Dedicated to Philip Peng’s parents who paid for Philip’s trip, and his teacher, Mr. McCullough, who came along with his class on the trip and helped taking photos.
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Introduction

From January 15 to January 18, 2002, the grade 6 students of Glen Shields Public School went to on a trip to Camp Wanakita. It is located beside Koshlong Lake, Ontario, about three and half an hours’ driving distance from Toronto. 

Almost all of the students participated in this interesting trip. Each of the participants was expected to write a memory book about his or her experience of this trip. The following text was extracted from Philip Peng’s journal. It reflects his personal experience, feelings, and thoughts.

This chart displays the daily schedule in Wanakita:

Time
Day 1
Day 2
Day 3
Day 4

7:15

Wake-Up
Wake-Up
Wake-Up

8:00

Settlers

(Core)
Settlers

(Core)
Settlers

(Core)

8:15

Breakfast

(Core)
Breakfast

(Core)
Breakfast

(Core)

9:30

Discovery Ramble

(Outside)
Rotation 3

(Ski, Ski Lodge)
Tuck Shop Opens and Pack-up Time

10:45

Rotation 1

(Low Ropes, Outside)
Survival

(Outside)
WALO

(Outside)

11:00
Arrival, Tour

(Core)




12:15
Settlers

(Core)
Settlers

(Core)
Settlers

(Core)
Settlers

(Core)

12:30
Lunch

(Core)
Lunch

(Core)
Lunch

(Core)
Lunch

(Core)

1:30
Group Games

(Outside)


Departure

2:00
Discovery Orienteering

(Outside)
Rotation 2

(WEP, Stockade)
Rotation 4

(Snowshoeing, Outside)


3:15

Free Time
Free Time


3:30
Ski

(Ski Lodge)




5:00
Core Introduction




5:15
Settlers

(Core)
Settlers

(Core)
Settlers

(Core)


5:30
Dinner

(Core)
Dinner

(Core)
Dinner

(Core)


7:15
Broomball, Snow Soccer, Camoflauge

(Outside)
Night Ski

(Ski Lodge)
Wood Pendants

(Core)


8:30
Campfire

(Core)
Campfire

(Stockade)
Campfire

(Core)


Day One – January 15, 2002

Today was a big day. I would be going to Camp Wanakita for four days. Yesterday, I had troubles falling asleep since I was so excited. I got up early and checked all my belongings to make sure I had everything packed. When I was finished, my father sent me to the school. By the time I arrived, many students were there already and so was the bus. We loaded our stuff into the bus and aboard it. I decided to sit beside Raymond – my partner for the whole trip. We were a bit nervous since it was our first time out by ourselves on a trip for a long time. When the bus started to leave, we waved good-bye to our parents.

The bus ride to Wanakita took about three and half an hours. Midway there, one of the luggage doors accidentally opened and delayed us for a couple of minutes. Other than that, the bus ride went well. It was very comfortable inside the Motor Coach Bus. We even watched the movie Rush Hour 2 and part of the movie Princess Mononoke.

Once we arrived at the camp, we unloaded our luggage. We were introduced to the camp staff who would be with our school. They told us our cabin groups. My group included the following students: Raymond and I, Carl and Sasha, Annant and Danny, Clinton and Josh, and Jake, Alex and David. Our cabin leader was Mr. McCullough, my homeroom teacher at school.

Then my cabin group settled down on our bunks. Since Raymond was scared that there would be spiders near the windows, we chose to sleep in the bunk right beside the entrance, which had a fair distance from the windows. The good thing was that whenever I need to get out or get in, the cupboard was right beside the entrance so I could directly put my shoes or boots there. In addition, Mr. McCullough was in the room right beside us. I had agreed with Raymond to let him sleep on the top bunk while I sleep at the bottom.

After settling down, we all went to the main hall where meetings and dinning would be hold. The hall was referred as the Core. The Core itself was very big – it was about the size of our gym at school. It had a fireplace along with the tables and chairs. We were then reintroduced to the staff and to the places where our activities will be held. After that, we ate our lunch.

At about 1:30p.m., we started our first activity. We played some group games like Evolution and a tag. It was a bit boring since I had played both before at school.

