My Favourite Setting
By: Rick Dowsett
There is one setting in particular that means something to me.  It is at Summer House Park, at Miller Lake.  The place is right on the water but away from the beach and covered up above from trees.  This setting is a cliff overhang that sits right on the water and is secluded from everyone else.  The waves would roll and crash on to the rocks, and you could hear the birds squawking from the beach afar.  It wasn’t the most comfortable place in the world but, it was just a place to get away from everyone.  I would normally go there with my friend Nick.  We would just sit there and skip rock across the water.  We go camping at Summer House Park every year, the week before school starts.  So I visit this place only for one week a year.  Nick is only one year younger than me, since school was coming up we would just be able to sit and talk for what seemed like forever.  I don’t really think this place was symbolic of anything just a place that was ‘cool’ and quiet.  It would be the best at dawn.  Right before the sun goes down, it would be the most beautiful thing.  Just sitting there throwing rocks, talking and watching the sun go down was really just amazing.  Thinking about it now it wasn’t just the spot.  It was the entire campground there was just so much to do.  We get a trailer every year and round up the four families that always come and head to Summer House Park.  We spend most of the daytime at the beach playing on the floating rafts and tipping them.  The feeling of just sitting on the warm beach and the sand on your toes is just a vacation feeling.  The beach is never a quiet place as there are many other families there.  There is always little kids running around and building sand castles.  Each year there is a contest for the best sand castle, so on this day everyone gathers on the beach and builds their best creations.  Nights are probably one of my favourite times here.  Everyone gathers around the fire pit as it crackles and pops and we just talk, play games and of course roast things.  Nick and I would sit out there for hours after everyone else has gone to bed.  As we get older we are aloud to bring friends so it just adds to the fun.  Having your closest friends and family together is really the ideal of a great time.  There are problems with the raccoons, this one time the raccoon were trying to open the outdoor fridge while we were sitting there so we had take water guns and quirt them to get them away.  We have meet many people during this week.  There have been people that work there that we have become familiar with and other families that we just meet and hangout with for the week.  Every night after dinner we gather up all four families we camp with and head down to the store for ice cream.  Getting ice cream is a tradition every year.  There are scheduled events like bingo on Wednesday nights.  At bingo you win money so we all go down to the bingo hall and test our luck.  I won 20 bucks once.  At the bingo hall they pack hundred people in so it is loud and hectic.  Sitting there thinking you will win as the people call out the numbers, and someone else yells bingo is such a buzz kill.  But all in all Summer House Park is my favourite childhood memory setting and still is as I am in my teens.  We have been going to this place for 9 years and will continue to do so into the future.     
