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on the Occasion of S
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THE WHITE HOUSE

WASHINGTON

July 23, 1987

To the Scouts and Alumni
of Paoli Troop #1 BSA:

Congratulations on 75 years of continuous
service to the youth of Cchester County and
the nation. As one of the oldest troops in
America, you, better than anyone else, know
how important Boy Scouting is to maintaining
the traditions and wvalues upon which the very
foundation of our country depends.

Your achievement is noteworthy not only for
your longevity but, more important, because

you produced many notable military and civilian
leaders and innumerable good, productive
citizens. Indeed, many of your alumni went

on to pay the supreme sacrifice to preserve

the liberties we hold so dear.

You should never forget that those sacrifices,
as well as the daily sacrifices and leadership
that have kept Paoli Troop #l1 active for so
long, through good times and bad, are the very
characteristics and traditions that make America
what it is, and they are our foundation for the

future.

Nancy and I send our best during this important
celebration and wish you continued success in

the future.
@mu-ld\ (e)-la'-—




PAOLI TROOP 1, BOY SCOUTS OF AMERICA

75 YEARS
1911 to 1986
CHAIRMAN'’S LETTER

This is the story of Paoli Troop 1 Boy Scouts of America whose
fine traditions merit preservation. The memories of the Scouting
adventures that are the substance of these traditions remain fresh,
but time passes and generations succeed one another. Before memory
dims, this book is written to record what we know of our history.
We owe such a record to those Scouts who will carry the traditions

of Pacli 1 into the Twenty-First Century!

Since it is impossible to recall and record all the adventures
and events that were experienced by more than two thousand Scouts,
we have tried to recapture the highlights and provide an insight

into the true spirit snd fiber of "The Troop"

Many people have encouraged us in this endeavor, but a few have
actually given up numerous nights and even days to bring this book

to final production. It seems only proper that their names be
formally recognized.

It is with particular fondness that I treasure the warmth of

friendship, leyalty, and esprit de corps which has always
characterized this great Boy Scout Troop.

The past is prologue as traditions should serve as a guide.

real challenge for current Paoli 1 Scouts and those of the future is
to record their own history an®, *raditions consistent with the Scout

Oath and Law.

Frank C. McCown, =

Chairman 75th Birthday Committee

1038 RADNOR ROAD, WAYNE, PA 19087

Accordingly, we salute the members of the
Seventy-Fifth Birthday and Book Committee: Niles Beeson, Richard
Myers, Dr. Lee Porter, Ann Schrogie, and a special tribute to Hewitt
Heiserman, Jr. whose commitment to the actual writing of the book's
text deserves more than just a simple thank you. I also want to
thank my good wife, Nancy, and the members of the Troop Committee,
especially Dave Gallup for their steadfast support and confidence.
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s it concludes seventy-five years of scouting, the alumni of Paoli
Troop 1 pause to savor the smell of wood smoke, the sound of roaring
torrents, the sharp breath of ice at high altitude, the awe of a night sky,
and the glory of a sunrise that is assodated with adventures to places
with names like Katahdin, Couchsachraga, and Camp Muir, Teton Village,
Tear of the Clouds, and Thames Ditton. Transportation to these destina-
tions has included New York City subways, Paoli Locals, Republic Liners,
Grumman seventeen-foot cances, Bonna 210-centimeter cross-country skis,
eight-cylinder Hupmobiles, Boeing Widebodies, Raleigh ten speeds, and
Pullman sleepers. Since its 1911 inception, the Troop has witnessed its
colours fly from the continents of North America and Europe as well
as from the Berlin Wall, the Delaware State House, and Switzerland’s

Matterhorn.

At home, in Wayne, Pennsylvania, the physical plant boasts a Cabin,
a Canoe Barn, and a Lean-to, situated on sixteen and two-thirds cak, maple,
and mountain laurel covered acreage. The first American Troop to travel
to Europe, Paoli 1 has also been the subject of a Philadelphia Bulletin Sun-
day Magazine cover story, a Chicago Tribune Sunday Magazine feature, an Off
Bf;'ay magazine profile, and countless Suburban and Wayne Times articles.

The 1972 Mt. Hood climbing trip became part of a nationally televised
American Adventure series. Our alumni have pursued a wonderfully
diverse array of professions, incdluding ;ﬁfd;c:‘lne, law, engineering, bank-
ing, accounting, retailing, construction, artificial intelligence, environmental
ns%c assessment, teaching, and conservation. Three work for professional
Scouting, one for a national television network, and another for the Ex-
ecutive branch of the Federal Government.

Many of our members served in the armed forces; one became a
United States Marine Corps General while a second attained the rank of
Admiral with the United States Navy. Four of ours have won Scouting’s
Silver Beaver, three the Award of Merit, and two the Distinguished Eagle.
Paoli 1 probably has more Eagle Scouts — two hundred and thirty three
as of June, 1986 — than any other Troop in the World. The Scout, having
become an alumnus, goes on to new challenges. But if he had given of
himself, he was permanently touched. He never knew when a reverie
would come, or what would set it off: the sight of a boy saluting the flag,
perhaps, or the yelping sounds of a game of tackle football; a canoe, stacked
firewood, the ritualistic alignment of his belt buckle in the morning — any
of these could tug the heart, and from the deep recesses of his memory
he would hear the clackity-clack of hobnails, the muffled thud of the

basedrum, the crisp, syncopated stutter of the snare, and the proud, sten-
torian voice of his Senior Patrol Leader as he counted cadence down Lan-

Pike.

mone. carfthear you, Mmbudﬂ: Three that's better, Four, now
_Lehhit, Lehhft, Lehhft, Right, Lehhft,

1. The syllables fall off the tongue with dignity and

masculine-sounding title, it’s short, crisp, and direct.

reveals where we were conceived and

yau'\le gD' i‘ .-

Paoli Troop "
military precision.
No identity crisis here; the name
how we think of ourselves.
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The Troop Committee wishes to thank all
to the production of this History of Seventy-Five

In Appreciation

t}:losé who shared memories, photos, and financial support
Years of Paoli Troop I Boy Scouts of America. We salute the

following former Scouts and friends. Our debt is immense.

We are especially grateful to the following business
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Nancy Gatschet
David Goodhand

David Gallup

]im Ga&s&.\\'.'!_\‘

Sandy Gassawav
Franklin Good

Tom Gray

Bill Grieb

Bruce Hatton

Russell Hatton
Herbert |. Henderson
Bruce Hoffmann
DGLIS Hofﬁnann
Frank Hoffmann
Roger Hollingsworth
John Johnston

Dick Jordan

Drew Jordan

Kirk Jordan

Trey Jordan

Bill Lacock

Stuart Lacock

Bob Lamley

Nancy Lisle

Harlow Loomis
william R. Manchester
Tom McCown

Chip McCown

Arthur B. G. McGinnes Jr.
Arthur PG. McGinnes 1T
Sandy McGinnes

John Mi i

Sean Minnick
Tom Minnick
George A. Munger
Jay Mutchler

Jim Myers

Tom Nojunas

Jim Pantano

Pat Pantano

Bill Patterson
Horace Pryor
Nina Quinlan

Jim Rice

Harry Rolin
Mahlon Rossiter
Ted Ruben

John Schrogie

Jack Shea

Dick Shepherd
Glenn Shipp

Bill Slugg

Bob Smythe
Stuart Smythe
Ralph W. Stacy
Jonathan E. Stine
Tom Sugar

Chris Teaf
Katherine P. Walker
Derek P. B. Warden
Jim Wilson

friends and supporters:

PSFS Business Banking

Na_n T Rdaﬂd
Deborah 5. Serdy
Elizabeth Song

Richard Wood Snowden

Lori Wise

Roy H. Wortman
A. Chutchiﬂ Young v

Edward Hollowell
James River CoerPrEmium Paper Group

e | e




PAOLI 1 extends its thanks to those Patrons whose finandial assistance has been invaluable to the production

of this 75th History!

Platinum Fatrons

J. Stuart Corry

Lt. General G. Franklin Good, Jr.
Frank and Nancy McCown
Arthur PG. McGinnes

Sandy McGinnes

Richard L. Myers
Bill Patterson
John J. Shea
Ralph W. Stacy

Diamond Fatrons

Hal L. Bemis

Tom Bishop

Beucdler, Kelly, & Co., Ltd.
Bolger Petroleum Company
Allan M. Cohen, M.D.
James C. Corry

John C. Corry

L. Davidson Corry

W. Patrick Corry

Fugazy Travel

Mrs. Clifton Lisle

Main Line Federal Savings Bank
Thomas M. Nojunas

Gary L. Pilgnm

Harry M. Rolin

John ]. Schrogie, M.D.

David H. Trout

Gold Fatrons

Carnett Group
Compliments of a Friend
David A. Gallup

The Hadden Family
Robert H. Potts

James N. Rice Insurance
Robert W. Rigg

Jeff and Iris Simmons
Guburban Publications, Inc.
Theodore S. Sulkowski

Silver Patrons

john A. Hoscott

Joe Aronson
L e o H Loomis
Carson-Pettit, Inc. Col. o
o DP?-‘aIrednckd £k Martindale
Edmond deForest Curtis ]:.latthw-'s ooy
&?]\{?ar:nh;{m;;tz Inc The Moritz i‘zmbmidery Works, Inc.
Alexander Gassaway Wayne Jewelers
Gray Brothers
Specia.l Contributors
McCown
lin - In Honor of Fr.mk
]I;i].zxn?' RE:;'IEH _ In Honor of Frank McCown
cfcanlribuﬁﬂm ranging from $25.00 to $100.00 or more.

The Class of Patrons is determined by the amount

.
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Chapter I

Our Founding Years
1911 to 1928
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NATIONAL BY-LAWS — ARTICLE VI—SECTION 2.
THE SCOUT OATH
On my bonor | will do my beit:
To do my dety o God ond my country, ced to ebey the Scost Law:

To help other people ot cll times;
To keep myself physically streag, mentelly awoke ced merally stroight.

THE SCOUT LAW

directed
2. A SCOUT IS LOYAL.
He is loyal to all to whom Joyal
and country.
3. A S5COUT l:dHELPFI.IL
He must be prepared 3t time to save life, help mjured and share the
hnmldutid.}lcmm:don.g!tonlsoodmw = Bm
4. A SCOUT IS FRIENDLY.
He is a friend to all and a brother to every other Soout.
5. A SCOUT IS COURTEOUS.
He is polite to all, espec Iflamdliidimoidpﬁpkmdﬂt‘ukm
helpless. He must not Iﬂlilgr for being belpfel or courmeous.

& A SCOUT IS k
He is a fricnd to animals, He will not kill nor hurt any liviag crearure peedizly,

but will strive to save and protect all harmiess life.
7. A SCOUT IS OBEDIENT.

He obeys his parends, Scoutrmaster, Patrol Lesder, and all other duly coostitated
authorites.
8. A SCOUT IS CHEERFUL. _

He smilcs whenever be His obedicnice to onders is prompl and cheery, He nsver

shirks por grumbles at bardsh:
S L EOUT 15 THRIFTY. s :
. He works hiully, wastcs noth and

ty is due, his Scout Leader, his homs, and parents

T

He doss not waatoaly .
it saves his mooey 30 that he may pay his
makes the best vse of bs opPOTRARER Cr L of) 1o worthy objects. He may work

owa war, be i
for pay, but must not recoive L

10. A SCOUT IS BRA

for couftesiss OF

and to stand ep for the nght
of coemics, and defeat doss

not down bim.
11.#53"‘3“:‘:'5& stands for dean specch, clean sport, dean




n March, 1911, space travel was confined to Jules Verne's fertile imagina

Rndihas 0 o it -- i iti i f
i) b | 4 it tion, Winston Churchill, First Lord of the British Admiralty, learned of
N The Soout Ok ¥ Germany’s extraordinary increase in the striking force of its ships, and the
United States Congress debated the possibility of a “temporary” Federal

A O g B | ] e iy
Il

best income tax. Theodore Roosevelt, hero of San Juan Hill and founder of the

National Park Service, was determined to regain the White House, and was
running for President on his own Bull Moose ticket, while the Reagan family
of Tampico, Mlinois, cared for their one-month-old son, Ronald. Out west,
California-bound pioneers still looked for the Tooth of Time to guide them
through the rugged Sangre de Cristo Mountain range, a territory later
admitted to the Union as part of the state of New Mexico,

If you were an adolescent boy in 1911, you enjoyed Oreo cookices,
y  available for the first time that year, Coca-Cola softdrinks for a nickel, and
e W0 debating the chances of Connie Mack’s Athletic’s winning another Wu:ldl
Series (they did, beating Chicago four games to one, with the help of
“Home Run” Baker, “Chief” Bender, and Episc opal Academy’s Eddie
Collins). And if you lived on Philadelphia’s fabled “Main Line”, you may
even heard about a local rector who was forming an organization for

have
bovs at a church not far from the site of the 1777 Paoli Massacre.

L Tademsy daty ts Gad
ol puy ey, ad

o aley Oue Soued lowr

I To huely wthr prapde

al all tises

To herw mmprek] phoys
b il v, sendally
aibe and mndally
traight

aoli Troop 1 was first registered u"ll|'1 the National Council of the Boy
Scouts of America in New York City, in M.Ilrn'h, Iql !,_ f;w.'t-ml years before
the Chester County Council came into being. The i'n._u:p had .Upcr_'lﬂﬂl
informally since the previous summer under ”'I.lr' aegis of the (h:.n;-.. 1 0l
. Cood Samaritan and its rector, Horace A, Walton, Ri'\.-vn'n(t \-!l!un
g had witnessed the movement while visiting

{r. Walton to his scouts . Bl L
E ?_llrmd in 1910. With curiosity aroused and impressed W ith the
[;:lt‘u'ilwilllll‘.'i he brought home a copy of Robert Baden-Powell’s Scouting

for Boys. Not surprisingly, many of the Troop's first members were in the
L - s iy
Cood Samaritan choir or church school. e
i igins of the Scouting movement preceded the founding of Paoli
IT‘Tlm'ri.- :1d¢- [n 1899, British occupation of South A‘Fncn. sparked
ghe b J-tk ;.:wn-as “The Boer War’. Robert Stephenson Smyth Baden-
o b'-"-'"mf : inder of the British-held Mafeking garrison and supply
ey W‘T t":::::-h and he and his clghl-humlwd men iuu.ml ‘-Iw“;:“h“
center at t 1;| - li’nu-lhuusﬂl‘ld Boers two days atter the fighting '.t,..l’n:
Nlm?:-md('{ 1::v.:st]),' outnumbered, the British never u\];:lulnll::-.l,k.li:d the
Di’."ﬁplh-belﬂ%{.- ,me an enormously popular nan!.m.ll‘ ero bac ! l:fn,u_
commander bec i 2 gl o bact Fok ome
London Moming

Fost war €OrTeS £ the war”
e . ing hero of the . . .
Powell, ﬂ“‘.““Ndn.il::rﬁngl.'md, Robert Baden- Powell quickly bt; e
Returning I“m‘ i uth on whom the army drew for its
by caliber 0

ion's R
appalled Ny “:,::“ il hout individuality or strength of
he )‘uul s, ne d

recruits. T
character, ut

#yyere wit
\es_initiative, or guts for adventure.
‘hout resourcefulness, it . 2y by
gy W.I}I:: :dcpt-ndcnl on being tucked into l:; :::.::t?itr;pmhy
They were thorolBa Y, ton, travelling by motor 68k et powell
ting light by luu"l '"g'"' o stemming this collective atrophy, Bade .
¢ soluti !

olevator” Th Sl

Our first leuders
Lito Ri William Miller, Rev. Horace A, Wallon & Clifton Lisle

——
—




theorized, would be a youthful organization which used outdoor adventure
as a lure to turn “pale, narrow-chested, hunched-up, and miserable
specimens into sturdy, patriotic, and self-disciplined young men.”

This idea was tested in 1907 when Robert Baden-Powell held an ex-
perimental camp using his military training methods at Brownsea Island,
in Poole Harbour, England. The camp turned out to be such a tremendous
success that “BP”. as he became known, rewrote his 1899 handbook for
soldiers about survival in the field. The new edition was called Scouting
for Boys, and within a year it had been translated into five different

languages.
In 1909, King Edward VII, who had taken a great deal of interest in

the Scout movement, knighted Baden-Powell in recognition of his work
with bovs. At the 1920 World Jamboree, “BP” was acclaimed Chief Scout
of the World—the only person to ever hold that title. King George V made

Baden-Powell a Baron that year; he became Lord Baden-Powell of Gilwell,

taking his title from G ilwell Park, the international training center for scouts

located just outside London. _ |
In his last years, Robert Baden-Powell took up residence in Africa.

The Chief Scout died there in 1941, and was buried in Nyeri, in the shadow
of Mount Kenya

Wl
- :

LA - 3 “ur

L to R: Clifie . z 8
) ifton Lisle and Rev. Horace Walton Troop Committeeman Sydney Roberts - 1924

' » thick crop of white hair
everend Horace Walton, a tall man W hose '1 al
' 8 made him distinguished-looking, was considered “a kw:&:llc tfmg::::.;am;i.

Ruber Baden-Poell by his Paoli 1 s¢ noted that Mz, Walton 35

{arry Rolin
outs. Scout MY P00 O i splayed his affection by call

"-"""'"l!.'immm s ol P i ¢ ke . ; e
) 18 al " Pax Hill*, Enghand, TR . w's welfare, »
1927 R ri fic inte n:st in eac h;'::rlm was quuenlly his guest at the movie houle_s
BOY SCOUTS OF AME 1|'|gthorl‘| laddies”. P J 1ls” its way of thank-

T t eharch oyster suppers. Rowdy “America yells” was t& B L
g b aster Walton for his frequent and most appreciated hospitality.
ing Scoutmaster V1% hn Follett helped Reverend Horace

r : i d Jo

hoirmaster William Miller an ’ stant Scout-
wal OO e activitis, and both served as Paoli 1% fics Aé’“'“"im i
alton wi bers of what later became the Troop Comm

asters, Early mem hn Jones, Ellwood
masters Y Gardner Cassatt, Albert Groff, John Jo s

May 80, 1m0,

Wre Widliam Keater, in,

hw"::'::.:' 1

..4- = n.. 5. A, . i Beﬂ"‘lll'. §

by s a0 dudf mi'l’mm Magill Patterson, John ""‘"S“.”’é@”"’.‘ﬁi Richard

o 1 regrot very sush wan | L?ec / ce Riw Sr., Cap[uiﬂ Sldnq Roberts, P

;::: be wc::.{:;;nf'u: .l:il!-ﬂ:: LS Richardson, Hora Wood % jevoled
1 %o, L treep, B, 4. 4, G Fesnting of Warren, and G_cnfgt‘_ n fh;'n: has always been A smen Scout

- Since its lnﬂ‘pnu " P‘g.h 1is the oldest Al"l'll;‘l"fan oy
hether his confusion, wrote the

Ih wwude, it oed, Y great plasure i .
towards determining w . cile t
oW, nson, J“empnns t“:'g';n:'llh this qunslioﬂ‘ Their non-

Lo e with you on LMa Maaslem wnd | wilg MaTE e = I! 1

T 1 sem 2 T BT e :

i fomaret et tren st e R TR, Troop. Joe Aronson, att 1934, :

R A N T Troop ot uncl, in Septmbet 15 Wik SLL coumaste oo

» -, . LT ™ i | wh";h h.‘np fd’d'hat und. a8

Ry AL o M,

TIN5 b el SeRLE i that they P ormation frequently sefts €55

Sowitn a8 yoy arg DIA B hal re We aa b : ko

- il ey B "gr:gulb and often have an 7 Juck with his research, however. In
L to R: First Asst. Scout 2 - Balieve we B(]‘Dd E deForrest Curtis had better S "Ned" wrole Ihﬂgnﬂ"f‘im
Waltosi and Clifion Lise master William Miller, Rev, Horace ‘;ﬁeﬂn iy yeurm, a Jetter tlo the Troop in tlllf:u.l:'ll-‘::;un at Bpi scopal churchteg. N‘:d :
i are a year older {47 e ‘father was *“"_!‘:I""""‘.’P"1 Boonton, New

natural, for Baden-Powell’s san, whid imed that B
piscopa T | setts Troop 12; Babylon:

el ot SIS N e
Colin H, Livingstone's ——
Boy Scouts of America, Jazo ¥ MtHation - National President Rl ) 1985 issue of The &
2 e ey ey A Bari) H,“:"l';;f?ﬂf the Good Samaritan ;r;:;t%:mp 1; Chestnut Hill, Massach
\\\— 7

e — | -




SR Troop 1; Bala Cynwyd, Pe: v T i i T
TROOP NO. I., PAOLI, PA | e @ RSO0 000 0N EOUDE0 I e y- P 1; bala Lynwyd, rennsyivania [“""I"‘ 16; and Philadelphia Troop 1
S &L | UM DOWM = | were all founded in 1910. P P
30 T ¥ - = ) [ ! ‘ . e _
e = 8 ]Tm:ﬂ ’L[Jh\ljt ) PClOll NO ] | In any event, these were the chrysalis years for Paoli 1, and in the
bbb L= e Boy Scouts ™ America i _duu.;d‘u-.md-.f-h.ult between the 1911 registration and 1927, the year of the
BLITH ANNIVERSARY OF THE ———mn Troop's first European summer trip, many of the traditions and activities
: ----"‘.I.“T:f"-.'.' : f B U L e A known today were established. Patrols were filled, a Staff created, and
FOUNDING OF THE TROOP flest wsmds. A -}.'.'__".' st e v ' S uniforms purchased. The Interpatrol Contest, the backbone of all activities
NAY 8, 1917 -bortf k- | e iy Sivae b e | { between the patrols, dates to 1913,
SRILT AND FTEIS ¥ o= Pose 1) Wt 51 e plood Saclar The Wolf and Lion units were the first two patrols, both having been
m=s== 222 2Z2221TIOR Falwhly (v (uh T am by | formed during the Troop's initial organization period. The Eagle Patrol was
| "Poh o, frate thaad Pt | added in 1913 and the Colour Patrol in 1915, the latter having special
?. X o ket ks privileges in guarding and carrying the Troop colours. Paoli 1's Colour Patrol
2,30 Troop in marching order Aljrens of ¢ y ovdelly was the first American unit so named.
k | ol o o [y S .
2.40 e e PR PR [ e A Radh — Most of the activities of the early Troop years involved the outdoors,
Bl and they included bird study, camping, and signalling. A particular favorite
. Pliohing oamp ‘ was tracking. Albert Groff's father, a local blacksmith, fashioned a pair of
3.00 Inspection e bas b o LT : ' irons shaped like a deer’s hoof which could be screwed onto a pair of shoes.
3.18 Bignal ecod e e The irons were similar to crampons, and in snow, wet soil, or dust, the
Botting up exeroises _ imprints were clearly visible. The “stag™ was gm.':'..lht_'ad start before rhn
3.30 e —  chase was on. Hard or frozen ground was to the quarry s advantage, while
Paoli N soft ground favored the pack. The predators, upon finding their prey,
3.40 First ald » aoli No. 1 sbad " -y
Uhene ety oo Boy Scouts of A attacked “in full cry. _
4.16 taiividoal sigualing Mies e peveling dage whes Nl RNt g g This excerpt from Philip Livingston's minutes recorded the action
Bey Bowsts i-.-|.,' .J hs Ponin oy " " Al m .
e s wiih ik ¢ &, Brep 2 M 1:}13 "l"-]\"‘b' l.'\l?l".
4.30 Firs by r14 o — o Mt of the January 8, 19. :
Sarakate. | Wridey S ren b 4 Resmons the hanss ol After lunch it was decided that we would have a tmck-
Wasbiogton st st e Nk Avrvmary of U vuading o ing mce. The whole Troop hiked fo Martins Dam where four
T Vallsy Fergs. Thary ..._":.'F'; _HI: -'.ii:lu wih “inger 1 Sunday, Mas Thed. 11 A ML T m"_" were stationed, um-fmmewh Patrol. These men went
Tettalion Sexth — i P8 meighimr, Mivwiary Servies A AL Tresp e _
{xth Birthday UP ‘N Down Coud et et e Church of the fo leave from this point a half hour later and follow ::u _i'nu!'
(Contisud frem pu 'i'r""."i'{,',&" 19, 10 A M. e, which would lead them to the next group of four. As soon
River 404 the. forry. hea N Pursd Home, S R, o, = as tie man in the second group uns i{nu('.'mi, .hr would
Mr. Plonk ie losking farward zl';::i'ﬂi = e Chant Tl e immediately follow the trail onward until he arrived al the
o= Pand Mosss.  Daars ot the Trany et . =
STL A 5T P M ey paiem thind group, elc. : o]
T a1 (ach of the T ‘\‘I‘he-‘ ;mr fellow to arrive al the cabin was ‘The Little
S g e i i e I -
Fromga,y, 1 =—— — — lorw llams by Pav, Wal h_w One’ ak.a. George Raab of Hie Eagle .?;llnlf. David
{Me Troop 1, Pasld 3 : - 1are Mawitnn s0d “The Commis SRR Wi : ¢! trol came second,
ALY lldnes, Pmodi) (a, | Do) A - " RAATS 1 St e, B, P Haughton of the Lion B
. ) Ui, . ) L s ¥ » so renowned for
e LS eyt T = A slippery Bob Potts and Dick Colgan were al n

formal. Each scout had a flat-tin can-
lics of the Spanish-Amerimn War, along with a knife,

e '::1“::: 'cr: . No one had Gore-Tex r.lingtm;. P.:as.?‘nia ir;_:.;c:il:
fu'rk'- e Eddie Bauer down parkas; few were ucky € oug
flesmencss o and patrol equipment was

P e s sleeping bags
s s s S8 M L
limited to a frying par d at night for pitching “wom &
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| The sailor hat is the most idiosynchrati i
umforfn, and itoriginated when anuuﬁwﬁﬁggieﬁ‘;fznogfm?%
= on their first summer trip to Mr. Wlliam Miller's Island Heights choir camp,
e near Toms River, New Jersey. The Troop spent a week there and enioveci
y o P it mensei}', especially the swimming and sailing. Each boy received a

T b ~ sailor hat as a memento of the trip.

L o ? ﬂ ‘*: ‘»‘ The years since the sailor hat was first distributed has witnessed it
3 ﬂ: _ ’-'.-'35-‘;'! _ <5 ’ become an occasional source of frustration, espedially for recruits who strug-
T e ] & o —= gletolearn the intricacies of blocking. John Schrogie, sympathetic to their
in 1978 to write a pamphlet called All About

Al TR B ;
[., 4" = I. j | plight, took the initiative
_;_,j,— ﬁi i 3 Uniforms:
= | N, Several days before it is needed, dissolve a halfa box

of salt in swarm waker. Soak the hat for a day, and then fold
the brim of the hat uproard. While wet, pul a heavy safety
pin through the center of one side of the brim to make fwo
holes for your mnk pin. Then use clothespins to make four

square comers. Let dry several days. Brush off excess salt

and insert rnk pin.
Not everyone would heed Joh n's advice, however, as many a scout would
compress a week's worth of blocking over a Saturday breakfast. To accelerate
1d be put in Mom's oven and set for

the drying process, the wet hat wou : _
“broil”, Invariably it came out the color of burnt toast, m "Whld:l case the
now-frantic scout headed for Dad’s workshop to get the white paint. Those

who never profited from having Ted Friel as their Painting merit badge
counselor during the seventies were surprised to learn ,the drying time of
Sears’ WentherBeater paintis measured in hours, not minutes. The scout,
heading to the Saturday meeting in the neighbo‘rhood car pool, would l::orr
chalantly hang the hat out of the window, being ever SO careful to keep

it away from the seat or car door. E
J',I'he embarrassment caused by the uniform was not necessarily con-
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Robert Benedict (SPL) = 1923

Dick Keator « Semaphore Conlest - 1925

duced. And during the early sixties, Scoutmaster Doug H sffmann replaced
wool pants with white chinos as the former were difficult to get in sizes
which fit recruits

Some years ago Frank Good, Jr. wrote an assessment of the mean-
ing of the Scout uniform. This is an excerpt from that letter:

That the Recruit is permitted to wear the Scout

uniform signifies his acceptance info the vast brotherhood
of Scouting. As he observes the bedecked uniforms of his
leaders, he must appreciate the experience, achievement,
knowledge, and authority denoted by the insignia they bear,
When he wears that uniform, it proclaims fo all who observe
him that he has assumed the obligations imposed by the Scout
Oath and Law, the verbal exposition of the basic principles
of Scouting.

That uniform is not just pieces of cloth sewn together;
it represents high principles and many years of honomble
tradition — tradition which 1s the Recruil’s heritage. Wear
this uniform with pride, with honor, and twear il right.

he Good Samaritan’s white, two-story parish house on Paoli-West
Chester Pike served as the new Troop's first headquarters. Great delight
was had jumping out of second-floor windows before Mr. Horace Walton's
Saturday morning arrival. Across the street was an athletic field which
served as a parade ground and baseball diamond.

Bi-weekly Saturday business meetings commenced when the im-
posing Senior Patrol Leader seated himself in the second floor auditorium,
Scouts entered by seniority to salute the American flag, Scout flag, and
the Troop's ranking officer. Such worthy individuals as Bob Benedict, Tom
Bishop, Art Ferry, Ted Ferry, John Follett, Frank Good, Albert Groff, Bill
Keator, Stewart Lacock, Jim Mitchell, Horace Rigg, and Harry Rolin served
in this mandarin capacity with distinction,

A regular order of business followed, beginning with the Scout Oath,
Scout Laws, and the Pledge of Allegiance. John Chalfont characterized
meetings as “very formal and dignified,” and Roberts Rules of Order were
u'l:upulugs‘iy enforced. During the Scoutmaster’s talk, Mr. Horace Walton
might chide Clayton Wetzel for his dirty uniform or admonish John
Schimmel and Brognard Okie not to create any more disorder during hikes.
Sometimes the entire Troop was at fault: “mobilization has been a failure,
and those who don't shape up will find their names on the black list* The

Scout Oath and Laws were discussed prior to adjournment, with each
mmb;;:erukmgdon what they meant to him, 3
roop often cooked a lunch called “hunky-dory” i
house, a smorgasbord of cooked hamburger, m.“.ﬁd%';:,hec%ﬂ
peas, baked beans, corn, and fresh vegetabis. Albert Gro pre pared one
, and the i ion *
burnecéz-}nnd i mmgr‘l:tl;t::? editorialized that the concoction “was
an-up was assigned after rice pudding d

m‘a“#‘h" manipulations of the oiderli:cya Ln&ur:‘:;f;‘h::\i ?\T:n:tfn;:

« They would saunter up and quietly suggest the flip of a coin; “heads
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Dick Knck 1927

Liog,
* Ello Compton & Jim Howson 1924

A

I win, tails your lose,” they said straight-faced. It is yndcar whether the
tractable youngster realized that the laws of probability played no part in
his ongoing predicament.

i un%’ilffmtt'spwcn* made to end meetings pz_umptl)j so that smy R.r.;n]r;s
could be made on the day’s outdoor activity. Casey’s Spring, CJE i ok,
Darby Valley, Diamond Rock, Hammer Hollow, and i'ier;::)' :m :1' i
favorite destinations. Ned Curtis remembered his first out = LJ ? ?:m
[;‘I. s1i 1 was a hike to St. Agnes Fountain on North Valley i e :

% s When things slowel up the old Radnor 'n'unp,l‘If

transfernad nsnmh. 1. [ left my old scout uniform at lw;ﬂ}:‘s
ook the train o ok, all dressed up in oy best Sunday pee
church, afterall ). That Satunday, we

("' s going foa mined wpon all day,
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r : o . During the Christmas seasons the Troop hiked to Mr. and %
: ? : ?- . B Robertson's farm for “amazing Feasl:s-."Asmn}-'aI:thme huge h:zkeys:‘:gsre
: roasted and shared by all to the last drumstick. Sliding off the slippery back
of a donkey named “Betty” was considered prime sport, al though few suc-
ceeded in riding the crafty animal. Yuletide dinners were also held in a
ruined house hidden in the forest near St. Agnes Mountain. The house,
which was a Troop campsite in warmer months, was owned by the Phoenix
Iron Works, and company cashier Charles D. Cox leased it to Paoli 1 for
a dollar a year.
Clothing and toys were collected for needy families during this time
of year, as well. The Staff devoted part of its Christmas Fve to distributing
these gifts, which always brought great personal satisfaction.

Iaati 1 scouts have always displayed a keen sense of industry and
ingenuity towards Troop-related activities. In preparation for the 1985
; v Birthday, for example, Patrol Leader Scott McClain and assistant’s Doug
H::Jc;; :;;iﬂ:?;;?"' Bob Morris, Francis Smaltz, Clifion Lisle, Roger Gates and Rich Gates sewed silverware to their table cloth to shave seconds
7 > off their Full-field setup (their patrol won the Birthday Plaque). For the 1977

Paddlerama canoe race, John Fisher reconfigured his weight set to simulate

the river’s resistance. Each night he paddled his imaginary Delaware while

brothers Eric and Bruce cajoled him with threats like “Boone’s Bunnies are

right behind you ” On the 1967 Allagash trip Bill Slugg and Chris Teaf lashed

two canoes together to create a catamaran. A slender, de-limbed tree

: : doubled as a mast and a poncho became a makeshift spinnaker. “It was
. acomplete failure,” Chris noted sorrowfully, “and we ended up paddling

like everyone else”

Scouts active in the early fifties recalled how Paul Clark fabricated
a special bicycle wheel carriage to ferry summer trip food into the Adiron-
dack’s Johns Brook Lodge campsite. The Troop thought that this carriage

. A i arsaes” ik : iy
= m'r T would save “much time and muscle.” Doug Hoffmann wrote:
S : ¢ bat, Camp Rothrock 1924 We painted it a bright aluminum color and were very
o e ~ I Homon & proud of it. Lashed to the top of our bus for the four-hundred-
5 ‘ L W " mile drive to upper New York State, the sight of it caused
quite a stir among the molonists who shared the road north

with us. Upon arrival, we loaded it with heavy food baves
and took many proud pictures of il.
Then it happened. One of the wheels buckled and col-
lapsed under the load. We could not believe our eyes, not
knowing whether to laugh or cry. So, out came the faithful
old packboards and familiar mule grind of carrying nﬂ_me
week's food on our badks. Chigfarchitect Uncle Faul remained
undaunted through it all. &
But the most beloved and enduring product of this resourceful spirit
modest trek cart, designed in 1917 by Frank Good. The vehicle’s
original purpose was to transport the furled colours when not on display.
Such initiative, no doubt, is one reason why this Paoli 1 scout became a
ighly-decorated United States Marine Corps Lieutenant General.
First aid supplies were stored in trek carts when World War started
for the United States in 1917. There had been expectations of sabotage, and
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Patrol with trek cart, circg 1923,
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the Troop was prepared to help. One afternoon there was an explosion at
the Eddystone munitions plant, near Philadelphia. The older scouts, upon
hearing the news, attached the trek cart to a car and hustled off to the
stricken factory. The property was tightly cordoned off by police, however,
and “When told our mission to help was appreciated, but not needed,”
wrote one scout, “we returmmed home, somewhat crestfallen, to wait for
another catastrophe, which never came”

Trek carts could be drawn by rope without causing interference in
the t.wentie:; because automobiles were scarce. Later, when motor vehicle
traffic became more common, two scouts sat in a car’s trunk and held its
six-foot tongue. Rubber tires replaced the steel- rimmed, wooden-spoke
wheels in the mid-fifties in order to conform to Pennsylvania motor vehicle
codes. In 1959, trailer hitches were fastened to the tongues for automobile
attachment.

