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President’s Message
Mike Mazza

Hi To All: The end of the ski club season for 2014 - 2015 is fast ap-
proaching, and we had our three ELK Mt. trips and two big trips, one 
to Vail, and one to Stowe, Vermont.  All of the trips were successful.

I would like to thank the trip leaders to Elk:  Diane Clapp, Kat Blinebury, and Rosemary Crowley.  On all the 
trips we had bagels and beverages on the way to the mountain along with the Miriam McCauley trivia games and 
lots of good prizes, and a movie on the way home. Thanks also to Tony Navarro for doing much of the work for 
the February and March trips.  Unfortunately, Tony had to miss both trips due to work commitments. 

I would like to thank Rosemary Crowley for the Stowe, Vermont trip.  As usual, she ran a great trip.  Everyone 
appreciated the goodie bags that she handed out each morning.

Our last meeting for the season is our dinner meeting on Saturday, May 9, 2015.

To the executive board members: VP: Greg Blizard, Treasurer: John Flanagan, Recording Secretary: Marianne 
Haverland, Corresponding Secretary: Kathleen Blinebury and to the committee chairs:  Membership: Dann 
Clapp, Trip Coordinator:  Roe Crowley, Eastern PA Ski Council Rep:  Dot James, Hospitality:  Sue Byer, Web-
site and Track:  Steve DiMeglio... thank you for making it work. 

TO ALL THE MEMBERS: THANK YOU 
Mike
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Tracking Ski Trips of 2015
Stowe, Vermont Trip
Roe Blinebury-Crowley

With snowfall favoring the East this year, Vermont ‘called’ 38 of our members & 
friends, one 3-year old and one golden retriever to Stowe.  The ice and rain that we 
received in Philly on Sunday, February 22nd as we embarked on our trip, blanketed 
Stowe, Vermont with 14 inches of fresh accumulation.  When we gathered on Sunday 
evening for welcome wine & cheese and a hearty roast chicken dinner, all were in high 
spirits with the promise of a ‘skier’s dream-of-a-week’. 

For those of us with young children in our lives, the theme for the 2014-2015 Winter season has been ‘FROZEN’.  
Princesses Elsa and Anna have charmed, delighted and perhaps annoyed us.  The Philadelphia Ski Club could 
have borrowed that theme for our week in Stowe, VT.

On Monday morning, the actual temperature was -9 degrees.  Wind chill factor put the temperature at the 
mountain at -22 degrees.  Only the heartiest (or craziest) of our group ventured to the Mt. Mansfield.  Not being 
one of the heartiest (and only 7 months out of total knee replacement), I went to the mountain with Bruce and 
Riley only to meet up for lunch.  I’m told it was VERY cold, but conditions were great-to-good depending on 
which skier you asked.  

Many opted to sightsee on Monday rather than ski.  At Ben & Jerry’s in Waterbury Center, we ran into John and 
Nancy Kemble while waiting for our ice cream factory tour.  We found out that Nancy has two hidden talents – 
keeping three-year olds amused and a beautiful singing voice; Nancy entertained our granddaughter, Riley, by 
singing the songs from “FROZEN’” with her.  The tour was fun – we learned a lot about Ben, Jerry, ice cream and 
Unilever.  Later, John & Nancy caught up with Mike Mazza, Greg & Pam Blizard and Kat Blinebury for a trip 
to the Cold Hollow Cider Mill and some apple cider donuts.  I heard that the Cabot store was a good stop for 
tasting many varieties of cheese.

Happy Hour at CROP Bistro featured a tour of the brewery guided by Brewmaster, Will Gilson, and some deli-
cious appetizers.  The collective knowledge of brewing and beer making of the PSC members is rather impres-
sive.  Several of our group knew the answers to most of the questions Will asked us about beer brewing.  We’ve 
either toured too many breweries or we’re drinking too much beer.  Either way, if ‘beer is proof that God loves us 
and wants us to be happy’, we’re all just reveling in His love.

Actual temps on Tuesday morning had dropped lower at -15 degrees, but with little wind and dressed properly, 
all of our skiers ventured to the mountain.  Let’s face it, if you want to ski but don’t like cold weather, then you 
better take up water-skiing.  Having sworn off ‘diamonds’ until next year, I spent most of the day on the interme-
diate slopes at Spruce Peak with Bruce, our daughter Kait and her boyfriend, Mike Skroski.  Riley went to ski 
school with the ‘Cubs’ and had a ball.  I spent a little time late in the day watching Riley ride up the ‘magic car-
pet’ and ski independently down the beginner slope. I thought it was fun watching our children learn to ski, but 
watching our granddaughter embrace the sport is just thrilling. Didn’t get to see our expert skiers other than for 
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lunch or beverage breaks in the Spruce Peak lodge. 

