Transcribed Letter of Rhoda Hellman to Mrs. MacKenzie Aug, 13, 1994
Dear Ms. Mac Kenzie,


I was glad to hear that Calumet Camp holds the same magic for another family that it did for ours.  Born in 1908, I went there almost every summer until the early 1940’s.  Our stay in those days of no air-conditioning, was usually for 2 months (except one year when we stayed till October to avoid the infantile paralysis epidemic in New York) –For most of those years the camp was lit with oil lamps; I forget when electricity came in.


The lakeside house you describe had (at least) 4 very small bedrooms.  Someone must have amalgamated them into two.  In the center was the Living Room with cathedral ceiling; at the center back was a short flight of outside steps leading up to the dining-tent where we all took our meals.


Several times a summer, a very rich gooey chocolate soufflé would appear to everyone’s delight.  Other high points were when we went on picnics up neighboring lily-padded creeks.  (I forget just where they were and how our canoes were transported.)


I know of no “Livette” in the family.  My grandmother Frances S. (Mrs. Theodore) Hellman translated poems by Heine and some other works which I have forgotten, from German.  In fact, it is quite a literary family; see enclosure.


There were two other main houses when were were there – also a tennis court off in the woods at the top of the camp (near the road from the highway.)  If you have any other questions or comments, don’t hesitate to write me.




Sincerely, 




Rhoda Hellman

(cont’d)


My father, George S. Hellman wrote biographies of Washington Irving, Robert Louis Stevenson, Justice Benjamin Cardozo, and some other books.


My brother Geoffrey Theodore Hellman (who died in 1977) was a staff-writer on the New Yorker  for almost 50 years.  He wrote books on The Smithsonian Institution and the Museum of Natural History (in N.Y.)  Many of his New Yorker  pieces were collected into a few books.  I myself have written a book on the 19th century economist & philosopher “Henry George Reconsideral.

The Park Commissioner Robert Moses was a cousin of my mother, Hilda (unreadable) Hellman (her mother and Robert’s were sisters).

I think Our Crowd should have been subtitled The Great Jewish Banking  families of N.Y.  It deals only with their social and financial doings.  I’m sure many of the people mentioned had non-financial activities worthy of notice; but I’m familiar only with those of my own family: -- Frances Hellman translated Heine and (I think) other German writers.  George Louis Beer (married to my Aunt Edith Hellman) was a well-known historian.  Recently I found 2 of his books catalogued in my library:


British Colonial Policy


The English-Speaking Peoples