; Ramsay Buchanan recalled trek carts were occasional sources of
mishaps; here is one episode in the mid-thirties in which he was the victim:

Orie day we were pulling it on West Wayne Avenue.

I was on the left front pull rope as the order was given lo

fum !'ef? onto Walnut Avenue. We were trotting like horses

at the time and I wasn’t paying attention. Consequently I

was kriocked down and the wheel went aver me — no injuries

but it made an inpression mentally.

Ramsay presently practices veterinary medicine in King of Prussia,
Pennsylvania.

While Reverend Horace Walton was the Troop's Scoutmaster, he did
not participate in the outdoor activities, That responsibility was left to Assis-
[?i?it gggﬂkf:aﬁer Clifton Lisle, a writer of boys’ adventure stories and a 1913

L A e
distinguis}\ed Navy’wcg Adumgin:] _ln the Civil War and later became a
T r:;;";?eﬁ;:ﬂmsl'ted when Assistant Scoutmaster Clifton Lisle f""d
managed the junior o e ent to World War 1. Mr. William Miller
G ':a.nvasl 10T Iroop, and the boys became involved with area Red
Ses and war garden projects.
o ‘:g‘:ﬂ; furmistice of 1918, which ended the first World War, the
expanded to full capacity. | between youth and experience, and it quickly
constructive al:ﬁvigeg . In contrast to today, young people then had few
energies. Scout troop fl a1 1C Je38UES to engage their propitious
use of waiting lists. Faa] 5 5 0id, and the demand necessitated the
B lists. Bezie” Bemis noted that this backlog made Paoli

1 SEIBCHVE' a_nd lhat i i
situation, but whemery?tuw‘:serl:e?a]uawd not by your family’s pecuniary

get along with the other boys.” eved you would enjoy the program and

In 1920, Reve : -
to formally mumm;::uﬂorace Walton asked Clifton Lisle, twenty-nine;

the founder with these words. |~ PC"SI0Lities. Lisle later remembe
M T - : >
ﬁ)undernndm in the United States owed more to its

e Imaster than Paol;
His influence is felt stro 11 owed to Mr. Walton.
mgly fo thi .
Uroughout o Chestr Coy Sepm™ 77 ™™
race Wa - = * =
until his death in 1942, " "< ined active on the Troop Committee

e RS
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SPL Tom Bishop & Clifton Lisle woith auands
at 14th birthday 1925, Treop mascol Vi I
at base,

C;‘Efm Lisle wilﬁ -lr:knlrt

you had lived in Wayne in those early Troop years, you might have
recalled observing a “handsome, dashing, and charming” young man
dressed as a country gentleman striding briskly along the streets of Wayne
with a jaunty air, swinging his cane as if he were heartily enjoying himself.
He might have even knocked on your door, in which case he would in-
troduce himsalf as Clifton Lisle of the Paoli Troop of Boy Scouts. “Would
you and your brother Ted be interested in joining,?” he politely inquired.

Advertising executives call this door-to- door solicitation “cold call-
ing”, and Scoutmaster Clifton Patton Lisle was most effective. Soon Paoli
1 consisted of thirty-six boys, with a waiting list of fifteen to twenty addi-
tional prospects. Under his spirited hand, a military emphasis became
reflected in the Troop's activities and uniform. Each scout dressed smartly
to avoid demerits for dirty or incomplete attire.

A handsome man with a regal countenance, laser-beam blue eyes,
and a spontaneous personality, Clifton Lisle — “Bunny” to Mr. Brooks
Parker and Captain Richard Warren — was admired by the boys for the
breadth of his skills, for he was a scholar, athlete, decorated military man,
writer, naturalist, horticulturist, and accomplished horseman. He had a
supreme mastery of words, and his writing was luad and poetic.

But it was in speaking that Clifton Lisle really excelled, whether
giving a prepared address or an informal talk. He commanded respect by
approaching each Troop meeting as an important occasion to be accom-
panied by good taste, ceremony, and edification. Lee Porter remembered
the future Penn Charter English department chairman had a gift for elocu-
tion. He wrote:

Mr. Lisle would take a dmb little story and make it
riveting. His eyes twinkled as he regaled us with anecdotes
and commentary on the subject at hand, using occasional
artistic license to embroider the facts whei necessary. Even
the yearly reading of the by-laws was a treat.

He encouraged our speaking skills as well, having one
or two scouts stand before the Troop to discuss the Scout Oath
or Laws and their significunce in one’s Iife. Truly useful ram-
ing for all of us. 3 &

cuftoﬁ{'}s:e lie all those in positions of autherity, occasionally had

S i : who was boss. Jim Rice recalled one
to remind his scouting Suwrdl?fmmfmsﬂdaychurd- ey
summer trip when the comman .
heard. From under a pup tent Tom “Hoek” e Lowd This didtt s
sleep late and that Mr. Lisle was “trying to scare i) ;
welll::vith the august Scoutmaster, who replied tersely: Gam;&yow fent,
sir. and when you have considered your impertinence AnAGERE, YoU

mpoﬂﬁm;.;;m Clifton Lisle’s wrath on a later occasion. He wrote:
One Inte winter day, we were hiking to Malvern. The
and [ called, *"Look here, Mr.

inning fo melk, Lok
ﬂlﬁ: ::g:nm:dg. Ithrewa s}umdug;*rc}r hit squarely
=+ one eve and required medical attention. _
i Efjoffy but nonetheless defintte fashion, Mr. Lisle
sentenced me to read his manuseripts back to him for cor-
rection. This curtailed my afternoon fun.

__——___—_____—__ ]7




Camp Rothrock 1923
Lto R: Harry Rolin, Warren Bodman, Roy Faulconer, John Abbs, George Roberison,
fames Howson, Clifton Lisle, Thomas Patterson, Richard Rigg

=

rren, Thomas Bishop, Homce Rigg, Richard Keator, Tom Foley, Richard Krick,

Camp Rothrock 1924
Kane, Jack Abbs, Jim Hoseson, (Unimouwn), George Hoswson, Thomss Fatterson,

L to R: (Rear) Reed Kentor, Roy Faulgoner, Nick Faulcomer, Richani W

Troop birthday 1921, L o R: Chi eisia : :
day 0 R: Chief Heistand Chester Co. Executive, Rev. Walton & Clifion Lisle ' ner, Richar
Bury Klinger, (Middie) lhn Greimer, Fred Kestor, Bowet %05 b 00 M Hollimgssworth, Waiter Whetsiore, John Chalfos, Winslow Coket

(Front) Roger Hollingsworth, Wymnn Whetsione,

-

Retreat ot Camp Rothrock 1920

Hike to Chester Co. Counail Jamboree 1924

Platt’s, April 1925
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Scoutmaster Clifton Lisle intuitively sensed that Troop pride and
discipline went hand-in-hand, and he therefore fostered a diligent attitude
towards advancement. “With Mr. Lisle helping us pass merit badge tests
after school,” one scout noted, “we sped through the stages leading to Eagle
scout status.” Thus it was that in 1918 Art Ferry, Ted Ferry, Frank Good,
and Albert Groff became the first Paoli 1 Eagle Scouts. In 1922 Don Ferry
became the third Ferry brother to earn his Eagle Rank, an accomplishment
matched by the Beeson, Colgan, Fisher, Gates, Hadden, Hatton, Hoffmann,
Jordan, Keator, and Rigg families. The Cole and McCown families, however,

can boast of four Eagle Scouts a piece
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n 1924, the Troop was excited by the prospects of its first long hike, a
one-hundred and twenty-five mile trip from the parish house to Camp
Rothrock, Chester County Council's Cumberland Mountain summer camp.
Seoutmaster Clifton Lisle led this trip, and neither “blisters, snakes, nor
Pwirol Leader and Eagle Scout Roy J—ulrfq-l'ﬂﬂ. nearly vertical mountains™ s!-::\\vd the hearty Pn_w,rt‘sn of Jack A_bhs, Tom
1924 h Bishop, Nick Faulconer, Roy Faulconer, John Greiner, Howard Hill, James

Howson, Braden Kane, Dick Keator, Dick Krick, Tom Patterson, and Horace
Rigg. Elliott Compton drove the supply truck for this five-day trip.
Scribe Horace Rigg captured the rush of pride all felt upon n-.:chin&

camp: )
| Firetoorks noted our arrval as we marched into camp.

We felt like returning heros. Pausing for no one, we made
| quick tricks for the mess hall, and soon cleaned out the kit-
chen of barbecued chicken, baked potatoes, corm on the cob,
fresh apple pie and lemonade : i .
Horace concluded his account of the 1924 Camp Rothrock hike wl!h
this breathless and rather biased sentence: “Thus ended the summer tf.'P
iur. the greatest Troop of Boy Scouts in the _Unin.-d St.lltus of Americal
The Troop's post-war popularity, which n:i!dlr: it r:cces,-;\ryl 1.;}:“:_;
iting li stalized a lingering concern that perhaps Faoli 1 ha
Wﬂ;ﬂ‘lﬁb:vl: :;:E]:n?;l:i'lariun‘s gnri:f house, Scoutmaster Clifton Lisle
o bl:h‘nr'n y in the W.Jynewmd Hotel at the time, and many of his scouts
e If‘H bthu- greater Wayne area, as well. Although the parishioners tried
Mz mmh feel at home, it did not go unnoticed that the church’s Tuesday
“;ﬁ;L ll:trdnm' bridge club was occasionally distressed by the adolescents’
al S
\\-eek‘{Fd Eﬁrg»::i, Clifton Lisle, Brooks Parker, and Magill Patterson
o :j that the scouts needed a permanent a_nd more local home. A
:\:(I:)STEQ begun, and in 1925 Mr. m&ﬂoul.ﬂl wq;‘)gr.::gu:; {h g:fgmd his
o » Avenue cabin, which n previously s recently
:gﬁnzmmp Wayne 1. 'I'hu§ it was that in August, 1923 ]:;:( nt:,t:' Tom
shop, Dick Krick, Clifton Lisle, Magill Patterson, an e Rigg
Bm- %4 Committee Chairman Parker’s proposed transfer. The An-
ek Tm:fnut of the American n sponsored the Troop, and they
thow wn,;l offered free use of their hall for meetings when needed.
'h""glg:ki delegated cabin repair responsibili-

der Horace Rigg
P::Eﬁ,[:c:;um. Harrison Rigg patched the cedar-shake roaf,

o 1t5 e .'. ar ty amons':ht' Inced the shutters, Tom Patterson installed new window
; :  serek repld
Drum and Bugle Corps circa 1926 Dick Krick Fep
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%ilass, Sten:- Lacock pointed the chimney, and Jack Abbs rebuilt the latrin
ayton Wetzel of the Wayne Iron Works donated the crane and andi 2
for fireplace cooking. g
The Troop offially moved into its new home on Septem 5
Mrs. Brooks ffdrker gave the scouts a housewarming present ;t_zr dﬁ:l?
gc[au_s and chilled ice tea. A letter was sent to Mr. Horace Walton tha ltce
ing him fm: his “kindness and labor” in housing Paoli 1 for fourteen !.'e.:'s_
Paoli 1 celebrated it fifteenth anniversary of scouting atis new prop-
erty ‘the following summer, in June, 1926. The cold weather and the tllj-nm e
of rain did not deter Berwyn 1, Coatesville 1, Malvern 1, West ':Zhesterr:;,l
and three hundred other spectators from joining the occasion. A thirty-
seven tent encampment in the LeBoutillier’s Japanese garden housed the
weekend guests. Mr. William S. Ellis, Chairman of the Third Scout Region
loaned a ﬁﬂy-tv_r-twenr}*-foui marquee for use as a convenient mess hail'
After swimming races at St. Martins Dam, Colonel H. Ha.rriscr;
Smith and Major’s Thomas Bailey and James M. Hamilton of the 316th
Infantry examined Full-field layout and uniforms. Brooks Parker presented
M. Horace Walton with a Boy Scout statuette in token of the regard with
which he was held as founder. Colonel Smith presented Dick Krick with
his Eagle rank, John Greiner the other Eagle for the year, having received
his badge earlier. Mr. John O. Platt presented the Interpatrol Cup to Krick
and his Eagle Patrol. John Follett, one of the Troop's first scouts, presented

Horace Rigg, Jr. with the Efficiency Cup.
Louis de Branges and Harry Rolin served as Assistant Scoutmasters

that year, and the Staff included Horace Rigg as Senior Patrol Leader, Stew
Lacock as Scribe, and Reed Keator as Quartermaster. John Greiner, Jack
Abbs, Tom Patterson, Dick Krick, and Richard Rigg were the Patrol Leaders.

scout, “Paoli 1 had clearly estab-

«With our fifteenth Birthday," wrote one
lished itself as a viable asset to the western Main Line community.”

That summer, The Suburban and Wayne Times reported:

Word has just been received in Wiyme of the rescue
of a boy from drowoning by E. deForrest Cutis, Jr. of the Eagle
Patrol, While swimming near A rimgion, Vermont, a boy was
caught in the current aied sank from sight to the bottom of
the pool. Ned Curtis went in after him, got a grip on his

Jeair. and pulled him to the surfce.
A severe struggle followed as the drouming boy tried
but young Curtis broke this by using

togeta strangle hold,

the methods learned at Camp Horseshoe last summer. He

then swung the lad aver his back and tocved him to shore,
7 cwater out of him by arfificial

where lne contrived to get the
respimfion. 1 .
Rescue techniques are among the mfa")' Stu].}s acquired by a Boy
Scout. That this particular <kill saved a life is a credit both to the rescuer
ith which he was associated.

and to the mganizaﬁun wi

o Troop took 2 night off from its btlsysdrgdul?dnningthem
kadj;@upmmelgzﬁMdaymtakEmMan:mmthem.)m
of the scenes took phceatTrafalgal‘Sqml'E, London. “What




the movie was,” wrote Clifton Lisle, “I cannot remember. What 1 do
remember is that one of the boys asked why we couldn't go there ourselves”
From that chance remark, spoken in fun, came a seventy-one day overseas
trek known as the European trip of 1927 It would be the first time that
an American Boy Scout Troop traveled the Continent, as Europe was
then called.

The Troop Committee gave the idea quick approval. The boys, full
of enthusiasm, wrote Robert Baden-Powell, asking him whether he believed
this idea feasible. Not only was the Chief Scout supportive of the trip, but
he offered every assistance in the power of the British Scouts Assodiation.

The group of Hal Bemis, Elliott Compton, Ned Curtis, John Grener,
Roger Hollingsworth, George Howson, Jim Howson, Richard Krick,

Ste.:wart Lacock, Clifton Lisle, Robert Morris, Thomas Fatterson, Jr., Har-
rison Rigg, Horace Rigg, Jr., Hamy Rolin, and Francis “Franny” Smaltz

formed by February, 1927. The 316th Regiment of the Pennsylvania National

Guard contributed aluminum messkits and the Wayne American Legion

Post donated pup tents. Round trip expenses were budgeted at $2,856.
The great day came on Friday, July 1, 1927, and the excitement moved

Scoutmaster Clifton Lisle to write:
N wonis can describe the thrill of that moment. Till
wave happened. One could have fallen
ill, the trek been called off. Parents might have interfered or
numbers reduced. Anything! But now it had come. The
unbelioable, hoped-for moment was here, and only the pilot
boat could stop ust Europe, unknoon, lay ahead, the zest
of it gripping- What else nmﬂered? : _
Once on board their ship, Ned Curtis, John C?TELHEI- Roger Ejloﬂmgs—
worth, George Howson, Jim Howson, Bob Mt_JmS. Hmn Rigg, and
Horace Rigg joined their Scoutmaster in bunk-ridden misery. Tom I)at!ﬂ_
son, Harry Rolin, and Franny Smaltz, became breakfast gfut-h')ns‘ earning
the loathsome title, “jron-bellies™ REPOM 'n-'en?_hea.rq that‘ Elliott Compton
made prodigious strides with the ladies, while Dick Krick reigned as checker-
board champion, and Stewart Lacock pursued a charmer known as Pem’m
In 1986, Hal Bems, “who could G‘Bﬁeﬂ‘unmdmh\'mbe[orei{w
eft th und” recalled what struck him most about the 1927 trip:
Kt the e The voyage had an unmistakable aura about it as few
kids from our area eer received the opportunity to !m:ej
abroad. In England, we wer: looked upon as proneers, an
as heroes i Wiyne wher e returmed. e
The Troop met Chief Scout Robert Bﬁdﬂ]:fbwe at ome, s
. of the man was cOntagious, observed one scout,
EpL: e EEEs o we reached the house!” Inside, the host
he was using our st TaMES 2o by opening doors which displayed
captivated the boys' MM FEC s g, indluding a cane from Edward
filled with gifts from all over €12 : i
e India, rifles from South Africa, tomtoms, hunting skins,

; i o ) | BT & fishing rods, and : ;
: ' F s -. - eyed visitors because many dnﬂy reciprocal, for in his introduction to
. : The charm Wwas appare - of Scout Robert Baden-Powell wrote,

1927 EHI'DPCEH illlp
L to R: Richard Knck, Edmund Curtis Rﬂgff Holli wort Lt Francts Smaltz Harm Ri Clifton Lisle (SM), Robert Morns
. . ' i ] G{'ﬂlg 2 Son [ Sl

e ~ e Hi =on, m
Ellsot Cm‘ﬂﬂo“. Hal aﬂﬂﬁ. *ﬂll{'ﬂ Howson, Thomas ’h"l'?SO"I, Stewart hymci, Harry Rolin, foi-n Grener, Hlo R ; : g
s T A race Rige

then, anything might |

Y 41 and Heather, Chief n-Po
of gg:ts'k that has visited England ha ssclomts.beh' Nemg :‘t: :ms wa ]laﬂ te::

"N:I) s:og:)lgdmﬂ than has the Paoli Troop of Boy Scou

trail O

At Lord Baden-Ponwell's estate “*Pax Hill** England 1927

]




Harry Rolin
England 1927

Elliot Compton at Mont 51, Michel 1927

re.cal_led, “The visit with Baden-Powell, leaving our Troop flag to decorate
his living room, and his presenting me with a scout badge I'still have was
the highlight of the tp”

A visit was made to Mont St. Michel before departure from
Cherbourg, France. Mont St. Michel, 2 huge granite cone rising three
hundred feet from the English Channel off the coast of Normandy, was
originally an island later connected to the mainland by a causeway. At low
tide the Mont springs sheer from the sands; no sea can be seen, and the
smooth flats lie like a beach for nearly ten miles. When the tide turns,
however. the waters of the bay hurtle across the flats at fifty feet a minute.
Soon the rock is an island, and boats sail upon the salt-water where an
hour before one could walk dry-shod.

One day Roger Hollingsworth, George Howson, Stewart Lacock,

Clifton Lisle, Bob Morris, Tom Fatterson, and Harry Rolin made a tour of
red for a wade in the sand — “Just

the island. Shoes and legging were remov
far enough out to get a good picture.” Soon the adventurous group was
far from the shore. The ensuing event was noted in Hobnails and Heather:

People in tocont had wamed us repeatedly of the tides.
Quicksands, they <aid, were numerous. Sudden fogs drew
in from the sea or rose inan instant from the dampened flats.
These fogs appeared in the clearest weather without warn-
ing. A notice had told us: TO BE ENSHROUDED IN A
THICK FOG BY TIDE TIME 15 DEATH! But a mile or
S0 QUMY ATOSE the Tomberlaine Rock, and we knew we must

answer its challenge.

The sand was like carpet 10 our feet and the tang of
salt air bracing, while overhead not a cloud marred the biue.
Stewart Lacock and Roger Holl ingsworth were like runners
on the mark in their haste to get on. Whiches gave us about

tide. We kntew the woafers

thee hours or a little less bejore flood
wwould soon be turning, if they had not done s0 already, creep-

ing in to meet the ebb. Ibmbgﬁm'rre wns still a mile away.
That meant @ three-or, four-mile walk to reach it and retunt,
as our only wwas Mont St. Michel. The margin of safety
seemed closer to one hoir if we went on, but nearly two if

we turned back at ornce. T

at his feet as we
R s fﬁ:fe he'd Sommrkfe deep, and

what to do. In Jess than a n;iu :
ominous bubbles Were pronkimg all around him. Far off s.ho;g
samie carts Were Jurrying toeoard the land at mwndﬁ_. the

the tourists had Ieft Mont St. Madsd

gauging their fane 10
ceauard on the :
ﬁ"ﬂml don't know uﬂtjg.m the first fo m‘-r_de in, but we
the second Tiver reached our goal in safety. That
sent was the high-water ma ;
ﬂmo{ﬂs thrill, ,i:.rm:y-m'knm the mtxrﬂd,ﬂ,n
On Tomberiaie, Roger gathered some seT _
Patterson gol some shells; them, fearful of the tide, we
clambered down fo the sands. AS .t.mux;; amrr;ﬁhe ,ﬁ:;
river, Ellioft Complott Francis Smaliz appea Prm&
" nids us as fast as they could make it. They

z




Francis Smaltz, Patrol Leader, 1927

Sy

Richard Krick, SPL, 1927

seen our intention from the walls of Mont St. Michel and
had been following us for nearly an hour. We waited Hll they
had reached rock, then all hurried homeward together
As soon as we felt that we were near safety, the ten-
sion broke. Stewart, Roger, and Tom wallowed like buffaloes
in @ shallow spot, while George Howson gave an imita
tion of quicksand. At the foot of our ramparts, Elliott
experimented with a real quicksand we found there, and Bob
Mornis took his picture while we stood by to help if it were
needed. Ankle deep, it was easy for him lo get out, Halfiay
to knee, it was hard. Knee-deep, he had to be pulled, That
fave us a sobering sense of what we had missed, and twe joked
no more of death in the grip of it. Horace Rigg, Hal Bemis,
Jim Howson and the rest had been told to be ca reful. Follow-
ing orders, they stayed on the wulls, discovering too late
where we were headed. Their comments when we gol back
are best not repeated. Dick Krick, in particular, had a good
deal to say,

In New York, Mr. Horace Rigg, Mr. Brooks Parker, and Mr. Magill
Patterson met the returning voyageurs as they disembarked from the liner
5.5. George Washington.

On Sunday, September 11, 1927, the sixteen scouts and Scoutmaster
Lisle were feted by the home Troop with “a sumptuous victory dinner”
at the North Wayne Avenue cabin, The cabin was outfitted to resemble a
ship, and no effort had been spared to make it realistic, “We even had port-
holes,” recalled Harry Rolin, Captain Richard Warren showed his motion
pictures and the sixteen boys told of their experiences. “For the wonders
of the summer” wrote one scout, “those taking part in the trip to Europe
have been eternally grateful to the friends of Paoli 1 who made such an
adventure possible”

he new cabirs impact on Troop spirit was real and immediate; not

Ol‘l.ly did the "ﬂﬂh!)’ serve as Paoli 1's u?f[(‘fﬂ ht‘ﬂdqumers, but it was a h)y’s
perfect d'_.lbhmase as well. Situated in what then was considered “the wilder-
ness section of Wayne,” its rural, sylvan setting made the property attractive,
o tene was nothing “modern, convenient, or fashionable about it”
bl e ough-hewn cabin were wheat fields which held vigorous
s ests of baseball, football, and soccer. Joe Aronson recalled how
“I'I'\th:ETs "an the -!JOPEd. mclcy hall were P-’lrhcularly CUﬂ\Pcﬁtiw —

that the rouer + oo the fellows with big shoes and padded shins” — but
an accom ’fh:aﬂd\htumbl? Spint nevertheless prepared him for a stint a8
enough lopnumm le University goalie, A fresh spring with water cold

A fieldst eeth refreshed thirsty players at each game’s conclusion-

log cabin and'::;e fireplace dominated the interior of the wood-beamed

neighbor's nier firewood was “anything not tied down,” including

heart of ungog;f'mﬂ fences. Bh’-inﬁ fires on cold mornings warmed the

1ocust while silearie < fecalled sitting cross-armed on benches of split

€ stlently taking in the wisdom of the Troop leadership. Off t0

One comer was a library of two hundred volumes dedicated to Captain

e e

b 5
—

E‘ B, .-.. ._- -r'- — e
The old cabin on Norih Wayne
Wiryne, PA

Y —

Winlertime a the ol *'Cabin'"

Avenue in

Clarence Freeman, who died during World War 1. The cabin, although
loved, suffered many broken windows as boys who forgot their keys
knocked out its panes to gain entry.

Life at the cabin included Reverend Kurtz's reading of The Revenge
and Colonel Harrison Smith’s 1927 presentation of the 316th Drill Trophy.
Colonel Smith was the commander of the 316th Regiment of the Penn-
sylvania National Guard at the time, and Paoli 1 scouts who m:befequ_enllly
affiliated themselves with the Regiment included Hal Bemis, Elwin
Blackstone, Phil Burnham, Elliott Compton, RaThrrt Crane, Nick F.lylmnur,
Albert Groff, Roger Hollingsworth, Clifton .Llsll.', and Harry Rolin. :

Competition for winning the 316th Drill Trophy wns.llwtd ona P-l}l‘
of crushed stone parallel to the downhill side of the cabin, “It was n.ot.l e
one scout noted, “but it was dry during the rainy spring
seasons.” Colonel Smith returned for Birthdays to insptrc! full ﬁuld lt.l);n_:t-z
:md uniforms. Stomachs were inhaled and shoulders were s[u{a.d w;:;;
stinctively as he passed. Phil Burnham was p.uimﬂ::ﬂy '""P"'-'f‘*hl b
the commander’s patent leather black riding boots, WlllC’]'l were “so highly
7y _ummmm F ould see the reflection of your face!
[NhSh'L[“'.}iu'-lx‘::xj::lltljf‘::uml.;tiun under Phil Bumham and president Roger

ne of the
Hollingsworth continues to be a most loyal and generous supporter

best footing,”

Troop. : . Wayne Avenue cabin soon became
trol leader suppers at the North Way A <

n 1\\-11:-?11 for qutturElmP{;i behavior, Toasts were madlt tu I:I:Ie o olc:::’.‘ ::

Bad Powell of “Pax Hill’, and to old Paoli One'rs. The ver P}N:I flerce,

Baden- 1‘ tured “slams” against opposing patrols waxed hot :n iL e
L, s v 1o wales of high-cackled laughter and bonhomie.

usually dissolving into § last notch after dessert to enable

i s, to the !
lts were adjusted, as if on cue, s dopiey i
:::::u:\utlr; hn.iathing Elliott Compton, Louis de Branges, Roos

¥ ] 1 in“m.
i crimes ol excess L'-IIUHL *l ltﬂkl' dl.lnng Ihl!ﬂ' d
fﬂ'q“i_ |'|II)"' U:‘Jn‘lmlﬂ!.‘d [ I: . "

: yccasion, those who visite ; TS
| One anathet K0 onor, T. Tait McKenzie. D Mekensie sulptured
kilts, as did the gues as well as the University

.’ \ Boy 5§ ut”,
the famous bronze statue "The Bay Rgc&‘rt Elmer was an equally popular

it “Frd nin 1723", Dr.
mﬂﬁyﬁw.;“,: . dE:-:r:]ilend of the Troop, Tﬂ“m:ﬁ‘ j‘ﬁ“;iﬁ{ﬂ'm

est; always ¢ X i ) I i e " -
fcul: uts to their places with his DagPIP™ Coming” and “The Gay Gordons"

i : i time the
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Dr. Elmer, 1

his tutelage, many
ampion of the United States. Under his age.

ational archery chett ¢ this exacting sport. ted
e it D A T
At one L lid wold pin in appr 5 k Forcing
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the 1928 two-hundred mile Adirondack Mountain hike would be “the
antidote to stop the itch.”

Parents filled cars with scouts a few days after the June Birthday and
headed north for a Saranac Lake, New York, rendezvous. This trek, led
by Scoutmaster Clifton Lisle, indluded Hal Bemis, William Dale, Art Ferry,
George Howson, Jim Howson, Dick Krick, Stew Lacock, Bob Morris, Tom
Patterson, Lee Porter, Jim Rice, Harrison Rigg, Horace Rigg, Richard Rigg,
Harry Rolin, Dick Trainer, Carl Weisenbach, and Fred Weisenbach.

* Rothrock veterans reassured the neophytes, and a commando spirit

— prevailed. Certainly nothing could be more demanding than the unim-

“When we went,” he said, “we went with t urpose of winni
it he express p of winning,

On the day of a Jamboree some thirty-six “dressed to kill” Paoli 1
scouts w’?uld descend upon the meeting spot. “It was an awesome array
of talent,” reported one scout. The Troop's Drum and Bugle Corps led the
parade while hobnailed boots dlicked in unison against the macadam pave-
ment. Such was the excellence of the Corps that many scouts still recall
the jingle, “The Muffin Man, the Muffin Man, Nobody can play the bugle
and drum like Bemis and Francis can”” i

tii“ﬁﬁ: C:Itiﬂ"“ US]T‘ had clnmEIete confidence in all, and the Mr. Weisenbach's Hupmobile 1928 h of
poys mitment to heart. In their first meet Paoli 1 won the e g 28 ed road that led from the Octagonal School House to the top
(C’f}!lgiter;m?k Cup, with the Malvern Troop runner-u p- The semaphore unit B]lj.;:non:laalh:k Hill, “which we climbed at one-hundred and bwenty steps
= y Faulconer as message reader, Jim Howson as sender. Tom Patter- 2 minute” Mr. Weisenbach drove an eight-cylinder Hupmohi!e. “The
o as nec(ﬂ.-n.re:'i and Richard Rigg as scribe was particularly successful. Skills Hupmobile,” wrote one scout, “was the flagship of our fleet, and its steer-
len:-ers practiced after school, and the team was able to send one hundred ing column’s manual spark retarding lever facllitated progress on the steep
o7 e with a maximum of six mistakes. They won their 1925, 1926, grades:” A rented Ford truck carred tents, blankets, cooking equipHien’
::d = mEEtSRDﬁ. The Morse team of Ned Curtis, Braden Kane, Reed Keator, and food. The truck had a missing floor board under the front seat ::
Smﬁ:”)’ m:;:? eqﬁl::]]]:};fgjmd' as was Jack Abbs, who set the United the exposed exhaust pipe glowed red hot after ‘tﬂen mtiilles of -.;:?:rﬁiessl;
peed or int-and-steel at one early Council camporee. i ce for the driver’s feet uniess they W
y po result, there was no pla ch case shoes started smoking.

the pipe, in whi :
Perchelig I;bderprgfalled part of that 1928 trip:

After reachmg the summit of Marcy, we headed for

le torment: pin point szed
Loon Lak, only to find a terrible tormers FUHC 00,
Td iti ; it insects scientifically adentified by the malwes s * 700 A 2
= hala), it is sometimes dlfﬁm{lt to visualize life as it was back then. In had infested the area. The insects were S0 TRVenous Hat Seep
et anc‘]i'cn days before super highways, landscaped business parks, and oas impossible. ] "
DA orange Federal Express delivery trucks, the Main Line was farm The discomfort was nor without an!mmftm rhﬁ
i country, much of it a series of endless fields and streams. however. Mr. Lisle was keeping & notebook ulgmk
i ancing the charm of the Main Line were great estates with ex- deseraing criticis, and there as gonsrden;h'le m 27
5I;’a“u‘:isl'-"\‘-‘]_l emﬂwm. fof:(rfnan architecture, and manicured English gardens. One sinigsh o qohose names were in it. Such Eﬁff;s bk il
Clifton I.isle\l::s M’Sd: owned by Mrs. Gardner Cassatt. Scoutmaster that in despenation, hie fore o wﬁﬁ ﬂurr'nuu' forturers.
match ew Mrs. Cassatt well, and she graciously permitted soccer painly made & smuidge 0 I:‘GJ'I'IE_'“ f.ESt" n e it
ot af:.i otr; her_ PDI::) field’s verdant green barbered turf. Delicious marma- Bathing the next MOTMINE it was ﬂ‘% P
e ;mbzsuuts were enjoyed as after-game snacks. John Johnston coeryoNe 1A covered witls »i:mk Ages prob-
is home to the > Eﬁaﬂ’s.pml was “ice cold ” Today the Cassatt mansion ried the victims of the ﬂ“x‘wof
Wt?; ti.mel.lr-’l;’m' Main Line YMCA. ably logked better. d they cossed the forty-five
Soldandlsubdiv{ded vever, many of the sprawling estates like “Kels” were The hikers pressed on, however ﬂaemmwmme.
T into what developers call “tract housing”. Chances are latitude, the half way POt PEOWEEEe oo ora Borealis. In Canada,
MilbﬂﬁmﬁﬁouEMmWPﬂwmumdaSGmeyemﬁer :Iegme'ghtfalldis ! o the bWi '"ghshfso:{e;okﬁdw y,” one scout
e IPrDces_ of suburbanization began in the 1870's and 1880's l.l]iam ~Biddie” Dale caught an €€ “Dokedsom“d"m“’asmm
effectivel e 2 railroad built its main rail line to Pittsburgh, and was wm"ed mput everyone thought that
mmﬁﬂ'" mmd.‘eadmOiﬂmaumnwbﬂe.owwpl;mpihs it was returned to the Aver created a panic when the hikers
tell you, a Pﬂ;#m?darl:ihﬁuﬂ:& in Line; until World War I, they will s Arrival in me‘gduul of the Royal Canadian wilhmdhﬂﬂymm. =
= : L and = =
tion, using the lights of = ‘headnﬂﬁhmﬁ_loutmstrumenﬁl* ‘mmlsmnfo:afﬂdhjﬁ; e -lsmmdﬁn el
as beacons to Bestar 1o netor Baltimore, Philadelphia, and Manhattan e were observed rushing B0 50 sign hats, chin o e
of twinkling Tighte n. Today's pih;xdin contrast, finds a continuous carpet Viewed from ﬁf;‘;ﬁ tre " comblance was striking indeed.
Although B!ulp_a down the Atlantic seaboard. niforms, and stafis ? 2
the late twenlif.'slhl:;it‘::'e"fﬂ;I H:: a desi h!t‘: Eoe M snitable for day hikes i :ﬂ"'}' recalled ﬂl:\emmpafuden?;r mrsdm' F’ﬁ' MT::: u':‘:;:
_— eXtE'lls‘ i mﬂg Ish“s d
_fll';zl;'l:]lluhr:;. The 1925 and 1926 R"“‘Imckh:?kﬁd the E‘wel mmp EP: “fum{t;'l;r Lohere we :mreflﬂaﬁ :ﬂ i m'r Boy Scouts, he 3'“_;‘:
b Lipon ﬁmﬂ"ga;"'yfd we had given i friends a horrt

m&lgreal
boys that it : Success, and there was a consensus among the
Was ime to find more rugged country. The Troop bdmr,:]g that Jearty laugh
s e 31




scare in the morming. ““Yes,”” he said, “‘they were hiding
bootleg whiskey."’
The hikers returned to Wayne, told the younger scouts about the trip,

and awaited word from Scoutmaster Clifton Lisle as to what would be the
next big adventure.

he seventeen years between its 1911 registration and its 1928 Adiron-
dak hike had witnessed Paoli 1 blossom from an eager but loosely-organized
confederation into a confident, worldly, and mature unit. Charismatic
leadership, healthy competition, challenging summer trips, and a new
home hastened this process. Indeed, the Troop had come a long way, and
its members rightfully basked in the warm praise displayed by the greater
Wayne community.