Tuesday night’s Happy Hour was at O’Grady’s, where, once again, we enjoyed their famous wings and potato 
skins.  Most of the crew stayed for dinner, but some ventured next door to BENCH (where I heard they enjoyed 
delicious fare).  Bruce and I broke away from the crowd for a quiet dinner for two at Trattoria LaFesta – to find 
that Charlie and Paulette App had the same idea.  

By Wednesday, the air was starting to heat up with temps rising above 0 degrees.  Everyone was early to breakfast 
and early to the mountain to enjoy another great day on the slopes.  And speaking of breakfast, it must be noted 
that the baked goods at the Colonial Café are second to none.  From blueberry muffins to apple walnut pie and 
flourless chocolate brownies, it’s a good thing for our waistlines that we only spend five days a year eating there.  
YUMMO!

By Thursday, it was still frigid, but we had grown accustomed to the cold.  Burton Anderson and John Reynolds 
ventured to Smugglers Notch, while most others headed back to Mt. Mansfield at Stowe. In spite of the extremely 
low temperatures throughout the week, a handful of our group skied all four days.  Props to Burton, John, Bob 
Davis, Tom Welsh, Oleg Uzhansky and Matt White.

Thursday evening found us gathered in the St. Moritz Suite for Happy Hour.  Dann Clapp gave tribute to a cou-
ple of our group, as follows:

• The ‘A’ Team – John Reynolds and Blaine Bauer – for always being the first on the mountain, the last off 
the mountain and skiing the ‘Front Four’;
• The ‘B’ Team – Greg Blizard, Kat Blinebury, Mike Mazza, Dann Clapp – who might not have been first 
on the mountain, but skied hard and long;
• Special recognition went to Bob Davis, for floating between the A & B teams and taking an inordinate 
amount of good-natured ribbing throughout the week from everyone;
• The ‘Hard-Chargers’ (better known in the Blinebury family as ‘MAN CAMP’) – Gil Blinebury, Sr., Gil 
Blinebury, Jr., Bruce Crowley and Mike Skroski, with distinction to newcomer, Mary Blinebury, who 
broke the gender barrier of MAN CAMP and brought Kait Crowley along with her;
• Noteworthy are Jim and Mary Jo Fallon, who in spite of two total knee replacements and shoulder replace-
ment, respectively, skied three days and were just a lot of fun to have along;
• A tip of the hat to Charlie and Paulette App who are always sharing their knowledge of various ski resorts, 
where to go and what to do;
• Welcome to newcomers to our New England trip – Dominic DiValerio, Sr., Dominic DiValerio, Jr, Kevin 
Sweeney, Ron Armitage, Dave Bauerle, Linda Schatzle, Oleg Uzhansky, MaryJo and Jim Fallon and 
Nancy Kemble.
• Finally, I was serenaded with a rousing rendition of a PSC-favorite, “Here’s to you...”

From Happy Hour, we all headed across the parking lot for pasta bar dinner in the Colonial Café after which all 
were welcome back to the St. Moritz Suite to recap the week, socialize, some elbow-bending and camaraderie.  
Diane Garvey, Dann, Bob, Bruce and I ‘closed the bar’, so to speak.

No surprise, Friday morning was COLD.  Most of us were packing bags and cars for the ride home, but Blaine & 
Jeanette Bauer along with their daughter and her boyfriend (who drove in late on Thursday night) were headed
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back to Mt. Mansfield for two more days of skiing.  The air was cold and the sky was clear and a beautiful blue 
For the journey back to the Delaware Valley.  I was very taken with the scenery and landscape on the ride home. 
to the Delaware Valley.  I was very taken with the scenery and landscape on the ride home.  We live in such a 
beautiful country and are blessed with freedoms to enjoy it with family and friends.

