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President: Donald Sabia
Vice-Pres.: Hank Delacato
Treasurer: Tiger Maguire
R. Secretary: Rick Clifford
C. Secretary: Dave Kale

Newsletter Editor: Cliff Sharpe
Deputy Editor: Colin Sabia
Safety Correspondents:

Hank & Marcy Delacato

Phone number at the hill:
610-834-0626
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Thanks to Nancy Townsend.

The middle Atlantic region is rich with opportunities to enjoy the sport of skiing. Many offer multi-day and online discounts, to
investigate these deals further. Hereislist of our local Mountains and contact info:

Camelback 800-233-8100 www.skicamelback.com Seven Sprints Mountain 800-452-2223 www.7springs.com
Eagle Rock 570-384-6600 www.eglrock.com Shawnee Mountain 800-233-4218 www.shawneemt.com

Elk Mountain 800-233-4131 www.elkskier.com Ski Roundtop 717-432-9631 www.skiroundtop.com

Jack Frost 800-468-2442 www.jfbb.com Ski sawmill family resort 570-353-7521 www.skisawmill.com
Liberty Mountain 717-642-8282 www.skiliberty.com Skytop Lodge 800-617-2389 www.skytop.com

Montage Mountain 800-468-7669 www.skimontage.com Spring Mountain 610-287-7900 www.springmountai n-fun.com
Mount Tone 570-842-2544 www.mounttone.com Tanglwood Ski Area 570-226-9500 www.tanglwood.com

William Loeme's Question: Don Cheech, I ve been drinking wine for yearsnow. Asmuch as|’vetried to
become a wine connoisseur, | think | must somehow be missing something. My issueisthat | drink, get drunk,
and fall down.

Don Cheech’s Answer: Dear Editor, please only forward questions from individuals that actually have real
guestions regarding the understanding of the seriousness of wine consumption and appreciation. Itis
abundantly clear that Mr. Loeme is awine connoisseur of the highest degree who's passion and understanding
for the sacred nector of the gods goes without question. However, to answer his question, it sounds like he’s do-
ing everything right to me.




On December 26”‘, 2003 five families, the Broman’s, Oppenhiemer’s, Barrett’s, Minetola’s and the Sabia’s drove
up to Canada. This year we had some newcomers with us which were the Broman family and Anthony Magdalinksi
and Shannon Sabia (the youngest of all the Sabia’s). Almost every family skied until their last day. The weather
was not bad for every day except two because it rained one day and it was icy the next. The Sabia kids were either
in their skiing lessons all day or in the daycare and being miserable (just kidding). The Oppenhiemer’s were going
off jumps and having fun either boarding or skiing and same with Devon Barrett, who they took with them skiing
everyday. Lisa and John Barrett put on snow shoes and walked to the top of the mountain many times. Once they
even got lost. Now you see, Ethan Barrett broke his leg so he could not ski; therefore he brought a friend with him
on the trip, Anthony Magdalinksi. They stayed inside mostly all day and played pool with two girls until someone
anonymously broke the pool table. Some of the Broman'’s were also going off jumps but all of them skied all day.
Matthew and T.J. Minetola were in ski school for the morning and then went off skiing with Kim, their mom, for the
afternoon. Then on our last day of skiing, T.J.’s ski got caught in a ditch and he sadly fell and broke his wrist. My
dad and | skied together most of the time with Kim. Almost everyone on the trip went down at least one black dia-
mond and survived, so now we know that Colin may be brave enough to actually come on the trip next year. We all
stayed in one condo called Val Sutton and skied on Sutton Mountain. For one day, the Oppenhiemer’s, the Mine-
tola’s, my dad, and | went to Vermont to ski at Jay Peak. The trails there weren'’t too bad but there definitely wasn’t
as much snow there as there was at Sutton. We all had a great time in Canada. You should come next time.
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Comic by Matt Sabia, Jr. depicting the scene after the group’ s bus broke down at a truckstop in the
middle of Nowheresville, ID about 110 miles from the airport




Donald often emphasizes in his “Letters from
the President” the fun of the WSC. The week of
January 25" through February 1% was one of the
most fun weeks of skiing on our hill that | can
ever remember. We were blessed with three
close storms that dropped approximately 1 foot
of snow on our hill and the conditions were sim-
ply excellent.