Over the next sixteen years, between 1929 and 1945, Paoli 1 would
continue to operate as a successful Boy Scout Troop. But the blush of
enthusiasm was tempered by events over which its members had no

control. None of this was foreseeable, of course, and so the Troop entered
the thirties with innocence and anticipation.

Chapter 11

Growth Years
1929 to 1945




'r'l‘l'll‘fﬁ‘]"d mboree - 1929

Encampment - World jamboree - 1929

P

orld jamborees, held every four years except during World War
Il, are among the most important events in international Scouting. The
shared ideal of world friendship overcomes barriers of l,arlguage, race,
custom, and religion. Clifton Lisle led Paoli 1 to one such jamboree, the
third World Scout Jamboree, which was held in Gilwell Park, near London,
in 1929. Eagle scouts Hal Bemis, Harold Blackstone, Ralph Crane, Joe
Crawford, Wallace Houston, Lorne Hummel, Abraham Mcllvaine, Bob
Morris, David Post, and Hamson Rigg joined some hfty-thousand other
boys to make this Scouting’s largest Jamboree. (The next largest was the
ninth, held in 1957, which was attended by thirty-two thousand scouts to
commemorate the one-hundreth anniversary of Lord Baden-Fowell’s birth
and the fiftieth anniversary of Scouting.)

For the Troop's 1929 visit the Marine Corps donated eight brand new
shelter tents — “specially made with flaps to close at both ends” — while
Colonel Harrison Smith and other officers of the 316th Infantry presented
the voyageurs with a “magnificent” cooking set. At Gilwell Park, the Troop
was personally commended for its skill in camping by Chief Scout Baden-
Powell. Afterwards, the Troop went on to Wales, Cornwall, Devon, Dorset,
and Sussex. They crossed the English Channel at Dover and visited
Antwerp, Brussels, Kandersteg, Switzerland, Verdun, and Paris before

returning home.
Ralph Crane's journal was featured in The Suburban and Wayne Times.
This is an excerpt from his report:




Stream Crossing, England 1929

Scoutmaster, Clifton Lisle, retincs, 1929

Time forved us to leqoe Yorkmninster's ancient aisles
and naves for Foumtam's Abbey, beautiful and reverently
situated tn ancient yesterday. It was destroyed during the
Reformation vet it's still a stately structure surrounded by
loely gardens.
In the afternoon we stopped at Ripon Cathedml. [t's
ancient Saxon Crypt, dating back to 670, was most -
terestong, having been a former relic room. In one of its moist
walls was ar oblong hele, and if you could crawl through
it you were supposed to be cleansed “'by ordeal.”” All of us
craaoled through.
Later that year, in the fall of 1929, Clifton Lisle submitted his resigna-
tion to the Troop Committee. As Mr. Horace Walton's assistant and as Scout-
master in his own right, Lisle served as a boy’s inspiring mentor for almost
twenty vears; “All of us loved him,” commented Art Ferry, while Stew Lacock
called him “One in a million, he was like a father to me.” Frank Good said:
“Clifton Lisle was an example of just what a man should be. . . His eample
of leadership brought out the best in scouts.” And Art Edrop knew his Scout-
master as “a man who made us proud of ourselves and of our achievements”

This was Jim Howson’s fondest memory:

Never will amy of us forget those quiet evenings in Mr.
Lisle's study, before a fire, when we talked of the Troop, the
bovs in it, and finally of our own personalities. One could
not but come away a bit more eager to fight life’s battles, a
bit more strong to carry whatever burdens might be his lot,
and a bit more happy for knowing we had one person on
whom twe could count as our friend and guardean.

Much of Clifton Lisle’s personality still remains a d'nerishe.d part af
the Paoli 1 fabric, and that debt is acknowledged with a Memana] Cabin
portrait, the Colonel Lisle Advancement Award, and the Memonal Day
visit to his St. David’s Church gravestone. In 1935,_ tl‘Ee Chester County
Council renamed Camp Horseshoe’s Shawana campsite in honor of Colonel
and Mis. Clifton Lisle.

. motto “Be Pre " held a particular immediacy,
et ost ek ek
EﬁPe“ahida ot chart with instructions alerting ranking members
ample, had 8 7% | tes, Packs loaded with rope, poncho, blarket, and food
to their respo; nd of each scout’s bed, “ready to go at a moment’s notice.
hl.lng at Lh.‘;- £l regu!aﬂy Paﬂidlﬂted in emergencj' mobﬂmu{]ns organ-
: m[':ist?:tp'ﬁ +n, and meeting places were unknown unh.ITthe call
ized by ¢ to the various scoutmasters. Being a neighborhood Sr:lo:: =
went ou . _1.ded Burnhap and Dave Post; Henry Sole! ac;
Walnut Aventie B0 - owson; Jim Hunt; Elwin Blackstone; and David
George, _?lm, amIE ' the scouts were quick to assemble. In lhen' beautiful
and William Da ting their fiftieth year of scouting, Devon 50
arbook Co%t <oon-to-become long and friendly rivals, won the
ngd- "Ea“;:g‘;“mi:im aver 1,000 scouts turning out for the big District
1928 mo £
event.”
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Paoli I Eagles Abroad

L to R: (Front Row) joe Crawford, Ralph Crane, Wallace H

o - - 1€, ouston, Harold
;.:r (Hx;rﬁ Row) Hal Bemis, R. Morris, H. Rigg, David Post and

One day the deployment training paid off. Art Edrop recounted what
became known as the 1930 Devon fireworks explosion when he wrote:

Ej =l s The Troop had camped out in the cabin field the

previous night. 1 was walking with Bob Porter, and we were
looking at the drive, which we were gromg thought to repair-
ing as a Colour Patrol project. Suddenly, an explosion
knocked us off our feet.
We hilad as fast as we could through the countryside
to Devon. All the little houses that lined the road had therr
porches sagging. | asked the fire chief if we could be of help.
Singe we twere all i uniform, he seemed delighted af the idea,
and he immediately put us to work meving the families and
their belongings out of their houses.
Sunday we returned, but the state and local police
were not as delighted to see us. Since we had been in vited,
S however, they asked us to keep traffic moving. The flow was
¥ unbelicoable, as people from every nearty state came fo gape.
After the activity subsided, the boys refused rides home, preferring
to walk so as to “displace the carbon monoxide with good fresh air”
Robert Rigg was Senior Patrol Leader in 1930, the year of the Devon
fireworks explosion, and his “tough, athletic bearing” insured that all paid
close attention to his words of advice. At the year’s first business meeting
he underscored the emphasis on discipline and obedience by stating there
was to be no laziness: “WWe are going to get down to business and work,”
he stated. At the conclusion of Rigg’s talk, newly-appointed Scoutmaster
Jules Prevost welcomed recruits Joe Aronson, Sydney LeSueur, Philip
Livingston, Fayette Plumb, Howard Potts, aa"u-:? George 'ir?iendail.
Joe Aronson had commissary responsibility follnw:r_lg one of ﬂmse
his mother for the hunter stew recipe. “It's a sim-
sure you mix the flour and water before

meeting Joe blissfully went about his
poured the flour directly into

meetings, and he asked hisn
ple meal to make,” she said, “just be
pouring it in the kettle” At the next
business, but in his haste he ?{:t‘i::eﬂ tly
: day’s minutes chortied: :
i '.?\r‘{’f}m: had Hunganian gms!ppﬁvrhmdl_. with quike
a bit of flour disguised as meattalls thrown in for good
measiire. When we bit into ther, the flour exploded in our
mouths and nearly choked us. Chef Aronson thought this
7 T .
Joe r.:?alﬂdmt::;rtfw pramceny ice of Troop cooks “ceased soon after this

ic time, the early-thirties, that Paoli 1 began spending

:It \Va;;;:ﬁ:ids at Chester County Council’s Camp H-n.-geghoe
st mp was located on the Octoraro ‘Cr_eek near Rising Sun,
m[\.-laeryrllai; ‘,::agnumdﬁiﬂns in the ing cabin included a second-floor
balcony, a pot bellied wood m a;nd ﬁnplatedm;:l‘timm onlej:;auaéﬂ-
Bk mmatdlm speefm Ned Gilchrist and George Kelton, Alan

fiasco.”

Honorable Scribe”

ggﬁ:r‘art and Bob "thsn;he mm:'g a;;l i}ﬁinzy “Your Hon <
LeSueur and Bob Lavem Ralmemmand whxmh 0.;\-:-:&, n’edﬁhm
; P developedboysmﬁﬁltmpatmeﬁm‘me']}mla




Staff Dmill at the 25th Birthday

Bridge building at the 25tk Birthday

“qecrefr;;’f;':&“‘ﬁer r_‘iﬁorl.;aﬂfes and snipe hunts organized by the
E:'enings — aiopms LC'\;. slopes of FIfagpo_le Hill followed supper.
ing yarns of his lif Sl s B s R
CD_ ea.samctumspaIIL"_]uunmmePauﬁcNmthum, “Young
oley” later took over campfire duties.
2 [-_E;}rseshoe!m'ps were made_b‘\' car, and Dick Shepherd frequently
rove Jim and Ned Curtis’s “antiquated” open Packard. This car was
considered the smartest of the caravan, despite one occasion when its eight-
{_\'Imder engine threw a rod. Bob Forster claimed that entire patrols could
fit in the back, with the bigger guys sitting on the smaller ones, “to keep
them warm, of course.”

Heavy rains flooded Camp Horseshoe's driveway preceding one
visit, and the freezing temperatures turned the road into a series of giant
ice blocks. Vehicle traffic was impossible, and all equipment was hand
carried two miles into Browning.

The most talked-about Camp Horseshoe car ride took place in 1937
while the senior Troop returned from its annual summer hike to Laurel
Lake. Jim Howson wrote:

The hike was cver and everybody was sitting back,
[ am sure, with the feeling that all possible excitement was
over. However, we decided to stop on our uay home at the
newo Scout Camp, Camp Horseshoe, and see the boys there.

Our route took us over some mighty hilly country,
and the roads went up and dotn in rolling fashion. Every
hill made its toll on our poor th ird-hand truck and its brakes,
though at the time we were niot conscious of it. Finally we
reached the crest of a long winding hill and started non-
chalantly down. Dick and 1were up front, the other twelve
in the back, singing away for dear life. As we went down
the hill the truck commenced fo gather momentunt, and
gradually got faster and faster. :

{ the tinte, applied the brakes

Dick, who was driving a
We continued merrily on our way,

but nothing happened. :
faster and faster. Dick then tried the hand brake, with the
samie result. Then desperately he pushed in the reverse pedal,

ing a flutier. Witlt his

and it went to the floor without casiig
4 his hand pulling on the lever,

+ on all three pedals, an .  the

}ﬁrfmmed 1o me and yelled: *'She won't stop, Jim.
By that time I e and I was just hanging on and
hoping. The kids in the back, noticing the faster spzjni, ke
there we were, heading downt

1 e
nrf;}; :;1‘“ Scouters"* Grove, Sceme from the Chapel,  something was wrong. And L
ervation, Chester County Council BS.A- 0 1l with telve boys on our hands, nothing to stop the
cohat was wating for us at the bottom.
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car, and we knew

u | was scared a-plenty.
o ﬂ:tnd cwhat made it all the worse was thal we conld
zoas a sharp curee,

tor, and there before 15
v could ever make it and stay on four

rdian angel that day. For just before
it raise i the road, and that litlle

finally see the bot
and 1w wondered how @
wheels. Bul we had a gua
the curve there wasa sh_g; el

was just enough to stop E it

hump :
: climbed from :
Exhausted, wect rake-lines and steauting engene.




Troop Awards

i iy

Table - 25th irma-,

Chow Time - 1939

Eteq@uﬁyﬁaﬂmﬂbbﬂymm{uﬁ}hdpm&mﬂm
sifugiion and pressure. The greatest excitemen 7
trip had been sroad until the fmal day. e
1 would not wanf fo do it over agam, but it is swell
to recall it and talk about it. To this day, that ride is talked
as none other, save that aff—hufRfrém Every so often 1
mext one of the gang who was on the trip with us, and
invariably our comversation includes that ride.

I Ldnur High School social studies teacher, varsity football coach,
and Paoli 1 Scoutmaster Jules Prevost was a man of “mesomorphic build”
who was “always a great talker” Although unable to devote as many hours
as his predecessor, Clifton Lisle, “Pre” was popular with Troop members
nonetheless . Were he able to spend more time with the boys, it is possi-
ble that the lop-sided 1933 football loss to Devon 50 could have been
prevented. In their yearbook rival Devon 50 gushed, “We
trounced Paoli 1, with a final score of 72-0. What a powerhouse.”

Horseshoe football and other athletic contests were often noisy affairs
as each participant played by his own interpretation of the rules. Dick
Shepherd, for example, was remembered in brother Bob Shepherd's
minutes for his “roughnessand illegal tactics” A half-century later, in 1987,
Dick claimed, with a knowing wink and chuckle, that “There wasn't
anything illegal about my tactics, | was just playing to win."

Paoli 1 also participated il?mwfgruop soccer leagues. Dnesm:h match

. fford o o

: e T der, Dick Shepherd at center

LeSueur at
forward, Syd LeSue :j‘m half, Roy Hinkle at right half, Huey Dia-

at left half, Bill Crane at il
ick Emerson a
mont at left full, Dick ot that day by P S

Moore at goalie. Pacli 1 scored the only 2 I
Strafford goalie out of the play. “We might be scouts,” the minutes con-
cluded, “but weTre not saints.” X

g The Troop's right half from that year, Roy Hinkle, wrote a letter to
the Troop in 1986 in whichherecalled&efun\fhenﬁworsm ged
to capture Gcoutmaster Prevost- Known P onally as R:::eam],m
Paoli 1 scout is the N'Bctdevis!t)nnetwork's leading expert

COVETAER s been present
Roy hasbeen PL - rmini, Apollo, and Space

including the Mercur flights to the moon, and
well as Lwr%r:l?;’;‘;a "nd Saturn. This is an excerpt from his
letter:

I'Wmfﬂfﬂlsﬁmw ﬁwmm“mm

e its &2 mowes mfo that
; o m!ﬂnﬂlmkjnuﬂ g
,aa;usnuuy Thope there @
in the 21st Century. to




The Father-Son ﬂaw - 1945

The Roper Group - 1934

. Can't you see them prtching fents on those strange
soils and begmnmg a real round of exploration? Espectall
on the moon, where the lte gramity should allep Hhe g,mg
athletic competition int the mind of man, with high jumps
clean cver the nearest mountain.
Roy concluded by stating that part of his interest in reporting first
began when he was fulfilling requirements for his Electricity merit badge
While in Europe in 1929 the Troop had come in contact with the
Rm*ers, and in December. 1934, Ned Curtis, Jim Howson, and Clifton Lisle
formally organized the Horace A. Walton Rover crew. The Rovers were aged
eighteen to eighty, and their motto and working philosophy was “Service”.
These scouts were community oriented,” recalled Ned Curtis,
and “at a time when the Depression threatened to adversely affect the
activities of the Chester County Council, we played an instrumental role
in aiding their program, including managing the 34 Camporee.” Original
Paoli 1 Rovers included Jack Abbs, Roger Hollingsworth, Sam Holl-
ingsworth, Bill Houston, George Howson, Bob Hunt, John Johnston,
Burnhap Post, Dave Post, Harry Rolin, and Henry Soleliac. District Two
Financial Committee Chairman and 1932 Paoli Eagle Scout Art McGinnes

was a Horace A. Walton Rover member, as well.
“the strong willed, reserved, and full of vinegar”

In February, 1935,
John Johnston took over as Scoutmaster for Jules Prevost, and he promptly
reorganized the Colour Patrol, reinstalled the Pine Tree system of trek carts,
and made plans for the upcoming 1935 summer hike. The Troop marched
to Valley Forge Park’s Memorial Arch at the conclusion of Scoutmaster
Johnston’s first business meeting. Bud Aman, Dick “Weiner” Crane,
Alexander Glass, and Herman Packard absorbed the brunt of the snowball
fight punishment. Afterwards, Syd LeSueur challenged Bob Forster to a
duel. Each was instructed to walk seven paces, turm, and fire. The result
was scored a draw as neither scored a hit. .

The next day Jim Abrams, Iredell Eachus, Dick Ho;!land, Syd I.£5eu1 T
Bill Plummer, and Bob Shepherd took on Devon 50 in hockey. Paal:;
vindicated Troop honor winning six to four, with Abrams, Holland, an
Plummer each scoring two goals apiece. _
& In the spring of 1935 the Chester County Council ._-ommv_:mnrated
i ing i United States witha gathering at the
twenty fi years o S - te Supreme Court Just Owen J.
PRobelﬁmmP% Memotr;aﬁ{::ﬁl:;fj?hl;géﬁ?er? Dmseavermf:d to Clifton Lisle and Devon

presenta e highlighted the . A

pe staged by the Cliester Cotitt L eouts. In addr-

1 meeting and mlly which att
i:m:"!o ﬂ:f sconts there WerEd large yumiber of parents @
g the nm_ii'.ran‘mn to its capacity & dﬁm‘fy_

d of reward for faithful STV
;cﬂys. Judge Butler Wingle, Chairman
Tonor, presented the Eagle
P muizas s Jhcmu!ﬂfﬂﬂﬁﬂfb%ﬁ iy




n 1936, Franklin D. Roosevelt was beginning his second term as Presi-
dent, having carried all but two states the previous November, King Edward
VIII abdicated the British throne for Baltimore’s Wallis Simpson, and
Margaret Mitchell's Gone With The Wind was the runaway bestseller. In the
movies, Technicolor had arrived, as had Walt Disney, who was honored
for the fifth consecutive year in the animated cartoon category, this time
for Country Cousin. Basketball was included in the roster of Olympic games
ar'id the National League won its first All-Star Game, 4-3, due to strong
pitching by Dizzy Dean and timely hitting by Joe Medwick, whose fifth
inning RBI single proved to be the decisive run.

On June 6, 1936, Paoli 1 celebrated its twenty-fifth Birthday at the
Walton Estate (now Eastern College), enjoying their best weather for this
occasion since 1932. Silver bar patches from the Chester County Council

o= Es ::'etre dzst:l:buled to the scouts to commemorate the anniversary. Gazing
: at the ut over the > i
15_ :; Rpg rnl‘_‘a{k.l-:?m Smu!f." 316:;::;&"_!!3 and with ijz?:’;::;! : icefnl-:‘:sk:?;r 'l'j\mauc:r:: h"’?“ el mmpandmg

] nston and Troop Commitles this Troop” 1 9 B8 & Century. Ap0 Liouiage
member former SM Clifton Lisle P-

Following the Full-field demonstration, Mr. Robert Headly presented
the Troop Cﬁmn'!ittee Award to Bob Forster and Colonel Harrison Smith
presented the Drill Trophy to Bob Shepherd's Wolf Patrol, which also won
Ehe Integpatml Cup, presented by Clifton Lisle. Dick “Chub” Colgan, Jim
LSO(;}S-E Gassaway, Phil “Slip” Livingston, and Ned Trout won Patrol
Leader medals and Joe Aronson, Alexander Glass, and Dick Holland were
inducted as the Troop's newest Eagle Scouts.

Eyes misted and_ throats thickened with Scoutmaster John Johnston's
?ﬁm P‘l‘es-ental.mn of the gfﬁder!q Cup to the late Sydney LeSueur.
];.?m' ad died In a tragic automobile accident two weeks earlier, and he was

: ed'lft full summer dress uniform with Eagle badge. His “marvelous
disposition and kindness towards the little guys” was keenly remembered
ﬁmﬁ?ﬂ Sandy GaSSé'lWB)’. Dr. and Mrs. LeSueur donated a first-
ey sl?rncn'y of their son who had expressed an interest in

e highgney LeSueur Trophy is presented annually to the scout
e e
it e e s, while Bob Hale, Jim Ruos, and Mark
dishestl-fEFg:s’osP v(;zjr;]'t;r;:ttee attempted to alleviate the melancholy with
b, oo o o A, T ok,
) onhn johnston relinquished Scoutmaster responsibiliti e1936
z““?:ﬁda}’s mt:sumn but the collective dismay mpgomedh;g&; when
= Mdpa c'ﬁlllm Howson would take over. Like his predecessor, Jim
competition, uu?dmimuadvent Whomreha: ix?;_hngumhed e admmﬂé
= >, and Troop spirit. Athletic, outgoing, an
perb raconteur, “Red Hots” was a scout’s perfect role model.

Admiral Jim Wilso
thoughts: 7 N remembered his Scoutmaster with these

Aniong a scout’s closest friend. ;

! s was his Scoutmaster,

g:uﬁm.hfge had a style that young people wanted to
is leadership was not based on authority, but

On & communion of a senior to a funior i
Junior in years. and they had a roug"
46 _A .

Senipr
satoay

New g

2
Patrol Lead,

‘LIoR: F Doyle,

- '\SL Y
r Alevander (Sandy)

.
Jeck Shezand

I see the same qualifies in Dick Bensing; that being the

willingness to step hack and let the scouts lead, and m doing

so, allow them fo mature, which, after all, s one of the

underlying purposes of scouting That sense of effective

leadership is what I lexrned from this Troop and my Scout-

master, Jim Hoceson.

At the Troop's seventy-fourth Birthday, in 1985, the Memorial Cabin's

Canoe Barn was dedicated in honor of James D. Howson in apprediation
for his long-standing interest in Faoli 1.

he war game. Do any three words evoke more passionate memornes
for Pacli 1 scouts? Jim Pantano noted that war games in the early sixties
were euphemistically called “snipe hunts”, but that “our innocent bird
chasing capers frequently escalated into full scale battles against the big
dudes” Rick Legrand claimed that he still visits 2 chiropractor after one
jarring collision with Jack Embick wrenched his back- k

With Clifton Lisle, whose motto was “The rougher t_he I:fe-t{er., eatly
war games were elaborate affairs, with the Troop separating into f‘;{e:jhs"
with Bill Colket and “Blues” with Tom Bishop. The object was for ﬁe
aggressors to penetrate the defensive lines pmtectmgb :tﬁmhc:d ;zmp_. ; :11
account of the fever pitch which characterized those battles can be gain
from a munutes o P PR to-hand, fist-tofist, and knee-fo-

e oere hand-
These u JId never knoto that the scouls were

knee Sfﬂf&ﬂfﬁ You wot 1 o victor because shirts,

friends. It was difficult tof_fzr;nnir

| hoes Toere THINEG- e

War‘mn:‘l}e:, :1(: fhe Ia th Scoutmasters ]u:; Howson and

Harry Rolinggftﬂn began as deMd-xnnmﬁm?:%me mQ:' .nan-,;w
at the intersection of Route e e

the homes of George Parfitt it was then that
The fun began aftera hot ’"fnis?ln Patterson, in a vivid reenactment

ife wi i ct spo
life with Paoli 1 wasa contact s ik
of the Battle of the Alamo, received a bloody ™ e sy e

e o vt ﬁn} Gassawaj]:emileb]md dnipped down onto
the time, lost his syweater during the me
the face of Jim Vo;:Jsan:Em md e e gamthe;
l o iri ears ago wrote
had aﬁ?&f il'nepyad on Troop spint. Some ¥
assessment: - i scm{!irg;.mw
ni zation that =
'ri:n gﬂmmkmgﬂaﬁﬁm - ﬁm”
Iy existed is an wplift for morale s e 'w. |
gﬂeﬂ tinies, it is the 02 of a younger o mmm”"gm £
some three or four years et the n
1d e woanis to do Just. S eld at
Troop, mBer A ralked of S!Dl'l'ﬂfls wr, . s
f Lions tied the Wolpes 1
Hollow when the g s




apple tree by a dilapudated farm house, the Troop won't be
the same unless Lee can tear into the Wolves under similar
conditions, and then plod weanly but triwmphantly home
to tell Dad and Mom hoe lus patrol verily .'ulh':r;-t'd the
hapless Wolves. “"Yes Sir,”" calls out Lee, "*It's the same old
Troop and we're as good as Bob's gang was."”

War games also erupted at the cabin, especially when Tenderfoots
were ordered to launch daring attacks on the loft. Young Jack Hill led one
such assault, and as he was about to overtake the defenders, he accidentally
slipped off the ladder and chipped his front teeth. His father, Colonel Hill,

raced over from the Valley Forge Military Academy when he heard the news.
st eves directed straight at the loft, the tight-jawed father

ailed the ladder against the cross beam. “This ladder will
le executing a crisp about-face. The Colonel's
boiling anger left the young renegades suitably mesmerized,

Patrol nivalries were occasional sources of minor ca bin damage, as well.
One rainy Friday night Bob Potts's Lion Patrol of Harlow Loomis, George
Parfitt, Horace Prvor, and Jack Shea burned all the Eagle’s firewood. The
perpetrators hu;.:uf to swing the lunch kettle crane out H|.||’.l.' fireplace, how
ever, and the cast-iron arm qquickly melted in the blaze This oversight enabled
A R AR the Eagles to identify their culprits, ‘"“.i Alexander "-‘i-md;."‘ Gassaway,
Geomge Rittenhouse, Mahlon Rossiter, Jim Raab, Robson (.mf-n.-r, and Bill
Melton let out a collective cheer when they lit the Lion E".im'uls wood col-
lection at a later sleep-out “This time.” noted Patrol Ll.'.ldlt'r fmnd__‘.' G"l'\f..::my,

e moved the crane ou place before starting the inferno.

With closed-s«

emphatically n
* he said, whi

never move J-.\:.III'I.

Nature calls

t of the hre

he Troop, an putdoor-orie _ by tr;:.hitmn ;:Iuli :El.t:::';:l
ment, ln.'\‘!llt‘l’ltl}' ]nnrlu'ycd to its pI.-:mu'd i'll.'!l\l'l.;l('ﬁ Y ‘;;ui,} llh (; : ;m !
recalled one such hike in the fﬂl!d forties wh:t_ 1 p'“['(\lmi-;-,[u“ ‘_‘m.ri_
Amusement Park, near Chadds Ford, Pennsy \'fln:]a.-h rn“w "km_wm
~ejved to camp, and the boys were favorably surpnsed WIEH ' p&ha'rm.m
kl \ned the rides just for Paoli 1. The future Troop Committee Chai

= fantasy come true.” 2
i I:rr.' thim)(:s to Pierre dufont’s Longwood Gardens for

;oAb . were made by foot as well, and older
Chester Ct{tl]:;!"]i :IILI’:L:‘ :ﬁ::ﬂ:u:’:ﬁ by "di,t?; atop the trek c.;rls Iil:u
e tm& : :i nt' Frank McCown, who was identified by Al doen
masters of th“.:':n. loppiest dresser in the Colour Patrol, recalled that
o i pers s he S inidning with s el B Ll
et "me. BL 1j';.,].,,,-l;.n',»ﬁﬁm.mihe trek cart incident mum-ll:l \;hnI;:‘u mg
Ramsay u?l A id meet, He remembered that episo e this way:

to HlatyernL o€ In}}amvurld [ were on the ongue as we et
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Front Row: L to R: Jim “‘Goose’ Gassaway, Sandy Gassaway, Pat Adams, fim Rittenhouse, (unknoon), Bill Hicks, (unknoen), (snknowin),
{(unknown), L. Roger, Harlow Loomis, Frank McCown, Don McCouwn, Jeep McAdams, Jim Wilson and Harry Rolin (SM)
Back Row: L to R: (unknown), (unknown), Joim Carpenter, (unknown), Ralph Stacy Dave Hunt, Bill Rogers, (unknown), |. Hill, (unknown),

George Parfitt, Bill Patterson and Mahlon Rossiter

Ca Camp, Adirondaks, 1939

== PSS
The Kitchen Crew (Lion Patrol Bull Sieiert and Jack Shea)

Colour Patrol 1940
L lo R: Charlic Onderdonk, Allan Loomis, Loppy Forster

Fall hikes to William ]. Clothier’s farm enabled the Troop to participate
in the Pickering Hunt Meets. One Saturday Art Ferry, Bill Grieb, and Bob
Porter watched a con artist move three walnut shells, one of which covered
a pea. The trio, because they were so short, were able to detect the ruse,
but Mr. Grieb was fooled by the slight of hand three times. Art said that
the con artist was not happy to discover that he could fool an adult, “but
not three little ankle-biters™

At another Pickering Hunt Meet, Bill “Peanuts” Stieret received a
five-dollar tip from a lady who bought a program from him because she
thought he was “a nice boy.”

The strenuous return hike to the North Wayne Avenue cabin began
after a feast of baked beans and hot dogs. The route was always a “bee-
line”: fences were vaulted “on the run” and streams were waded without
regard to current or depth. The ultimate test was the final struggle up
Strafford Hill.

Ramsay Buchanan recalled the last few miles of the 1937 race:

It began to grow dark. As we crossed the John Yohn
Farm, now part of Chesterbrook, we came upon a stream.
Unfortunately, we walked through it mther than find a
bridge. As a result, we all came out with water-filled high
leather work bools.

From then on, the hiking was misemble, and the
moaning and complaining really starfed. Stu Patton, Bill
Stieret, and niy brother, Andy, got tough with the cry babies-
carrying then when necessary. We aame up Old Eagle School
Road and arrived back at the cabin about ten, exhausted.

David “Tinker” Aronson, George Aman, Paul “Boots” Clark, and
Sandy Gassaway ran this approximate route in 1945 in an hour and two
minutes: “A record, we believe,” averred Sandy Gassaway.

Other Paoli 1 outdoor activities during the mid-and late thirties in-
cluded annual five dollar prize treasure hunts. Bob Shepherd’s minutes
recalled some of the excitement of the 1937 competition:

The Colgan-Sticret-McAdums team was well on its

to the new Valley Forge Milifary Academy and then on

na
to g,e grounds of the Mount Pleasant School. Only a few

seconds passed before Bill Stieret found the clue. The clue
was a limerick, and after a little thinking, the boys found that

the treastre was hidden at the cabin and would be found near

fe.
i ﬁms%;:rd obtained a lead of more than a hundred yards,
and kept it until he reached the c!lh'r?. He found the treasure
in a few minutes and 1was just in time, as Crane was only
twenty yards behind, running for all he was worth. Strag-
saw Stieret, Colgan, and McAdams split the frve doliars.
“All who finished and those who nearly finished were quite
tired after a run that wwas not less than fifteen '.'?I'I'J'ES. g
Tiwo years later, in the spl:ingol‘lm Harlow Loomis and Jim Wilson
n the treasure huntrace whtd1 covered a distance of twenty-two miles.
s In June, 1939, Scoumasherlunﬂms:m led Dick Crane, [_ee “Loppy”
Forster, David Haughton, Harlow Loomis, George Pa;ﬁtt. Bill Patterson,
: ion Raab, George “Hammer” Rittenhouse, Mahlon

Summer Trips Patch

r Preparing for an Adirondak cance frip, 1939

Pryor, im
Jshen, Bill Stieret, and Jim Wilson on a six-day hike
Delaware, near the Water Gap.
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and Chief Lou Lester, Chester
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Dick Crane and Bill Stieret drove the truck on this trip, which proved
to be quite a task as it fell apart “at every inopportune moment.” While
Crane and Stieret were kept occupied by the truck—"the laugh of the
journey—sweet-toothed Mahlon Rossiter and Jack Shea searched for candy.
One day they happened upon a “fossilized old lady” sitting on the porch
of an “equally aged” country store Mahlon noted: “She was searching for
trouble, and in Paoli 1 she found it. We kept staning her down, but after
a heated discussion she chased us off.”

The Troop accepted a challenge from a Phoenixville Troop to a game
of football that fall. Sandy Gassaway recalled the sorry outcome:

Unfortunately for us, Don “Iron Man Mook™’
McCoxon, Frank *“Redney”’ McCouwn, Jim Wilson, and Jack
Shaa, all statorch linemen on the Radnor High School foot-
Ball teame, were not with us owing to a garie at home, so we
took an aroful shellacking, but put up a game fight to the end.

A month later, in November, 1939, scouts camped at a farm in back
of Ithan looked up from the glowing embers of their fire to see the silhouette
of Harry Rolin, who was to replace Jim Howson as Troop Scoutmaster. The
oli 1 leader immediately impressed the youthful onlookers with his
»nizth of character.” (This vitality was evident some
arry Rolin, at the invitation of Scoutmaster Doug
arkable spunk and proficiency while joining the
Troop for an afternoon of canoeing on the Schuylkill rapids.) John Carpenter
said that “Mr. Rolin always cut a dashing profile with his Oxford shirts,
regimental bow ties, and tasteful green sport coat” Many of the Scoul-
master’s boys still possess the red plumb-axe he gave each member.

The self-effacing Harry Rolin recalled that he had three “mspnr}sible,
intelligent, and dedicated Senior Patrol Leaders in Jim Gassaway, Sandy

Gassaway, and Bill Patterson.” He later wrote:
Al our meehings, their enthusiasm and creative idens

sparked many interesting progmms. Our success can e
attributed to their leadership, Hal Bemis served as our Troop
Committee Chairttian, and hiis wise courtsel and coopemiton
wen very supportive. It is no wonder s Flr.i.:y wont Mt
the Legion of Merit on Eisenhower’s staff in World War 11,

The following summer, in 1940, the [‘rEnp tym[;:rkec:i or(;; an ‘;‘:) -h;-

end hike of the Horseshoe Trail, from WHLE);M:E:;; E 1::: ; p:le'&-lmun:

+or Harry Rolin led Dick Crane, Sandy i
ﬁﬁ;:ﬂ.::ﬁm, Bill Patterson, Horace Pryor George Rittenhouse, Mahlon

new Pac
“physical vitality and stre
forty years later when H
Hoffmann, displayed rem

y . Watercolor signs directed the weary to camp at day’s
Rossiter, and ]I::af::t‘l ! '."h irsty Hngow Loomis drinking water from a tire

end, This trip i - ), wild towel fights, and Horace
» i t like that idea one bit"), wi ights,
il “aﬁﬁtﬁl:;:iﬁ head while diving into a shallow frog pond. Frank
Pryor’s P had just mmplult'd a year of medical school and was
J dministered aid, which included sixteen stitches.
dmfulldmunlhnninncalcuq:md effort toenfﬁ
: ios of local roperty owners. is gesture,” s
g:‘e 5';' g‘rt::‘:?:;ﬂf:‘::mbly h.plpfd us gain permission to use their fields
ﬂ o . '

to pitch camp: the last day of the hike:

Blll n‘“ll’ﬂlln:mm;:n;‘:d“w mll"f"’ ﬂ""w“r al the ome-

e on thie banks of the Swatar Creck

{anedl second mi : ofligi
:I:::l;l;l:: msf'rtlfﬂ'"sum pooty, gained from our side trip to
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the Hershey Chocolate Factory, where ewesstoe quantities of
samiples were consumed by hungry scouls and Seoutmaster.
Scoutmaster Harry Rolin was admired for his devotion to his Pack
1 scouts, and Bill Patterson remembered that concern some years later when

he wrote:
As twe look goer the old photo albums we see the faces

of our scouts who distinguished themselves, some with their
lives in the Second World War. You should feel justly proud,
Harry, for the tmining and inspiration you ave us.