Afterwards, our school was divided into four groups. My group was mainly just all of my cabin members plus some students from other cabins. Our leader, Mr. McCullough chose our group on purpose to be like that. I was pretty happy about it.

Our group and another group were to go together to do one of the two activities, skiing or a treasure hunt-like game called Discovery Orienteering. 

First, we did Discovery Orienteering. We were to look for the hidden, red and white squares. Each square had a symbol on one corner and a question at the bottom. Once we found a square, we had to record the symbol and answer the question on a piece of paper. Raymond and I found all but one square. Although I had to admit that the activity was a bit pointless, we did it anyway, and we almost succeeded.

Once the time was up, our two groups followed one of the staff members to the ski lodge. We learned how to put our skis on and how to cross-country ski. This was fun, although I fell down many times at the beginning. Since I had forgotten to put on my snow pants this morning, my pants got wet. Afterwards, we also learned how to ski with poles.

Next, everybody returned to the Core to have dinner.

After dinner, we went outside to play some group games. This time, everyone was playing together. First, we played broomball, a hockey-like game on ice using broom-like sticks instead of hockey sticks. Since we had to get around everywhere with our boots, it was really difficult. Next was snow soccer - soccer on snow. It was not to bad at first, though the game started to get boring when the ball kept on going into the ditch. The last game was a hide-and-seek-like game called Camouflauge. The only major difference was that the person that was “it” could only stay in one place.

It started to get dark so we returned to the Core where we had our first campfire. The staff made our campfire in the fireplace. I never knew that fires could be so hot. We learned some camp songs and sang them. We also ate some apples.

After the indoor campfire, we went to our cabins to get stuff for brushing our teeth. There were eight sinks, enough for everyone. Once we finished, we returned to our cabins to get a well-deserved goodnight sleep. Raymond and I had a hard time falling asleep since we were excited. Probably everyone else could be the same.

Day Two – January 16, 2002

I woke up early in the morning. After everyone in our cabin was dressed, we walked to the Core using a short cut Mr. McCullough had told us. We brushed our teeth, took a bath, and got ready for breakfast. Both my partner and I decided to leave our stuff in the washroom so that we would not need to bring it with us the next time.

Our first activity of the day was the Discovery Ramble. We did a variety of games such as Camouflauge and Find the Flag.

Then our group had rotation one, which was Low Ropes. It was a series of obstacle courses involving ropes. It was okay, although I did spend one third of the time sitting around doing nothing.

After eating lunch, my group had our second rotation, which happened to be the Wilderness Environmental Pursuit (WEP) in the Stockade. Our group learned a bit about how to survive in the wilderness. In addition, we made two Quinzees, igloo-like shelters, and some chocolate cakes in empty orange peels.

Instead of having Initiating Games, it was replaced with Free Time. The choices available were skating, tobogganing and broomball. Since I forgot my skates at home, Raymond and I decided to go tobogganing. At the toboggan place, Raymond and I tried going down the hill on one toboggan. The ride ended up with both of us falling off. I slid down the hill backwards, right after doing a back flip. It did hurt a bit though. I had headache for the rest of the day, but I did feel better after dinner.

In the evening, everyone gathered around the ski lodge. Our whole school was going on a ski trip around the camp for about two hours. The trip was exhausting. The trail was very long and lots of time was wasted waiting for the person in the front. If one person happened to fall, the whole line behind would have to wait for him or her to get up.

After the trip, we settled down by a campfire and ate some marshmallows. We did not have a chance to sing songs, but we were given three marshmallows each. Instead of waiting to roast my marshmallow, I just ate the first two marshmallows plain. Afterwards, I decided to try roasting the last one. The moment I tasted the marshmallow, I regretted that I had not roasted my other two. The taste was delicious!

When it was the time to go to bed, we returned to the Core to brush our teeth and then went back to our cabin. I immediately fell asleep since I was so tired from the ski trip and I still had the headache. That was the end of my second day at Wanakita.
Day Three – January 17, 2002

I had a good night sleep and woke up about the same time as everyone else. We got dressed and went to the Core to brush our teeth and have our breakfast. Unfortunately, my head was still throbbing.