Special Thanks to Pat Ciammetti and Hank
Delacato for making skiing this week possible.
Together they gave a great deal of their time, op-
erating the lift, offering lessons for new skiers,
and overseeing maintenance and safety on the
hill. Both do so much for this hill, drawing little
if any attention to all that they contribute. Their
commitment this week, coupled with the efforts
of many others who have worked hard to main-
tain the hill and the lift, provided a week of ski-
ing that was just perfect. Making it all the more
special is that the hill was enjoyed by so many
and everyone had such a nice time together.
Though we missed the many members who
were enjoying Sun Valley, we know they too
were having their own WSC fun.

Longtime members and neighbors Bill Hough
and Shirley Knerr walked to the hill from their
homes, and it was terrific to see them there. Jeff
Kale came for a visit before he heads to Iraq this
week. We wish you blessings and a safe return
Jeff. David Kale did a great job bringing all the
kids together to start learning how to race
through gates. His son Sam is now riding the lift
all by himself and he and his sister Zoe are
great skiers, just like their Dad. Ginger, Johnny,
Brooke and Ali Sabia put in a lot of skiing time
too, and many thanks go to Ginger for all of her
wonderful supply contributions this week. An-
drea Funk and Steve Smith put their skis on for
the first time in along time and tore up the hill.
Max says it was his Mom’s first time skiing on
the hill since her debut in the Inquire 7 years
ago. See picture hanging in the chalet. Max said
the press was about to show up again. Nelson
Glendinning and Carl Delacato snowboarded to-
gether with their smooth beautiful style and
looked very cool together! And, Kingsley Dela-

cato’s beautiful skiing inspired many comments
that her skiing is starting to “look just like her
Mom’s.” | have to admit | liked hearing that.

Members Mathew and Michael Fink were
given complimentary lessons by Pat Ciammetti
and Pat is now officially the hill's ski instructor.
Pat provided such great instruction that the
boys first day of skiing included instant suc-
cessful riding of the T-Bar along with the ability
to ski the entire hill within just two days. Mary
Ciammetti enjoyed skiing with her handsome ski
instructor husband as well, and they sure do
look great together. And, Sue Williamson tried
her first time skiing on the hill, but riding the lift
was an entirely different story for her, while sis-
ter Cathy stood by and laughed. Sounds like she
had lots of fun though. Sue’s son Tanner got a
“quick” lesson from Bill, “not Billy,” Oppen-
heimer. As the story goes, Bill took Tanner to
the very top for his first run and took him
straight down between his legs. That’s one way
to learn. Little sister Caroline tried to start from
“just about the top” too on a sled, but quickly
learned that that was not the thing to do. We're
all so glad she is all right.

Most fun though was seeing the young men,
Andrew Sabia, Bill, Jack & Steven Oppenheimer,
Carl Delacato, Adam Funk and Christian Ciam-
metti, to name a few, work like Navy Seals to
clear new trails and build jumps. Mr. Delacato
said they were lifting logs and debris that the
men couldn’t have lifted together. The adrena-
line was pumping for the thrill of clearing those
new trails and obtaining the highest jump possi-
ble. This next generation is already making their
great contribution to making this hill excellent,
and the attention of all the children to the impor-
tance of safety was greatly admired.

While having fun is in large part what this ski
club is all about, it is also only through the com-
mitment and the contributions of many that our
hill can be enjoyed as flawlessly as it was this
week.

Thank you to everyone who made it a
special and nice time for all.







Secondary means of transportation Getting Desperate
Always Working it!