When the United States entered the Second World War in December,
1941, Clifton Lisle and Paul Clark readied the Troop by forming a rescue
patrol to test first aid skills. One practice at the American Legion House
required lowering the “actim” from the second floor window via a stretcher
and guy rope. Paul Clark's station wagon served as a make-shift ambulance.
The local volunteer fire department instituted intensive fire-fighting training
as well, complete with “nerve-wracking” high ladder climbs at the Wayne
Presbyterian Church.

" Community service efforts extended to paper collection and metal
salvage. Patrol Leader John Carpenter said that the easiest way to find scrap
metal was tp “borrow” the heavy black wrought iron fences which sur-
rounded neighboring estates. “My job wasa breeze until the Scoutmaster
caught on to our act” he exdaimed. A one-sided lecture followed, and the
guilty party later reported, “Tcan still remember every syllable and exclama-
tion ‘point that Mr. Rolin uttered.” .

For the thirty-second Birthday, in 1944, a Troop Committee letter
stated that over fifty Paoli 1 members were active in the armed forces, and
that almost seventy-five percent were commissioned officers. The letter con-
duded: “This is an achievement the Troop, the commuuruty, and the national

i vement can be justly proud of.”
Scouhgﬁemr?oop earned an Exsenhower medal for its salvage and war bond

d a more enthusiastic group could not be found. The reason was
eiflfzﬂﬁz‘ alhne zlose-kni: group lost nine scouts to the war: Elwin Blackstone,
SDav};d 'E:am]v G. Lee]. Forster, David Haughton, Richard Holland, George
D fowell Iil, Robert Love, Edgar D. Morris, Jt. and Howard Fotts.

" The wa th its nine lights and the

| in the Memorial Cabin w
The wagon wheel In ek lasting monuments to s

bronze tablet at the foot of the tag]
ly missed sons; brothers, and friends.

945 had been bittersweet; the
-1 the years between 1929and 1 . ’

g[’mh :;I:ri; y;e Coundl’s new Ca!_"PHu  Gol Chion e
5 'mpgaémr;\“ , and success in infer-troop competition had been
193651]‘:;&&13& o World War I, and the loss of its founder and

ten of its scouts. ion to be found, it was in the return of the
consol o ! . 2
If tt_'nert?:l was an,f:e Troop's founding years. Now adults, these_ n!'len in-
e ac;:newer generations 0 the lore of Paoli ﬂ: BTemuse;: S eadum
o ra continue to be among the roop's staunchest
ip, the scouts of this TW“E alist Walter Lippmann spoke of men
most genenous aluﬂ“;‘t-hm will sit under. In their own uniquely individual
wha plant trees that Troop Committee members, Court of Honor
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f @5 72 '_ = ‘_ﬁ?"; Lhe years following World War Il were ones of great rejuvenation for
: S X ) Paoli 1, and in 1946 the boys faced the future with tremendous enthusiasm.

T e —

It was an experienced, mature Troop, with nine active Eagle scouts. In
addition to Scoutmaster Bill Patterson, this group included Senior Patrol
Leader George Aman, Dave “Tinker” Aronson, Paul “Boots” Clark Jr., Dick
Henderson, Herbert “Hobie” Henderson, Don Lamont, Bill “Mac” McLear,
and Ted Kennedy.

Plans were made for what would become the Troop's first wilderness
canoe trip through the Adirondacks; requirements included Life rank,
appropriate Troop loyalty, and typhoid immunizations. Fifteen scouts
qualified, and Bill Patterson later noted that trips like the 1946 voyage “were
effective carrots in front of the nese for boosting Troop morale and encourag-
ing individual advancement.”

George Aman coordinated expedition logistics. Paul Clark, Jr., was
] ith Jack Clutz his assistant. Food and provisions were
managed by Dick Henderson and Stuart Horton. Fish warden Niles Beeson
made sure New York State fishing laws were obeyed, while Bill McLear
and Bob Ives handled first aid. Hobie Henderson kept the trip log, Don
Lamont cared for the bugles, and Ted Kennedy safeguarded cash and
traveller checks in a waterproof money belt. Dave Aronson charted the
route, Jack Holtzapple delivered the mail, Peter Schultz served as fire
warden, and Jeff Aronson handled a multitude of details.

Dick Krick and the Troop Committee transported canoeists to-and-
from the Old Forge and Saranac Lake trailheads. Scoutmaster Patterson
remembered a few of the highlights: { _

1 put the bays through an intensified course n.;ggni
but safe canoeing on the Perkiomen and other nearty nivers
as soon as Hie water wrmed in the spring. The fmming paid

as there was ot even a single tip-over. Who could ever
¢ sunset from Toms Rock Lean-To on

forget the magnificen
Eagle fs!argf:ed s Sl b e
This one hun and tw excurs George
recalled was made at the height of black fly season, lasted :;::1 “m:
included eleven portages. Fires were started by ﬂm.:.,?nd:m an
was baked in reflector ovens. One day-trip was a visit wi Scoutma ster
Bill Patterson’s friend, Noah John Rondeau, a hermit wm I.}::lel;gh on
the side of Mt. Cou&sachmﬁ; _:: ;dk:lled woodsman, he s many
experiences with the somewha e scoutsring e 4
Trials Ata}:gnalistcl}e e evexﬂﬁ}ikethe%ﬁdﬁund_ackm;:ehip. These
Trials :.s-eteheidat the farm of Mrs. James R. ’Ii:;ife, ad,ace;lH Valley Forge
Natonal Park. Today the PEFECE e i imolvil'lgbothscou! ts and
The Hunter Trials were elabma:'ﬂe e LAt
parents. Mothers sold baked l@i&lw[)o mposh!d directional signs
hout Chester _Courll)'. 1 uglass o Tﬂw‘m = S

By Scowd Tromg Cawp Fovesit Xo__ 3= 0

s 5 13 TOCRE oot o wpicasan iy
et b s 5 o] Cormpng et At vt Sereien.
By Semum o Arvea, prrmem o s g




1947 Troop
Front Row-5M Bill fers i L Yoy ICTRN and L0 rge AN
i=5 Patterson, Second Row L fo R-Bob Tves j("lfl G 'Il_\'JH. Herb Henderson Hoby Hende i p it i
F ( 1] i e Aman ind

First Aid Meel, 1946
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Mark .\'n.-_h”lc' Walley Forge Farm Hunter
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ler Trialg 1960
Py
s Bill ¢ haplin, Doug Felske and

i g el et s ol e

| _ % vith horse manure. Stuart Smythe, a
scoul .n,lm-e in the late fifties and early sixties, stated that the l'l"lUiClL"St
ammunition for the battles “was that which was still steaming.” Stuart also
took great delight in seeing Doug Hoffmann's bald head n;:u\urud willh

yellow stains
Many scouts first met Paul Clark at these annual Trials. Clark had

l__mfgun his scouting assodiation with Wayne Troop 1, and later became af
filiated with Paoli 1 when his sons were of Tenderfoot age. Doug Hoffmann
ong-time Troop Committee Chairman:

»

recalled his first introduction to the |
It tous an early Apnl Sunday monung m the late

1940's, fuest hefore the Troop was fo condudt its anrial Villey
Forge Farm Hunter Trials. 1 awoke to discover *Undle Pul™
single-handedly cooking breakfast for the entire Troop, after
making sure ail were up at six. I still savor the delicious

arom of the bacont on the gnill that Moning.
Doug also noted that cold wet rags delivered in the face of those

reluctant to get up quickly turned them out
Hunter Trial profits paid 1947 Adirondack fuel and food expenses,
and the Troop was housed as guests of Hutmaster Bill Patterson, This group
included Niles Beeson, John Carpenter, Pete Clark, Stu Horton, Bob Ives,
and Rusty Teague. Scoutmaster Dick Krick led the group, and they con-
quered Marcy, Big Slide, and the Haystacks.
There was one mishap, however, when Jo

rease on his ankle which resulted in second d
wacuation, Bill Patterson remembered how John was maove

11l be damned if 1 was Loing to carry Joh all the
1.+ 1 said to myself. He tas just (00 big
1 had just carnied a dend, 1o hundred
wr the Trail the prior week, and that s

a hell of a trip. Instead, we rentted an old muile for five dollars.
The mule carried the brave warrior, and John was a mighty

N Id sport, ;Ir\' mle Hhie ﬂ,‘lt‘iv ﬂlfr.

X .; g 1 .I nJ L : ) ;
I\ Years, Ll YWar H-()[ I\' r Iﬂfk, UU“ fomm'ln‘ J“"
ﬂ\ EL' \" s, I|“ ill W d JE]I, Il.c . II g” ;

‘ o, Tony is Allan Myers, and Jim _ !
Mollenauer, Tony Mormis, £ 5 Iﬂj}gﬂ b A i, o s

to the Adirondack’s Johns Bro ) 1
t;ip li-lnwurd Borzell, Doug Hoffmann, Allan ;[»l}'cr:t. h::i;jll‘:l T'):r; :j’m:m
the ten major peaks around the 5.'.’:44-f00f ountMarey 18 T i Myers
Howard Borzell running the “loop” l'n less t.hnn selhe rnu-um‘n.i ki
can still visualize in his mind “Howie” mnf;mg::k-ﬁngthe loopin record
shoes,) Hownd mie 'hl;-ln;ﬂ[::nolhiﬂ;‘his:s:y. 'you hear stories of guys

L o a desire to become pa it :  sccomplish-
:l:;lu r:s;s‘.'::u'(vc never seen,” he said in lm;ﬁé’:ﬁ:"w pl
merﬁs e Ig@nd.lry Lt Ll tinued tobea valuable source
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home \1::..{:: I:f_::;;’;;:;’:f:;utﬁ g h(‘ld. et smum,-.-u:r Jim Rice’s
e, a d Martins Dam Swim Club. “Forty-mile view”
provided stunning vistas, especially with fall's changin foli hi
winter outings were enlivened by skinny di ! g folligs iCe
) y skinny dipping in the pond. A patrol
earned one-hundred points if all members made it through the night.

l.h!] Patterson, Fred Marti ngdale, and Jim Wilson faced one night there
in the mid-thirties which was so cold that they had to share a sleeping bag.
Jim Myers claimed a later sleepout was so cold that the egg yokes bounced
off the frying pan “like rubber balls.” X

Former newspaper delivery boy Bruce | {offmann also recalled that
the only thing dreaded more than climbing out of warm sleeping bags was
= attending the Court of Honor, now known as the Board of Review. Bruce
: noted that advancement material had to be fully understood to the scout,
w and that he was expected to communicate his understanding “in precise
2 and unequivocal fashion.” A uniform less than impeccable was sufficient
reason for being sent home.

These reviews, which took place at the American Legion Hall
on Beechtree Lane for many years, are NOw held at the Memorial Cabin.
Such redoubtable men as Hal Bemis, Phil Bumnham, Paul Clark, Frank

John Minnick, Leland Smaltz,

Hoffmann, Phil Hunt, John Johnston,
Mark Smythe, and Captain Richard Warren have participated in this
ared but equally knowledgeable men have

process. Some of the less-fe
lor Cole, Bob Curley, Walt DeWolf, Doug

1942 ¢y

"""rh..il. ‘_-I;,r.,;"""”' Friik McCoun with  included Niles Beeson, Tay
\ Douglass, Frank Felske, Spencer Free, Ted Friel, Harry Garber, Burton Gray,
Charlie Hatton, Pete Howell, Dick Jordan, Vane
ns, Jonathan Stine, Phil

Phil Gray, Chick | fale,
Lucas, Frank McCown, Lee
Sugar, Howard Teaf, Chester
Urauhart, and Ralph Walker. : d
; This testing }prtu'ss guides the scout in his journey tuw.?rd Eagle
Scout status, the highest rank in Scouting. Attaining that mark is a cher-
ished goal, and a scout is qualified for this rank when he completes twenty-
one merit badges, serves as a Life Scout for at least six rnonths,dhltlhlc:s a
community service project; and has demonstra character an ..;.1 der-
ship requirements. The final review, the Eagle Board of R]‘(:TY rl: :d:‘d;{:
approached with trepidation; the haunting rumor ':‘_" ‘:I":h““‘ l:t beiogy
was denied because he forgot to put batteries in his flashiig
icul: ffective scare tactic. i
Pﬂmﬂi lt;!);; :‘-it;‘l \tfully deserves much cmd;l wl'llcnt:g l:; reaches h:sui:f::mtﬂ
: i uti .
rank. For many it is the c-.xlrnir:-:l::;;: g;:;k c::mk.} P e Award comes
one percent of mglstemq‘:m ign e e T rvice: Pooli 1 Exgle Scouts
not of Eagle Rank in the same

responsibility, oné speci :
pdhep ity oW Hoffmann, Seoutmaster

are expected to exte
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il /e i from one of t :
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Sconitmaster Jim Rice and 1950 ADK crew :
n Rice an DK creu British Scouts visit Troop for 39th Birthday
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means much. But above all, it means you are now part of

@ very groat tradition — the Raoli 1 Eagle tradition, You have
| now endered vour name upon the scroll of the **Great Paoli
1 Scouts”; and wou have noo assumed the inherent nespon-

sibility of preserving the many Faoli 1 iraditions and ways
for fulure generations. You are depended upon for this, and

-1 Becoming an Eagle Scout in Paoli 1 is significant and

Lt RS

indead it &5 expected.
At the conclusion of the its seventy-fifth year, in 1986, Paoli 1 had

233 scouts who had attained this rank. (It should also be noted that there
have been many fine individuals who, for a variety of reasons, were unable

to earn Eagle Rank.)
A less intimidating Paoli 1 tradition is celebrating Scout Anniversary

Week with services at St. Martin's Church, Annual services began in 1926,
when Rector Dr. Richard Gurley suggested to Scoutmaster Clifton Lisle that
the Troop adopt his King of Prussia Road church as its home of worship.
The 1986 service was the sixtieth year that Paoli 1 observed National Scout

A\ i
- w a -3- ‘:—- " E‘ r"'a e—; Col Lisle anmd G
The Colour Guard - 1960 I\M”Inu"'“llf--,:;,r"r {4,""., of Villey Forge Week at St. Martin's Church. | .
Lte R: D. Hoffimann, W Chaplin, Sandy McGinnes | Smalts and D. Felsi yat St Mariins The Memorial l)-l}' Parade, like the R‘hl"ll.‘lr'\' church services, is
R another Paoli 1 activity of long-standing. The Troop's Drum and Bugle Corps
is displayed in full flourish at this time. A half-century Ii.'.'l of memories
include Charlie Onderdonk and John Carpenter “keeling over” from

exhaustion, Bill Loomis, because he “always looked sharp,” and Dave Free,
who broke the nervous tension with a ten minute drum solo of Iron
Gadda-DaVida”, one of the “hot songs” during the early

McGinnes recalled that Paoli 1 “looked sharp, and our

Butterfly’s “In-A
hikes down Lancaster

seventies. Sandy ”
Drum and Bugle Corps sounded sharp during those
Pike.
’ J hen marches triple-file
After the Memorial Day Parade, the Troop the ;
to St. David's Church for a gravestone memorial for Clifton Lisle, w h.:.; pass-
ed aw ay in 1966. The primary and echo buglers who have played “Taps

there are lo be credited for their musical skill

I |
4

el

was held at Valley Forge Park in June,

1950, British King scouls visited Paoli 1's Blr::ldd;y m;:’a;;:{;n;:‘::::
:,' E .,ﬁn » ceremonies. The Jamboree was hm. K }l; ard Seneez and the
R(}:—a }("Iub of Wayne. David Aslett, Dick uD R L
va?‘e-;scy Bruce Hoffmann, Doug anfn;:':i,& :u D M,.,_.r; o M)‘m:
Ray iccoiand i Mol L3 K o S
G u“ﬂr :j;,ﬁ:dl;::; \tr]\ll:xingu ywere some of the IT\(;IL:, m:: :;?;:r ]mb:l;.,:
lhh::: rl:w King scout friends and wdr'::l ’:’Drltl{-m:cm

who swept onto the park’s six-hun a:fl s N

The area became kno porary

7 Wit s “tent city’s . <
s, 400000 quarts of milk, and twenty-five miles

consumed 120,000 M:;‘{:Sr’; Truman, who personally opened thcljam-

of ot dogs. Presider’ TR0 o contribution to the “character training

New Cﬂbr"‘lm!ﬂmﬂl’ﬂﬂ' and new staff :
- 1957

L to R: | Stine; fim Myers. ASM; Frank v

L ASM; McCoun, SM A by b

; 4"(:‘ Sam.'y )Mr(:,n"ﬂ 11 and Bob .‘!‘ﬂl’hﬁfﬂ‘ Fa,
.f':':(:.‘&f“l';;f; ster Cliflon Lisle's memorial boree, ‘.i“d! lb‘;{ms};:;:u
St. Davids Church of our youth” He Saic
e
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What a great nation this would be if the principles

of Scouting could be woven more closely into our daily lives

If we can impress upon our youth principles of friendliness

and mutual respect, we shall go a long way toward estab-

lishing a belter understanding among the nations of the

world. The Boy Scouts of Amenica is making a vital contribu-

tion to the character building of our boys and young men.
President Truman concluded his address by asking, “Let us work to-
gether to make the program of the Boy Scouts available to every American boy”
Several years later, in 1957, Gordon Hoffmann and Sandy McGinnes
attended a second Valley Forge Park National Jamboree. They camped next
to a Troop from “pre-Castrd” Cuba, drank large quantities of Pepsi because
of the extreme heat, and traded patches for mineral rights with Texas scouts,
Vice President Nixon and a “fabulous” fireworks display marked the end of
the encampment. Twenty-nine years later, in 1986, Sandy McGinnes compared
his 1957 Jamboree with the 1985 Virginia Jamboree in which his son, Matt,
a scout with Wellesley, Massachusetts, Troop 182, had attended. The father
concluded that the only change was “the addition of a rock and roll band.”
After the 1950 Jamboree, Troop alumnus and current Scoutmaster
Jim Rice led Howard Borzell, Pete Clark, Dick Clutz, Dick Hennessey, Doug
Hoffmann, Dick Horton, Dick Krick Jr., Randy MacCausland, John
McGavic, Jim Mollenaur, Tony Morris, Allan Mjﬂ';u, Jim Myers, and Don
Pulver on a seventy-five mile Adirondack canoe trip. Scoutmaster Rice was
“always a lot of fun,” wrote one participant, and he “let us run the show

n 1953 after twenty-eight years on North Wayne Avenue, Paoli 1 learned
that the LeBoutillier family intended to sell their estate. This knowledge
prompted the Troop to begin a hasty search for a new home. Thought to
moving had been a topic on the Troop Committee agenda for some time;
the cabin’s interior was dark and smokey—business meetings were fre-
quently conducted by lantern light— while the physical structure was show-
ing its age as well (scouts on the wrong end of benches during heavy rains
got steady streams down the nape of their neck). Contaminated drinking
water, inadequate parking, lack of electric power, and the growth of the
Valley Forge Military Academy compounded the irritations, as did the cabin
drive, which was nothing but “mud and ruts.”

Troop Committee Chairman Paul Clark learned that there was a plot
of land along Radnor Street and Croton Road. It was in Chester County,
near Wayne, and wooded. Best of all was the fact that the plot was large;
sixteen and two-thinds acres, as it was later learned. The property had been
the site of the Weenonah Indian School a century before, and Sitting Bull
had visited his niece there after the Battle of Little Big Homn.

Former scouts Jim Rice and Lee Porter explored the prospects of
acquiring this tract from owner Emily Exley, who lived on the nearby
Revolutionary-period Hughes Grist Mill. A number of meetings between
Rice, Porter, and Miss Exley took place at her home, “and after many cups
of tea, toast, and jam at each session,” wrote Lee [orter, “she agreed to convey

with minimal interference, setting us straight when necessary.” cl : . 5 Ry
Jim Rice's apprediation for the outdoors manifested itself in the sport Wfton Lisle arid Paut Clark, 1961 the land at below market value, being aware of the Troop's reputation!
of falconry, and he was recognized by The Saturday Evening Fost as one of the The selling price was fifteen-thousand dollars, and Troop Commit-
foremost experts in the world. Saturdays at Hawk Mountain found both the tee Secretary Leland Smaltz prepared an agreement of sale with a binding
price of one-hundred dollars cash.

Scoutmaster and his eager troop destroying poacher blinds by pushing carcfully
constructed rock shelters over the diffs. One scout, comparing it to search-
and-destroy missions, said that “We were mrely unsuccessful in our efforts.”
On one such trip, an escaped falcon caused a sensation as it flew about ("There were
the Troop's Dodge van. Exdited young passengers hid under seats, but Scout- 1986). A local grocery store agreed to cash a cht::']k hn:'m:; and lhl:.' deal
master Rice calmed the bird so that it could be safely returned to its harness. ~oncluded within an hour. The property belonged to the negotiators
Some years later, Assistant Scoutmaster ]m); Myers commented on :::;Itt[;:‘u?um:\“%d it to the Wayne Title and Trum;l Comp;nt:-‘:s Trustee
ok oo ltﬂd}::\‘_li; :fln:ﬂ}:.; :Ltcl;rﬂl—z{-:!n‘l:":s}:‘;ng an Explorer Post. a7 fﬂm‘::f:’:;"f::ﬂg:" 'r:dxhb;u; Egg:;us:: 2 I‘mwm'ﬁt’bﬂm o
This kept the older boys in the Troop, which, | believe, pro- E?I:::'mtes of Participation. Settlement took place on January 15, 1954. Frank
vided for more experienced leadership. Patrol Leaders and H:rﬁm ann, Horace Pryor, and Mark Smythe played key roles in this
cven their assistants almost always had a couple years under . IR ment.
their belt. 1 always felt this was one of our strengihs. hmmm:f‘:ﬁ:ﬁvmpwpm}n Paul Clark spearheaded the construction
In 1951, for example, the three members of the Staff ctivity which included clearing a cabin ite, a parking lot, and a driveway.
ACRVEYs soon learned to keep an eye on their personal items

Nugnfialium concluded, all that was needed was the cash, but since
it was a Saturday, Porter and Rice did not have that much in their pockets
: no MAC machines in those days,” chuckled Lee Porter, in

and three of the four Patrol Leaders were Eagle Scouts. Rich scouts ali

Hennessey was the Senior Patrol Leader, D:'t‘i Knick, |r., uns f’hﬁ'“""grk “'_::h:;' to “donate” family handtools to the building

Quartermaster, and | was Scribe. Doug Hoffmann, my as Paul The Troop also benefitted from the intentional contributions of
campaign. P such as that required for the stone

i i d rt labor, uired
building :::tn;_l,::;mﬁ‘:?:ne—who everyone called “Doc’, but wh? was
mnmll;!)’an engineer with Bell Telephone—had great success obtaining

L 'm the Philadelphia Electric Cor:;nny.
1956, and the basement

utility poles fro od in the fall
The parade W“"dml:::’m Nina Quinlan, mother of Pete

' i | ﬁ :
Camp Horseshoe Chow
.';m::f L io R: | Myers, Don Pulver and
Bruce Hoffmann, Standing L fo R: Doug
Hoffmann and (unknotn)

brother Allan, and Howard Borzell were the Patrol Leaders
who had their Eagle. The Troop was an outstanding ex-
perience for me and [ am glad to see the tradition lives on.
Art Edrop, who preceded Jim Myers by twenty-five years, offered

his assessment for the organization's longevity. He wrote that the success o
of Paoli 1 “was due to the continual rotation of the experienced scouts as Wood Clutriy !
p § T leted shortly P
leaders of the Troop! L1 R: fim Rice and Frank Hoffrmann g?;?:;:: d;aﬁ",:,l:m than her share of chinking, She remembered:
e —
et ey 2 H




I chinked the end wall log beams which face the

driveway. Scaffolding was rigged, and I stood on top of the

rickity structure while the “brave’” fathers encouraged me

on with a never-ending supply of moriar-topped trowells.

I was so scared that I didn’t open my mouth. (Everyone

agreed it was the only time they never heard me say a word.)

In my estimation, that end wall is the one which holds up

the Cabin.

Meetings were held in the basement through the winter of 1956. A
big barrel burned wood for heat. Many “painful” sleepouts took place there,
and Rick Massey gained notoriety for sleeping on a ladder propped against
a wall to avoid bedding down in the several inches of mud.

A small crane hoisted the roof ridge pole beam in the spring of 1957,
much too heavy and high to raise by hand labor. Laying the rafters, tongue-
in-groove roofers, tar paper, and asphalt shingles required “thousands of

nails and lots of hammering” Craig Curley hated work days until it became
apparent that progress was being made, and then “the whole process
became great fun, and we all began to love the excitement.”

The interior of what would be called the “Memorial Cabin” was built
during the next few years, complete with meeting room, kitchen, Scout-
master Room, and Quartermaster Room. Logs were chinked and a con-
crete basement floor was laid as time permitted. The Cabin was finished
in 1958 and dedicated in 1961, the Troop's fiftieth Birthday, to the nine
former Paoli 1 scouts who gave their lives in World War II. The Scoutmaster
Room was dedicated to Richard S. Krick, Jr., in 1959.

The Memorial Cabin, while dedicated to them, stands in tribute to
Paul Clark, who brought it into being. It is fitting that his picture is displayed
along with Clifton Lisle’s and Leland Smaltz’s above the meeting room’s
parade field doorway.

Recollections of life at the Cabin then are still vivid today. Sandy
“Loon” McGinnes recalls saluting the flags and the Senior Patrol Leader.
“It was fun to see how precisely you could hit the brass floor marker;” Sandy
noted, “although it sounds a little silly thirty years later”

Keith Douglass, who lived within walking distance, remembered the
pride that the Cabin engendered among his scouting friends:

It was our clubhouse, a place of importance and
significance. If was in that building and surrounding area
that we achieved goals, made lasting friendships, had suc-
cesses and failures, and were recognized as persons of worth.

I can remember my first girlfriend, and instead of
asking her to a movie, 1 took her to a patrol meeting—we
didn’t get much work done—to see the Cabin and meet the

other members of the pairol. That's the way we all felt about
our special place.

The new structure served as an occasional dance hall during the early
sixties. Pete “Crescent Scar” Mallory, Pat Pantano, and Pete Quinlan were
popular instructors, and many scouts first learned steps to The Twist under
the trid's expert instruction. Stuart Smythe said that it was a strange place
to take a date, “but we had fun, nevertheless!” Doug Hoffmannand Helen
Stephenson were popular chaperones.

Today the Memorial Cabin serves not only as a functional head-
quarters for Troop activity, but also as a living museum of Paoli 1 history-

—

Gertrude and Paul Clark

Bensing, Bill Lacock, Paul Clark,

The Leland Smaltz Trophy Room. for eample, displays Bill Slugg’s Royal
Robbins climbing shoe (“worn in the United States” Canada, Alaska, and
Europe”), Paddlerama trophies, war bond posters, Clifton Lisle’s scouting
shirt, a 1924 Camp Rothrock group photograph, and the roster of Eagle
Scouts. The meeting room is furnished with merit badge plaques, canoe
trip paddles (“GSC IV"), autographed Japanese Scout neckerchiefs, and
Doug Hoffmann’s First Class map chalkboard display (“Do Not Erase”),
as well as Jim Rice’s screech owl, red fox, snowshoe rabbit, skunk, and
snipe. The enormous elk head, which was donated by a University of
Pennsylvania fraternity after a Saturday night of carousing, was later
replaced with a moose head.

Closer inspection of the Cabin’s interior reveals Dick Bensing’s six-
foot totem pole (with Craig Curley’s removable “bird"), engraved fungus,
and “Vampie the Vampire™ (A boor’s head hung from one log-beamed wall
until Doug Hoffmann, Stuart Smythe, and John Stephenson hoisted it to
the top of the Radnor High School flag pole.) Munitions expert Jack
Fitzgerald's Birthday cannon and trek carts—which hold Dutch ovens,
packboards, and orange Olin Mark IV downhill skis—are passed before
exiting by way of the basement. el

The Memorial Cabin, for most of its thirty years, has been fortunate
damage. In the early seventies, however,

not to suffer material property
there were some occasional incidents which prompted Scoutmaster Doug
Hoffmann to appoint Mike Hadden, Bruce Hatton, Russell Hatton, and

m Minnick to patrol duties. One night the sentinels spotted ‘lhme
:Eadcws racing by?’?‘he intruders were chased, but they proved too nimble
for the slow-footed and fleshy guards. A telephone call was_rnade to the
township police, and the respending officers recorded the license plates
of a “suspicious-looking” tan colored panel van and a late model car parked
on Ivycroft Road. Twenty-four hours later the plates were identified as
belonging to one Richard T. “Dick” Bensing arEd American Mum:lbuuﬁ
Scoutmaster's employer. As it turned out, Bensing, Hoffmann, an

ards, but Tom Minnick noted “Doug had a hell

vere testing the guards, : g ha
g‘a:e;'r:w explaining the situation to his boss Monday morning.

thauiilwasanaaiwane;mtonlywas

he instrumental in building the Memorial Cabin, but he also delighted in

unofficial ri well. A compact, muscular, and barrel-
hisigieRs ol et flow of energy, who exhibited “a sense

ches !l.dman. ‘:'3‘_ k}vasala-,hum&dda)smmspe{atrau’nghmﬁesdm
- sk o and despitEIlwonﬁIofrmdee age, his boyish

West Wayne Avenue;
Pﬂmm‘gﬁgﬂgmchmmmd' 4 “Uncle Paul’; as he was affectionately
Di

known, Wi rds:

e mpasgasd great vitality and warmth. I marely

mnmg:kim without a su_!fk or @ wise crack. He seemed

ot hﬂ”-wé;amﬁmﬂmmgamw

it , situated on Chesapeake

sixties. The cottage. X Chesspente

aul Clark's engagement wi

Bay, near
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Sm-ugmas!rr Frank McCoum amards 5

! i i
0 Dick Bensing - 1958

Appalachian Trail Trip 1957
Bensing, D. Wrigh!, R. Knewstub and W. Arny

Front L to R: Stu Corry, P. Gurry, R.
Back L to R- D. Knavstub, |. Hudson, |. Myers, |. Stine and R. Smythe
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Timberline Camp - 1963 Raising the Flag 1963 Horseshoe, Dick Bensing and Crew
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vehicle traffic kicked up its dirt, savvy drivers knew the preferred strategy
was Iﬁeadi-ng the procession or allowing fifteen minutes for the air to calm.
The Staff always had many langhs at the expense of first time drivers who
entered the lane only to soon find their car and its ooccupants caked with
a heavy brown dust.

After sunset, “the Brown Dot’s” floodlights were turned on for noc-
turnal war games. One scout recalled that the property owner was “built
like a tree stump, quick on his feet, and hard to knock down” The Troop
met some of the local hoods during one visit. An adtive round of name calling
ensued, and the belligerents promised fo return and settle things. The
younger scouts were buoyed when Paul Clark was heard saying, “No one

messes with my Brown Dot!”

One of the defenders recalled the logistics of protecting the property
that evening:
We sof an ambush for them along the lane, with
bricks, baseball bats, and axe handles. *"Uncle Paul™ was
our Field General, and he joined the skirmish line with his

pellet gun.
Cover was held un
The cottage, rustic by d

fifties. Beyond the large lawna
to the beach. A dock, which extended twenty

moored a speed boat.

John Thompson severed his leg just above the ankle when he fell
off that dock during one 1960 trip. Jim Pantano supported John while Doug
Hoffmann devised a fireman's carry. There was an audible gasp when he
was raised out of the water because it was then realized that the injury was
more serious than initially expected. John was put in the back of an old
Falcon station wagon and driven to the hospital; Stuart Smythe rEFa]]gd
that it was “a heck of a trip into town.” John later _recovered use of his leg,
but he elected not to continue his association with the Troop-

During a September, 1965 trip, five-foot diameter tractor tires were
found behind the cottage. Boys dimbed in and were Fnlied across the grassy
lawn. “People thought that was good enough for awhile, T‘?F:ﬂmd one scout,
yntil Bill Ellmaker, Art Garwood, Bob Hale, and Ralph “Rocky '.j\.w;gr
spotted a seven foot dliff.” Soon Paul COmsf.E'Ck, Dave Free, anq Chris Teaf
were pushed off its edge, yithout consent.” Chris Teaf noted: “We hadn't
even joined Paoli 1 then, but that's when ] deqded this Troop was for me.

