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The Honorable 
Phis’ Reports 

 

The Board of Director’s  
TPD Leadership Summit 

 

By Mike Prinkey (Spring ’96), Phi 
 

Greetings! With summer winding 
down, I hope this season finds you 
all well and in good spirits.  When I 
wrote you this message one evening, 
it is my last task before embarking 
on a long awaited fly-fishing trip to 
Colorado.  As my busy week was 
winding down, things had been are 
stirring up in State College with 
college students, including the 
Brothers of Tau Phi Delta, moving in 
for the academic year.  It’s been a 
busy summer at 427 East Fairmount 
with various house improvement 
projects being completed.   
   This past January, we held a 
Leadership Summit over a weekend 
with participants attending from our 
Grand National, Alpha Chapter 
Board of Directors, Foundation 
Board of Trustees, House Advisors, 
and Active Executives.  The event 
was graciously hosted by Bros. Ben 
Hoffman and Kory Enck at their 
families’ cabin in nearby Snyder 
County.  Various formal and 
informal discussions were held, and 
participation by the Active leaders 
was paramount for the alumni 
leadership to understand the 
challenges faced by today’s 
generation.  There were also eye-
opening moments related to those 
handed-down traditions.  All-in-all, 
the discussions were highly 
beneficial for our fraternal 
organization by empowering the 
recently elected Actives, thus further 
opening the lines of communication 
between Alumni and Actives.   
   Formally at the Leadership Summit 
we identified physical house needs, 
funding and budget requirement, 
organizational challenges, recruiting, 
and communication gaps.  We 
identified ways to address each of  
these, and assigned individuals to 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
lead these efforts.  Minutes from the  
summit were prepared and 
distributed at the Spring BOD 
meeting.  If any of you are interested 
in reviewing these but were not at the 
meetings, you can request a copy 
from the BOD Sigma, Mitch Vowler 
(mfv5007@gmail.com). 
    The first house upgrades from this 
effort were implemented this summer 
with more to come as progress is also 
advanced with funding and 
membership.  Next time you are at 
the house check out the new ground 
floor windows and doors.  The 
remaining windows and roof are next 
in line for replacement. 
   I hope to see you all soon, and 
wish you well this upcoming fall. As 
always if you have any comments, 
questions, or suggestions for the 
betterment of Tau Phi Delta, please 
let me know, call me (814) 280-7888 
(mip103@gmail.com).  
 

 
 

The Tau Phi Delta Leadership Summit 
was well-attended by representatives, 
including Actives, Advisors, Alumni 
Corporation Directors, Foundation 

Trustees, and Grand National Officers.  
Front row (L to R) – Bros. Earl Hower, 

Steve Toth, Mitch Vowler, Travis 
Cunningham; middle – Chuck Strauss, 
Ben Emminger, Mike Prinkey, Martin 
McGann, Chad Hartzell, Dave OBarto, 

Ben Hoffman; and rear – Sean 
Sweeney, and Kory Enck. 

__________________________________ 

Tau Phi Delta Fraternity  
427 E. Fairmount Avenue  
State College, PA 16801  
(814) 237-2207  
www.tauphidelta.org  
 

Grand National Chapter 
Officers: David OBarto, Phi  
  Dave Gustafson, Alpha Phi  
  Joel Bachert, Tau  
  Earl Hower, Sigma  
 

Penn State Alpha Chapter  
Board of Directors  
Officers:  Mike Prinkey, Phi  
  Ben Emminger, Alpha Phi  
  Shawn Cable, Tau  
  Mitch Vowler, Sigma  
  Directors: Chris Campbell ,  
     Joseph Gans, Chad Hartzell,  
     J. R. Murdock, Nick Spinelli,  
     and Chuck Strauss  

_________________________________ 
 

The ΤΦΔ Foundation  
Board of Trustees 
Officers: Kory Enck, Chairman  
  Robert McColly, Treasurer  
  Joshua Gallaher, Secretary  
  Trustees: Ben Hoffman, and  
      Sean Sweeney 
  Planned Giving Specialist 
      Dave Messics 

_________________________________ 
 

The Taproot 
Editor:  Bill Herb 
Associate Editors: Earl Hower,  
  Tom Yorke, and Adam Heggenstaller 
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  Joe Costanzo, Zach St. Laurent and   
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  Kory Enck, Dave Obarto, and  
  Mike Prinkey 
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Webmaster: Corbin Rinehart 
 
 