The“Real Cliffy Smooth” never

misses an opportunity to share a

cocktail with afine young lady.
Wargo, Delbuno, Sabia, Sharpe, & Matt, Jr. breaks down and finally resortsto trying to ride a
Erbrick try to get to the airport via Brontosaurus to the airport
stagecoach after the bus breaks down.
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Chief Lift Engineer & Facilities Manager with his“Just about” competent team
(RtolL) (top) D Kale, D Delacato,, (ground) M Fink, H Delacato, Cliffy, B,Weber, M Walters.
Not shown in picture: D Sabia, M Sabia, T Gale, J Delbouno, P Ciametti
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| am now next to my second guest couple. The two are probably in there early seventies, they’ re heading to see their grandchildren after being away for the past eleven
yearsin Montana. They’'re choosing to head back to Philadelphia to entertain their following generations. Now, the flight before | graced a similar couple with my pres-
ence they were coming from Nampa, |daho heading to Nashville, Tennessee to spoil their grandchildren.

Now what am | doing? Well I’m not sure.

| can't really remember | ‘min aplane, itissnowing. Snow... that sounds familiar, it had to do with snow. Wait | think it’s coming back... my uncle talked meinto
joining the Wissahickon Ski Club, encouraging, well assuming I’ d be able to encourage other young membersto join, yes, that’sit. Asked meto go on aski trip, but that's
awhile back...

There was a sinking ship, wait...wait...wait...no, it was abus, yup... abus...and it broke down, computer malfunction, about seventy miles outside of Sun Valley in the
infamous metropolis known as Bliss, the town of fossil makers. That'swhere the captain lost control of hisvessel and several jumped ship, we'll call them the three wise-
men, minus their companion Donald, the senior. There was another man, who had the money to actually hire a ship broker, and she was able to hitch the Jolly Swashbuck-
ler arideto amore suitable land. The rest of the crew watched in spite only hoping those turncoats would find Davy Jones's locker cozy.

| vaguely remember roaming brontosaurus and lassoing one from our mid-west Lewis and Clark vessdl. | remember thinking, why didn’t | bail on my crewmates? That
thought quickly left my mind as | knew you never leave aman behind, never... all for one, and one for all. But why was | stranded in this abyss anyway? Oh, hold on it
wasn't just snow, there was alodge and afireplace... yes...that’sit.

Before | realized the horrible treachery of pirates and turncoats, and bail jumpers and prostitutes, | was skiing for the first time the mountains of America's great west:
Sun Valley, Idaho. | remember thefirst run, well | remember right before the first run when | had lost my ticket (my white ticket) in the snow covered resort parking lot, |
remember finding it, | remember the joy that overcame me, then | remember the ascent to the mountain top. Yes, that first run, the soft powder under my skis, then the hard
pack, wow, then the soft powder. The feeling wasinvigorating. All those beans where worth it, just to experience that moment. Little did | know that was just the begin-
ning, the beginning of the legend of 712, the dance of the ski monster in Whiskey Jacques, Iron Mike, Mr. Flocco or isit Mr. Laidlaw? How grest it was to have a personal-
ity like Bruce Willis on the trip. Where's Fly? Who brings rose petals for there Jacuzzi? Yes, | remember J...an...E...OOO. | remember it all, now Iron Mike may not. |
can’t seem to figure the reason behind that however. Was it the African brew, Pabst, or the various skiing acrobatics, or those deadly snowboard rides? How ‘bout that
dtitude makes your tab alittle cheaper, well that’s if you're not a Wissy Ski member, apparently. In all my college days | don’t think I’ ve closed as many bars as Iron Mike
can in five days, nor could | compete with Uncle Donald’s (the Senior) wardrobe, truly stupendous.

Yes, now | remember. My snowboard instructor said | just have three things to accomplish today.