With its mild weather, nearby estuanes, and a]:llunda.nce of _mjd
grasses, the ared around “The Brown Dot” was ideal smt];e };:nu:ilimm?;
Crab nets attached to ]nng-hand!ed poles were used:a?' e i gfx‘;:;d
to flush the wary bird. Difficult to detect atimdcn?t a Ckgmfaripsfasc deac
Jeaves, this brownish shorebird with stnped’ o{zpelmdne S : 2=
e, ‘nd rasping scaip! Much to the SUTPEECe i SwIESE SRy

B I jark, one recruit snared a SparTow; believing . s 'Pe'dr'[&
i Othér aciE e dcaibcbgz?y ﬂg&mhz@man it year when he
Jooc fe fasm?mnsg';:gl ﬁogﬁm so wet clothes could be_hung out to dry:
was told o TetTeVe PR ofto this chamade, a1d 1 decided fo

play their game. Doten to the beach 'went, scwsm% :fpﬁﬂ.v
ffar,hich PP TG e o e
Leader’s lap. miuch to the delight and e a y

til midnight, but the property was not attacked.
esign, had seen some good years by the mid-
nd the white flag pole were sand diffs leading
five yards into the water,




Paul Clark’s Wayne residence matched the popularity of “The Dot” Twenty-nine year old Frank McCown had beco
V- ¥ own ha me Scoutmaster in

as a never-ending series of projects—sanding and repainting a school bus = :
in the early fifties, for instance—fired the sfouts' trr?aginatﬁm. This lbt:Js, :lg;,;,_ He had just moved from Rochester, New York, and was in Wayne
which was in terrible shape, needed complete sanding by hand for repaint- desy mmﬂgﬁt hours” before Paul Clark and Jonathon Stine called.
ing. It was brutal work because the Troop didn't yet e e e The Paoli 1 alumnus said I:hat the conversation went something like this:
and many points were gained as a result of the extensive work required. ““Frank, We have got to talk to you. We just lost our
The garage soon became a Troop hangout, and it included many rugged jg_ﬂwm‘f‘*’" Would you be willimg to take the job?"" I said,
basketball games in which Paul Clark participated. Doug Hoffmann wrote: Hey s i ﬁ}lmﬁgﬁmﬂy el Toudt yeue
Uncle Paul’s magnetism to the Troop truly fed itself all that time awoay from ther. They really worked me over,
upon the constant excitement and inferest that he generated however, and I sad “Yes™ just ko get them off my back.
with never-ending projects, not the least of which was One incident which exceeded the pmsdl ction of the Junior Court
building the Memorial Cabin. [a\[:: SCOI.IE:“M‘S;EI _Fm::;;ﬁc‘o:“tﬁk Plac:‘;;? 1955;“@'*];1%5}’;&{3;
But probably foremost was his strong character, never y was the Senior eader that year, 1957, and he regularly s
losing the spark gfif;g a ""boy”, and his défxsh ;J;:H:::_ a_lon_g World War 1 bayonet. Strange VOIces Were heard at Timberline one
He never tired of new fun and had the natural ability to Fughf. and the attack command—TLet’s get him!"—was heard. The gleam-
motivate us omward to achieve new goals. He deffghfc;i i mg‘weapcn I!:d the assault. The intruder, who was a Navy corpsman in
his association with the Troop and our accomplishments. whites, s:fstamed nasty elbow wounds becau.s;. the d'la.tge“cnu!d not be
Doug Hoffmann's Strafford Station apartment became the Troop halted. Dick Bensing recalled that he lay on the ground “curled up in
’ / : B enior T i £
moener’s and Groucho Marx's You Bet Your Life was popular television fare. P 2“ : : ﬁghter])niklt duringthe V Y. He .
serves as the Associate Director for National Security and International
Affairs in the Office of Management and Budget for the Executive Office
of the President. Chip McCown reported that his cousin keeps the bayonet
at home, “under lock and key.” ) hias: Thatl B0 th
o maintain decorum, Paoli 1 has occasionally resorted to a Junior That summer, the Txoph;t;ig;e Appﬂ}; Ll.afnyefs whorzasg:-aﬁ
Court, ruefully called a “Kangaroo Court” by many. The alleged truant s00¢ Pennsylvania to HarpersFerty 08 o 38 b e tai was very diy and
trial before the Senior Patrol Leader and Patrol Leader while his Assistant a severe case of poison VY, et 57 Tap- re:lin d that d‘r';ryhng three
Patrol Leader served as defense attorney. “The smart scout learned early the hikers frequently ran o ']"hzy = ed throats
the importance of complete fealty,” noted one former trouble-maker, “lest canteens of water at bmakm oouicact P;:hm,mg' mmmd.ﬂ:ﬂ'ﬁ- ions:
he ;eed the friendship to help extract himself from an uncomfortable mmhﬂﬁﬁ i:'}ll“; m_m with shelter tents.
predicament.” : y :
No corporal punishment was allowed, but there were ingenious Grommets tere routinely ripped oid, mﬁ;’:ﬁg‘? s "’Ef
alternatives, namely sentencing the guilty to run to the Valley Forge Military from: the open wing to cocoont. Bﬂ?‘:’; v M’F i
Academy and yell, “You're all a bunch of bell boys!" It took a fleet-f shey told stories of ’F‘“’:;:‘;""“ ather compact sleeping
mmkenm s I'E::y’-m to the safety of the North Wayne Avenue cabin before being bears, and ;:5 verity made for
pursuing cadets. In later years, guilty parties found themselves armippemE i1 Senior Patrol Leader
doing pushups in front of the Troop)::iurh-lg Saturday business meetings: Like Wayne AmY: mcm;mhm;h s:gojj Christmas card mailing
whuneverhadhisnameon!he and he had “a corpulent

Certain scouts, who will go unnamed, might recall that they developed
impressive chest muscles as a result of frequent transgressions.

While the Junior Court often proved itself to be an effective deterrent,
there have been occasions when the Scoutmaster has had to step up !¢
the plate. One such occasion happened in the winter of 1958, when Stu

Corry, Pete Gurry, Gordon Hoffmann, Denny Knewstub, and

Knewstub were caught smoking in Horseshoe's Browning Cabin. Scout- The large blond athletic e

master Frank McCown called the Troop to formation and he challeng test, and Stu gave hima ox passing his Lifesaving merit badge

those with cigarettes to bring them forward. Large quantities of contraband 191 scout waited another YEar

were presented, and the “butts” were subsequently ground into the floof '

under the Scoutmaster’s heel. A stern lecture about the evils of smoking

fh‘;uhe&ld b:-::—.ad e B mtherg Wmhadjnstmhmwd
er incurred the hissing wrath McCown an Clark heard that Doug A :

Assistant Scoutmaster Jim Myers. 3 o June, lﬁgifzdw McCown, Dous found himself unable to say

S from the army: =

A e SR S el R




nuuwhen asked to become Paoli 1's Scoutmaster. He expected to take the
job “for a year or two, and then move on.”
his Ilr\'l:l:;:::ll"l i.;::::::QI‘\::‘“rtll:“:::ir\[‘?:lfl‘,nl e e
: \ outmaster Doug Hoftfmann:

Doug was driving his maron Pontuac convertible at

the time. It was a hot car to us, and we spent much time

washing and waxing it for him. One day Doug was sun-

ning his bald hend as we fook care of his [ £mans. Soon Dave

Eree toas kneeling behind Doug and applying the car wax
to his head.

In April, 1960, new Scoutmaster Scoutmaster Doug Hoffmann led
a hike from the Memorial Cabin to the Bensing's Waterloo Road farm (once
known as the Bijorn estate, now part of Episcopal Academy’s Devon
campus). Tents were set along the small stream. A card game developed
in the tack room of the nearby barn after dinner. Tenant Sam Mink kept
horses and ponies there, and Stuart Smythe was talked into riding one
across the barn yard. The pony had other ideas, hawever, and Stuart
promptly landed “on the deck” within a few seconds.

The bleary-eyed scouts were rousted by a rather agitated Sam Mink
the next morming when he disce wered that his “pasture cruiser” was a bumt
shell. An investigation revealed that the cherry bomb firecrackers which

d the flammable car

had been thrown around the pnor evening had ignite
seats. A collection was taken to cover the cost of the car, but the “carcass”

S0un
Hjhul“::nl- Birthday - 1961 - Chifton Lisle remained in the fields for years R, :
' Three months later, in July, 1960, University of Pennsylvania foot-
¢ hosted the Troop at his Camp Tecumseh. Dick

ball coach George Munge h
rom, George Comstock, Doug ﬁ.-l:ket George Francis,
Doug Hoffmann, Bill Lacock, Will N_I'dq.'{ker. Pat
Doug Gaunders, Stuart Smythe, John b'lvphensun,
this Center Harbor, New Hampshire trip.

he Troop's upcoming fiftieth I]irlhd:_ty began lhnl
Joffmann wrote the parents on a variety of topics.

The Troop at the 50th Birthday
Bensing, Wayne Byst
Phil Gray, Tom Gray,
Pantano, Randy Phe lan,

Rear L o R: Doug Hoffmann (5M), Gordon Hoffm
: Sogtiony ann, Ray Shivel) i € A
John Stephenson, Pete Quinlan, Wil Neidecker, John ."}:‘rh::: !"‘!:r}‘ll!‘r:: 5&;‘::::'."1;;'!4 ({:’"’f\l n:
: Y| Si S, Lwnpe ' / -
and Don Walker, made
Preparations for t

Comstock, Jay Guiliford, (unknown), PT. Mallory, Doug Saunders, D. Francis
fall. Scoutmaster Doug I

Staff Kneeling: Dan Wright, Dick Bensin -
. b ¢ (SPL), Doug Felske
Knceling: Dan Walker, Fred Knewstub, Bill Lacock, Jack Embick, Wayne Bystrom, (unknown)
3 . o),
This is part of that 1960 letter: j o,
P The sticcess of our yourl activilies depens very groal
1 of the parents. Weare

(unknown), John Porter, (unknown), Barry Edwands, John Boyl,

Sitting: Ron Knewstub, George Howell, Da Cdwanis, lohin Boyle, Pt Fantano
(unknewn), Jim Pantano, &Elhlr ve Corry, Barry Brokmarkle, Joe Bystrom, Tom Gray,
o

Iy upont the whole-hearted coopert : .
cr':r ;:Mmr Troop—0iir activities center Hpon this "?IL;
Our cabin is getting nearer and yearer fonwpfcﬂrc: .
The big project al present s the drivewsy. The Troop M-
o red tith at least a stone

wittee has hopes of having it cove e PR
i« yer, We neatd the pl ical help of

hase by late fall of this yerr ;ﬁm .E:vf; sl | |

.. and “The big project

fathers at all times on these p ;
Two sentences #\Wie are an ou 00! sl i Loy

at present is. . ."-.rlr;.: wrll}:rk:{l:f. I::Tr{‘fﬁﬁd o e for the next l
they anticipated W at life » pevern
)’L‘ﬂl‘s.

Full Field Set-up - 1961

nedy pecame the first H:n:lqri:an _p:le:didigumm
the ChryslorCorpm n e ey

n 1961, John F. Ken

-l
1960 - Fire by Frichion
Porter, Gaorye Howsl, Stuart Smythe : wry
i in the twentieth cen Iy, ’ An
B . and Wt Side Story and e e B
75
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Philmont Trip 1962 )
1st Row, L to R: George R. Howell 11, Tom Gray, Wayne Bystrom, Scott Summerfield (of Missouri, Camp Ranger), Doug Hoffemarnn iPaoli Troop
1, Scoutmaster), Johin Porter, Jim Pastano, Barry Brotemarkle

2nd Rene, L to R: Will Nidecker, Corky Cornelius, Dick Downey, Phil Gray, George R. Comstock IV, Pete Mallory, Jay Gillifond

3rd Row, L to R: Don Walker, Stu Smythe (5.P.L.), Bill Lacock, Jr., Pete Quinlan, Doug Felske and Dick Bensing (Asst, 5.M.s), Pat Pandana, [f

Camp Tecumseh - 1960
1st Row (kneeling), L to R: Randy Phelan, Don Walker, Bill Lacock, Torn Gray, Wayne Bystrom
2nd Row (standing), L to R: Stuarl Smythe, Doug Saunders, George Francis, Phil Gray, George Comstock, Pal Pantana, Will Nidecker, DoVg

Felske, john Stephenson, Doug Hoffmann (Scoutmaster)
—
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Fult Fietg 504, Birthday - 1961

Ronald Reagan was host of the television drama Death Valley Days; LOOK,
LIFE, and The Saturday Evening Post were flourishing; and teenage boys
listened to the Hi-Fi for Chubby Checker's “Party Time”, Roy Orbison’s
“Running Scared”, and Del Shannon's “Run Away”, which sold eighty
thousand copies a week at the height of its popularity. Arnold Palmer
triumphant on the fairways and putting greens, was designated the PGA's
professional Golfer of the Year, while Phillies fans despaired when their
team set the major league record for the longest losing streak of the
twentieth century (Neither Johny Callison, Robin Roberts, nor Chris Short
could prevent them from losing twenty-three straight games). Color tele-
vision was still a rarity that year, while Instamatic cameras, postal zip codes,
and the popularity of a fast-food chain called “McDonalds” still lay in
the future.

Paoli 1 celebrated its fiftieth year of scouting in 1961 as well. Doug
Hoffmann and scout Dick Bensing redesigned the Troop identification patch
with a gold border trim while Ray Shivalhood and his Lion Patrol built the
first signal tower. The timber frame twenty-foot structure lasted through the
summer, but it began to rot with the onset of winter. The second effort,
completed in the spring of 1963, yielded the current tower. Pat Pantano's
patrol built the forty-foot structure. The project was mired in controversy
when the Colours, Eagles, and Wolves objected to the adult assistance. The
tower still stands, however, and was recently modified to permit rappelling,

The gold-colored bell which hangs from the signal tower’s eight-foot
square deck was contributed by Paul Clark, who had Iu:'pt it in his legen-
dary garage for many years. It has been suggested that this was the original
Wayne Fire Company bell. Chick Hale, a member of the Company for many
years, regularly threatened to repossess the bell, but it still hangs there to-
day, a preferred target for rock-throwing First Class scouts. )

A driving rain forced everyone into the Memorial Cabin during the
fiftieth Birthday, whereupon the claustrophobic heat and enveloping
‘the starch out of the stiffest wool uniform shirts. John
Stephenson and Stuart Smythe won the Scoutmaster’s Cup .m\d Gordon
Hoffmann was presented with the First Aid Plaque. Peter Gurry, Ray
Shivalhood, and John Smaltz became the Troop's newest Eagle Scouts, The
Patrol Leaders were John Stephenson, Will Nidecker, John Norburry, "f"d
Stuart Smythe. Recruits included Jack Embick, Ronny Knewstub, and Jim

% Knewstub, and Jim Pantano.
T Dick Bensing and John Smaltz won the Troop

Senior Patrol Leader nd Jo ‘
Committee Award, The Award was first given in 1928 to recognize those
displaying the keenest interest in their Troop, and Hal Bemis, Jim Howson,
and Francis Smaltz were its first recipients, Hobie Henderson has won the

hile John Aronson, Hal Bemis,

tee Award three times, W ;
g::;cc;;n ;-r;:::vell l\;. Jim Myers, Bill Patterson, Dave Simmons, Francis

¢ d Steve Sulkowski have taken it home twice.
smmmlt‘sumnwr. in July, 1961, Paoli 1 c.mnedB yﬁ;: olgzg &?;u&n:'
New York. The group of Dick Bensing, Wayne m,
Cmm;;g Curly, Dogr‘:as FI-"elullu:, Doug Hoffmann, Denny Km“lrjs;mb, :;ob:n
Knewstub, Jim Pantano, Pat Pantano, John Porter, Stuart Smythe, and John
Stephenson got a late start, reaching only the third lake before setting camp.
N 2 Lﬂ)us “No Trespassing” signs were used for firewood. Doug
Htl:l‘Tnt:nnn John Porter, Stuart Smythe, and John Stephenson later relocated
to another island because of the bugs.

humidity took the




A large power boat landed on the beach around midnight, and a
“gruff man” began kicking sleeping bodies. This individual declared: “This
is Ray Burke, and this is my island!” The uprooted scouts left to find a new
camp. A canoe was held hostage overnight by the property owner. Mark
Smythe was of great assistance the following day when the local judicial
officials became involved.

In 1962, the Troop headed west by train for Cimarron, New Mexico,
to take part in the National Council’s Philmont camp. Philmont was a
gift to the National Council of some thirty-six thousand acres from
Mr. and Mrs. Waite Phillips. Dick Bensing, Barry Brotemarkle, Wayne
Bystrom, Corky Cornelius, George Comstock, Dick Downey, Doug
Felske, Jay Gulliford, Phil Gray, Tom Gray, Doug “Chrome Dome”
Hoffmann, George Howell, Bill Lacock, Pete Mallory, Will Nidecker,
Jim Pantano, Pat Pantano, John Porter, Stuart Smythe, Pete Quinlan, and
Don Walker filled one of the railroad cars, The group stayed in Chicago

Pl ¢
n;:‘rLR’.:in:T tispects Bl Eltmaker, Behind in ¢
N nspects foe Bystrom, June 1963 one night, taking a guided tour of the south end of Lake Michigan the

tollowing morming,
Once established at Philmont, work projects included building check-

dams. Stuart Smythe later wrote:

Our main purpose for being there, it seemed, was o
be a source of free labor. Our marching orders had us dig-
ging rocks out of the pmairie and carrying them over lo dry
.n'.'ul'r beds. This toas the same sort of work we did at the
Cabin, and it just didn’t make sense fo me iy wordd spend
v hand earmed laum-culting pay to tmvel across the country
when 1 could have had the same fun, in Wayne, at 1o

Chipper Bridgman in Adiromdak
Mountains, June 1963

o el ] CXPeNSe. ;
o To bring excilement lo Hiis grim situation, however,

X - I decided to bring home a three-foot bull smake home, It was

intended as a gift to my mom, but 1 recall that she wasn't
excited with this gesture, . _
The Troop has visited Philmont a half-dozen times. In 1958, Bill

Chaplain and Sandy McGinnes had made the cross-country trip by bus,
getting caught in hailstorms “big as golf balls” : A

The Senior Troop spent its 1964 summer in Algonquin Provincial

%ark. This g included John Boyle, Chip Bridgman, Joey Bystrom,

ark. This group inclu Jc ’Gunrb'.t' Comstock, Dave Corry, Bill

Chuck CJIII}‘["—'"a Ro!:ﬂ“ Chambers, - Joffmi Rick
lmaker. * /Tom Gray, Bob Hale, Chick Hale, Doug Hoffmann,
Ellmaker, “Terrible” Tom Y, alker, and Rocky Walker.

_egrand, Bob Vorndran, Don W
[ Lhm:::mr:t: Comstock’s hand-engraved wood paddle hangs from the
Memorial Cabin's east fireplace as a trip me mento. The following incident

e mr}l.‘hi' spotted innocent Tom Gray paddling his canoe m;!
on the lake, Doug (Hoffwant), Don Ehirﬂrr}_._ and myse f
decided to go out and capsize hiim. Ir'_.FJqu chrrm.ag h-u-,?f .m
all .fmp;ru}d to be paddiing and learning on the same stde u’[
the canoe. Of course we stoamped, and al that :qu; mm;:-;;
it pouned mrcr;xﬂaﬁ_l.c The three of ns 1-:_l.'n'|mf_ " r;e il ‘ \;-
of the lake capsized, with torrents of min coning down,

' almost drowned. Between the

ore laughing so hant we wried. Betue
;.:mhs :':?nrr:mwmrlﬁm went something like this:

———————————————
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“Terrible’* Tom Gray alop Wright Peak,
Adirondak Mountains, June 1963

Doug: ““Wait a minute, [ know how to get the waler out.
You push one end.”’
Don:  “Its not working.”
Doug: “Its supposed to, I read it in some book."
George: “’Come on Doug, we may as well swim it in. . .’
Some time later George, Doug, and Don returned to dry land to find
Tom and the rest of the group enjoying a hearty laugh at their expense.

uring the late forties, fifties, and early sixties, Paoli 1 continued
its program of long hikes, interTroop competition, and participation in
camporee and jamboree meetings. Between the attraction of these activities
and the continuity offered by the alumni, Paoli 1 remained a Troop near
or at full strength.
There were two new activities from this period, however, the canoe-
ing and construction programs, and in the years to come they would occupy
a larger portion of the Troop's Scouting program.,

Chapter IV

The Adventure Years
1965 to 1976




’ T
he trouble with Scouting,” Scoutmaster Doug Hoffmann once
told an Evennig Bulletin writer, “is that people think it's got to be a sissified
operation. But it can require ruggedness and imagination.” To a reporter
for The Main Line Times he asked: “How do you challenge a kid who is
seventeen? They have the world by the tail” Under Hoffmann's leadership,
%a0li 1 remained an operation that was anything but sissified. As any of
his scouts will attest to, the challenge of a river’s white waters, a mountain’s
steepest pitch, or a ski trail's slickest track captivated the interest of the most
blase and lethargic adolescents.

One example of this dynamic and imaginative Scouting operation
was the canoeing and kayaking program. In the mid-sixties, Paoli 1 began
spending many weekends on the Schuylkill and Lehigh Rivers learning
the “j", “draw”, and the “pry-away” strokes. One those trips, Scoutmaster
Hoffmann always took the smallest and least experienced scout in his
canoe, and Dick Bensing cormectly noted that this was “a handy excuse when
he [Hoffmann] got hung up on a boulder” Thanks to Paoli 1, many rocks
which lie in Delaware Valley river's are now aluminum colored. One
seventeen-foot canoe was wrapped so often it later measured thirteen feet
when repaired.

The Lehigh River's Sandy Beach became a favorite camp, making
the run from White Haven to Rockport a relaxed, two-day affair, A natural
spring supplied fresh water. On one oceasion, Dick Bensing and Scout-
master Doug Hoffmann returned from Brady’s General Store to an ambush
organized by bottle-rocket ladened renegade scouts. The former military
men—"well versed in the ancient Chinese art of pyrotechnics~launched
a return volley, however, and the battleground’s bright colors soon re-
sembled “a Saturday night on the boardwalk” The disrespectful aggressors
later found themselves dragged to the river for baptism.

Stories abound from those days, and while futile to separate fact from
myth, witnesses claim that Hazen Hizer’s hair actually did catch fire.

Tom Gray remembered his first visit to the Lehigh was in the spring
of 1965. He and sternman George Comstock entered the ice-swollen waters
tentatively, as they did not want to swamp. Gray recalled what happened
next:

Within mirutes we were swept downstroam and found
ourselves in the midst of a series of haystacks which quickly
swarnped us. [ knelt in the bow of the canoe 1o lower iy center
of gmavity, but realized that the seat would not allow my legs
to become free as the canoe turmed over.

1 found myself half in half out of the inverted canoe
as we were swept downstream, I could do little but fend off
the rocks with my right arm while the left despemtely hrugged
the canoe bottom in an effort to keep my head above wnter,
1t wns in this awkwoand position that I must have struck a

- rock and fractured my right arm. The water was so cold that
Tom McCorom o the Loyalstock River, April 1972 I didn’t feel anything. When twe finally reached a calmer
l e sfr!ﬂ.‘hl. ::I):;g vﬂr-l}fwmlf Hm':lo::l a m line,
m concluded, was my short an i
water canoeing on the Lehigh!” 7 ting indtiation to white




Put Corry and Bob Hale

after the Troop's 56th Birthday, June 1967
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Life Scout Keith Dotiglass al the Malley Forge
Hunter Trials, 1965 '
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f'}u the summit
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Perhaps the most renowned Lehigh trip was the “Great Wreck of
‘68", On that F‘-]”il ular afternoon, the Paoli 1 navy of Pat {"nm; Kevin
Douglass, Scott Farquhar. Bob Hale, Steve Hale, Doug Hoffmann, Scott
McCown, Tom McCown, Rick Myers, Bill Slugg, Chris Teaf, and Howard
Teaf came upon a sharp bend just upstream from Sandy Beach. It was from
that vantage point that a spectacular train wreck with several overturned
cars was spotted, Television sets, unbleached flour, and boxes of Cheerios
breakfast cereal spilled out of its punctured walls invitingly.

The scouts dived into the mess, and they soon resembled "Pillsbury
dough boys”. An inhospitable Howard Teaf refused access to his “fine motor
home” until all rinsed off. Clothing was left at water’s edge for the benefit
of fish and game, and paste was pulled out of hair for weeks. Chris Teaf
remembered that day:

The key to recognizing tus as a milestone is thal in
the eighteen years that have passed since the derailment not
one trip has gone down without pointing out: **Therne's
where the wreck was.” It is also remarkable that although
only fwelve made the trip some fifty tell first-person stories.

Kevin Douglass reported that nineteen-inch Motorola’s made a great
explosion “when ten-pound rocks were hurled through the television
screen.”

Encouraged by their keen interest and budding proficiency, Scout-
master Doug Hoffmann donated six Grumman canoes to the Troop while
Dick Bensing bought Paoli 1's first kayak. The Philadelphia Boy Scout
Council instituted Paddlerama about this time as a means of teaching safe
canoeing techniques, (The Bucks County Council manages the Paddlerama
program today.) A Delaware River Water Gap to Stover's Mill fifty mile race
highlights the training, and as many as forty troops have participated in
this exhausting two-day competition. In 1967 Paoli 1 earned second place
with Jim Corry, Bob Hale, Dave Free, Chris Teaf, and Tom McCown.

Rock climbing was also introduced to the scouting curriculum in the
mid-sixties, and its popularity soon rivaled the canoeing and k.‘!.y.]kins
programs, The Troop's formal initiation began when Scoutmaster Doug
Hoffmann took Dick Bensing, Chip Bridgman, Chuck Campbell, Bill
Ellmaker, Bob Hale, Jack Embick, Chick Hale, Rick Legrand, Sandy
McGinnes, Don Walker, and Rocky Walker to Jackson Hole, Wyoming, in
1965. Float trips on the Snake River and day visits to Yellowstone National

Yark were popular activities. Jack Embick, Doug Hoffmann, Sandy McGinnes,
and Rick Legrand made a successful ascent of the 13,776-foot Grand Teton
after receiving technical instruction at the Exum School of Mountaineering,

The following summer, in 1966, Jim Corry, Jack Embick, Tom Gray,
Doug Hoffmann, and Rick Legrand went to Switzerland for additional
mountaineering instruction. This was the Troop's first trip abroad since the
European expeditions of 1927 and 1929.

Jack Embick, presently Chief Counsel for the Eastern Region of the
Commonwealth of Pennsylvania's Department of Environmental Resources.
remembered part of the trip: d

Landing at Rotterdam, we tmvelled by trin fo the
Stss Alps, Our destination was Meiringen, Switzerland
and the prominent Rosenlaui Swiss Mountain C'h'mbr'ué
Institute, headed by Amold Glatthard, the foreiost
“Bergfulirer”” fmovntain master] of his genemtion,

—————
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Jack Embrick, M. Rainier's 14410-foot summit,
Auigust 1967

First Place Team for the 1967 Paddlerama Race. L lo R (kneeling): A. Wilkinson,
Jim Corry, (standing): Bob Hale, Torm McCoun, Dave Free, S, Christenson, Doug

Hoffrmann and Pat Corry

-

|

L to R: Howsrd Teuf, Bill Slugg, Pat Corry, Bob Hale, Scott Fanguhar, Christ Tod/.

Tom McCoron and Steve Hale after flour fight in wrecked box car, 1968

i

X .

" Corry on the Stouer Cliffs, Bucks County,

f’l'ﬂm_u!twur.q, December 1967

A

N Clifion P Lis)
Rember 27 mr.a:q;u 6, 1966
Scoutmasier 1921-1929

We spent two weeks at Rosenlawi; i that time we
climbed Kmgspulz, Tannenspitz, Galenstock, and the
Gletchom. We then departed Meiringen for Zermatt, to revel
in one of the most dramatic msias i the world: the
Matterfiorn. The Matterhom had first been climbed scarcely
one hundred years earlier, m an expedition by Edwand
Whymper. That success twas marred by tmagedy as four
members of the climbing party fell to therr deaths Jurm.\'
descent. We were determined to have a better fate.

The 14,685-foot Matterhorn, the international symbol for the romance
and wanderjhare of alpine mountaineering, is big and striking, with a
formidable history and reputation to match. After making a successful
summit attempt of the Matterhorn, the party headed for Grindelwald,
Switzerland, to view the famous Eiger and Monch. Beds were frequently
made in abandoned shepherd huts high on the mountain sides, and raw
goats milk offered by friendly shepherds was carefully sampled. After
touring Heidelberg, West Germany, the five travelled to Paris to make a
routine ascent of the 984-foot Eiffel Tower. In November, 1966, Philadelphia’s
Evening Bulletin Magnzine published a four-page account of their adventures,
complete with color photographs.

Exotic campfire stories of European experiences filtered down to the
junior Troop about this time, and regular climbing seminars were soon
instituted. Stover State Park’s muted-red sandstone shale cliffs laid down
by the ancient seas served as an ideal location for acquiring rapelling,
belaying, knot tying, ascension climbing, and piton placement skills, Scouts
demonstrating proficiency with these techniques tought the less-
experienced Paoli 1 students. Favored routes included “Finger in the Dike”,
“Neolithic Block”, “Cramped Thumb Face”, “Gorilla®, and the aptly-named
“Jungle”, with its severe 56 “Garden of Eden”.

After spending the day climbing, the Troop often set camp in a
nearby field. Glenn “Schmeee” Shipp recalled one particular evening:

I was sharing an Army Surplus tent with Richand
Lomart, and we had just settled in lo sleep when a heavy min
staried. We had set up in what we soon leamed was a storm
quily. It was a very uncomfortable might.

Full-scale “Hefty Patrol” assaults were made on the Stover litter
problem, as well, and many bags of trash left the Park at weekend's end,

The evolving scout program also included Horseshoe Trail hikes to
“Melbrook”, Colonel and Mrs. Clifton Lisle’s Chester Springs farm, The
farm, situated on Lower Pine Creek Road, is a pastoral, bucolic setting with
its rolling pastures, serpentine creek, red barn, and livcsmf:k. The day’s
highlight is a late afternoon conversation whh Mrs, Lisle in h_er wood-
paneled library while enjoying fresh apple cider and warm cinnamon
donuts. Mrs. Lisle graciously makes a point of introducing herself to the
recruits, and the result is thn}l‘ the newest generation feels as though it's

art of the Paoli 1 hentage.
ahﬂd%u':nPMchvn remembers his first Lisle Hike well, especially since
Patrol Leader Rick Legrand “kicked me the ent i"re distance.” At a later date,
Jay Mutchler talked back to Jack “Muscle Beach Fufgemld; “I soon found
myself deposited in a muddy creek, pack and all,” he said,

The Troop has mace upwards of fifty trips to “Melbrook’; but few match
the 1967 hike when an unexpected snow turned the day into an endurance
test. One scout recalled the events after he and Paul Comstock got lost:

—
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Matterhorn - Zermait, Switzerland

Tom Grey at Finisteraarhorn Summii, 1966

14

Drew

»

Luckily Paul and [ were ““know it alls", and we had
@ map, o we weren't worried. But koelve miles is a long way,
and it began to snowe. This turmed out to be fortuitous becase
we recognzed some of the tums of the trail by the footprints,
As it began to snow harder, our visibility dropped to about
one hundred feet, and we happened to walk right past the
farm. It was a half-mile before we realized our mistake.

We were ecstatic fo get fo camp, so sure a search party
had been sent out to find us. No one at camp knew we had
been lost, howeever, and they asked us: “"How can you get

468 Algoriguin Canoe Trip. Kneeling, L o R: Rick Myers lost ont the Horseshoe tnil amyay?’
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e 1968 e

By dinner. the foot-deep snow and five degree temperature prompted
the Troop to relocate to the barn's snug confines. Mrs. Lisle later recalled
that the boys were polite enough not to mention how they shared space
with “a large number of squealing rats” All scouts fell asleep in the dry
straw confident of an early pick-up by parents.

The barn door was opened the next morning to three feet of snow,
however, The area roads were closed and telephone service was out. But
Scoutmaster Doug Hoffmann and a few senior members were determined
to retrieve the cars, and so they hiked out Route 113 to Lionville, turned left
at Route 100, and headed south to Route 30. It was there that they stumbled
upon a stranded car and driver. A deal was struck in which the hikers would
push the car out of the snow drift in exchange for a ride to Wayne

Meanwhile, back at “Melbrook”, junior campers like Paul Comstock,
Pat Corry, Bob Hale, and Chris Teaf spent their afternoon perfecting back-
flips off the barn roof. Doug Hoffmann telephoned in late-afternoon with
the news that he would not be able to return until Monday moming. “The
roads are impassable,” he concluded. The four young scouts spent the
evening by the warmth of the fire, eating cookies, drinking hot chocolate,
and listening to Colonel Clifton Lisle’s exciting stories of the early Troop
days.
Chris Teaf recalled the weekend's outcome:

Between these lales and Mrs. Lisle’s constant abten-
tion to our every unreasonable request, the evening passed
quickly, and we eventually fell to slecp under fool-thick down
comforters, Monday we awoke to the arrival of Doug
[Hoffmann], Mr. John Corry, and Jim Corry, accompanied
by three horses. By noon we were o our tay.
' Only years later I realized what 0 unique experience
this was and how clearly the events and the friends stand
ot after sharing what seemed o be another outlandish Peoli
1 hike.
The following summer;, in July, 19§8. the Troop canoed the lakes of
Algonguin Provincial Pack. Pat Corry, Kevin Douglass, Dave “The Invincible
Wipe-out” Free, Ted Gray, Bob Hale, Steve Hale, Doug Hoffmann, Tom
McCown, Rick Myers, Drew Pearsall, Tom Rudolph, and Bill Sl_ugg made
the trip, and they ate Nabs and beef jerky for sustinance, which, in the
reverse language of the day, was called “jeef berky”.

On Happy Isle, the Paoli 1 scuba team enjoyed the water's crystal-
clear, twenty-foot visibility. One day a can of insecticide was dropped into
the fire, and the resulting explosion attracted the attention of a park ranger.
He landed his seaplane right in front of the startled campers and gave them

R
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56th Birthday, June 1967
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Rick Myers, Ted Gray and Paul Clark

Snowbound at **Melbrook,'” january 1966, Dave Corry, [im Corry and Doug Hoffmann

Mnri, Cliffon (Nancy) Lisle welcomies Bruce Fisher, Cliff Beeson and Andy Haduden
to her Chester County Farm, **Melbrook'*

Summit of Mt. Rainicr, 1967, L to R: Doug
Hoffimann, Bob Hale, Put Corry, Jack Embick
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a lecture on how such carelessness is a fﬁ“q"l‘ﬂt cause of forest fires. Bill
Slugg spent free time eating sushi crayfish, Rick Myers imitated an eighteen-
year old in a futile attemipt to purchase firecrakers, and Pat Corry and Kevin
Douglass fruitlessly chased loons by canoe. '

The Loon, a heavy, long-bodied water bird with thick pointed bill,
kept the scouts awake at night with its wild, maniacal o0-AH-ho laugh and
mournful Kee-a-ree, Keez-ree yodel. Loons are expert divers, and they have
been caught in nets as much as two-hundred feet below the surface. Their
feet are located far back on the body, which aids them in diving. They travel
on land with difficulty, however, propelling themselves forward on their
breasts. The Loons have been favorite companions for all Paoli 1 scouts
whose travels take them to the bird’s summer, aquatic habitats,

Although unable to make the 1968 trip, the Troop's strongest canoeist,
climber, and hiker was and still remains the ageless Rigg E. Mortis. Rigg
grew up in Keene Valley, New York, and he met Doug Hoffmann when
both were stationed with the army in Germany during the late fifties. The
pair always got along famously, probably because both were bald and
because Rigg listened to Doug’s monologues without interruption. With
his poker face, Rigg was a frequent victor at John Minnick’s Laporte,
Pennsylvania, mountain-cabin blackjack tables.

Rigy still participates in the Birthday, and “Sparky” Mark Beeson,
Willis Crouse, Bruce Fisher, Jay Mutchler, and Keith Shipp have each served
as his personal aide-de-camp. The stocky six-footer still amazes spectators
by standing at attention up to four hours in winter alpine garb without
sweating. One year, a certain David and Margaretta, younger siblings of
a recruit, displayed a keen sense of observation when they said: “He looks
so still he could work in the Strawbridge and Clothier display window as

a mannequin i

ne of the appealing aspects of Troop life is the opportunity to
entertain fellow scouts, Jim Howson, for example, is remembered for his
wonderful voice leading the campfire with “Working on the Railroad”,
"Wreck of the Old 97", and “Allouette”. Lee Porter recalled the fun had sing-
ing “The Dying Hobo” in four point harmony, as well as “You Can't Get
To Heaven” and “I'm From Boonesboro, Can't You See”. Bill Patterson was
a great teller of tales, while F {oward Teaf always had one more salty limerick,
Glenn Shipp performed a flawless “Rocky Raccoon” and “Bungalow Bill",
as did Bruce Fisher with his version of Kansas's “Dust in the Wind". In the
wee hours of the night, Doug Hoffmann often led free-wheeling rambling
sessions, Popular topics for consideration included the state of the Troop,
the American League's designated hitter rule, and whether a straight flush

beats a full house (It does). John Fisher wryly noted that the sessions
"sometimes lasted many hours, and they were eventually won, by Doug,

on endurance.”

