
Upcoming Weather: 

Happy Anniversary  
We would like to wish a VERY special anniversary 

to the couples listed below - enjoy your weekend! 

 7/8: Suzette & Ron Foster 

Happy Birthday 
Several campers are celebrating 

their birthday this week: 

 6/27: Cathy Leinen 

 6/27: Marlene Farley 

 6/27: Carol Craig 

 6/29: Meagan Leinen 

 6/29: Brenda Prince 

 7/1: Dave Bechard 

 7/1: John Maduro 

 7/1: Gloria Foglietta 

 7/2: Sara Seguin 

 7/4: Lynda Martin 

 7/7: Decklyn Parsons 

 7/8: Dianah Johnson 

FIREWORKS REMINDER:  
Fireworks of any sort are NOT allowed in the 

park. I would hate to see anyone of our guest 

injured or a trailer or awning getting damaged. 

Offenders will be asked to leave the park without 

refund and risk prosecution. 

 

  July 2, 2020 Edition 
Holiday Celebration Issue! 

This week commemorates two major holidays in 

our Multi-National Blue Haven Family.  July 1st is 

Canada Day and July 4th is Independence Day.  

While we can’t celebrate these together this 

year, let’s each raise our glass to each of us 

celebrating unity and independence within our 

respective countries.  

Canada Day Day 
(French: Fête du Canada), formerly Dominion Day 

(French: Le Jour de la Confédération), is Cana-

da's national day, a federal statutory holiday 

celebrating the anniversary of the 1 July 1867 

enactment of the British North America Act, 

which united Canada as a single country, which 

was in turn composed of four provinces. Canada 

Day observances take place throughout Canada as 

well as internationally. 

Independence Day 
Commonly known as “The Fourth of July” is a 

holiday commemorating the adoption of the 

Declaration of Independence on July 4, 1776, 

declaring independence from the Kingdom of 

Great Britain. Independence Day is commonly 

associated with fireworks, parades, barbecues, 

carnivals, picnics, concerts, baseball games, 

political speeches and ceremonies, and various 

other public and private events celebrating the 

history, government, and traditions of the 

United States. Independence Day is the national 

day of the United States. 

New Office Hours 
Monday 9am – 4:30pm Tuesday CLOSED 

Thursday9am – 4:30pm Wednesday CLOSED 

Saturday9am – 4:30pm Friday 9am – 7pm 

Sunday 9am – 4:30pm 

In Case Of An Emergency or need Assistance, 

Please call Dave Bechard 518-534-0230 



Pie Iron Cooking 
In its most basic function, a pie iron is a way to cook 

grilled cheese sandwiches and fruit pies over an open 

fire. This is done by placing the food (in the above 

cases, two pieces of buttered bread with cheese or 

fruit filling) inside a cooking compartment formed by 

two metal casting that hook together using a hinge. 

Metal rods with wood handles extend from the 

castings so the user can easily maneuver the pie iron 

over a campfire. A few minutes over the heat and a 

perfectly toasted sandwich or pie emerges from the 

cooker. 

Vehicle Parking: 
 Maximum of 2 automobiles may be parked at a 

site. Additional parking is available at the 

Camp Store lot. 

 Maximum of 1 golf cart per site. 

 Power boats on trailers may take the place of 

one of the cars allowed on the site. 

A Final Performance 
Callie was extremely tired and stopped at an old 

house with a sign declaring, “The Oaks Inn – Bed 

and Breakfast.” The room was very comfortable and 

she fell asleep as soon as she lay down on the bed. 

Callie woke up in the wee hours of the morning to 

the sound of a pianist playing Beethoven’s Moonlight 

Sonata. Callie was a pianist herself, traveling to the 

next town for a concert, and was very impressed 

with the skill of whoever was playing. She glanced 

at the clock and wondered who and why someone 

would be playing the piano at 2:00 in the morning. 

She simply could not go back to 

sleep while the music was 

playing. She finally decided 

she must ask whoev-

er was playing the 

music to stop so she 

could get some 

sleep. 

As she entered the dining room on the first floor 

of the inn, she saw a man seated at a piano in the 

corner. He was extremely handsome and dressed in 

a tuxedo. With his thin mustache and slicked-back 

hair, he looked like someone from the roaring 

twenties. The man looked at her and said, “Well, 

Callie, here you are. I have been waiting for you 

for a long time.” Callie was surprised that he knew 

her name, but felt enchanted by his tone of voice. 

When she made no reply – for she was quite 

speechless – he spoke again. “Come sit with me, 

Callie.” 

Unable to resist his command, Callie moved to the 

piano and sat next to the man. “Now, Callie, play 

with me.” 

Callie felt a chill in the air and shivered. Unable to 

resist the man’s command, she placed her fingers 

on the piano and they began to play the sonata 

together. As they played, they both faded out of 

sight as the music became softer and softer. At 

the last moment before completely disappearing, 

Callie realized she had just played her last perfor-

mance. 

Rap, Rap, Rapping! 
When my grandmother died, I was given the task 

of cleaning out her house in preparation for selling 

it. The second night I was staying in the house, I 

heard a faint “rap, rap, rap” sound somewhere in 

the house. I got up and searched for where the 

sound was coming from. In the hallway, it was 

louder, “Rap, Rap, Rap,” and seemed to be coming 

from downstairs. 

As I went downstairs, the sound became louder, 

“Rap, Rap, Rap!” I explored the entire downstairs, 

but could not find the source of the sound. It 

seemed to be coming from under the floor of the 

kitchen. The cellar? 

When I opened the door to the cellar, the sound 

was much louder – “RAP, RAP, RAP!” 

Although I was scared, I had to find the 

source of that rapping. The sound became 

louder as I descended the stairs. In the 

corner was an old trunk. Now I could tell 

the sound was coming from the trunk. I 

opened the lid very slowly, and there it 

was – a roll of wrapping paper! 


