
Shady	  Trails	  Memories	  
undated	  folder	  	  

Includes	  some	  tradi6ons	  

Primarily	  from	  the	  Bentley	  Library	  in	  
Ann	  Arbor,	  MI	  duplicated	  here	  with	  

permission	  



Important	  No+ce	  
	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Most	  of	  the	  pictures	  in	  this	  PowerPoint	  are	  from	  two	  boxes	  

of	  materials	  housed	  in	  the	  Bentley	  Library	  in	  Ann	  Arbor,	  
Michigan.	  I	  was	  given	  permission	  to	  create	  a	  PowerPoint	  
presenta+on	  to	  show	  at	  the	  Shady	  Trails	  2014	  reunion,	  but	  
the	  PPT	  or	  individual	  pictures	  that	  came	  from	  the	  library	  
were	  not	  to	  be	  reproduced	  elsewhere	  without	  geHng	  
permission	  in	  wri+ng	  for	  each	  picture	  from	  the	  Bentley	  
Library.	  The	  campers	  at	  the	  reunion	  signed	  a	  pe++on	  
reques+ng	  that	  all	  the	  pictures	  could	  be	  placed	  online,	  and	  
gratefully,	  	  12	  separate	  PPTs	  of	  pictures	  from	  the	  
1930’s-‐1990’s	  were	  added	  	  to	  the	  Shady	  Trails	  website	  	  

	  	  	  	  (www.mnsu.edu/comdis/kuster/shadytrails.html)	  	  
	  	  	  	  	  with	  permission	  in	  wri+ng	  from	  the	  Bentley	  Library.	  	  This	  

PPT	  is	  copyrighted	  and	  may	  be	  viewed	  on	  the	  website,	  but	  
pictures	  or	  the	  en+re	  PPT	  may	  not	  be	  downloaded	  or	  
reproduced	  in	  any	  way	  without	  permission	  of	  the	  Bentley	  
Library.	  (Judy	  Kuster)	  



Tom	  and	  Judy	  Kuster	  worked	  in	  the	  Bentley	  Library	  
in	  Ann	  Arbor,	  Michigan,	  carefully	  photographing	  
materials	  in	  two	  boxes.	  Some	  photographs	  in	  this	  
PPT	  were	  also	  supplied	  by	  former	  campers.	  



Shady	  Trails	  
founder,	  John	  
Clancy	  with	  a	  
young	  camper	  



Clancy’s	  
Airmail	  















The	  lessons	  



Lots	  of	  individual	  aCen6on	  























The	  ac6vi6es	  



































•  Around	  the	  camp	  there	  was	  a	  rumor	  
•  That	  a	  snipie	  known	  as	  “Bloomer”	  
•  Was	  out	  struHng	  thru	  the	  wood	  
•  Just	  as	  proudly	  as	  he	  could	  

	  

•  In	  his	  preCy	  bright	  pan6es	  
•  He	  was	  going	  to	  his	  aun6e’s	  
•  Walking	  thru	  flower	  and	  P.I.	  
•  Trying	  to	  look	  coy	  and	  shy.	  

•  But	  his	  bloomers	  began	  sagging	  
•  Just	  as	  campers	  started	  bagging	  
•  And	  with	  them	  down	  around	  

his	  ankle	  
•  He	  got	  in	  an	  awful	  tangle.	  

•  As	  he	  shrieked	  and	  hid	  his	  face	  
•  Campers	  ran	  from	  every	  place.	  
•  They	  caught	  and	  cooked	  him….	  	  

	  	  Ev’n	  made	  broth….	  
•	  	  	  And	  used	  his	  bloomers	  for	  the	  

table	  cloth!	  



Miffling	  Mysteries	  	  
of	  	  

Snipe	  Lore	  	  
by	  	  

The	  Doctors	  of	  Brainless	  Surgery	  
and	  

The	  Drama	  



Preface	  


