Carl “Carhole” Cole will long be remembered for introducing the
“Immaturity Hour’; a staple of campire life for sixteen years and counting,
The self-proclaimed entertainment entrepreneur remembered how it all

began:

a1
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Bruce Hatton

PHILMONT SCOUT RAN(
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j_ﬂ B.5.A. = 1970 Philmont Expedition

wrter, M. Smyithe, C. Campbell, §. McCown

I TO HELP ON TiE
CANOE paRn |

Encouraging words from "Lincle Sam’

i Row, L to R: Ranger, | ¥ ' ;
ﬂ::}: Reves L fo R: T. Minwick, J. Dewey, K. Kiaus, B Hatton, H. Hiser, M. Friel, R. Hatton, M. Hadden, M Dewolf, D. Parsall

It sevmns so long ago, vet | remember the detarls vividly.
it all began in the Adirondacks in 1971, While I was not the
voungest member on the trip, Idare say [ was the smallest,
@ easy target to be picked on. My philosophy was like
comeduan Dick Gregory's: *“Instead of having people laugh
at you, get them to laugh at what you say."’

Wiiether the jokes were funny or not is debatable, but
our leader Chiick Hale loved them. For the dumtion of the
tnp, [ beaume the group’s court jester, something which stuck
during nty years in Faoli 1

As Irite as those moments in front of the campfire
seem, | can say it helped me later in life. My work often
includes public speaking and [ am at ease in front of most
s, Besides, no erovod can be as tough as the ones which
threw metal plates when they didn’t like my puns,

Carl daimed that he later gained fame and fortune helping NBC launch
Satunday Night Live, but truthful brothers Chris, Clem, and Cliff say that he
actually worked for a down-on-their-luck midwestern vaudeville show,

Another unique entertainment contribution was The Binl News, first
published in 1967 by Dave Free. The Bind News began as an account of the
local bird population, in order to learn “as much as we can about birds and
their way of life”. Its masthead read: “Suitable for starting hot fires on cold
mornings,” and headline stories included the announcement that Katie
Cardinal gave birth to four chicks and an interview with Woody the
Woodpecker, who was curious to know when Bruce Hatton would finish
the Canoe Barn totem pole. “I would like a peck at it,” he confided to the
editor during one tete-a-tete

As its popularity grew, however, the magazine became a bully pulpit,
and its new motto was; “The paper that chops you up, chews you down,
and spits you out”. Editorials became more strident, and many scouts were
chastised for various indiscretions. Mike Hadden (“wanted to rip down
a bird nest”), Mike Friel (“proposed feeding catnip to the birds during
winter”), Drew Pearsall(“spends his time girl chasing”), and John Dewey
(“shows up the least and takes off the most points”) were some of the more
frequent and well-deserved targets for its acid-tipped editorials.

The Bird News became a kind of in-house company newspaper for
the Troop. If you understand The National Enquirer, Audubon magazine, Dear
Abby, Mad Magazine, the want ads, and Andy Rooney, you understand The
Bird News. Tim Bauer, Eric Fisher, Jack Fitzgerald, Michael Friel, Glenn
Shipp, Chris Hatton, Hewitt Heiserman, Jr., and Ted Ruben later edited
this publication. In Paoli 1, The Bind Neus supports the proposition that

the pen is mightier than the sword.

soli 1's closest brush with danger occurred during the 1920 European
summer trip when five of its scouts attempted to scale the Aguille du ’Mldi.
The ascent of the Aguille du Midi, French for “Needle of the Midi", the
Midi being a section of France, was to be the final climb after two months
in France, Switzerland, and Germany: It was hoped that the Troop's red
standard could be planted atop the snow-capped peak as a final

and gold
gesufre to high adventure and comraderie.




Relaxing al the Hotel Sherpa in Meiringen, Switzeland after a traverse of the Bernese Oberland. L to
Doug Hoffmann, Tom McCouwn, Dave Free, Bill Slugg, S¢

-
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R: Dick Bensing, Bruno Kohler (Bergfubirer),
ott Farquhar, Tom Gray, Jack Embick and Pat Corry

g 6

970 European Climbing Trip. Fronl Row, L to Rt Bill Slug, Tom M;-L‘rm-g, Fot Corry and Dick Bensing
;m'i R‘-U.men R: Scolt Farquhar, Doug Hoffmann, Dave Free and Tom Gray, (not pictired, Jack Embick and Sandy McGinnes)

On what one scout refers to as “The day it almost ended,” Scott
Farquhar, Tom Gray, Doug Hoffmann, and Bill Slugg woke to a clear, pre-
dawn sky; it boded stable weather for the day’s summit attempt. Stirred
from a deep sleep, Dave Free crawled out of the warm security of his goose
down sleeping bag with the greatest reluctance. “This is not an entirely
rational act on my part,” he thought, “Perhaps I'll crawl back into my bag
and think about this some more.”

Climbing teams were selected, and the five scouts found that there
was just enough starlight to follow the snowy path as it wound its way past
translucent gates of ice. There was no wind; the only sounds were the
squeaky crunch of boots biting frozen snow, and the faint, imperceptible
downward creep of the glacial ice. An hour before dawn revealed neighbor-
ing peaks whose spiral tips punctured the jet stream. A momentary pause
enabled them to waltch a soft pink followed by the sun's first rays move
slowly down the mountain faces.

Duning lunch, the five scouts agreed that the Aguille’s summit looked
close enough to touch. While strapping on his crampons, Tom Gray caught
site of a wispy cloud as it crept over the cerulean-colored sky; “it looked
foreboding,” he later recalled. To this point the climbing was tiring but not
technically difficult. The first pitch after lunch was typical: one hundred
feet of fifty dl':.:fu.' ice, Bill E\l'll;;:_l: turned to (;r..'u)' and said, “Wait until you
see this ice, baby.” Dave Free suggested that Slugg cut right to reach a Stubai
piton embedded in the rock,

In the sport of climbing, secure pitons embedded in rock or ice are
anchor points for a mechanical protection system. In climbing vernacular,
this system is known as a "belay”, and it moves up and down the moun-
tain \;-"h the climbing team. Quarter-inch nylon rope strong enough to
suspend a Volkswagen Beetle acts as a giant umbilical cord connecting the
team to the security of the piton. In theory, the climbing team is always
protected in the event of a fall because the rope \\t’I” catch the climber much
like a trapeze net in a high wire circus act, Its a simple maneuver, om'-th:n
had been practiced repeatedly by the Troop back home on the Stover Cliffs,
That afternoon, however, Bill Slugg never had time to complete the
protection system, A sudden cramp in Dave Free's leg threw “T"'f" both
off-balance, and they slipped out of their precarious toeholds, In his journal
Slugg later wrote, “1 am not sure whn-tlwr.l reached the crack, as something
happened and I felt myself falling.” Thus it w.uth-{t at3:30 p.m,, on August
7. 1970, Paoli 1 scouts Slugg, Free, and Tom Gray began a rapid and
uncontroled fall down the Aguille. _ ;

Bill Slugg later recalled that his emotions r.n'ed_.fmm initial anger to
the realization of certain death. “Iam finally going to find out what it's like
to die,” he thought. Tom Gray, who shot off the slope and bounced down

the rock-strewn slope, remembered his head swelled in a dream-like trance,
ave Free attempted to execute a “self-arrest”,

sray was airborne, D
::‘\:I:‘llr':':-l:;“;:r:“ for jamming the ice-axe into the slope to brake the fall.
As Free bore down, the steel bladed ice-axe bent, however, and blood !mm
his knuckles left a ribbon of fire-engine red ice tht_' length of a football field,
They fell four hundred feet before the c‘l_in?bmg rope caught on a rock,
The rock, miraculously, held firm, because just below was a sheer, three
thousand-foot drop to the valley floor. ol i Dot

The mountain became hushed nd | . -
Hoffmann called out, “Are you all right?* Concern for the safety of his

e ————
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Canoe Bamm foundation, June 1972

Jack Fitzgerald admires "“the slab*’

Raising the lelephone pole unlls, fanvary 1973

Completion, June 1973

boys forced a stomach knot that wouldn't untie. Hoffmann later thought,
“This is what climbers call a non-trivial situation.” :

The three stranded dimbers waved their arms to attract the attention
of a rescue team. Usually the tourists would just wave and blow kisses,
however. A wet blanket of snow covered the three at dusk. A telepherique
car finally appeared around midnight, and the rescue teams used hand
winches and steel cables to retrieve Tom Gray, Dave Free, and Bill Slugg.
Scott Farquhar and Doug Hoffmann remained on the mountain, however,
their climb halted by darkness.

In Chamonix, Dave Free, Tom Gray, and Bill Slugg were swarmed
by newspaper photographers, and over the next few days, Le Mond, Le Figam,
and the Philadelphia Evening Bulletin were to report world-wide and partially
erroneous accounts of the fall. At the town’s hospital, Slugg and Free were
aghast by the staff's primitive surgical procedure and callous bedside manner.
With its double swinging wooden doors, the operating room resembled the
saloon in a John Wayne westem. The two men who stitched Gray were bare-
chested and wore meat aprons; Free thought that one of the “doctors’, the
one with the purple velvet pants, belonged in a Peter Max poster.

Meanwhile, Scott Farquhar and Doug Hoffmann spent the night on
the Aguille, perched on a rock the size of a desk top. Hoffmann later wrote,
“There have been times when I've been colder and hungrier and thirstier,
but never all at the same time.” French mountain guides pulled the pair
from their bivouac the following morning. They arrived in Chamonix to
find their climbing partners shaken but in good spirits.

The fall on the Aguille was the dramatic highpoint of the 1970
European trip, but there are other memaories, including an incident which
occurred in Meiringen, Switzerland, over the Fourth of ]ully. Tom Gray
thought that it would be a fitting idea for the patriotic American scouts to
lebrate their native country’s holiday, and he undertook this goal by
n-tinted Ray Ban sunglasses and riding a “borrowed” moped
noise aroused the citizens and police, however,
und overnight accommodations in a wooden
s were taken to prevent premature check-out,
o days in East Berlin, East Germany. This
about the Communist-built wall which

ce
donning gree
through the tiny town. The
and the apprehended driver fo
jail. Prescription reading glasse

The Troop spent also tw
is what Bill Slugg wrote in his diary

the g isited: :
il i [ got a very good look at it from the western side, As
| lir right fo the top, and looked over.

a matter of fact I climbed it, i . ook
[ also smh{r:l short piece of barbed wire by bending it back

nd forth.

[JmIfBeislug, Pat Corry, Jack Embick, and Tom McCown were also
ymbers is 1970 trip.

mLmbt‘.%:'&hiL]’L m-. senior TF:uup was in Europe, the junior Troop of Chuck
Campbell, John Dewey, Mark Du‘-}'olf, Mike Friel, Mike Hn.ddcn, B:ruc-e
Hatton, Russell Hatton, Hazen Hizer, Ken Klaus, Scott McCown, rﬂT
Minnick, Drew Pearsall, and John Porter spent their 1970 bseun:’nwr at} Phil-
mont. Mark Smythe led this trip. Russell Hatton remembered two things
e nbo;;:ctlﬁ::'m; was the appeannce of John an‘ﬂ:
Chuick Campbell, and Rick Legmind, They were all living in
the area at the time and they niet the Troop tcﬂu-n'uv arried
at the litile Raton, New Mexicoal rport, All three were quite

a different set of chamcters.




The second memory was the night Torm Minmick lost
Mark Smythe’s favorite drinking cup. It had been a long day,
and the inp for both Tom and Mark was particularly difficult
Mark was madder than a hornet over the loss of his drinking
cup, and he scared us all

Trey Jordan, John Schrogie, and Dave Simmons spent a week al
Philmont in 1979. Climbing the “Tooth of Time” and chasing bears out of
campsite at midnight consumed much of their energies.

In July, 1972, Tim Bauer, Willis Crouse, Mike “Pony” Friel, Mike
Hadden, and Doug Hoffmann flew west to Mt. Hood for five days of snow
and ice mountaineering. The climbing on Oregon's dormant volcano was
filmed and nationally televised as part of an American Adventure series.
Despite its sixty-second commercials—Mennen’s Lectric Shave and
Chevrolet trucks, for eample—Scoutmaster Hoffmann's copy of the film
soon became popular Father-Son Dinner entertainment.

Mike Friel later recalled that the most difficult day of the Hood trip
was on the Fourth of July. “In any Paoli 1 summer adventure,” he mused,
“Independence Day is inevitably the most grueling, whether it’s a climb-
ing, hiking, or canoe trip” Tom Gray, recalling a certain night in Meiringen,
Switzerland, in 1970, nodded his head in agreement after hearing Mike's
comment,

The following summer, in July, 1972, Paoli 1 returned to the deep
waters, cool breezes, and open skies of Algonquin Provincial Park, Twenty-
eight scouts made this trip one of the Troop's largest congregations. The
group included Tim Bower, Dick Bensing, Pat Corry, Willis Crouse, John
Dewey, Jack Embick, John Fisher, Jack Fitzgerald, Mike Friel, Tom Gray,

Hazen Hizer, Doug Hoffmann, Bob Lamley, Tom Minnick, Drew Pearsall,
Glenn Shipp, Bill Slugg, and Howard Teaf. One scout later noted, “There
were too many chiefs and not enough Indians on this trip.”

Back in the park the wildlife roamed the water’s edge in search of
food. Glenn Shipp remembered the scare one uninvited visitor caused:

While carrying our equipment cver the longest portage
of the trip, we had heard rumors of bear sightings, We kept
our eyes open but saw nothing, We'd just finished moving
all of our equipment when we sat down for a rest. It was a
nice day and the lake oul in front of us was so beautiful that
eight of the nine of us were looking out at it when jack
Fitzgerald mentioned that there was a bear behind us.
Not wanting to fall for the old *'bear behind you"
trick, no one was quick to look until we noticed Jack’s face
took on a milky white complexion, When twe turned around
the bear was certainly there, !
Glenn Shipp claimed that while the assembled scouts remained
calm, the bear was startled, and he bolted off into the woods. “When W¢
headed out into the water,” Glenn said, “we breathed a little easier.”

; d
At heart, Pacli Troop 1 is a parentally-approved mobile playgroun

where boys go about the unfettered business of being boys. The signal towe?
is its tree house, for example, while climbing ropes are their swing Sets:

—

Rocks jor Lean-to, 1970
L to R: Russel Hatton, R, Schuster, Bruce
Hatton, Rick Legrand, Craig Hadden, Hazen
f_fﬂﬂ_ Mike Hadden, Chinis Tonf, Date Frev,
Carl Cole, Bob Lamley, Chns Cole

Pauil Clark
Troop Commitice Chairman 1952-1962

Dick Beny
Laan.teun$ @nd Pete Clark dedicate the

“"—‘-ﬁ.—_

Wide-eyed recruits double as human medicine balls, while Lehigh River
haystacks become Disneyland-like water slides. The Memorial Cabin is a
war game Fort Apache and construction projects—the Paul Clark Lean-to,
for instance—are sandcastles lasting beyond the sweep of the next high tide.

Thought to building the lean-to's can be traced back to the mid-fifties
when Paul Clark planned construction of four separate Adirondack-style
lean-to's, one for each patrol. They would serve as a base of operations until
the Memorial Cabin was completed. The Cabin was begun, however, and
the lean-to's were all but forgotten.

When Dick Bensing returned from the army, in 1969, he decided that
the lean-to’s would be a worthy addition afterall, providing facilities for slee P
outs on the property. Dick, a University of Pennsylvania trained architect,
drew up plans and the work began. Poles were donated by Bell Telephone
Company, with the arrangements made by John Minnick. A tractor was
used to haul the poles to the building site while fourteen year-old’s
laboriously carried stones from Croton Creek (Mike Friel, toiling uphill with
a particularly large rock, wisecracked: “I'm glad [ wasn't around when the
Egyptians built the pyramids). The corner foundation piers were dug, and
the masonry was completed shortly thereafter.

The Lean-to was dedicated at the 1971 Birthday in memory of “Uncle

Paul” Clark, with the assistance of his son, Pete. Scoutmaster Dou g
Holfmann later wrote:
In our minds, Unele Paul was the flesh and blood
essence of Paoli 1. He was the man who “stirred the drink'’
for many years and in tribute and everlasting memony to him
we built and dedicated the Lean-to. 3

The Paul Clark Lean-to has been home to many outstanding
sleepouts since it’s completion, and it could tell many stories, includi
the time one recruit was set upon by a pack of scoundrels, Chris Teaf
remembered the events:

Broken versions of *“To the Colours' at nine in the
morming notwithstanding, our | vycroft neighbors are
generlly our friends. But the last straw may have been a
slecpout when a groovy young recruit named Bill Slugg was
set upon in his sleeping bag by a group of more responsible
settior members. With 1o mercy for the ten degree weather,
the sleeping bag was zipped and knotted and its occupant wns
dmgged to the back porch of an unsuspecting loyeroft
neighbor. The great mystery is how this recruit successfully
freed himself and mn back to the cabin naked even after the
house's doorbell had been rung repeatedly,

John Schrogie recalled that the best part of Lean-to sleepouts was
returning from war games to gather before the campfire, cook Dutch oven
popcorn, and have “honored conversations with our Scoutmaster Do
Hoffmann, about Troop experiences!” John said, “Eyes wldene:;i wi?]f
excitement as the stories were told, and we always went to bed with a smile
on our faces feeling as though we were becoming a part of
1 tradition.” aneh N a part of the great Paoli

The Troop, rea it needed additional storage
to postpone the construction of the second lean-to. The mu?m'mb‘ied
and white water canoeing programs were in full swing at this time, .:5
the Cabin basement was overloaded with tents, Topes, piton hammers,

i
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Boy Scout Tom Rudolph of Paoli Troop 1 puasses the flag batorn o Scout Todd Rodkey of Malvern Troop 7, al the Faoli 1 Moriument

on Monday evening. Boy Scouts are carrying the flag batons in relays from three historical poinis lo special ceremonial grounds
at the Ellipse behind the White House in Washingfon, D.C. for a special honor America Day ceremony at 12:30 PM., July
4. This flag baton started at the Arch in Valley Forge Park, with Scoufs of Troop 1 under Scoutmaster Frank McCoun carrying
the flag to the Paoli transfer point. Malvern Troop 7 under Scoutmaster Ken Yeager, then moved the flag baton fo West Chester,
where it was transferred to West Chesler Troop 6 at the 10:15 A.M. on Tuesday. In the backgrotnd as the transfer took place

are Troop 1 Scouts Scott McCown, Rick Myers and Michael Hadden.

T
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Canoe Trip. L to R, rear, standing: Doug Hoffmann, Tom Minnick, Dave Trout, Drew Pearsall, Howard Teaf, Hazen Hizer,

1972 Ao em, Tim Bosoer, Jack Embick, Jack Fitzpersid, Torm Gray, Clem Cole, Put Corry, Rick Legrand, Dick Bensing.

Hizer, Chip B 4 Coun, Andy Young, Craig Hadden, Bob Lamicy. Mikc Hoffmann, Jack Furst

Center, L 10 A3 Crouse, Levy Gray, Mike Friel

boats, trailers, paddles, inflation bags, trek carts, and life vests. A facility
specifically designed to hold this equipment was needed. Dick Bensing
suggested an addition to the Cabin.

Scoutmaster Doug Hoffmann was not keen to adversely affect the
Cabin's aesthetic appearance, however, and thus was born the idea of a
separate building, located on the lower parking lot. It would be known as
“The Canoe Barn”™. The exact site was on top of one of the old Weenonah
Indian wells, then full of fifteen years worth of accumulated debris. Earth
fill was obtained by expanding the far side of the parking lot. The boys,
by now experienced construction workers, began digging the foundation
and footer trenches in the spring of 1972. History will note that architect
Bensing’s specifications called for the presence of numerous cylindrical
aluminum beverage containers to “strengthen” the foundation. The founda-
tion was completed in August, 1972. Rarely was a group of boys prouder
of a single concrete slab. Thousands of man-hours had gone into its crea-
tion, and it was absolutely beautiful in its own stark simplicity.

The first course of logs was set in place that fall. All logs were moved
into position by hand and sheer human muscle-power. Only the upper
floor support beams were hoisted by machine. Recruits creosoted the
telephone poles, and many parents came to abhor the pungent odor which
became impregnated in their son's Levi bluejeans and t-shirts. John Minnick
graciously provided his expertise, hand tools, generators, cement mixers,
and scaffolding. The spring of 1973 saw the roof go on, and a year later
the fabrication and installation of the canoe racks. The fleet of canoes was
moved from the Cabin basement into the Canoe Barn in late 1974.

Doug Hoffmann later rumi nated on how the Canoe Barn building
project galvanized a collective sense of Troop pride and accomplishment:

Never before las a group of boys been so proud of a
mutual undertaking, done together as a team. As a result,
Troap spirit soared as did all activities, such as climbing,
canoeing, and cross-country skiing. Today the James Howson
Canoe bamn stands as a functional monyment to all boys who
participated in ifs creation. 3

The Troop was also operating an aggressive .?nd profitable campaign
of selling firewood—Tons of it'"—to pay CQﬂStruFthﬂ expenses. The mid-
sixties demise of the Hunter Trials left a financial vacuum filled only by
contributions. Dick Bensing ran the construction program while Doug
Hoffmann directed firewood preparation and delivery. Local tree surgeons

were invited to dump their trees on the parking lot to prevent depleting
the property’s natural wood supply. The lot was soon Eu]]' of wood.

John “Buck-a-roo” Fisher ;ecaﬂn:ldj&al tf:l;dozzs:ln:)?a:n 1:;: wood

ly operated wi e 1 n nsive
21?55 ::’ag:;ﬁsﬁ.uti:ﬂ{nixﬁ mortar at one corner of the basketball-court
sized parking lot while chain saws and log splitter's hummed on the

other -’I':l:i‘;‘]g Hoffmanrs four wheel drive Chevrolet Blazer, the Troop's
primary construction vehicle, displayed its ve;sal}llty by hauling firewood
and pulling stumps. The Blazer eventually died in the line of duty when
the transmission fell onto Croton Road, but it was soon replaced with a
larger vehicle, the Suburban, Rids.-_s in the Blazer_and the Suburban were
characterized by the repetitious lyrics of noted philosophers Crosby, Stills,
Nash, and Young:

Inn Camoe: Bill Slugg, Wwillis
——— \\‘_\__
e 4_——-
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1974 Summer Trip. Kneeling, L to R: Daniel Teaf, Sean Minnick, Tony Yannella, Glenn Shipp and Glenn Hamilton; Standing, L to R: jack Fi
Brian Mcllwey, Mike Dregalls, Todd Hiser, Andy Young, Rich Loman, Frank Adamtinwaite, Drew Pearsall and Howard Teaf
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m“::;’M“EnanLMD saﬁvgﬂg ‘oNEEﬂc .
WELCOMES vo,, TO THE ARCTI
e IR M
Moo‘ONEE :"lltli AT dn'ai::E-
ON POLAN BIAS Pr Tes W
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ARCTIC TIDEWATER

Canoe Summier Trip. Fromt Row, L to R: A. Hadden, D. Teaf, A. Unger, 5. Minnick, A. Friel; Back Row, L ta R: | fl@"”‘
G. Shipp. | Fisher, R. Loman, T. Minnick, C. Naser, C. Teaf, B. Slugg. T. Gray and B. Hale

1975 Abitibi River
D. Hoffmann, K. Dewey,

02 #k

We've been Hmough some things together
With trunks of memories still to come,
We found things fo do m stormy weather
Long mav you run. . .

Occasional disruptions added to the overall fun of the weekends.
Second-Class scout John Way’s first girlfriend, Rhoda the St. Bernard, was
a frequent guest, and the obese dog never left the property without a brown
lunch bag in her ample mouth. On another occasion a load of firewood
was delivered to Doug Felske. This Paoli 1 alumnus later asked if his cord
was over-seasoned. The Troop was baffled until it learned that a cache of
M-80 firecrackers had “accidentally” fallen in with his order.

On another afternoon, a large tire fell off John Minnick's red pick-
up truck. The 8-ply Goodyear kept its balance as it rolled down the Cabin
driveway. Craig Hadden and Tom Minnick looked on in disbelief as the
runaway tire jumped Radnor Road and careened into a house. The
homeowners thought an earthquake had struck, and they were relieved
to learn that it was only their friendly neighborhood Boy Scouts.

The construction and firewood programs of the early and mid-
seventies were truly team efforts, spurred on by the dedication of senior
scouts like John Fisher, Jack Fitzgerald, Mike Friel, Craig Hadden, Mike
Hadden, Bruce Hatton, Russ Hatton, Bob Lamley, Tom McCown, Tom
Minnick, Drew Pearsall, Glenn Shipp, and Dave Trout.

John Fisher attributed much of the Troop's success at that time to his
Scoutmaster:
Doug [Hoffmann] fostered a fraternal attitude between

the scouts such that they felt a part of a unique organiza-
tion which accomplished goals based on their work and
dedication. The Lean-to and Canoe Barn were o such goals,

These programs also became a primary source of points towards
winning the Interpatrol Contest. A log book in the Canoe Barn acted as
a primitive time card machine. This system was based on the honor code,
and it was successful for a few years.

In the mid-seventies, however, the competition for winning the Inter-
patrol contest was such that certain patrol leaders began making unauthorized
time changes (a three p.m. sign-out later become six p.m., for example). A
quick rub with one’s thumb made the revisions appear authentic,

The staff soon got wind of this situation, and they contacted Penn
State students Bill Slugg and Chris Teaf. Bill and Chris were friends with
a few of the Astronomy professors, and the two Paoli 1 alumni were able
to lease a University-owned geosynchronous satellite. They positioned it
over the Canoe Barn parking lot. This particular model was one of the CIA's
old “Eye in the Sky” models, and its high-powered telescopic lens trans-
mitted weekend surveillance data to a ninety-inch microwave receiving dish.
A bonded courier had the processed film in Dick Bensing’s possession by

Monday afternoon. :
Assistant Scoutmaster Dick Bensing, armed with irrefutable proof,

confronted the ashen-faced guilty parties. “The problem of tampering” he
later said, “was stopped dead in its track’s!” Senior Patrol Leader Bob Lamley
noted that a second application of this surveillance technology was learning
“which bo_,'s \‘\'Ul'kcd and which ones hacked off” He mmd that Jim Sable
was the only efficient worker in the Troop, while Cliff Beeson, John Dewey,
Chris Hatton, and Hewitt Heiserman, Jr. were rated “unsatisfactory”,
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1976 Paddelrama Race, 3rd Place Finish.
Front Row, L to R: Rich Loman and Glenn
Shipp: Back Rows, L o R: Dave Case and John
Fisher; (not pactured, Andy Friel and Daniel
Teaf.)

he Troop represented by Willis Crouse, John Dewey, Dave Free,
Doug _Hoffmann, Bob Lamley, Tom Minnick, Chris Teaf, and Dave Trout
made its fifth safari to Europe in 1974 Their first destination was Meringen,
Switzerland. En route, Bob Lamley and Chris Teaf found that train travel
caused excessive thirst, and so they disembarked in order to purchase a
case of Pepsi. The pair, “confident it would be a quick errand,” left all their
cash, passports, and clothes on board. The trip took thirty minutes,
however, “because there aren't any 711’s in France” They returned to
witness their train's receding amber tail lights disappear in the underground
depot’s black cavern. Chris turned to Bob and said: “How do we know
which way to go if we dont know where we are going?”

The stranded scouts entered an empty car and explained their
predicament to a highly skeptical conductor. The conductor finally relented
after a protracted discussion, and the two were awarded free passes. Later,
in Basel, Switzerland, a stern-looking lady was heard yelling, “You must
be David and Christopher”” The pair turned around to lock eyes with the
angry faces of Willis Crouse and Doug Hoffmann. “Where the hell have
you been?” and “It's about time!,” they said. The euphonious melody of
Dave Free quietly singing the Eagle’s “Take it Easy” on his acoustic guitar
lightened the otherwise-tense encounter. The boys finally reached
Meiringen, Switzerland, which made Bob Lamley happy since he had gone
fifty-two hours without sleep. “I saw the sun rise three consecutive
mornings,” he claimed.

The senior Troop spent a week receiving technical climbing instruc-
tion at the Rosenlaui Institute with guides Bruno Kohler and Bruno Scheller.
The institute, founded in 1940 by Arnold Glatthard, Switzerland’s one-time
world ski-slalom champion, was the first of some forty-five Swiss mountain
guide services. (Glatthard retired in 1983 after training some 13,200
climbers.) Such was the reputation of the school that sherpa Tensing Norgay
attended the Rosenlaui Institute before making the first successful climb
of Mount Everest, with Edmund Hillary, in 1953.

Before returning home, the Troop visited Bob Lamley’s grandmother
in Wilhermsdorf, West Germany. An uneasy sense of deja vu struck when
the grandson realized that directions had been temporarily misplaced.
When the dinner hour arrived, John Dewey and Tom Minnick found
themselves so hungry that they consumed several rather generous portions
from the tasty home-cooked dishes. “The two had a satisfied air about them
that night,” reported Dave Trout, “like properly inflated tires.”

The following summer, in July, 1975, the Troop went down a one-
hundred and twenty mile stretch of Ontario Province’s Abitibi River.
The route followed the trails of the French pioneers who challenged the
region three hundred years before. Ken “Sleepy” Dewey, John Fisher,
Jack Fitzgerald, Tom Gray, Andy Hadden, Bob “The Little General” Hale,
Doug Hoffmann, Rich Loman, Sean Minnick, Tom Minnick, Curt Naser,
Glenn “Schmeee” Shipp, Chris Teaf, Daniel Teaf, Bill Slugg, and Andy
Unger enjoyed this trip to one of the few remaining remote areas in North
America.

John Fisher recalled the geography of the area:

The Abitibi region was spectacular in its vast empti-
ness. The essentially flat landscape, which was once covered

—
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b the James Bay. featured only stunted spruce and tamarack,
some of which were two hundred years old yet only six feet
high. The region has remained much the same since the time
of the explorers with the one major difference: the Ontario
Hyidro Dam. Today it is the dam, and not the seasons, twhich
regulate the river level.
During momings, travel on the Abitibi was usually an effortless affair.
By noon, however, the Fraserdale hydro electric plant would close its
spillways, and the river level dropped measurably. The river became an
unnavigable rock garden, and gear-ladened canoes hung up on seemingly
invisible rocks lying just below the surface.
Glenn Shipp recalled that there was an atmosphere of tension for
the yet unseen but much talked about Abitibi rapids:
A maintenance worker aroused concern by informing
us of the impending danger of the mpids belowe. Although
never having seen the mpids personally, lre emotionally
recountted stories of previous canoeing disasters. In broken
English with a heavy French accent, he said: “’It's [tke
leading lambs to slaughter” He went on to say the mpids
were veny large and they might sweep us along the rock walls.
With this warning, Bill Slugg and Chris Teaf, two
of our most experienced canoeists, prepared a scout boat to
determine a safe passage through the mpids. Doug
[Hoffmann] and I walked on shore ahead of the canoe main-
taining a visual lookout for hazards. Doug kept in contact
with Slugg via walkie-talkies which had been packed for
EIEIYeNcIes. The safe passage was detenmined and mapped,
then they relurned upstream lo lead the rest of the boals.
Despite some class three mpids, all the boats made it through
the mpids without swamping.

At the trip’s conclusion, Tom Minnick impersonated a polar bear at
the Moosonee railroad station by dressing in white lab coat, painter’s pants,
and hat. The natives were charmed by the American citizen's ursine-
likeness, although the resemblance did bring one four-year-old Canadian

to tears.

y the end of 1976, the Paoli 1 Scouting program clearly reflected a
newer, more contemporary look. This development was partly due to the
recent technologies derived from the nation’s space program; waterproof
nylons, freeze-dried foods, alloys, and high-sttenglh resins, for example,
enabled companies like REI, Kelty, Edie Bauer, Rossignol, and Yvon
Chouinard’s Great Pacific Iron Works to manufacture lightweight yet durable
tents, canoes, kayaks, backpacks, cross-country skis, and mountain-
climbing hardware. This gear, in turn, allowed the Troop to enjoy the out-
doors with greater safety and comfort.

This new look, introduced by the Troop's adult leaders, was firmly
embraced by the scouts. It's no wonder that anyone who pages through
the photo albums of this period finds Noxema-faced boys flashing toothy

gnnS.
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1977 B - - ; : 1 Fa
ddicrama Visrsity Toam - Paoli #1 (2nd Place). Froni Rotw, L to R: G. Shipp, A. Friel, H. Hetserman, D. Tesf. Back Row, L to R: J. Fisher, D. Case
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n the spring of 1977 Leland Smaltz joined Clifton Lisle, Arthur PG
McGinnes, and Arthur PG. McGinnes, Jr., as Pacli 1 men who have earr;eci
the National Council's Silver Beaver Award. A more fitting recipient would
be hard to find: Leland was a Troop Committee member from 1938 until
1977, an Institutional Representative from 1938 to 1970, a Conestoga District
advancement participant from 1950 to 1965, and a merit badge counselor
from 1938 to 1975.

During the presentation
remarked:

ceremony, the Chester County Council

Leland Smalt='s scouting imoolvement has covered
more than fifty years. He was a central figure i the acquisi-
tion and construction of the sixieen acre home. He organized
and coordinated an International Scout Encampmtent in 1950
with a contingent of British scouts attending the National
Jamboree at Malley Forge. He is living the spirit and meaning
of Scouting and following the ideals by which youth have

been quided mto leadership.
The Troop recognized its long-time Troop Committee Secretary in
1977 by hanging his portrait in the Memorial Cabin. The Cabin’s Trophy
Room was dedicated in Leland Smaltz’s honor at the seventy-fifth Birthday;,

in 1986. A brass door plaque reads:
Dedicated by Paoli Troop 1 fo the memory of H. Leland

Swaltz, whose exemplary principles, service, and devation
to Scouting assisted many young men in obtaining their
Scouting objectives and beginning their life’s walk.

Dick Crane offered how the Troop was #3 far better one for having
benefitted from Leland’s devotion and leadership.”

