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The Owasippe Staff Association 
Incorporated, January 6, 1978 

Progress is Pulling Together 

 
 
Charter Members of the Board of Directors 
 
Thomas Crissey 
Ron Kulak 
Bill Lotter 

Larry Miller 
Chuck Nagel 
Phil “Chauncey” Niziol 

Jack “Tiny” Norman 
Joseph P. Sener 
Scott Weber 

 
 
Past Presidents 
 
1978-79 Phil “Chauncey” Niziol 
1980-81  Jack “Tiny” Norman 
1982-83  Ron Kulak 
1984  Mark Behnke 
1985  Joseph P. Sener 
1986  Patrick Monahan 

1987  George Johnson 
1988-1989  Mike Finnegan 
1990  Vince Rychtanek 
1991  Chris / Mike Finnegan 
1992  Bill Ness 
1993-95  Bob Ward 

1996-98  Art Paull 
1999-2000  Pat Troy 
2001-06  Ron Derby 
2007-08  Tricia Groben 
2009-11  Bill Van Berschot 
2012-13  Edgar Wolff-Klammer 

 
Our Mission & Purpose 
 
The Owasippe Staff Association is organized to provide a continuing interest in and support for the staff, properties, programs, and 
mission of the Owasippe Scout Reservation in keeping with the policies of the Boy Scouts of America. 
 
Consistent with this purpose, the OSA will: 
1) Preserve and promote the bonds of friendship forged through Owasippe; 
2) Offer the time, talents, resources and assets of the Association and its membership to Owasippe; 
3) Provide, wherever possible, for the continued experience of both campers and staff of Owasippe. 
 
 
 
Membership Information 
 
$20  New Member Registration 
$15  Annual Dues Renewal 
$350  Life Membership 
 
Dues can be sent to:  
OSA Membership 
P.O. Box 7097 
Westchester, IL 60154 

OSA Online 
 
Visit owasippe.com for the latest information on OSA news 
and events. While you’re there you can read or leave messages 
in the Guest Book, see photos from OSA events or download 
the OSA newsletter.  
 
Find us on Facebook 
 
facebook.com/OwasippeStaffAssociation 
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I think we all know the story of Owasippe as it came from the local historian but the spirits have told 
me the legend continues: 
 
“The Owasippe Legend” 
“The largest Indian mound in this vicinity was built on a high hill above Silver Creek. Because of its size, someone of 
importance must have been buried there. 
 
An Indian named John Stone frequently visited a Mr. Paul Norman.  Both had served in the Civil War and once did a he 
did John a favor which is something an Indian never forgets.  One day he asked John who was buried in the great mound 
and John answered that his people had told him it was Chief Owasippe. 
 
The village over which the Chief presided, he said, was on the flat at the foot of the hill.  The creek, Bishe-gain-dang 
(Beautiful), furnished them with fresh water and a safe landing for canoes.  Both fishing and hunting were good and the 
wooded hills that surrounded them kept out the cold winter winds.  They were also comparatively safe here from attacks 
by hostile bands. 
 
Owasippe had two teen-age sons in whom he took great pride.  They liked to hung and fish and sometimes went far down 
the river to search for game.  When, after a reasonable length of time, they failed to return from one of these expeditions, 
the Chief became anxious.  Every day, he climbed the high hill and sat for hours beneath a great pine tree, scanning the 
long marsh and watching for their reappearance on one of the many streams that wound through the tall grass to the blue 
of the distant hills.  But no sign of them did he see.  No news of their whereabouts could he learn.  They might have 
drowned in the treacherous river or met enemies who had tortured and killed them, which was a common occurrence 
before 1812.  Whatever happened, the two boys were never seen again.  Eventually, their father succumbed to 
uncertainty and disappointment.  His people found him dead beneath the great pine and built his mound where he had 
kept vigil so long. 
 
In the early 1890's, three boys were following a trail along the foot of the roll-away at the mouth of Silver Creek when they 
noticed something that resembled the end of a canoe protruding from the bank.  Hurrying back to town, they notified the 
village Marshall, who returned with the boys, bringing men and shovels.  They unearthed two dugouts, each containing the 
skeleton of a teen-age Indian.  There were also the metal parts of a flint-lock gun, bits of decayed blankets, a copper kettle 
and a silver ornament.  
 
The boys thought they had found an Indian burying ground hence the name, Burying Ground Point, but from the 
information give by John Stone, it was evident that these youths were the missing sons of Owassippe.  The two boys had 
apparently pulled their canoes up to the bank for the night, and the river, constantly cutting into the earth, had caused it to 
cave in, burying them while they slept.” 
 
“Some effort has been made to learn the correct name of the Chief, and its meaning.  The Indian language being strict 
oral, makes the matter difficult.  The late K.G. Smith of Lansing and Birch Brook consulted the late Father Gagnieur of 
Sault St. Marie who thought the name was Awassisibi, meaning “Beyond the River,” hence Owasippe.” 
 
“When John Stone told this story, the great pine was still standing.  In 1914 only a rotted log remained.  Now even that has 
disappeared.  The mounds have settled beyond recognition and would be lost but for the marker placed there by the 
Chicago Boy Scouts.” 
  
 from The Montague Area-100 years, published by Montague Area Centenial Inc., Montague, Mich., 1967 
 
 
But the spirits around the great campfires of this age speak of the how the Chief had not yet slept in total 
comfort.  Though his sons slept each night, in warm blankets beneath pines on each side of  the chief, there was 
still a forth pine, bigger than either of the sons pines but smaller than the Chief's.  There was even a hand woven 
blanket there, as if waiting for another son. 
 
One evening, quite recently, the great Chief saw that the blanket was covering one of the last true Sons of 
Owasippe.  The Great Chief, that night, just before the evening campfire, introduced his two sons to another son 
of Owasippe, Tony Krier.   The campfire was brighter than usual that night and the great Chief was truly at peace 
with all his sons around him.   
 
If you look at the stars tonight, you might find one that is a bit brighter than in the past.  That star is the star of the 
great campfire of a recent night.  The first night when Chief Owasippe would sleep in peace.   
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White Lake Dairy Treat
209 E. Colby Street
Whitehall, Michigan

Home of the 
Monster!
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In loving memory of a great Scouter

Steve Horvath
1933-2005

from his family



25



26

Phone (231) 733-3165  •  Fax (231) 739-2329
2637 Emerson Blvd. • Muskegon, MI (behind G&L Chili Dogs off Sherman Blvd.)

www.micrgraphics.com • design@micrgraphics.com

offset printing • graphic design • color copies
bindery • posters • free pick-up and delivery

Check Out Our Bulk Mailing Services!
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