The first morning activity for my group was rotation three, which was a mini-ski trip. The ski trip was short, but the results were the same as the other one. Although we did have a short break in between, it did give us a good morning workout.

After the skiing, all the groups met at the Core to start our next activity: a game called Survival. The rules for the game were a bit of confusing but I still understood them.

There were three groups of animals. The first group was the herbivores. They had six lives and had to find food and water (marked with different symbols). The next group was the omnivores. They had four lives and ate both the herbivores and the food and water. The last group was the carnivores. They had two lives and ate both omnivores and herbivores. Whenever a carnivore ate an omnivores/herbivore, or an omnivore ate a herbivore, the predator took away one life from the prey. In addition, other things were added to the game that could not be killed. The wind tried to assist the animals in any way he or she could. The disease/fire/famine could kill any animal but they only took away one life. The Mac Truck was the same, as the disease/fire/famine except it only had to see the person to take away a life. There was also an environmentalist that could help you by giving you live when you answered his or her question correctly. The last addition was a poacher. The poacher was let out during the last five minutes of the game. He or she was like the disease/fire/famine/Mac Truck except that if he saw you, you were out of the game and lost all your lives.

I was picked to be a mouse, which was a herbivore. I worked together with Yanling and Orion, who were also herbivores, to escape from the predators. At one point, the Mac Truck saw the three of us and we all lost one life each. Afterwards, we were sneaking across the road, the poacher saw me and I was out of the game. From my point of view, the Mac Truck must have had its lights on, and the poacher must have very good aim.

After the exciting and fun game of Survival, we met back at the Core to have lunch.

Then we had our last rotation in Wanakita: rotation four, which was snowshoeing. We went to the snowshoeing place to learn how to snowshoe. After our short history lesson, we put on our snowshoes and started snowshoeing. The snow outside was not thick enough and was very soft. Despite that, we still had a chance to play some games with the snowshoes on.

Soon afterwards, we had Free Time. This time, Raymond and I chose to play broomball because of the incident yesterday. It went well, but nothing interesting happened either.

Then we had dinner, our last one of our stay at Wanakita. It was awesome!
We had our final campfire inside. Since we did not have much time left, we just sang some of the camp songs that we learned earlier.

Day three was finally over and I was able to have a rest at last. Nothing beats a goodnight sleep.

Day Four – January 18, 2002

Today was my last day at Wanakita. Both Raymond and I woke up early to start packing up our stuff. By the time we were halfway finished, everybody else had just awaken. After we all finished packing up our belongings, we left them in the cabin and went to the Core to have our final breakfast and brush our teeth.

Once breakfast was over, the Tuck Shop opened. Since everything was so expensive compared to the market, I had no intention of buying anything there.

Then we returned to our cabins to organize our stuff. Our group was already finished so we decided to play a game of cards. Afterwards, we took a picture of our cabin group outside of the cabin.

At about 10:45 a.m. it was the time for our last event of the trip: the Winter Air Land Olympics (WALO). It was like a relay race between the four groups. My position was the worst one: I was to run back to the Core from the bell place shouting my group’s number once I am tagged by the person before me. Unfortunately, we lost. We had a gigantic head start at first, until the person before me messed up. Once the person touched me, all the other contestants had a twenty or thirty metre head start. Our whole team could have came first if it was not for that person who pulled us behind.

After the game was over, we waited for the coach bus to arrive. Once it did, we took our luggage from our cabins and put them in the luggage storage. Then we went back to the Core to have our final meal at Wanakita.

Today’s lunch was the best meal we had ever had in the camp! We had pizza for the first time at camp and some salad, although the pizza had onions on it and did not have any pepperoni.

Once we finished our lunch, we returned to our cabins to make sure that no one lost anything. After that, we went to the place where buses were waiting for us. We said farewell to the staff and aboard the bus.

On our way back in the bus, we finished watching the movie Princess Mononoke and started watching another movie, which I had forgotten the name.

Once we arrived at the school, I was welcomed by my dad who then drove me home. Immediately after our dinner, I went to my cozy bed and fell to sleep in a second. I had been so exhausting after four days of unforgettable activities. That was the end of my exciting trip at Wanakita.
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