In closing, I want to say that it’s the people who make the party.  No matter how much or well one plans, if no 
one comes, there’s no party.  So, thank you, to everyone who joined me in Stowe, VT.  You were a great group of 
travelers and a lot of fun to spend the week with.  I hope you all made cherished memories!
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Stowe Trip 
Cross Country Skiing to The Cabin at Trapp
Marion Brown

12 kilometers and -8 degrees Fahrenheit

One enticement of a Stowe ski trip is the opportunity to experience cross country skiing at the Trapp Fami-
ly Lodge Nordic Skiing Center.  They have over 100 kilometers of trails, well marked and regularly groomed.  
Diane Clapp, Dave Brown and myself headed up to this Alpine paradise on Monday, our first full day at Stowe 
which was also our coldest day.  We figured that the coldest day would be the best time to enjoy this more in-
tense aerobic cross country exercise and help us to keep warmer than we would on the slopes.  

The wind was howling as we crossed the flat and entered the woods on the Sugar Road Trail.  We were warming 
up as we moved toward the picnic knoll, feeling good, now about two kilometers in.  Then we began the sub-
stantial vertical climb up the Cabin Trail, another three kilometers of sub zero, sweat producing, herringbone 
uphill challenge through the quiet snowy woods.  Dave had turned back, but Diane and I struggled onward and 
upward, determined to make it to the Cabin and kick back with a cup of hot soup by the roaring wood fire.  And, 
“we made it!”  Five kilometers, including a lot of uphill, and we made it!

I had taken my jacket off as I was sweating considerably on the uphill trek.  So, 
jacket off, happy and exhausted, I was amazed to see the thermometer in the 
sun on the cabin porch reading eight degrees below zero Fahrenheit in the 
middle of the day!  Wow!  And, we were sweating!  Diane’s jacket, which she 
had kept on, was all wet on the inside from our workout.

We met some veteran cross country skiers at the Cabin.  They talked about hav-
ing skied the Catamount Trail across Vermont and others.  I think they were 
Massachusetts State champions. Watching them set out again, well, they were 
fast and synchronized and beautiful, kind of like an alpine ballet.

We took the 7 kilometer Haul trail back down as that has a more gradual 
downhill slope.

Marion and Diane at The Cabin

Yes, that does read -8 degrees F!
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Elk Mountain Trip
January
Diane Clapp

The January Trip to Elk had a full bus and a waiting list.  Thanks to Terri  Liebel, who shared her list of attendees 
of previous successful January trips and tutored me in how to run the trip.  The bus ride was enhanced by juice, 
bagels and cream cheese, a trivia game prepared by Miriam McCauley with actual prizes.  Trip Coordinator, 
Rosemary Crowley, brought trail mix for the bus ride and the slopes.  The weather was in the mid 20s with some 
snow showers.  Our friends at the mountain made lots of snow that week and it was beautifully groomed. 
Tony Pello had the only ill encounter of the trip when the back of his skis were ridden over by a snow boarder.   
This sent him flying and tumbling down a closed trail.  Tony bounced back up with a fat lip and spitting nails 
mad.  The culpable snow boarder was advised by Bob Bauerle to make tracks outa there, for health reasons.  To 
which he complied.  When Tony was asked “What happened?”  He said he heard someone say “watch out!” then 
he got his skis wiped out from under him.  The rest of the day, all his friends kept skiing up behind him and say-
ing “Watch out!”

For the first time in Ski Club history, we had 4 generations from one family on a trip.  Madge Blinebury and her 
daughter, Rosemary Crowley, her granddaughter, Kaitlin, and her great granddaughter, Riley.  We were joined 
by a new member during the trip, Helen McFie, from Philadelphia.  She also went on the March Elk Trip and 
proclaimed it was her best day of skiing ever!  Helen hopes to meet more of the members at meetings and future 
trips.

As always, socializing at the restaurant afterwards and a raucous bus ride home was a wonderful end to a day of 
skiing.  The movies shown were “A History of the Ski Patrol”, loaned to us by Sue Byer, and “Mary Poppins.”

Tony sporting the Philadelphia Ski Club long-sleeve T-Shirt at 
the lodge at Elk Mountain.
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Elk Mountain Trip
February & March
Kat Blinebury

Well, we were lucky to get all three trips to Elk in this year.  If you recall, last year we only got the February trip 
in.  We barely got the February trip in this year though due to the forecast for a bitter cold day.  Quite a few peo-
ple cancelled because of it, but in truth the day was cold but with sunshine and no wind, no snow, no rain, it was 
a fine day.  Believe me when I heard the wind howling when I got up that morning I thought perhaps we should 
have cancelled the trip, but I’m glad we didn’t.  So, we ended up with about 25 hearty souls on the trip.  On the 
March trip we had almost twice the number of people and it was another cold day, but the meteorologists didn’t 
scare anyone away this time.  I think we were all getting used to it by then.  The trivia game prizes of hand and 
toe warmers were a welcome item and put to good use on those trips.  Thanks to Tom Welsh for providing the 
movies on the February trip and to Roe’s granddaughter for letting us use her “Frozen” movie for entertainment 
on the March trip.  Thanks to Greg Blizzard and Andrea Brunhofer for helping out by giving out the food and 
drinks, collecting trash, etc. on the buses.