In the summer of 1977, four months after Leland Smaltz received
the Silver Beaver Award, Eric Fisher, Andy Friel, Hewitt Heiserman, Ir,
Bob Lamley, Vane Lucas, Sean Minnick, Bill Slugg. and
/ and snow clinic

Memorial Day Parade, Troop Canoe Fleet (in part), May 1973

Lelayy Smmaltz

Doug Hoffmann, . _
Daniel Teaf flew to Seattle, Washington, fora five-day ice

inier. The group relaxed at Stuart Smythe’s home

diately won over by his

at nearby 14,410-foot Mt. Ra _
mbing, and all were Imme

d gracious hospitality. X
all thoughts were of the imposing

for a day prior to the cli
engaging personality an
From Stuart’s waterfront property, ks were ¢
mountain, Hewitt Heiserman, Jr. remembered his first view:
Eric Fisher and I had flown into the SeaTac airport
a few hours before the rest of the group. Ten minutes before
touchdown, we glanced out ouT U sindow qnd‘ }‘HIISJH site of
Rainicr, which resembled @ triple-deck vanilla e creamt cone
of Goliath proportious.
The group felt right at home t::scl'f:; i
a racticing crevasse ) rht, knc h
::m}::;\:f:;f Kewntstingq;pnfms of dubious authenticity while 12;28 emdu:) Vane
Lucas expounded on the relevancs of Locke, H m;ilndmﬁ;; ctérl\u
temporary life. In the afternoon fo]lowmg the su m;l-le . Mﬂm&md
Slugg and Daniel “Bones” Teaf frolicked in :h't:i home w i
foot bathtub, made out of ponchos and melted snaw ¥ Ron; meznd L

sls,) Rainier Mountaineering Inc. guides e
e had never encountered such a spirited group.

Paoli Troop No. 1, B.S.A. Loyalsock Trail Hike pick-up by John Minnick (Troop record for 37 people in a pick-up truck), October 1577
Roberts exclaimed that they
111
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Rainier’s glacial ice and snow, and
Eric Fisher regaled tent-




Three Generations of Scouters

Clockwise: Chad Garber (wearing jacket), Jav
Muichler, Mark Beeson, Bruce Fisher and
Brad Garber share a pleasant moment with
Leland Smaltz, November 1977

SCOUTING McGINNESES: Arthur McGinnes Ir. tleft) shows his father Arthur PG
McGinnes (center) his Scouting medal presented by President fohn H. Ware, 1] .durmg H-r-lir;.rh
Annual Chester County Council, Boy Scouts of America, bangquet Sarulrd:;d night arlﬂm- )
Horseshoe. Looking on is the third member of the family, Arthur McGinnes® (Ir, l“mn Ar!h;lr;r.
P. G. McGinnes, IlI, who was received info the **Book of Eagles'’ during the ceremony. Arthur
Jr. is moving from the Main Line are to illinois as a result of the recent sale of American Non
Gran Bronze Co UMLN Photo
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1977 Mt. Rainier Trip. Front Rouw, L to R: Doug Hoffmann, Rom Lee (Guide), Tracey Roberts
(Guide); Middle, L to R: Andy Hadden, Eric Fisher, Sean Minnick, Andy Friel; Back Rows L

fo R: Bill Slugg, Ve Lucas, Daniel Teaf, Bob Lamiey, Hewitt Heiserman |r.

Tom McCown (foreground), Russell Hation
and Sean Minnick

Doy ¢
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Hofs :
Toffmayn, Seotitmaster 1959-1979

‘
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r &em S— - o
il Troply, ¢ 1068 the 31
fi e 316th Infant
Richer Gt 1981 Trey fodan, PL.

Win, Presenter

The well-tanned dimbers celebrated Doug Hoffmann's July 7 birth-
day h\ eating everything closely resembling food upon their return to the
Paradise Ranger Station. Andy Friel joined Bob Lamley in making quick work
out of a table full of chocolate shakes, cheese fries, and double bacon ham-
burgers at the hospitality house.

Two years later, following the conclusion of the 1978-1979 scout year,
Doug Hoffmann resigned his Scoutmaster responsibilities. His twenty years
were marked by an impressive list of accomplishments: eighty-nine Eagle
scouts, the construction of the Lean-to and Canoe Barn, the reestablishment
of the European summer trips, and the introduction of the mountaineering,
kayaking, and cross-country skiing programs.

These accomplishments bear witness to the fact that Doug Hoffmann
kept the Troop a relevant and meaningful experience to Faoli 1 scouts at a
time when many of the nation’s youth found it fashionable to be anti-
authority and anti-tradition. In this respect Stuart Smythe wrote, “Doug’s
leadership and encouragement helped many scouts overcome adolescent
struggles and to become strong individuals.” Bill Lacock said that “Doug
had more effect on my growing up than any other individual I had contact
with in my youth. He helped me develop self-confidence and self-esteemn.”
Trey Jordan remembered him as “a friend you could always count on. I will
never forget his coming to the 70th Birthday and personally helping my
parents award me the rank of Eagle Scout. To me, Doug will always embody

”

the true spirit of Paoli 1.
And current Scoutmaster Dick Bensing wrote:

Doug [Hoffmann] had a certain cmziness about him,
and et he was able to stand on the hearth and demand the
respect and loyalty needed to keep things together. He was a
classic chamcter, one who captured the energy and imagina-
tion of a boy and directed it towards rewarding projects. No
one has ever dedicated so niuch or recerved so little. We are
here today because he was there then.

Tom McCown, elected Scoutmaster in the summer of 1979, recalled
the difficult challenge following Doug Hofﬁmm}’s_f_mtsteps, .'kno-.ving the
hours upon hours spent as well as the mspon_submt_y_ of having the safety
of the boys in my charge.” Tom's kind-hearted disposition and gentle nature
made the transition less awkward than many thought otherwise possible.

The new Scoutmaster’s first test was the 1980 canoe trip on the upper
Delaware River with Dan mb Jim B‘f;?:::iafte;%w b't'll...tlt;lie Big M]-g?k
Espenshade, Jack Fitzgerald, eming., e, Robert Hammer,
jorfic;n. Trey }grdan, Mike McCarthy, Dave “Flyboy” McCIam ScottMnd\elL
Jay “Muchless” Mutchler, Keith Shipp, John Schrug_re, Dave SL_rmnons, and
Mark Sulkowski. Sunny afternoons found Scott Mitchell hosting Acapulco
cliff-diving clinics while Jack Fitzgerald—the only scout ever to earn the
streaking merit badge—searched for missing gym shorts. It was on this trip
that Bob Fleming realized paddling a kayak was harder than driving a car.

John “Hoagie” Schrogie reported that a great deal of energy was
ipping canoes:
experided fipp F‘?ﬁwﬁm canoes is a favorite activity of Paoli 1 scouts.
The process begins when a large bowrnan jumps overboand
and swims towands his smaller, unsuspecting victims. He
gmbs the painter, and actmg as a hmm‘n anchor, hmr‘gs on
Hhe mid-section of the victim'’s canoe until both occupan!s are
i the drink. With mission accomplished, the bowman retums
to the safety of his canoe lo begin the process once again,
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Scoutmaster Tom McCown was always a popular target for these
canoe dunkings, espedially for Keith Shipp. Coaching from older brother
Glenn Shipp earned “Schmeee Junior” the exalted title “King of the
Flippers™. At night, Tom dried himself off accompanied by the music of the
Grateful Dead’s “Sugar Magnolia”, the Allman Brothers” “Jessica”, and the
Outlaws’ “Green Grass and High Tides”.

In October, 1981, the Troop visited Hawk Mountain's Pulpit Rock for
rock climbing instruction. Scribe's Jim Corl and David Simmons of the Eagle
Patrol wrote:

When e got there, Tom [McCown] gave everyone

a clnnbing lesson. He explained that a 165-foot rope stretched

to half-again its own length, to 247 feet, and how it was so

— strong that if he tied one end around his waist and mn off

Crmig Jacobi and Sieve Espenshade, Birthday the cliff the rope would not snap. (This was of course because

<y 1 the other end wasn't tied to anything.) Reassured by this bit
of advice, none of us could wait to go risk our lives,

First-timers always generated comic relief when they took to Pulpit's
rock walls, “Greased Glass” in particular. Thoughts of impending hospital-
ization made for some rather graphic conversations. This censored talk be-
tween Scoutmaster Tom McCown and Chad “Gumby” Garber records the
tense atmosphere during one such instructional routine:

; . Tons: **Goahead and hang there for a minute and rest your
. - ith Shipp, Dave McClain, Dave Simmons and Trey Jordan; arms and legs. Then I want you to try again, buf this
Fnddlr_mmii%:_ f;‘ﬂ:;iﬂ};i?w ;i:;dﬁh ;ﬁ-‘r; iﬁf&gﬂﬁf:‘;{’ﬁfdg fncfpﬂnn Teaf, Sean Minnick, John Nay, Steve Sulkowski, Robert time don’t hug the rock. Ty];(:rﬁf hﬂg: _t::‘m ‘Il stay in
f;:;f;:%n" do,lay- Mutchler k balance and you won't pop off the foothold.”*
Chad: **'What foothold?"*

Tom: “‘That edge just above your left knee.”

Chad: *“You mean this? It’s a quarter-inch wide!"”

Tom: ““Yeah, it’s a big one ail right. So Just put the edge

of your shoe on it and press up.”’

Chad Garber tried again, and fell again. The third time he made it,
but he looked very awkward. He had what climbers call “sewing machine
legs”, meaning that his legs were vibrating very rapidly. But Chad also had
an ear-to-ear smile. Despite the tough competition from many Paoli 1 scouts,
Sean Minnick can lay rightful claim to having the fastest “sewing machine

legs”, although Terry Ives, Wayne Burgess, and Phil Sugar were close
runner-ups.

- —

hen a boy joins an American troop today he becomes affiliated
with an organization that boasts a distinguished group of alumni, President
Gerald R. Ford, Pulitzer Prize winner Harrison Salisbury, and William
Devries, the first man to tfransplant an artificial heart, were Boy Scouts. So
were Heisman Trophy winner Herschel Walker and ET Director Stephen
Spielberg. Sixty-four percent of the members of the Ninety-Ninth Congress
participated in Scouting, as did ninety of the one-h undred and fifty-seven
pilots and scientists selected as astronauts for the Space program. (Twenty-
] : five were Eagle Scouts, including Neil Armstrong, the first man on the
nd Jim Cori; Jamie Wetzel displays his fire-by-friction  Moon.) What these and another seventy million individuals who have taken
N o vk ordan, technique, 1981 part in Scouting share in common is the recruit year.

L to R: Dave McClamn, Keith Shipp, Bob Fleming, Steve Espenshade a

r Summer Trip. Knecling, y Mulchler and Dave Simmons; Standing, L to R: Jack

¥ Rivel
Isgwnld);{;tuf (] :E John Sehrogie, Trey fordan, Rbg&m Hammer, |
Mﬁft Mrﬂ;rrhp Mark Sulkoewski and Dart Broo
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The Paoli 1 recruit year is a singular experience — one of blissful
innocence and painful awkwardness. As a recruit, one’s job is to show up
on time, keep the mouth shut, and spend Saturday afternoons splitting
firewood. Bob Lamley said that because of this situation, he was ready to
quit “after three weeks.” Another scout compared the experience to “four
years in the Marines with a sergeant who had a bad attitude” He went
on to say that in Paoli 1, “no good deed goes unpunished.” For sheer pith,
however, it’s hard to top the former recruit who said that phrase “Shut up!,
he explained” characterized his first few months.

Many Paoli 1 scouts still remember their first Saturday with the Troop.

-, L This is what one scout introduced by neighborhood friends Andy Friel and
Hewitt Heiserman Jr. and John Fisher, 1981  Daniel Teaf in the fall of 1972 recalled:

W had beent instriected to had logs out of a new hous-
ing development in Wayne. It was unfortunate for us that
it was monsoon season, because the mud was nearly waist
deep. That day the logs were bigger than usual, and our
eighty-pound torsos were hopelessly over-matched. We
constdered a palace coup until Staff members Mike Hadden
and Bruce Hatton showed up.

Amyaay, we carried those logs even as we sunk in the

e
.‘

w

The 1982-1983 Troop. Bill Slugg bathing at 11,000-feet on the side of M# lfllfl'k.‘itﬂf[_!*l'f.l’t‘ mud.l Sfrra-_ mf- older boys never .t'e'am_ the
Front Rotw, L to R- Tom Sugar, Mike Beeson, Scott McClain, Rich Gates, Kevin Gates.  Rainier nanies of the recruits until February or so, it is entirely
g:ﬁ:nd R:—:a- L 1o R: Jason Ebsworth, Kirk Jordan, David Cohen, Mike Yagley, Doug Gates, possible sone of our fellow peons may have gotten caught
Tony Carncvalivio. Third Row, L to R: Chip Biddle, Craig Jacoby, Drw Jordan, Dan Brooks, in the mud, never to be seen or heard from again.

; ck Rot : Tom McCow : .
Phil Sugar, David Simmons, Keith Shipp. Back Row, L to R: Trey Jordan, Tom oum The first :ilecpoul is an equally powerful experience, espedially when

little recruit eyes glaze over with the sight of the well-fed Staff comfortably en-
sconced in their powder-blue goosedown sleeping bags. “Compared to my
thin cotton bag, featuring faded illustrations of red deer sprinting through
green forests, which I borrowed from my parents station wagon,” wrote one
scout, “l was overcome by a sense of wonder and distress”

Rich Gates and Kevin Gates later recalled the wonder of their first
sleepout, which took place in the early-eighties:

Our first campout at the Lean-to was calm until our
leader, Keith Shipp, told us that our patrol was about to do
an unforgettable attack against the Staff. We could ot belicve
it. We were innocent little fifth graders.

We started by smashing an egg over the head of Staff
miember Ted Ruben. The fight continued with sticks of butter,
barbecue sauce, and soft-boiled eggs. Jay Mutchier got
whipped cream in his face, John Way pancake butter down
his back, and Dan Blumstein received seveml direct hits of
mud grenades.

As Rich and Kevin Gates quickly learned, assaults on the staff were
often short-lived pyrrhic victories. In their particular situation, for exam.-
ple, the staff mobilized and promptly squashed the rebellion, They con-
cluded: “We then learned not to fight them, because you have no chance
for triumph.”

With the first sleepout the recruit learns that his new organization
operates under what historian William Manchester calls, “The Pprinciple
of muscular laissez-faire.” To be sure, this survival of the fittest spirit has
. a calculable attrition rate, and one fellow from the late fifties is remembered
Scoulmaster Tom McCown 1982, Lake  fOr “reevaluating his weekend options” after he was hung from a tree and
Harmony had a fire built under him. To safeguard against such options, recruits would

The 67th Birthday, [une 1978
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often pitch pup tents together to form “Hilton Hotels”. These encampments
served as temporary havens from the bruising musclepower of the
seventeen-year olds, and it was there that Tenderfoots ate Frito-brand potato
chips, Italian hoagies, and Tastycake creme-filled chocolate cup cakes in
relative safety. One former recruit noted that the snacks were more than
a luxury, however, “because invanably our Patrol Leader had attempted
to poison us with his interpretation of Chicken a la King.”

The recruit acquiesces to these situations partly because of the lure
of the coveted Thomas M. Patterson, Jr. Recruit of the Year Award. Assis-
tant Scoutmaster Jack Fitzgerald, a 1971 recipient, wrote what it takes to
win this honor:

First, address and end all sentences with "*Sir'":
second, clean all pots (including toilets); thind, be nice to all
staff; fourth, feed the birds; fifth, obey your superior officers
and sixth, the key to caming the Recruit of the Year medal
is to be dumb and work hard.

(Credible witnesses reported that Jack won this Award by a land-
slide margin.)

The growing realization that Troop life offers a new world of activities
and friends is a second and more enduring attraction for the new initiates,
“At a time when I felt 1 was just a helpless raft on the great sea of life,” wrote
one scout, “the opportunity to test myself on the mountains and the rivers
held great appeal.”

Soon a scout awakens to the fact that a Saturday with Paoli 1 is an
open air classroom of sorts, one in which he learns something about the
physical sciences (“What are the G-forces if your canoe is pinned against
arock?”), the natural sciences (“What is the Latin name for the white oak,
peon?”) or philosophy (“If a tree falls in the woods and Doug doesn't hear
the crash, do we have to haul it to the parking lot?”).

Jay Mutchler, a recruit in the late seventies, said that favorite first-

-
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1984, Termagami Canoe Trip : .
Front Ri:rxi' to R: Richard Gates, Tony Carnavelino, Kevin Gates, Mike Beeson, Matt Rand, Marc Rand, john Seibor

Back Row, L to R: Bill Slugs, Jeff Bensing, Dick Bensing, Andy Friel, Bob Bensing, Trey Jordan, Jack Fitzgerald

year moments included:

Getting boulders put m my pack on Lisle hikes; cross
country skiing fifty niles one day with Hoffmann in Valley
Forge Park, *'going for it", as he was apt to say; mcing to
the top of Pulpit Rock; swimming icy slreams near Sandy
Beach; paddling consecutive legs of Paddlerama Race because
our team was short one man; watching Howard Tenfand Eric
Fisher having a hot-pepper eating contest on a Loyalsock trip;
and making Tom Young ““Go West'" into lakes on Minnick
traps.

Chris Teaf captured the transition from recruit to senior scout status
when he made these comments at the Seventy-Fifth Birthday Dinner:

Your initial experiences quickly poirt out that you
have entered a situation where your status is nonexistent.
You are worthless. Everyone wants to quit in the enrly stages
—it's natural. This feeling was continually reinforced by
those above you who have already passed this point. But if
you are willing to understand the system and survive for a
little while, you gradually become one of those “‘above”’ and
you soon reap the recwards. You then wiew your subsequent
treatment of the lower echelon as their training and dues,

Cliris Teaf describes h ' 1h : 3 :
Alumni éi!::: Juurl'i’;:;m" et wihich, from below, & percerved as the powoer of life and death.

Some of the **tough guys"* on the 1951- 1982 staff. L o R: Steve Sulkowski, Dan Blumstein, Mark
Sulkowski, Ted Rubent and Robert Hammer

- =]

Dick Jordan, Drew rdm-r. .'umwl, Doug Gates, Craig Jacoby, T. M. (Hock) Patterson, Jr. - P.L. Pooli
rdan, Dave Cohen. Jeff Simmons faking picture. Troop #1

Trip. L to R: Dic
" Crelirecht, Kirk Jo

1984 Europear
Tom Sugar, Ma
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John Siebor and Marc Rand - Tamagami 1984

Very few things in life are ever as bad as they seem
at the time. Although this is a tough lesson to learn, it is
useful to have the opportunity to learn it before one is sixteen
or seventeen.
These observations generated many laughs, but no one in the
audience said that they would willingly submit to repeating their first year.

A Paoli 1 moved towards the end of its third quarter century, many

of the current Troop's senior members expressed a desire for their own
European trip. The Troop Committee encouraged the idea, and with their
blessing new Scoutmaster Dave Trout drew up plans for a 1984 expedition.
Firewood sale profits would pay expenses, and work-hour quotas were
assigned to each scout. A record fourteen-thousand dollars was earned
in only four months because of the diligence of the boys and their fathers.

During the months preceding their departure, Troop Committee
officer’s Dick Jordan and Jeff Simmons sounded like broken records ac!-
vising scouts on the importance of getting current passports, “Don’t wait
until the last minute, as it would be a shame for you to remain home,” they
counseled. All participants were visibly excited when they arrived at
Kennedy Airport in July, 1984. Jay Mutchler remembered that the trip was
almost a year in planning, “and when we arrived at the departure gate,
it was like a dream coming true.”

Dan Brooks, Dave Cohen, John Fisher, Doug Gates, Craig Jacoby,
Dick Jordan, Drew Jordan, Kirk Jordan, Dave McClain, Jay Mutchler, Ted
Ruben, Dave Simmons, Mark Stellrecht, Tom Sugar, and Phil Sugar passed
through customs effortlessly. Jeff Simmons was the last, and he had a big
grin on his face until he was informed that his passport had expired. That
afternoon, a startled Mrs. Simmons mistook her husband for a burglar, and
she called the police. “Jeff,” she queried her husband with crossed-arms
and arched-eyebrows, “aren’t you supposed to be in a plane?”

Once established in Europe, Dick Jordan found himself unable to
gain access to the Troop's funds. The checking account required both
officers’ signatures, but without Jeff Simmons, Dick Jordan had to resort
to paying food and lodging expenses on his American Express. “There ]
was with fourteen scouts and one credit card” said the former Troop
Committee Chairman, “and [ was a bit concerned that the prodigious ap-
petites of Phil “Full Bore” Sugar and Dan Brooks were about to push my
card close to its bursting point.” The junior scouts were especially happy
when Jeff Simmons arrived because they had visions of starvation.

After a happy reunion and a hurried trip to the bank, Dan Brooks.
John Fisher, Dave McClain, Jay Mutchler, Ted Ruben, Dave Simmons, and
Dave Trout headed to Meiringen, Switzerland, to receive technical ice,
and snow instruction at the Rosenlaui Institute of Mountaineering- 4
This was Scoutmaster Dave Trout's second visit with Paoli 1 to Meir-
ingen, the first having been in 19%4. He wrote about the changes:
On my first trip, we stayed at the Hotel Sherpa,
which also served as the School's headquarters. At the time,
the accommodations were decidedly *'old-world European”” in

B

1984 European Summer Trip Climbung Group

L to R: John Fisher Phil Sugar, Dave Simmons, Dave
Trout, Dan Books, Dave McClain (mot pictured, |]
Mutchier)

service and arclhitecture. What an eye-opener upon arrival
in 1954 to see that a completely new Hotel Sherpa stood where
the old one formerly existed. Not only was the new one larger
and more modemn, but it also had a discotheque, exercise
room, and elegant dining facilities,

We spent the first week climbing with our guide,
Bruno Scheller. Bruno was really a character, and he loved
taking *‘the American boys"* to the nearby cliffs lo teach us
the finer points of mountaineering and to show us the
splendor of the Swviss Alps. Not enly was Bruno an excellent
Bergfuhrer, but he delighted in his driving “‘abilities’” At
the end of each day of climbing, he loaded us in the
Volkswagen Vian and roared down the twisting, precipitous
roads in @ manner that would have given his life insumnce
agent ulcers.

After dinner, John Fisher wrote by-laws for his newly-formed Augusta,
Georgia, Lonely Hearts Club while international flag captain Jay Mutchler
practiced escape techniques with Dave Simmons. One evening Ted Ruben
was sentenced by a tribunal of his roommates to sleep outside because he
threatened the respiratory ability of the Hotel's more genteel guests.

The week’s highlight was a cloudless afternoon on the summit of the
13,653-foot Jungfrau with its unobstructed view of the Bernese Oberland
range and the four-sided, pyramid-shaped Matterhorn. Dan Brooks photo-
graphed the airy panorama while Dave Trout bragged how he was the most
agile dimber in the party. Dave McClain gently reminded Scoutmaster Trout:
“This is only because you apply Super-Gloo to your fingertips.”

In Heidelburg, West Germany, the lowland group basked in the
hospitality of Paoli 1 alumnus Louis de Branges. Dick Jordan noted that
the “Count’; as he was affectionately known, spoke fluent German, French,
and English, “with a Wayne accent.”

Much of the time was spent on bicycle. Drew Jordan and Doug Gates
were usually the first to top the big hills, while Kirk Jordan and Tom
“Brown” Sugar were the slowest. Doug Gates loved racing down the hills
with his mouth wide open until a bee flew in and stung his tongue. Mark
Stellrecht earned the “Joe Dirtbiker Award” when he bent his bike frame,
Craig Jacoby noticed that Kirk was acting depressed one day, and inquiry
revealed that “Tuna” was upset to learn that he would miss “Weekend Sing-
along with Mitch” on EASY 101FM because of poor reception.

The lowland group bid Count Louis de Branges “auf Wiedersehen”
before departing for Munich, West Germany, for a rendezvous with the
senior Troop. Tom Sugar had a great time until the older boys arrived. “They
expected us to portage their Kelty packs all over town,” he complained.
The reunited Troop travelled by train to Holland to catch a London-bound
ferry for a few days of sightseeing before returning to Wayne.

The idea for what would become the Leland Smaltz Trophy Room
had been tossed around for a few years before its actual construction,
Numerous sketches were thrown into the trash can before new

Dick Bensing’s blueprints called for an addition to the Cabin's west end.
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Doug Gates surf kayaking, Loveladies, Long
Beach Island

Craig Dixey, Assateague, MD, Seplember
1985

Dick asked Troop Grounds Chairman Bob Lamley to oversee this two-year
project, and a completion date was set to coincide with the seventy-fifth
Birthday in June, 1987,

Groundbreaking began in earnest on the first Saturday of October,
1984, with the early morning arrival of Ray DiOrio’s backhoe. Sanguine
projections for a smooth running project were thwarted, however, when
the machine broke down in mid-afternoon. “We were off to a great start,”
recalled the nonplussed Grounds Chairman. With the loss of the backhoe,
the remaining footer and foundation trench digging was done manually.
Ted Ruben, Phil Sugar, and Tom Sugar completed this onerous task, which
“consumed many hours and raised numerous blisters”

After the concrete footers cured, Bob Hale, Bob Lamley, and Ted
Ruben laid the first twelve-inch, semi-solid concrete blocks, “weighing in
each at ninety pounds.” Niles Beeson and Harry Garber mixed mortar
cement for the efficient Tom Hale, Dick Jordan, Tom McCown, Jeff Simmons
and Phil Sugar. The below grade block was waterproofed with a tar coating
and the concrete lintels were set above the garage door shortly before the
winter’s first freeze.

An early spring, 1985, thaw enabled john Dewey, Harry Garber, Dick
Jordan, Tom McCown, and Ted Ruben to begin the tedious process of stone
facing. Mike Friel found a steel beam in a Philadelphia junkyard which was
used to support the two-by-ten floor joists. The subfloor, laid in time for
the 1985 Birthday, served as a handy pig roast barbecue pit. Bell Telephone
delivered poles during the summer, and the Troop's trusty brown Ford pick-
up hauled them from the parade ground to the Trophy Room foundation.
Progress was steady until the hauling chain’s hook ripped a five-foot gash
down the side of the beloved truck.

Pantano Construction supplied the crane and operator to set the ridge
poles in September, 1985. “If it hadn't been for Pat’s help,” said Bob Lamley,
“we would still be setting poles.” Roof rafters, skylight framing, and gable
ends were installed as time permitted. Chandler Gillespie and Craig
Hadden skillfully laid the one-by-six tongue-in-groove roof decking while
Bill Cunningham and Tom Nojunas wired the security system and the
electrical lines. Bob Lamley, Sr.,, installed the yellow, pine-finish floor.

While timely completion of the Trophy Room was an important goal,
Scoutmaster Dick Bensing wisely kept the program in balance, Hard work
with the mortar board and trowel was offset by sunny afternoons in the
spray of white water. Weekends at Island Beach State Park, New Jersey,
for instance, were spent surf kayaking, and reliable witnesses reported that
Tom Sugar often inhaled sea water when his “C-2" rolled onto the beach.
Jack Fitzgerald, Doug Gates, Drew Jordan, Kirk Jordan, and Phil Sugar fared
better, but all played the role of keel at various times.

Two Perception “Dancer’s” and a “Hydra” were added to the canoe
fleet, and Dave Cohen, Bob Cunningham, and Matt Rand became en-

thusiastic participants. Leo Judge was keen to the idea as well, “despite
his inability to master the upright position” Winter months found the Troop
at the Radnor High School pool practicing Eskimo rolls under the tutelage
of Jack Fitzgerald. In the spring of 1986, Ted Ruben and Philadelphia Canoe
Club Guide Dave Jackson ran the Troop down the Tohican River during
dam releases.

Scott McClain recorded the action of one such Tohican weekend in
his minutes:

B

Matt Rand near Stover Mill on the Del-
muware, 1986

fﬁ?&”‘"" Spring 1986
140 Judge, Steve Pilgram, Paul Gallup
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The first shift took off around a bend, and all laughed
at the first set of mpids. We thought it would be boring until
we lost Keith Shipp in the kayak. When we came to the first
set of heavy falls, Kirk Jordan and Scott McClain got their
boat stuck on a rock and Kirk got out his book, What to Do
m an Emergency Situation. It didn't mention twhat to do
if vou were stuck on a rock, so Kirk panicked, and both Kirk
and Scott dove upstream. Our belgved Scoutmaster told us
to hang in there, which was easy for him to say because he
didn’t see his short life passing before Jiis eyes.

We then came to a very small drop of eight feet. After
seeing a cance litemally fall over the drop, the rest decided to
portage. Lion-hearted Jay Mutchler was deciding whether
to brrve it while Scott McClain pleaded not to. Jay, of course,
rejected it and was all set to *'Go for it*" until he heard that
Keith Shipp had almost broken his nose. Scott was overjoyed
when Jay decided it might be a good idea to portage after all.

It was about this time that Bob Cunningham hired a detective agency
to confirm rumors that the Scoutmaster had secretly installed a bilge pump
in his personal canoe. “Despite claims of extensive experience,” said Bob,
“he spends much of the time capsizing.” Dick Bensing contradicted those
findings, saying that the device was actually a SONAR tracking system,
“used to locate a frequently submerged Drew Jordan!” Senior Patrol Leader
Jordan’s cryptic and somewhat-defensive response: “1 am doing a little
underwater sightseeing, that’s all.”

Ted Ruben, another avid boater, wrote this apt description of white
water life for the benefit of would-be canoeist and kayakers:

Wetness is @ constant. For anyone whe would like to
gel a feel for this at home, I suggest the following sinula-
tion: Sit in a baby s highchair and wrestle with a truck tire
while having a friend throw a bucket of ice waler in _l.mnrlﬁqc
every couple of minutes. If you find you are enjoying tiis
after six lours, then you'll have fun in a canoe or kayak.

Ted is well-qualified to make this analogy, as he is perhaps the Troop's
most accomplished kayaker. : ,

As the seventy-fifth Birthday approached, Scoutmaster Dick Bensing,
Assistant Scoutmasters Jack Fitzgerald and Tom Mt;Cown, and Senlor Patrol
Leader Drew Jordan coordinated weekelnd activity details ‘with Troop
Committee Chairman Jeff Simmons, Feumonpom:_mttee Ch:fmnan Frank
McCown, Troop Committee Vice-Chairman Mike Friel, Recording Secretary
Philip Sugar, Corresponding Secretary Jack EJ‘I‘_!b:le, Treasurer B_ll] Gates,
Advancement Chairman Tom McCown, Sustaining Membership Enroll-
ment Chairman Bruce Hatton, Scout Coordinator :Charles Hatton, In-
surance Chairman Dick Jordan, Transportation Chairman Allan Cohen,

istorian Niles Beeson,
and T N ojinas provided an able crew from the Bryn Mawr Hospital
Rehabilitation Clinic to wax the Cabin floor while Bill Cunningham, Dick
Jordan, and Bob Lamley rebuilt the bathroom with supplies donated by
tock Plumbing. A new flag pole was installed, but once bolted to ifs
o ysis revealed that “a certain someone” forgot to

reful anal
concrcletgc:,e;zion r:pe. John Way and Ted Ruben volunteered to scale
x;;fy-fom pole, but neither made it past the half-way point. Bob Lamle

Vo vt o i g i e IS S (S SR

123




suggested that the two try a ladder, and the rope was off in a matter of
minutes, much to the chagrin of the two Eagle Scouts.

The Troop received a slight scare two days before the 1986 Birthday
when thirty tons of stone was found blocking the upper drive. The aggregate
was intended as a sub-base for the newly expanded parking lot, but the
backhoe's operator had forgotten to relocate it. A frantic call persuaded him
to move the six-foot tall and ten-foot deep pile by Friday evening. He did.
Bob Lamley noted that the property repairs and the Trophy Room were
officially completed “hours before” the start of the seventy-fifth Birthday.

he June Birthday, the calendar and emotional apex of the Paoli 1 scout
vear. is the day that scouts are recognized for their accomplishments and
are gr.aduated-to positions of greater responsibility. Bill Grieb recalled how
Birthday’s were always “hyper-organized,” while Ted Kennedy noted that
it was an “exciting yet terrifying experience.” Drew Pearsall testified that
the only other time he got stomach butterflies like this “was the night before

1 got married”.
Pageantry embroiders the day, and the sight of alumni looking resplen-

dent in crisp uniforms weighing heavy under the burden of colorful rib-

Trophy Room, January 1986. Jack Fitzgerald and Bob Lamley Tom McCoon and Br-iIAruIr-.:
survey the crew '
bons is enough to set impressionable adolescent hearts aglow. Surprises like
Colonel Edward B. Cassatt’s 1916 visit heightens the excitement. Cassatt was

first Scout Commissioner of the Chester County Coundil, and he drove
up from his great farm “Chesterbrook” to the Good Samaritan’s parish house
with coach-and-four to review the Troop. It made a stirring sight, especially
as the coach came on to the reviewing field, “horn blowing and horses in

high fettle.” >
Occasional lapses invariably keep the events from becoming too
serious. In 1967, for instance, Rocky Wialker's patrol cut silhouette letters
f. This patrol job was saved “for the last

and numbers for the Cabin roo )
minute,” and a Friday night observer would have watched the eaght boys
frantically cutting plywood with jigsaw and t-square long past midnight.

'hi mel paint was still sticky to the touch the following morning.
T I;i’rtscinlﬂialtuﬂ recalled his Patrol Leader year when he learned that
cooking utensils had been taken from his trek cart. He wrote:

I had just got nry driving permit, and 1 tm!r my

parents red, three speed Rambler to Goldberg’s m

Philadelphia to buy a new silverware set. 1 made the mistake

of turning left on a one way street. 1 was pulled over by the

ice and given a citation. .

P l.ihi' ng;u.l‘ing mood, 1 said *"Officen, 1 was only going
one way.”” This conmment gave me a second ticket. I should
have knawon then we were about fo lose the Birthday com-

it re enongh we did.
et A% li Troop 1 celebrated its seventy-fifth

ne 7, 1986, Pao

the

« Saturday, Ju s :
B oy Bmhdg-nwi?h a bl':nd of the past and the present. Ina ]:J_rewc‘ru"amqe for
- - Bt fdelphia Inquirer, Dick Bensing was quoted as saying, “Its going o

it - 9 0" ¢ peamemorable day” Itwas. Alumni came h&:‘ ils F;: ey a; Califorrda,
ol _ R, b A -1 “New Hampshire, Texas, Washington, an Wyoming.

y : a, New P ;
The cinder blocks and stonie facing walls s;i & u-g::‘:, I?IE:’ .: Rich Gates and Kevin'. = olomfl:d‘:;,l ?;gd;emonstfatiﬂﬂ began in earnest after bugler Tom Sugar
Birthiay, [, i-;g;tmr trek cart at the sounded “Assembly’” Bill Patterson affirmed the intensity of the competition

\\h\\—\—— _______—___-—___
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while the Staff inspected camp. “May God have mercy upon your souls,”
he said to nervous patrol leaders. Although Tony Camavelino claimed that
Bob Cunningham “had us practice events a thousand times,” Kevin and
Rich Gates’ Eagle Patrol won the Birthday Plaque, which was presented
by Sandy McGinnes.