1) BESAFE 2) HAVEFUN 3.) LEARN SOMETHING
What | can remember, it’s never your safest bet to follow Colin down the mountain, but it can prove to be a heckuvalota fun.
| learned it’s not really safe to hang out with the Wissy Bar Team, but it can turn out to be a heckuvalota fun.
| learned it’s never safe to partner with your father in a pool game, but it’'s a heckuvalota fun to hop on aringer’steam and whoop ~ him.
| learned it's never safe to fly Northwest Airlines, but it's a heckuvalota fun watching a roofer and a mason man at a help desk.
| learned your money’ s never safe when you invite Jane to play poker, but again it’s a heckuvalota fun watching her takeit.
I learned it's not safe to jump on aman while he's doing the backstroke, but it's alot of fun running back to your room on the 3" floor in freezing temperatures.
(Fly you owe me a 10 spot)
| learned it's safe to take my Uncle Donald’ s advice once every twenty-three years and these ski trips are a heckuvalota fun even if the female population in Sun Valley has
aratio of ten men to every three Peruvian women, ah, I'd rather spend time with my Uncle Donald (the senior) shopping for ski gear.

Where am 1? On aplane to Philly, finally. Who am I?




| recently traveled to Sun Valley, Idaho to investigate
the quality of the water at the local springs. | wasin-
tercepted at the supermarket by a bunch of beer-
gulping, snack-eating, carnivorous East Coast bunny
hillers. | walked crooked, acted like an eight year old
and sneaked on to the bus. | now proceeded to act like
an imbecile and fit into the crowd, eating gourmet
canned pate and swilling beer. | skied six wonderful
days and hid in the dark shadows at night (watch out
what you say). My profession as a neurosurgeon
forced meto give snowboarding lessons to Mr. Wargo,
if only hedidn’t buy a helmet, | could have been a
hero. It was now time to travel home. | turned down
an offer to fly on aprivate jet and be home with my
family in four hours, HELLO? | awoke at six am Sat-
urday morning and packed my bags. At 6:10 | put my
money in my pocket and began to look for my identifi-
cation. HELP! | hopped on the Sun Valley Expressto
Boise. | was now part of the gang. Lead foot decided
to take the scenic route, showing us the potato fields,
until hisfoot got tired and he pulled into the stinker
market in Bliss, Idaho. | proceeded to shop at his
cousin Bob'srock and marble shop only to discover the
bus was dead, HELP. | choseto visit one of the diver-
sified diners offered at hislocale. | ordered aslice of
banana cream pie, which was the size of Idaho. | was
one bite in when the bus stewardess, Jane, told us we
were departing. | shoved down the best pie | ever had,
threw money on the counter, and ran to the bus only to
find afase alarm, HELP. | traveled across the high-
way and attempted to hitch aride on the stagecoach

with stinker Matt. NO horses! HELP! A new 6-horse,
| mean 6-cylinder bus arrived to take usto the airport.
We arrived at the terminal at 2:00pm for our 2:15pm
flight, HELP. We were deputized by North West Air-
lines and performed our duties well. Upon reaching
the gate, our plane was nowhere to be found, HEL P!
But alas we have anew plane al to ourselves, not go-
ing to happen. The second planeis broken, HELP. |
now discovered | have no money, so | accept alow
paying job at the Boise Airport information desk. |
proceeded to don my uniform and help the numerous
world travelers. | wasinformed that | wasfired for
serving Wissahickon Merlot. | accepted my $2.36 and
$1.00tip. A busarrives and is giving us free transpor-
tation and free lodging, my luck has changed.

We gallivant around on the bus and arrive at our hotel.
We empty the bus only to discover we are at the wrong
hotel, HELP! Finally, | am at my temporary abode.
We proceed to walk two blocks to the restaurant. Din-
ner goes well and we are served wine by the most
handsome sommelier. Upon everyone leaving but a
few we are educated about high-pressure water excava-
tion and run the gentleman’ s tab to $96.00. Don Vince
Flooco stays on to sip the vintage 89 Sambuca and 83
Grand Manier, giving it 5 stars. The bar is closing, the
two block walk home takes us to the gates of the air-
port Federal Express, HELP. We obtain aride home
from the sober drunk who bought us our drinks. The
convertible ride was nice but | wanted to go to bed. If
only it were adream. If only it were a dream.
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