One other person I have to mention is Bob Davis.  Bob had a good February trip.  He won first prize on the triv-
ia game and got a Philadelphia Ski Club long sleeve shirt for being such a smart guy.  But, you know your luck 
never lasts, and he didn’t have such a good March trip.  It wasn’t because he didn’t win first prize on the trivia, it 
was because he was probably the first one that crashed that morning on the slopes.  I understand it was during 
his first run of the day that he slowed down when he saw the SLOW sign towards the bottom of the mountain 
(now who does that?) and another skier near him didn’t realize Bob would SLOW down and in an instant they 
were both down.  Bob’s thumb ended up about twice its normal size.  I hope its feeling better by now.  What a 
great close to the ski season.  I mean the trip not Bob’s accident. 
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Vail Colorado Trip
Kat Blinebury

I love Vail so much, I told Mike Mazza that I would write the main article about this 
great trip.  There were more activities going on by our group than just skiing so there 
this is one of three articles in the Track on this trip.  We only had 16 people on the trip
but it was a nice bunch of people.  Fifteen of us flew out together from Philly (everyone
made the flight this year) and Bob Bauerle’s brother, Dave, met us in Denver for the bus ride out to Vail.  He 
was a nice addition to the group.  We stayed at the Evergreen Lodge which was in a great location in Lionshead, 
adjacent to Vail Village.  The first night some of us took the shuttle over to Vail Village for dinner and to look 
around but we quickly realized that we were just a short walk from there.  We also were just a short walk in the 
opposite direction to the restaurants and the gondola in Lionshead.   We heard that the Evergreen may be closing 
in another year or two to make room for an expansion of the Hospital next door.  So, I am really glad that we got 
there this year since it’s the only lodging that is reasonably priced for Vail.  

Our first two days there were really beautiful but a little warmer than what we expected so we had to shed some 
clothes shortly after we started skiing.  The next three days were a little cooler and more to our liking.  The trail 
conditions were very good for what I think most of us ski, but if you wanted to ski the bowls it probably wasn’t 
ideal due to the lack of fresh snow.  That’s what Marion Brown reported also from first-hand knowledge.  We 
were surprised though on our last day with heavy snow.  The visibility was really limited at the top and it was 
easy to go off the trail.  Charlie Haffey ended up in a mogul trail on one run, but he made it out safely.  Since it 
was a Saturday and there were those dreaded lift lines, most of us had an early quit that day.  

A group of us that included, Diane and Dann Clapp, Mike Mazza, Greg Blizzard, Tony Pello, Bob Bauerle, 
John Kemble, Marilyn Herr, and Charlie Haffey went over to Beaver Creek on Tuesday to ski.  It was a great 
mountain but one of our unusual experiences that day involved lunch.  When we decided to stop for a quick 
lunch, the only place nearby was Mamie’s Mountain Grill.  It was a beautiful day so we didn’t mind that we had 
to sit outside but we also found that most of the items on the menu were “cook your own”.  I ordered a grilled 
cheese sandwich and others ordered burgers.  I don’t know if it was because I was anxious to get back to the 
slopes but it seemed to take a long time for the waitress to bring the orders and then the burgers were so big that 
they took a long time to cook.  So, if you want a nice leisurely lunch and like things cooked your way, this is the 
place to go…for a quick lunch, not such a great place.  At Beaver Creek, we got to see where the World Cup races 
would be held the following week.   We also saw in Vail Village the venue being set up for the opening ceremo-
nies.  That was pretty cool.

Unfortunately, there was one accident on the mountain that involved me and Mike Mazza, the trip leader.  May-
be this is why I’m doing the article.   It was just one of those times when you are getting off the lift and somehow 
your boots or skies seem locked together with the person next to you.  Well, it seems that when that happened 
between me and Mike, my natural instinct for survival was to give Mike a  little shove with my elbow to separate 
from him and that was enough to make him fall.  The others present remember me saying, “Sorry” as he went 
down.  I later said kiddingly, that someone had to go down and it wasn’t going to be me.  Anyway, Mike lost
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some skiing time due to a sore knee and I felt bad about that.  I really did.  Needless to say, he has tried to avoid 
sitting next to me on the lift since then.