Dormant rivalries surfaced during the alumni knot tying contest
when certain scouts tried cross-body tackles. The Wolves won the com-
petition, followed by the Eagles, Lions, and Colours. Many participant’s
reported sore muscles Sunday morning.

The most anticipated part of the Birthday program was the awards
ceremony. Stu Corry offered the Troop Spirit Trophy to Dan Cunningham
and John Hires; Jeff Simmons presented the Troop Committee Plague to
Drew Jordan and Dave Cohen; Bill Patterson supplied Dave Judge with
the Recruit of the Year ribbon; Lee Porter bestowed the Sydney LeSueur
Memorial First Aid Trophy upon Rich Gates; Jack Shea, who quipped,
“Little did I realize I would learn lessons in efficiency my whole life,” offered
the Efficiency Cup to Tom Sugar and Doug Gates; Colonel Joseph Barber;
an able stand-in for Roger Hollingsworth, awarded the Wolf Patrol with
the 316th Infantry Drill Trophy; Pete Clark and Paul Clark, Jr., presented
the Paul Clark Award to Kirk Jordan; and Jim Gassaway congratulated Bob
Cunningham's Wolf Patrol with the Colonel Lisle Advancement Award. The
Wolf Patrol also won the Interpatrol Cup, which was presented with a smart

L to R: Dhck Bensing, Kirk Jordan, Drew Jordan and Mike Nojunas at Radnor Pool

Ted Ruben at the Nescopec 1986

Drew Jordan working the gates, Nescopec
1986

{t":‘l';;;n.nlﬂ-smmi.'hr youngest: Mike Nojumas  salute by Admiral Jim Wilson.
Nlilu' 'C“r;;:"r:"‘;: )“:r'.mll'.r :'.’ Paoli 1, grects Scoutmaster Dick BE]‘\:,[I"IE presenled the Scoutmaster’s Cup to Drew
* M IdLL ncrug : E

B Jordan and Kirk Jordan. The Scoutmaster’s Cup was first given in 1958 to

Dick Bensing by Scoutmaster Frank McCown. Only Jack Embick, Mike
Hadden, and Drew Pearsall have won this award twice.

The Troop honored two of its most loyal members by dedicating the
Birthday to Mark Smythe and the new Trophy Room to Leland Smaltz.

The Award proceedings concluded with Gene'ral Frank G()Dd pre-
senting Eagle Rank badges to Bob Cunningham, Kevin Gates, Rich Gates
and Scott McClain. General Good remarked: “A young man who has
qualified himself for this award is a credit to himself, to his parents, to the
Troop, and to the Nation.” The inductees also received -:-:'mg-ramlatcr:y
memento plates from Doug Hoffmann, who was stationed in Korea w‘:th
the Exxon oil company at the time. After the mother’s luncheon, which
was hosted by Kitty Jordan, the nmly—indudcc_! Eagle Scouts planted fu.ur'
six-foot white pines near the Canoe Barn. The idea was Sc‘nutmaster chk
Bensing’s, and he believed that it was a worthy new tradition appropriate

ion of the Troop's seventy-fifth year qf Scouting.
3 mal:Ilshta:ce?ic:isrllg, the alumni met at the St. David’s Golf Course

irited reunion dinner. Bob Porter graciously hosted

51]: ;Eﬁi:;.aﬁ?mu 1alumnus Reverend Wallace Houston delivered
the Invocation, Master of Ceremonies Frank M_cCuwn recognize d special
sts Richard C. Bennett, Chester County Chief :'E'rcout Executive; ]qseph
guel'!oyd Chester County Council President; Keith Douglass, Assistant

i den, Explorer Executive; and John B. Rettew
g?;;gﬁ:gﬁ;ﬁ%gsﬁ;mmﬁnd current Chester County Council

Commissioner. i dation’s Colonel Joseph
; d the Smith Founda olone p
trol 1 mLch Advancement Trophy, Wof BSPJ rer:?frks w:n!f;,;:wfpbéomm Chairman Jeff Simmons. Dick
Barber, Dr. Chris Teaf,

806 Cup, o
the w;ﬂ":;’# ham and Tomy Camavelino win

Drew Jordan and Dick Jordan lifting asphalt shingles
Py

Craig Hadden installing roof rafters
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Bensing followed with a few choice words describing the life of a Scout-
master. He characterized the experience this way:

Becoming Scoutmaster is never something you plan
on. I don’t think anyone can quite picture themselves i the
role until one day there you are, standing on the hearth, in
front of the fire taking salutes, with the back of your pants
about to catch fire.

You had not volunteered for the job, but you had
been manewvered to that point so subtly, but directly, that
your refusal would have been an assault on motherhood and
apple pie.
With tewo years under my bell, there are certain qual-
ifications that a Scoutmaster must have. He must be able to
answer at least twenty very similar questions within five
minutes of arrival on the property. He must be slightly deaf
or at least appear that uay. Totally deaf is helpful on long
drives. He must like rock and roll, not be annoyed by total
confusion, and be adept at picking up all types of trash and

litter:

Lig. G. Franklin Good and Adm. James Wilson wearing
their Distinguished Eagle Awards

I think that the worst trap you fall info is expecting
too much. You always want to set your goals high, but you
have to be able to accept a compromise. You have to deal with
sloppiness, disorganization, and laziness. But the bitterest

;.‘r;rl;:":i:::'ilr.‘,ﬁ_:,nmy members enjoying the ceremony of the pill is not caring.
You have your highs and lows, and, hopefully, you

have enough support from staff assistants and parents to keep

you going. It has been my contention all along that the

strength of this organization is not m the personality or

performance of one person, but in the commitment and

involvenent of many.

While he would never ad ‘ .
to the Troop is a primary reason why Paoli 1 remains a sc

ighest caliber. _
ez 1% & fhe'I'];:\gehe::.'enjng ended with the Distinguished Eagle Award presentation
T to General F. Franklin Good and Admiral James B. Wilson. The Distinguished
Eagle is the National Council’s highest award to adult members who work
with the Scouting movement. Geneifal Goud in an app‘r:c[:cachon let::;::
Seventy-Fifth Birthday Reunion Committee Chairman Fran.luﬂ_ , c-wn, wrote:
T g o hdy cltmion. Wonis
tion in Paoli #1's Seventy-Fifth .':n‘!f - Ey; o

te {o describe the t
are not adeqa For me, the icing on the cake

o to Paoli #1 for @ da : :
zf-:g rr'i\:e ;nwrm.tfaf of the ﬂr‘sfmgmslred Eagle malmt:, This
surprised and delighted me, and 1 shail cherish it a :m_:,r]s. I0

The Troop is enormously proud to call these two gentleman gf

1 scouts. General Frank Good was commander of the Second Division o

: . d has been a long-time supporter of
the United States Marife o ommander of all Naval forces

mit it himself, Dick Bensing’s commitment
outing experience

Three proud Paoli Scouts, L to R: Bob Smythe, Ltg. G, Franklin Good and Stuart Smythe Mark Smvthe
January 1, 1912- February
Troop Commitlee Chairman

: ile Admiral Jim Wilson was © 1 ¢

McCoeon gc?'l}:mg:i\}i;mm War and served as Vice-Chalmw_mﬁfor g.‘i: Nahnr;;‘!

Scaulmasr;: Dave Trout, Tom . Bill Patterson, Framk Ty, 2 1086 E:plofer organization. The inwgﬁtg;fszymg;::‘ﬂlﬁgn‘:eﬂ ngl.'hla}es:dand

‘R'I["ucwmftﬂ ;ﬂﬂ;}ﬂﬂrﬁ’. Harry Rolin, john folnston and Duck Bensing (]im e Corry Family, L to R: Stu, [im, Dave, Pat with Mrs. Corry. 1 m?&rm s [“I;(il inddi‘:l;d;l::; ;F;I::fiﬁtojck B oy o e
day 297 Drew fonan gt the 7504~ MOSt noble 10€a’S.

Awards possible.
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Trey Jordan is presented the Colonel Lisle
Advancemeni Trophy and Ribbon by Mrs
Clifton Lisle, 1981

Johins Way at 75th Birthday

he seventy-fifth Birthday provided a forum for renewing old friend
ships, and one could not help being impressed with the mutual regard each
alumnus held for his fellow members. Ralph Stacy said that he really
enjoyed the day because he hadn’t been back in forty years while Stewart
Lacock noted that it was awfully good to be back and see his friends. Jim
Myers spoke for all scouts when he said, “1 benefitted from the chance to
associate with good kids who gave me a model support group.’

The celebration, in addition to rekindling old friendships, also
sparked a dialogue on a variety of [roop-related topics. Most comments
centered upon the theme of Troop pride and how one’s association with
Paoli 1 proved to be a beneficial experience in later years, George Aman
appreciated the “sense of self-reliance and leadership,” for example, while
Dick Crane valued “the discipline, loyalty, and ethics.” Dick concluded his
thoughts by stating that “some real leaders came out of the Troop—that
has to show people something great happened.” (Perhaps the most usefull
skill acquired while in Paoli 1 was bargaining; Ned Curtis said that “learning
to ask for double the amount of points you wanted was a valuable tool
for life.”)

This was Trey Jordan's observation

Every Paoli One’er who has atiained the mnk of Eagle
Scoul has heard this question: *'The Troop has given much
to you. Once you earn your Eagle Rank, what will you give
back to the Troop?"' The majority of the boys keep thetr
promise and continue serving the Troop, bul the oath made
many years ago can never really be fulfilled; you can never
give too much of yourself to Paoli 1. ;

Trey’s point is that a senior in experience, maturity, and wisdom

bears a fiduciary-like responsibility to his junior counterpart. [.ndt't'd-lh)f
his early teens, a boy awakens to the realization that there is a life mll!-'l'l-"-l'
the closely patrolled family environment, and the question he has is:
“What will be my role model and what are my options?’ As the preceding
pages suggest, the Troop has been a worthy option for many young i}tlulhh
That successive generations of Paoli 1 scouts repay this debt uf_lllwu uw.r‘_l
volition and without provocation is testimony to the living spirit of this
enterprise. :

The theme of responsibility is one which is dear to the heart (j”"“

Wilson as well, and he addressed this topic at the 1983 Father-Son Dinner
and again at the 1987 Birthday by reciting a favorite poem: Penned by Will
Allen Dromgoole, the poem Bridge Builder uses a bridge as a metaphor for
the guidance and wisdom supplied by adults for the benefit of youth. Its
message is a lyrical yet apposite conclusion to this chapter of Paoli 1 history.

An old man, travelling a lone highway,

Came of an evening cold and gy

To a chasm vast and deep and wide,

Through which was flowing a sullen tide.

The old man crossed in the twilight dim,

The sullen stream held no fears for him

But when he was safe on the other side,

He turned to build a bridge to span the tide.

130

“Old Man,”” cried a pilgrim near,

“You're wasting vour time building here.
Your journey will end with the close of day
You never agam will come this way.

You have already crossed the chasm twide,
Why build you this bridge at eventide? "’
The builder raised his old gray head,
*‘Good Friend, in the path [ came’” he said
There followoeth a vouth this day

Whose feet mus! also pass this way.

This stream which was but nought to me
To this fair-haired youth may peril be.

75th Birthday Commemominse Patch 3 ;
He too must cross in twilight dim

Good Friend, 1 am building this bridge
for hum."’

The Scvent :
y Fifth Birthday, 7 June 1986
]:Itsf Row, I jo R: Mike N?: wnas, John Hires, Dan Cmmm__qham.
;:::rr;f Row, L to R: Rt’dmnf Gales, Mrrn.; R:m’;ﬁam;,i‘:r?:gﬂusrm'if'l'lfﬂ" David Cohen, Scott McClain, 'n.-.ul', Jondan, Robert Cunningham,
LioR: R, : y Kirk Jardan, i g !
David Ml-?_‘;,,fn'B,{,i',:',:::;,’g:rﬁf'?:::,, E,.Lr, James Doling, ‘David Trout, Jason Scherer, Mark Stellreeht, Jack Fitzgemld, Robert Lamley

Charles Ross, Pud Gallup, Jom Couley, Chris Shaw :
pl:iﬂum y Carnaveling, David Judge, Steven Pilgrim, Grﬁ\l Sugar, Craig Dixey
!
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ust as this is a story without an author, so too is it an adventure without
a conclusion. As we begin our seventy-sixth year of Scouting, however,
we take this time to briefly hiauriate in what one mature scout called “the
delightful malady we call nostalgia.” This occasion is also a reminder to
thank the concerned adults who stood by. Our appredation for their interest
cannot be overestimated; were there decorations for wise counsel, they
would deserve medals of twenty-four-karat gold burnished to coruscate
brighter than the sun. Through their example we learn that it is not
telephone poles and mortar but sentiment and character that perpetuate
this Troop, Paoli 1.

During his celebrated journey through the United States in the early
nineteenth century, Alexis de Toqueville attempted to understand this
vibrant young country when he asked, “What then is this American, this
new man?” In this history we ask the question of ourselves: “What is Pacli
1, and why is this Troop, aptly described by Lee Porter as a “community
resource,” one whose past merits recognition?” At once instructive and
anecdotal, introspective and passionate, this essay has endeavored to
respond to these questions. It is hoped that you have found this exercise
both pleasurable and profitable.

The international Scouting movement which began as an experi-
mental camp on Brownsea Island seventy-nine years ago struck a universal
chord for high achievement and a caring attitude towards fellow I:temgs.
Since 1907, the year of that camp, some seventy million scouts in 120

tries have partic in its program.
g One of th;e'a:hlfmentspawdcenhal to this Scouting philosophy is citizen-
ship: cooperatio n and concern for neighbors ismrespmu_'blgmm
stable foundations are to safe buildings. As communication and trans-
portation technologies continue to shrink our already crowded planet,
preservation of these values will become even more important. General
G. Franklin Good, Jr., reduced this view from the abstract to the concrete
at.o'u_rmm)’-ﬁfﬂ'l Bilthda)'- Hesaid: “No one told mm&m&oﬂlo&ﬂ'ﬁ
and Laws lasted until Saturday night, next month, or next year. They last

There is a chiseled inscription on a solid piece of pink Vermont granite
mmwﬁenmnmmmmmmapﬂmmw
smhw."mwm“mmmmw.ﬁm

adtive Scouts also inherit an enviable past. To you we say, “Guard this
you e rotintion adlt M&}.mlﬁslm?'bemtoniyanmmum to past
celebrations, but also a preamble to Paoli 1 adventures not yet conceived.
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1917
F. Wayne Reed Jr.

1918

Arthur N. Ferry
Theodore K. Ferry
G. Franklin Good Jr.
Albert H. Groff

1921
William C. Keator Jr.
Clifton P. Lisle

1922
Donald L. Ferry

1923

Thomas Bishop
Lawrence Lattomus
Harry M. Rolin

1924

Roy H. Faulconer
Richard M. Keator
S. Reed Keator

Horace A. Rigg Jr.

1925

Hal M. Bemis
John Chalfont
John H. Greiner
Howard L. Hill

Eﬂﬁ

ichard S, Krick

Robert C. Morriss II
omas M. Patterson

1927
Elliot Com
pton
E. DeForest Curtis Jr.
P. Hollingsworth
Orge E. Howson
D. Howson

James N. Rice
E. Harrison Rj
Francis A_ Gl

1928

Roster of Eagle Scouts

1929

Harold R. Blackstone
Philip C. Burnham
Ralph A. Grane
Joseph L. Crawford
David W. Dale
William E. Dale

B. Wallace Houston Jr.
David Post

John M. Rice

Henry A. Soleliac Jr

1930
Arthur M. Edrop

1931

Y. Parran Dawkins Jr.
William C. Grieb Jr.
Daniel C. Park
Robert Porter

Robert W. Rigg

1932

Edwin M. Blackstone
James Foley

A.PG. McGinnes Jr.

1933
Richard M. Shepherd

1934

James W. Follin Jr.
Franklin C. Kelton
Sydney W. LeSueur

1935
Robert E. Forster 11
Robert L. Headley Jr.

1936

Joseph D. Aronson
Alexander Glass
Richard E. Holland

1937
Richard A. Colgan
James M. Gassaway

1938

1939

George L. Forster
William C. Patterson
James E. Rabb

George B. Rittenhouse

1940
James B. Wilson

1941
Harlow Loomis
Frank C. McCown Il

1942
David M. Haughton
George R. Parfitt

1943

H. Patrick Adams
Paul Clark Jr.
John A. Colgan
William W. Hicks
David M. Hunt
Ralph W. Stacy

1944
David L. Aronson

1945
M. Aman Il

George

William D. Diehl
Herbert J. Henderson
Edgar Kennedy Jr.
Donald 1. Lamont

1946
Richard Henderson
William Z. McLear III

1947

C. Niles Beeson
Jack Holtzapple
Robert T. Ives

A.PG. McGinnes IIL
Robert B. Smythe

1959
J. Robert Hershey Jr.
William H. Chaplin

1961

Peter R. Gurry
nd Shivelhood

John H. Smaltz

1962

Gordon C. Hoffmann
Arnold W. Nidecker ITI
John W. Norbury Jr.
Stuart L. Smythe

1963
George S. Comstock IV
Alan P. Gray
Peter F. Quinlan

1964

]. Wayne Bystrom
George R. Howell IV
John T. Porter

John T. Stephenson
Donald B. Walker




Roster of Eagle Scouts

1965

Regan S. Chambers
L. Davidson Corry
William H. Lacock
Paul D. Mallory

S. Patrick Pantano Jr.
Douglas M. Saunders

1966

John E. Boyle III
William T. Ellmaker
John R. Embick
Thomas W. Gray
Richard W. Legrand Jr.

1967

Charles A. Bridgman Jr.
Keith L. Douglass
Robert W. Hale

1968

Christopher L. Chambers
W. Patrick Corry

Scott D. Farquhar
Thomas H. McCown
James M. Shuler
William A. Slugg

1969

Kevin B. Douglass
David F. Free

Ted M. Gray

Thomas C. Rudolph IIl
Christopher M. Teaf

1970

Hazen B. Hizer
Richard L. Myers
Rigg E. Mortis

1971

Christopher C. Cole
Mark C. Dewolf
Michael C. Friel
Michael ]. Hadden
Bruce D. Hatton
Russell C. Hatton

J. Garry Heiney
Scott C. McCown
Drew F. Pearsall

1972

Clement T. Cole
John M. Dewey
Frank C. McCown IV
Thomas ]. Minnick

1973

Carleton W. Cole
Michael E. Dregalla
John ]. Fisher

John B. Fitzgerald III
John D. Furst

J. Craig Hadden
Robert E. Lamley
David H. Trout

1974
Curtis R. Naser
J. Andrew Young

1975

Clifford N. Beeson Jr.
David B. Case
Richard H. Loman

1976

Frank V. Adamthwaite
J. Christopher Hatton
Hewitt Heiserman Jr.
Sean K. Minnick
Glenn B. Shipp
Timothy W. Weiler

1977

M. Wayne Burgess
Kenneth C. Dewey
Andrew H. Friel
Andrew |. Hadden
Vane T. Lucas
Daniel W. Teaf
Anthony S. Yannella

1978

Clifford B. Cole
Eric C. Fisher
Terrence G. Ives

1979

Mark D. Beeson
Daniel Blumstein
Theodore A. Ruben
Stephen T. Sulkowski
John R. Way

Thomas B. Young

1980

Robert Hammer
John C. Mutchler
John Schrogie
Mark S. Sulkowski

1981
J. Richard Jordan I
Scott Mitchell

1982

Robert Fleming
David B. Simmons
Chad Garber

1983

Daniel Brooks
David McClain
Keith Shipp
Philip M. Sugar

1984

Kirk F. Jordan
Thomas M. Sugar
Douglas J. Gates
David S. Cohen

1985
Andrew H. Jordan

1986

Scott C. McClain
Robert C. Cunningham
Kevin J. Gates

Richard ]. Gates

Troop Committee Chairmen

1911 —_

1912 —_—

1913 ——

1914-1915 John D. Follett
1916-1918 John M. Wirgman
1919-1920 Gardner Cassatt
1921-1924 Sidney L. Roberts
1925-1928 |. Brooks B. Parker

1929-1932 William C. Keator Jr.

1933-1935 Richard F. Warren
1936 E. DeForest Curtis
1937-1938 Richard F. Warren
1939-1940 Hal Bemis

1940-1942 James D. Howson

1942-1946 Phillip C. Burnham
1947-1949 Herbert Henderson
1949-1951 Richard S. Krick
1952-1962 Paul Clark
1962-1966 Mark H. Smythe
1966-1967 Horace P. Howell
1967-1971 Frank C. McCown III
1971-1972 Walter DeWolf
1972-1976 Tavlor Cole
1976-1979 C. Niles Beeson
1979-1982 Charles E. Hatton
1982-1984 ]. Richard Jordan Jr.
1984-1986 H. ]. Simmons I

Scoutmasters

1911-1921 Horace A. Walton
1921-1929 Clifton P. Lisle
1930-1932 Jules F. Prevost
1932-1934 Francis A. Smaltz
1934-1939 James D. Howson
1939-1943 Harry M. Rolin
1943-1946 Richard S. Krick
1946-1947 James D. Howson,
Alexander M. Gassaway
1947-1948 William C. Patterson
1948-1949 W. Fred Martindale

1949-1950  Scudder D._Bales
1950-1953  James N. Rice
19531954  Horacé Pryor
1954-1955  William R. Smith
1955-1958 Frank C. McCown 1

1959  Peter W. Clark,
1P Howard R BorzellJr.

19591979  Douglas L. Hoffmann
1979-1983  Thomas H. McCown
1983-1984  David H. Trout.

1984 Present Richard T- Bensing




1911-1912 John D. Follett, Jr.
1912-1913 John D. Follett, Jr.
1913-1914 John D. Follett, Jr.

Senior Patrol Leaders

1937-1938 Richard A. Colgan
1938-1939 Richard C. Crane
1939-1940 James P. Gassaway

1962-1963 Stuart L. Smythe
1963-1964 George S. Comstock
1964-1965 Donald B. Walker

The Interpatrol Cup
Faoli Troop No. 1
BSA

1914-1915 G. Franklin Good Jr. 1940-1941 Aleander R. Gassaway ~ 1965-1966 Richard W. LeGrand Jr. 1913 Lion Patrol 1934 Colour Patrol 1953 Lion Patrol 1971 Eagle Patrol
1915-1916 1941-1942 William C. Patterson  1966-1967 John R. Embick 1914 Wolf Patrol 1935 Eagle Patrol 195¢ Lion Patrol 1972 Eagle Patrol
1916-1917 Albert H. Groff 1942-1943 1967-1968 Robert W. Hale 1917 Colour Patrol 1936 Wolf Patrol 1955 Eagle Patrol 1973 Colour Patrol
1917-1918 Theodore K. Ferry 1943-1944 H. Patrick Adams 1968-1969 W. Patrick Corry 1918 Colour Patrol 1937 Eagle Patrol 1956 Colour Patrol 1974 Lion Patrol
1918-1919 Theodore K. Ferry 1944-1945 Ralph W. Stacy 1969-1970 Thomas H. McCown 1919 Lion Patrol 1938 Eagle Patrol 1957 Lion Patrol 1975 Wolf Patrol
1919-1920 Arthur N. Ferry 1945-1946 David L. Aronson/ 1970-1971 Christopher M. Teaf 1920 Colour Patrol 1939 Lion Patrol 1958 Eagle Patrol 1976 Lion Patrol
1920-1921 William G. Keator George M. Aman III 1971-1972 Drew F. Pearsall 1921 Wblf Patrol 1940 Lion Patrol 1959 Wolf Patrol 1977 Colour Patrol
1921-1922 James M. Mitchell 1946-1947 George M. Aman III 1972-1973 Michael ]J. Hadden/ 1922 Wolf Patrol 1941 Eagle Patrol 1960 Lion Patrol 1978 Colour Patrol
1922-1923 Robert P. Benedict 1947-1948 C. Niles Beeson Russell C. Hatton 1923 Colour Patrol 1942 Lion Patrol 1961 Colour Patrol 1979 Colour Patrol
1923-1924 Harry M. Rolin 1948-1949 C. Niles Beeson/ 1973-1974 John M. Dewey/ 1924 Lion Patrol 1943 Wolf Patrol 1962 Colour Patrol 1980 Colour Patrol
1924-1925 Thomas L. Bishop Stuart Horton Bruce D. Hatton 1925 Colour Patrol 1944 Eagle Patrol 193 Wolf Patrol 1981 Colour Patrol
1925-1926 Horace A. Rigg, Jr. 1949-1950 1974-1975 Robert F. Lamley/ 1926 Eagle Patrol 1945 Wolf Patrol Eagle Patrol 1982 Eagle Patrol :
1926-1927 Richard S. Krick 1950-1951 David H. Trout 1927 Eagle Patrol 1946 Lion Patrol 1964 Colour Patrol 1983 CP""“?;"
1927-1928 Richard S. Krick 1951-1952 Douglas L. Hoffmann  1975-1976 John J. Fisher 1928 Eagle Patrol 1947 Colour Patrol 1965 Lion Patrol 1984 Lion Pa
1928-1929 Robert C. Morris II 1952-1953 1976-1977 Clifford N. Beeson Jr. 1929 Lion Patrol 1948 WOIf Patrol 1966 Eagle Patrol 1985 Wolf Pa-l:n:%lpmm1
1929-1930 E. Harrison Rigg 1953-1954 Bruce R. Hoffmann 1977-1978 Hewitt Heiserman Jr. 1930 Eagle Patrol 1949 Wolf Patrol 1967 Colour Patrol 1986 Wolf
1930-1931 Hal M. Bemis 1954-1955 Russell L. McCarron 1978-1979 Sean K. Minnick 1931 Eagle Patrol 1950 Lion Patrol 1968 Wolf Patrol
1931-1932 Ralph A. Crane 1955-1956 H. James Hudson 1979-1980 Terrence G. Ives y 1932 Wolf Patrol 1951 Lion Patrol 1969 Colour Patrol
1932-1933 James Curtis 1956-1957 Craig B. Curley 1980-1981 Stephen T. Sulkowski 1933 Wolf Patrol 1952 Lion Patrol 1970 Eagle Patrol
1933-1934 Robert W. Rigg 1957-1958 Jonathan Stine 1981-1982 Mark S. Sulkcéwﬂ:i" =
1934-1935 James Moore 1958-1959 Robert B. Smythe 1982-1983 |. Richard Jordan . ward
1935-1936 Richard M. Shepherd  1959-1960 William H. cﬂaplin 1983-1984 Jnavid B. Simmons Troop Committee A o hite
1936-1937 Ric_hard Holland/ 1960-1961 Richard T. Bensing 1984-1985 Phillip M. Sugar To the Non-Commissioned Officer of the Troop whose loyalty and service
Phillip Livingston 1961-1962 John H. Smaltz 1985-1986 Andrew H. Jordan been over and above the requirements of duty
Sydney Scoutmaster’s Cup 1958 Rete 1935 1942 i iisndemon grfvﬂle Munger
P Hal CooperMorris,2nd ~ Sydney LeSueur Herbert William Heuser
Prsented by Frank C. McCown, III a:n Begus % 4 John Aronson e
€s Day H
1958 1963 1968 Frane: Y Howson _ Forster 1945 Bruce Hoffmann
Richard T. Bensing Douglas M. Saunders W. Patrick Corry %.?h"?r:iael I. Hadden 192';“3 Adams Smaltz f:;ert : ;l-l:.'lrbe;:nﬁ:'o‘:emn Greville Munger
1959 1964 1969 1974 e : herd N 1955
ohn H. Smaltz ohn T. Porte Thomas H. Thomas J. Minnick ncis Adam i 1946 McCarron
o Donald B. Walker s David H. Trout ::' Bomiy, r’:;:P i William Z. McLear, Il ;9‘“5’;"’“
Raymond C. Shivelhood 1965 Drew F. Pearsall - 30 e 1947 H. James Hudson
1961 John R. Embick E‘;mas C. Rudolph John ). iheri ] ‘jlhc!ltghar Tesiboen Philip Livingston Herber Henderson - <
John T. Stephenson 1966 3 Clifford N. Beeson, JI- ur MeCartn 1939 Robert 1ves PG.McGinnes,
Stuart L. Sr]::.ythe Robert W. Hale PaveL k. s 1977 193; ¢y Edrop 1 hn Shea john Holt Zapple mm““
s g w F. Pearsall Hewitt Heiserman, JT- Willia, Clark Grj Robert Bobis 1948 Robert B. Smythe
George S. Comstock, IV John R. Embick 1972 1978 Ph.llhp c Grieb, Jr. William Patterson Arthur Stuart Horton
: : . Michael . Hadden Eric C. Fisher Robery g > ormham, Jr. 1940 1959 ;
Emory Porter 1949 d Wwilliam H. Chaplin
1933 Alexander Gassaway Randolph McAuslan o
Scoutmas 1941 Felske
ter’s Cup 1979 Law[e“(:rane William C. Patterson 1950 4 H, Hennessey Douglas M.
Presented by Douglas L. Hoffmann 933 ce Warwick James Wilson Richa o Myﬂ‘i 1961
1979 Stephen T. Sulkowski 1983 J. Richard Jordan, III Tz i James John H._;.Smalu
1980 Andrew Hadden 1984 David o s]_or an, Curtis e m 1951 o Richart T. Bensing
Sean Minnick 1985 Philio M immons 1934 MCCC'“ Wi James W. Myers 1962
1981 Terrence Ives 195 A e James So 1952 . john W. Norbury. JE
g Suldya R den Richarg gp 1943 Morris
» ]Ordan hephﬂl’d Paul Clark, Jr.




1963

George 5. Comstock, IV
1964

George R. Howell, IV
Oscar M. Cornelius, I
1965

George R. Howell, IV
1966

Thomas W. Gray

1967

James C. Corry

1968

Thomas H. McCown

1969

Scott D. Farquhar
William A. Slugg

1941
Alexander Gassaway
1942
William C. Patterson
1943
David Maxwell Hunt
1944
H. Patrick Adams
Paul Clark, Jr.
1945
David Aronson
1946
George M. Aman, 111
Herbert ]. Henderson
1947
George M. Aman, 111
William Z. McLear, 111
1948
Niles Beeson
1949
Arthur Stuart Horton
1950
Randolph McAusland
1951
Douglas L. Hoffmann

Troop Committee Award (continued)

1970 1976
Dav?d F. Free Frank V. Adamthwaite
Christopher M. Teaf 1977
1971 Andrew |. Hadden
Scott C. McCown Vane T. Lucas
1972
Russell C. Hatton };Zﬁn K. Minnick
1973 1979
John M. Dewey <
Bruce D. Hatton ?eﬁ:ii:eﬁegmgess
1974
John B. Fitzgerald, III 1980
1975 Stephen T. Sulkowski
John R. Way
Carleton W. Cole
Todd Hiser 1981
J. Andrew Young Stephen T. Sulkowski
The Efficiency Cup
Presented To

Troop 1, Paoli, BSA
By
The Officers of 316th Infantry 1941

1952 1963
Douglas L. Hoffmann Douglas M. Saunders
1953 1964 y
Anthony Morris George S. Comstick, 1V
1954 1966 j
Bruce Hoffmann John R. Embick
1955 1967

Robert W. Hale

Craig B. Curley
H. James Hudson

1968
Scott D. Farquhar

1956
H. James Hudson 1969
1957 W. Patrick Cony
Jonathan E. Stine 1970
Craig B. Curley Thomas H. McCown
1958

1971
Jonathan E. Stine Christopher M. Teaf
1959
RobertB.Smythe  Dreu, F Pearsall
1960 1973
Richard T. Bensing Michael ]. Hadden
1961 Russell C. Hatton
Stuart L. Smythe 1971
1962 John M. Dewey

Arnold W. Nidecker, Il  Bruce D. Hatton

1982
J. Richard Jordan, III

1983
David B. Simmons

1984
Philip M. Sugar
David B. Simmons

1985
Kirk E Jordan

1986
Andrew H. Jordan
David S. Cohen

1975

David H. Trout

1976

John J. Fisher

1977

Clifford N. Beeson, Jr.
1978

Hewitt Heiserman, Jr.
1979

Sean K. Minnick
1980

Terrence B. Ives

1981 .
Stephen T. Sulkowski
J. Richard Jordan, I
1983

Philip M. Sugar

1984
David B. Simmons

1985
David S. Cohen

1986
Thomas G. Sugar
Douglas J. Gates

e

Sydney Walter LeSueur Memorial Trophy 1936

1938

Robert Shepherd
1939

James Gassaway
1940

James Wilson

1942

William C. Patterson
H. Patrick Adams
1943

William Hicks

1944

George M. Aman, 111
1945

Robert [yves

1946

William 7. McLear, 111
1947

Niles Beeson

1948

In Memory of Eagle Scout Sydney Walter LeSueur,
Born July 24, 1920, Accidentally Killed May 10, 1936.

First Aid Award

1950

James. L. Ruos
1951

Douglas L. Hoffmann
1952

Allen B. Myers
1954

E. William Neuser
1956

Craig B. Curley
1957

Robert B. Smythe
1958

Richard T. Bensing
1959

Peter R. Gurry
1960

Raymond Shivelhood

1961
Gordon C. Hoffmann

1964

George R. Howell
1965

Ralph R. Walker, Jr
1966

Robert W. Hale

1967

Robert W. Hale
1968

Richard Myers
1969

Ted M. Gray

1970
Russell C. Hatton

1971
Russell C. Hatton

1972
Russell C. Hatton

1973
Bruce D. Hatton

1976
Vane B. Lucas

1977

Mark S. Sulkowski
1978

Michael W. Burgess
1979

Sean K. Minnick
1980

Mark S. Sulkowski
1981

Steven Espenshade
1982

Michael McCarthy
1983

Daniel Brooks

1984
Douglas J- Gates

1985 f
Alexander H. Biddle

Arthur g 197
1549 i ot }’:?:% D. Mallory J. Craig Hadden =
James Ruos ]13:i T, lcff:stophet Hatton Richard J. Gates
Paul Clark Award e
< ? in
o the Scout who has demonstrated outstanding '?m: "T'.:if;tzl
19 preservation of the cabin grounds and equipmen 1581 "
Sty 1970 1975 s J. Richard Jordan,
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]ll:lhn T. Ste:‘yl:::on Tf;d M. Gﬁl{d " Clifford N. Beeson, Jr g;d
S‘-‘Gs Richard L. Mye il
]ﬁﬁ 0, Ir R'I.ISSE“ C Haﬁﬂﬂ He“,itl Hg]se],'ﬂ'lan: = 1 L M_ sugar
1&“‘ M. LaCock 1972 1w H. Friel 1984
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196, - LeGrand 1973 1978 1985
Tho John B. Fitzgerald, I Eric C. Fisher Thomas G. Sugar
1965 H- McCown Robert F. Lamley 1979 1986
Willj,, Thomas J. Minnick john R- Wy o Kirk E Jordan
19gg SR Slugg David H. Trout I-rggdnm A.
OmMag 197 C. Mutchler
Q"ishopf,: Rudolph, 1 John J. Fisher John =
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