


Remembering.....
Wolf Island

We had several items submitted for the page for looking back this month. The first from Bill Moore of Meadville
involves Wolt Island and his ancestors. A photograph shown below is taken trom the carly 19()()5 and is believed 1o
have been a Conneaut 1 ake Park. Does anyone have any intormation on it?

Bifls. cousin, Roy from Pittsburgh writes:

I'here was an island (Wolf Island on Conneaut Lake). I spent time there many summers. Actually, it wasn’t a true
island. It was a peninsula. However, it was only accessible by boat. Between the “istand™ the mainland was all
impossible swamp. I though by now someone might have put a road through the swamp, but I just looked at Google
Earth and that’s not the case. There has been a house there for many years. You can see it on Goodle Earth.
Unfortunately, the image is blurry.

From what I remember, the house had three bedrooms, a kitchen and a large living/dining room. It also had a large
screened-in porch and people could sleep there. It head electric because there was a generator under the back of the
house. It also had running water with a pump down near the lake. 1 don’t recall the toilet facilities.

There was a boathouse and dock on the back of the island and a concrete pier in the front where we used to swim.
When we arrived there, we would honk the car horn from someone to row across and get us. It wasn't very far across
the back bay. In fact, when [ was only about 10, I would take my sister who was only 7. and row across the bay to go
to a farm there and get milk to bring back. I can’t imagine parents allowing that now. At the end of the island, it
narrowed down and then there were just some rocks to step on. It was a real adventure for me to go out as far as 1
could.

He also talked about a story of a seaplane and said he had not heard of a story about that.

{Perhaps others may have information about the seaplane on Conneaut Lake?)

Night Life in Conneaut Lake
After we had our program about the Night Life in Conneaut I.ake, we received this anonymous report:
For those of vou who don’t know, [ live across from Firemen's Beach and live within view and carshot of said beach. It
may seem strange to include Firemen's Beach in a program about night life around the lake since there is no alcohol
allowed in the beach arca at any time and no swimming is permitted after the lifeguard leaves at 6. The food
concessions also ceases business fong before “night” and the police used to check the area promptly at 11 each evening.
One might legitimately assume that after hours there would be no life at all at the particular beach. let alone “night
life.” Activities were never announced in advance and there was never a cover charge. (I use that term loosely).
And. yet on good weather nights. there most definitely was night life at Firemen's Beach. As soon as the police drove
away. the beach swarmed with people Conversations were LOUD. a variety of 2ames were plaved such as tag football
between 3 and 5 am. Aleoholic beverages were forbidden. but soft drink bottles and cans labeled Iron ¢ ity. Pabst and
Coors could be found the next morning.
There was a popular game played where boys tried the snap the undergarment of the girls and the girls, in turn, tried to
snap the underwear of the boys. This was never done quietly. It as not unusual to find underwear along the raitroad the
next day. which indicated something bevend snapping had occurred. I always wondered what was used from swimsuits
alter that game as [ was positive that no self-respecting person would ever skinny-dip in Conneaut Lake and certainly
not at dignified Fircmen™s Beach.
I want to emphasize that imost of this report was trom what [ heard in the wee hours of numerous nights. It was ditficult
to see the activity due to the poor lighting of the tacility. Furthermore. My hinoculars always steamed nup when [ tried
to watch. in closing. I want to relate a scientitic study that was a result of many a sleepless night. Phe study reveals that
-aithout a single exception - when a person of the female gender enters the water atter dark, there is something in
here genes that compels here to SCREAM AT THE TOP OF HER LUNGS.



DUES FOR 2008 ARE NOW DUE

We are still accepting dues for 2008. We have more than 330 members.

Please check the front of your newsletter to see what year your dues are paid for. If they
are before 2007, this will be your last newsletter.

If you have already paid for 2008, thank you. Pleases remember, dues are $5 per person.
Dues for 2009 will be accepted starting with the Pumpkin Fest.

Lifetime dues are $150.
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Please send to Conneaut Lake Area Historical Society, PO Box 425, Conneaut Lake, Pa.,
16316. Attention: Gail Fales.

Conneaut Lake Area Historical Society
PO Box 425
Conneaut Lake, Pa., 16316