I have to say that although expensive, I didn’t have a bad meal there.  I went to a different restaurant each night 
and they were all good.  We seemed to alternate between Vail Village and Lionshead for dinners. 
A few other good things about the Evergreen Lodge was the delicious buffet breakfast each morning, the indoor 
hot tub, the sports bar where we played pool and could gather after dinner with some reasonably priced drinks.  
As a whole, I think we need more practice on the pool table or maybe we need to play before we’ve had a few 
drinks.  Some notable players were Marilyn, Tony, Bob, Dave, Janice, Diane, Dann, Jack, and Charlie.   I hope I 
didn’t forget anyone.

Mike and John Kemble visited the Colorado Ski and Snowboard Museum in Vail and attended a fireside chat 
with a 10th Mt. Division veteran one day.  They were thrilled with that outing.

Janice and I looked for an Apres- ski place on Friday and found the Red Lion in Vail Village to be the hot spot.  
There was a live band and dancing and lots of people jammed in there just having a good time.  Some people 
were dancing in their ski boots.  It was like the “no shower happy hour” at the beach.  We were sorry we hadn’t 
found it earlier in the week.

In closing, it was a great trip.  I love Vail because the mountain is so large.  There are plenty of different areas to 
ski.  Also, it’s close enough to ski a day at Beaver Creek and the village is really nice to walk through at the end of 
the day or evening and there are plenty of nice restaurants where you can get a great meal.
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Vail Colorado Trip 
The Vail Snowshoe Experience with the Bartels
Janice, Wendy and Jack

Although Mother Nature didn’t supply any substantial new snow 
while we were in Vail, the trails were challenging, beautiful and we 
had fun snowshoeing.  Also, we would like to extend an invitation to 
anyone who would like to go snowshoeing with us in the future.  We 
would love you to join us!

Day 1 – January 26: On our first full day in Vail we started out by 
taking the bus to pick up our rental car.  Janice found the bus trip an 
adventure listening to all the skiers on the bus sharing stories. Jack, 
on the other hand, was glad we were renting a car.  

Now with the snowshoes, poles and lunch loaded in the car, we are 
ready for our first snowshoe adventure. After a little detour on find-
ing our first trail, we finally ended up at Meadow Mt/West Grouse 
Creek Trail in Minturn.  This trail started out with a small slope and 
then over a creek before it opened up to a steep uphill climb.  We 
don’t know the elevation but can tell you it was up hill all the way so 
we were all out of breath. This trail was not through a wooded area, 
but the incline was very steep.  Since we were still adjusting to the 
higher altitude this hill was definitely challenging for a first day.  

Our final challenge for the day was to make it to a gigantic evergreen 
tree.  Wendy forged ahead and made it to the destination first, while 
Jack and Janice trailed behind but eventually made it.  Day one, mis-
sion accomplished!  

Day 2 – January 27: This was our best day. We drove to the Nordic 
center at Cooper Mountain but decided to keep looking for another 
area to snowshoe.  As we were driving away, across the street we saw 
this man with 30 kids getting ready to take a cross country ski adven-
ture on a trail.  We stopped him and asked about snowshoeing trails 
and he said we were at the best spot.  Today our adventure led us 
down the Tennessee Pass – Sawatch Range including the “Colorado 
Trail”.  Later we would find out the man we spoke to was responsible 
for building most of the cabins or “huts” on the trail.
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The Tennessee Pass took us up wooded trails to a log cabin (“Point Breeze Cabin”), which is one of the 10th 
Mountain Division Huts.  As we approached the cabin a family who was renting it came out to talk to us and 
asked us to take a family picture.  Jack and Janice got to see the inside of the cabin, which was quite an experi-
ence.  We thought it might be fun to rent this hut one day. 

As we continued on the trail we ran into a group of school children with their teachers on a class trip to a Tee-
pee.  The teacher explained to the kids that many people come to visit their home state, so they should appreciate 
where they live.    

We saw the view of the Continental Divide and a sign indicating the Atlantic and Pacific 
sides.  This was a perfect day of beautiful blue sky, quiet wooded trails, and meeting 
friendly people along the way. What more could you ask for!  

Well, having a great dinner on the top of Vail Mountain with our ski club friends of 
course.  Thanks to Diane Clapp for arranging this get together.  Finally, we got to ride the 
Gondola!!

