different setting.
Penne, my s ster, was eager to search
‘or and check out kids her age,
especially boys, and, of course, tTo
srop. | either nung out with Dad or
Took off by myseif to expliore.

Tre water was usually too cold
for swimming, and wnen it wasn't, the
colio scare xept us on terra firma.

Fortunately, | love just being in
nature. | spert nours watching,
stucying, learning. | was happy to

nang over tne end of a pier watching
Tish  in tne <ciear bay water.
Bullineads reaily scared me, though.
i have Dad To thank for that.
"Builreads live near the iake
tottom”, he'c preach. "when fishing,
xeep your ook up away from their
level. |If you ever catch one, call
me right away. Chances are that it
will swallow the hook and maybe the
inker. You won't be able to remove

them by yourself. Don't even try.
if one of those stinging mcustacnes
touches you, it wiil feel 1ike that
nart of ycu is on fire."

{ proved him to be right about
the level at whicn pullneads iive and
about tneir swaliowing the tackie. |
always assured nim tc be correct
about the stinger business.

Squirrels, SKUNKs, pats,
raccoons, biras, firefiies, spicers,
flowers, great towering Dines,
"shoot1ng stars', aurora porealis. |
was in awe of it ail. Thanks Dad anrd
Mom.

Teaching otners to nave fun
occurred during the summers arounrd my
college years. | majored in physical
ecucation and minored 1in psicicgy.
Teacners were 1in cemand in the iate
1960's, especialiy those in P.E. Now
pefore you conjure up 1mages cf
overpearing jocks, | tell you rignt
off that | AM DIFFERENT, scome of you
already Kkinow. My pnilosceny is
ecducation through tne pnysicai, rct
of the physical. Fealthy intellec:
and physical well being run para’le!l.
Exercise, problem solve, have fun.
But enough.

Counselling at a summer camp was
a logical progression towarc my
professional teacning. Camp Marimeta
is an eignt weex sumer cap for
Jewish giris aged seven tTnhrough
sixteen. At that time it was run by
Edna Wasserman wro was a towering
4'11" of jiove. The carp is on the
shore cf Lake Meta 1in the nortn
central Wisconsin town of Eagie
River. it nouses eleven cabins, a
lcdge, mess hall, activity nall, bcat
house, stabies, ternis courts and
rifle and archery ranges. [ was
actually paid to be there!

The setting, the scores of
activicies, the state of the art
equipment and the gourmet food meart
little without tne most importart
factor - the giris. They were all
delightful, eager to learn and to
assist each other. They put on
Sunday services that drew adult




tears. Thneir campfire reacings
touched us at’l ard mace an
sverlasting bend. ""™Meatballs” this
~ne counseiors rotated the
y watch patrol! from 8:00 to
. Tre capins formed a nuge
-circle with a sidewaik in front.

On my patr nights | ofien sticrorpec

<o aim my flashiight beam intc the

apony SKy. Not %rat my pathetic
torenlignt couid compete with myriac
stars, but | was hopeful. When tr

night is 1ink biack and the onty
sounds are from crickets and toacs,
orne's 1imagination cas become very
active. L_owering vy gaze To the vast
activity area that the cabirs
sorcerec, envisionec a craftt, ot
of this worid, flocating dowr and
settling or the dewy grass. For five
surmers 1 envisionec, nopec even
orayed. What a weicome "they" wcu'd
Thanks Mrs. Wass.

After colilege gradiation, |
workecd legit Jjobs during the sunmers
Teaching contracts were for nire
months. i didn't earn enougn
teaching at a private schcol t
travel cduring the summers. S,
worked.

Wnen | left teaching, it fe't
weird working at the same joo vyear
"rounrd. A week vacation? That's
a’l? Two weeks after five years?
Oh, that makes everything peachy.
Okay, teacnhing sooiTed me. Rather,
the time off fr it did.

i was ra1sed toc believe that the
next important thing to Tollow faith,
family and education 1is work. And
wnen | do something, it's always cover
10C%. So, | guess you coulcd say that
| became a workanolic. AT least my
husbanag would.

Most of us have been around for
thirty years. We are livin g through
crastic societal -“anges of globa!
proportions. It's a biessing to nhave
2 job. | am the last to admit that |
carriec it too far. 1| was forgetting
how to have fun, recognize hurecr,
laugh. From the start, the job was
mentally demanding and physically
exhausting. | underwent three knee
surgeries in four years just to stay
on my feet. fter that, | felt my
mind slipping away. |t was more than
burn-out. | was packing a bag for
La-La Land.

rayve had.

For ~ohths, nubby Ray asked me
to attenc Sraffu socials with him. !
~esasored that it weuid be an added
strain to try %o be pleasant arounrd
strangers. 't wouid be ro aifferert
Than at work. it wasn't until he
actually bopecame angry (Ray?) and
exp a‘nec that i needed thne 'aown
zime" with inteliigent, sare foiks
that ‘t hit me. The main reason he
wanted me there wasr't for nhimself,
but for myself.

What | found after aitending my
irst sccial is recordec in Arnie

Katz's Area 57 %1 under '"Confessiors
cf ar interioper'. i now atterc
Snaitu .u'ct‘uns as reiigicus.y as
Y.L

1

The monthly sociais
sted .,y Arnig arc Jocyce are e
guflgncs. Arc the surmer months
acc ar exciamalion point. Tre
sparkling poo?, the northwoccs

setiinrg, t;e oecpie.. ..

thark Ray Tfor knowing me
bettar than | «<rnow myseif and for
caring. ! Tnark Sraffutes,
sartizuiarly Arnie and Joyece, for

saving my sah:ty {ancd possizsiy my
marriage) and Tor fteaching me ~ow to
nave fun agair.
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