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Camp Momoweta      

 

     Camp Momoweta was a boys camp on Laurel Lake in Mattituck 

that opened in July, 1947. The camp was established by Major John 

H. Pupurca and his wife, Ruth. Mr. Pupurca was a reserve officer 

in the Marine Corps with a B.S.P.E. from Purdue University. Ruth 

was a graduate of Indiana State Teachers College. 

     The camp had ten cabins, a mess hall, infirmary, a central wash 

hall with showers, and the directors’ cottage.  

     The camp had a newly seeded playing field, three-hole golf 

course, dock and diving float, swimming crib for beginners, and a 

fleet of small boats and canoes.  

Major John H. Pupurca  

Mrs. Ruth Smith Pupurca  



     This camp advertisement appeared in The Watchman on July 17, 1947. 



                    

In 1948, Jim Mulvihill assumed the ownership and directorship of Camp Momoweta. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



     Many of the program directors, hand-picked by Mr. Mulvihill, were outstanding athletes 

in their own right.  

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



     The camp took its name from the Indian name for 

the lake.  According to William Wallace Tooker, in his 

book Indian Place Names of Long Island, the lake was 

named Lake Momoweta after a Sachem of the 

Corchaug people. 

     By 1948, the camp included a private rifle range, 

and a photographic and developing room. Activities 

included archery, badminton, softball, football, 

basketball, swimming, dramatics, volleyball, and 

boxing. Camp Sign made on plywood. 



     As you could imagine, swimming in the cool spring fed waters of Laurel Lake was an 

important camp activity.   

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



The camp day officially started with “assembly for colors.” 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



     Bob Mulvihill, Jim’s younger brother,  

was one of the original members of the 

outstanding sports staff . 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



     Counselors instruct boys in basic swimming strokes near the 

base of cement stairs at the shallow edge of Laurel Lake. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



Boys claim their swimming partners. 

Courtesy of George Cotellis 



The large athletic fields behind the cabins was another center of camp activity. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



Campers practice some baseball fundamentals. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



Counselors teach boys how to bunt. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



A nice view of the cabins in the woods. 

Courtesy of George Cotellis 



A postcard with a photo of campers enjoying the raft. 

Courtesy of George Cotellis 



A favorite time in every camper’s day – “Mail Call.” 

Courtesy of George Cotellis 



     “Competent instruction and safety are the keynotes of  Riflery at  Camp Momoweta.” 

Courtesy of George Cotellis 





Archery was another popular camp activity. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 

Courtesy of George Cotellis 



     The vivid colors in these kodachrome slides convey all that was good about camp life: 

the bright sunshine, the fresh blue water, the green fields, and the clear, open skies. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



Campers and counselors file past the mess hall down to the lake. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



What can be more fun than diving into a crystal clear lake? 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



The lake looks cool and refreshing in the summer. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



     Swim instruction was an important daily activity since many of the younger 

boys were unable to swim when they arrived at camp.   

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



The hand-held megaphone broadcasts clear instructions. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



A field trip or fishing on a tranquil lake provide lingering memories of summer. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



Preparing for a summer sail. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



This is how to swing a bat. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



Cars park on the edge of the field so parents could watch a game.  

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



Hoop Dreams. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



     What would summer camp be like without horseback riding and wood-working skills? 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



The camp infirmary and the camp nurse. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



Entering the mess hall for some delicious summer camp fare. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 





The kitchen facilities. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



The lake is peaceful at the end of a camp day. 

Courtesy of Jim Mulvihill Family. 



     “For a boy who was only nine at the time, spending the summer at Camp Momoweta was a great 

experience. I remember mostly the rifle range and baseball, and the afternoon swimming lessons. 

When I arrived at the camp in the summer of 1956,  I could not swim, which meant I was not allowed 

to go out to the float with the diving board. I finally learned how to swim and passed the swimming 

test, and was then able to go out to the float. I remember swimming across the lake and back, the 

counselors following  us in a boat. I registered for the two-week program, but I convinced my parents 

to let me stay for another four weeks. Prior to this, I had never gone from home for more than a night 

or two at my aunt’s house in NYC. My parents were going to send me back the following summer, but 

we took a family vacation to Florida.  The next summer we moved to Bradenton, Florida, and I was 

not able to return to Camp Momoweta.” 

 

~ recollections of camp from George Cotellis, who hailed from Brightwaters, Long Island, at the time. 

Memories of Camp Momoweta 



     “In 1967, we were in the big cabin, Cabin 9, farthest from the flagpole. There were nine boys 

and Mike Mulvihill in the cabin as counselor.  The wash house was tiny, and it was always 

crowded – long lines for showers and sinks. The sodas we drank were never brand names. They 

were from a local company, plain silver cans with plain lettering that read “BLACK CHERRY” and 

“KOLA” spelled with a “K”. And there were local potato chips, too, in big yellow metal cans. 

 

     The infirmary was across from the mess hall. I was there once with a splinter in my foot, and 

there was a woman there, a nurse, who came daily but didn’t stay there overnight. 

 

     There was a clearing in the woods behind the wash house where we built fires in a circle of 

stones some nights. We sat around toasting marshmallows and telling ghost stories. The Catholic 

camp across the lake was closed by then – I remember that because one night a counselor told us 

a campfire story about how all the Catholic campers had been murdered two summer before by  

some guy with a hook for a hand, or whatever, and that’s why the place was deserted, and if we 

ever tried to go over there, he’d get us too.” 

    ~ Tom Andrew 

 

Memories of Camp Momoweta 



Map of Camp from a 1961 survey. 



The cabins at Camp Momoweta from a 1961 survey. 



 Overnight camp at Camp Momoweta ended in 1968. Bobby and Donna 

Mulvihill ran a day camp in 1969 and 1970.  The camp was  also rented by the local 4H 

club for a few seasons.  After 1971, there was no longer any activity at the camp and 

many of the buildings were taken down. In 1973, a large portion of the camp property 

was sold to Daniel Jacoby. 

 Camp Momoweta made a lasting impression upon the many young boys 

who were fortunate enough to have spent time there during its twenty years of 

existence under the dedicated direction of Jim Mulvihill and so many competent and 

caring staff members. 

 