Day 3 - January 28: Today’s snowshoeing adventure took us to the Vail Pass Ten Mile Trail 
starting at Copper Mountain. We traveled 4 miles today because Jack had been tracking our adventures on his 
GPS.  This was a 12 foot wide groomed trail that wrapped around the highway.  Although, it appeared to be an 
easy trail, looks can be deceiving.  It was more uphill then we realized.  We ended the day with dinner and then a 
few pool games at the Evergreen Lodge our home base in Vail. 

Day 4 - January 29: We took a break from snowshoeing to snowmobile. Janice would like to thank Greg for 
letting her ride on his snowmobile.  She wasn’t ready to ride one on her own.  And thanks to Greg for those quick 
bursts of speed - it was fun! Everyone seemed to really enjoy the ride.  Even Wendy did, who since it was the first 
time she rode a snowmobile by herself, got stuck up front behind the guide.

Day 5 - January 30: Went to the Vail Pass Win-
ter Recreation Area. This trail is managed by the 
Forest Service. While we were snowshoeing we 
ran into two forest service rangers walking the 
trail.  What a great job they have! This trail start-
ed out by the highway but soon ended up high in 
the secluded woods.  High means of course going 
uphill which means a great deal of panting on 
our part! We chose this part of the recreation area 
since it did not allow snowmobiles. This way we 
could experience the tranquility of the outdoors.  
We saw quite a few animal tracks in the snow but 
did not see any while snowshoeing.  Our huffing 
and puffing probably scared them off!
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Day 6 - January 31: After a full week of snowshoeing 
this was our last day.  Our adventure took us to the Gore 
Creek Trail, Eagles Nest Wilderness Area in East Vail, part 
of the White River National Forest. It started to snow and 
the trail became a winter wonderland.  The trek followed 
Gore Creek and with snow on the rocks they looked like 
big mushrooms.  What a good end to a great week.

Later that night all the ski club members met in a desig-
nated area in the hotel, so we could all toast our excellent 
week in Vail and finish up all our excess food and drink, 
before our trek back to Philly.

Vail Colorado Trip 
Snowmobile Adventure
Greg Blizzard

A group from the Philadelphia Ski Club spent a week this winter in the Colorado 
Rockies and the weather was gorgeous. Your head wants to ski every day, but sometimes
 your legs say differently. So what to do on your down day? Shopping and dining are 
nice, especially in the beautiful Village of Vail on a bright sunny day. But how about something a little more 
adventurous? A group of eight wanted more adventure.  We decided to go snowmobiling at the nearby “Tigi-
won” snowmobile trails. Diane, John, Marilyn, Kat, Jack, Wendy, Janice and I decided to explore the White 
River National Forest via Ski-Doos. Starting just outside of Vail and climbing to 10,500 feet. We saw spectacular 
views of Vail’s Back Bowls and Notch Mountain. We even took a pit-stop to enjoy some hot beverages along the 
way. This was the third year in a row that some of us have enjoyed this thrilling activity. I for one am hoping to 
continue the tradition and go again next year wherever we are out west.                                                                                                             

We would like to thank Mike Mazza for all his work on the coordination of this Vail trip.  Janice would also like 
to thank Kat Blinebury for being a good roommate and next time we will definitely hit a few more après ski 
happy hours! Thanks to all for such a great week.    
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Upcoming Events
May 9, 2015 - Spring Dinner Meeting at Gallo’s Seafood Restaurant, see flyer, sign up by April 25
September 8, 2015 - Burholme Park Picnic Meeting at 6:00 PM (no reservations needed) 
September 19, 2015 - Wine Tour and Tasting at Cardinal Winery in PA, contact Diane Clapp at diane@garvey-
resources.com 
October 2015 (Date TBD) -  Golf Outing, contact Dot James at 215-728-1724 or at burjams@aol.com

Side Tracks
This was an off-year for us and we missed all of the outings. We had the per-
fect storm in our financial situation over the course of the last year or so 
with two daughters’ weddings, a daughter in college who also summered in 
Italy and my job having been eliminated. We are happy to report that Roe 
and Bruce Crowley will be joining us for our eldest daughter’s wedding in
Ravello, Italy this May. 

Next year will be better and we look forward to joining you all once again on the slopes. The fun and 
laughs we have when we travel with the Ski Club are always memorable. Karen and I wish you all a happy 
and healthy off-season. Be well. ~Steve DiMeglio