The Taproot is published by the      
Tau Phi Delta Foundation, with the 
support of the Board of Directors of 
the Penn State Alpha Chapter of the 
Tau Phi Delta Fraternity. 
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House Phi’s Message 
 

By Ben Emminger (Fall ’11), Phi 

Hello all! The fall semester is upon 
us, which signaled the start of 
another great year at Tau Phi Delta 
Fraternity. As always, I hope that this 
newsletter finds everyone in good 
health. The 2013–2014 school year 
looks to be another great year for the 
Brothers at 427 East Fairmount 
Avenue, as we continue to partake in 
academics, community service, 
philanthropy and other activities here 
at Penn State University. 
    Tau Phi Delta enters the fall 
semester with a roster of 21 Brothers, 
with 18 of them living in the House. 
We have also taken in three boarders, 
and two of them are anxious to 
pledge the Fraternity. As always, 
please let us know if you know of 
any incoming Penn Staters with a 
potential interest in Tau Phi Delta. 
    Since the last issue of the Taproot, 
Tau Phi Delta has added 10 new 
Brothers to our Fraternity: 5 in the 
fall and 5 in the spring. Both pledge 
classes have made fantastic 
contributions to the House, including 
lights in the skinning shed (next to 
wood shed) and an entirely re-
landscaped front lawn. They are all 
great individuals, and we are 
thankful to call them Brothers. 
    Speaking of contributions to the 
House, the Actives would like to 
thank the Alumni for their generous 
donations that have allowed the 
Fraternity to undergo a bit of a 
much-needed facelift. Since the end 
of the 2013 spring semester, Tau Phi 
Delta has had new doors and 
windows on the ground floor 
installed, with plans for installing 
new windows to the individual 
rooms. The attic has been reinsulated 
to try and lower the heating bills that 
have plagued us for years.  
   The patio project, as spoken about 
in the previous Taproot, has been  
underway since the middle of the 
summer is now completed; less much 
needed new landscaping. 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

New Patio: A Work In Progress 
 

    With the physical structure of Tau 
Phi Delta being repaired this 
summer, we as Actives have a new 
challenge this term. When it comes 
to new members this year, Tau Phi 
Delta has made a big goal, which is 
to return the Actives roster to at least 
30 men. We cannot survive much 
longer as a Fraternity at Penn State if 
we do not rethink our recruitment 
procedures. The improvements made 
to the House will make it easier to 
persuade students to give us a 
chance, but we cannot rely on just 
that. If you have any word of advice, 
feel free to let us know. 
    I hope to see each and every one 
of you at Homecoming, which this 
year falls on October 12th.  If you 
have any questions, comments, or 
just want to say hello, feel free to 
contact me at (724)309-6459 or 
bte5032@psu.edu.  
 

 

Foundation’s Good News 
 

By Kory Enck (Fall ’86), Chair  
                                                                                                                                        

Honorable Phi and Brothers. After 
two long years of working on the 
first fund-raising effort from the Tau 
Phi Delta Foundation, we have seen 
a ton of success … As in about a ton 
of masonry products! Our first order 
of patio pavers brought in 31 (4x8’s) 
and 26 (8x8’s), and contributions of 
around $20,000, or more! 
 

 
 

    

 
    Thanks to all of you who 
purchased or donated to the project. 
Special thanks go out to our “above 
and beyond” type donors / 
contributors: Bros. Jim Stelter, 
Chuck Strauss, Dan Douthit, Bill 
Smith, Bob Malecki, Joseph  “Tom” 
Kearse, Tom Breslin, Paul Ripper,  
and Bonnie Walter (in memory of 
Br. Paul J. Walter). 
   Needless to say this project turned 
out to be a huge success!  On behalf 
of the Board of Trustees for Tau Phi 
Delta Foundation, thanks to each of 
you! In the spirit of Tau Phi Delta, 
you as Brothers have stepped up  
once again for something you love 
and care for. 
   By the way, if you did not 
participate in this first phase of our 
fundraiser, we are taking orders for a 
later second phase. That’s right; there 
is still room for more pavers to be 
engraved.  If you need additional 
information or an order form, contact 
us, or online at www.tauphidelta.org.  
   The project is currently under 
construction, the pavers are engraved 
and on site and by the time we make 
our trek back to the fraternity this 
fall, you will get to see this 
welcomed addition to our house and 
its grounds.  If you’re passing 
through the area leading up to our 
Fall Board of Directors’ meeting, 
feel free to stop by and take a look. 
   As some of you remember the 
plans for our foundation include 
making scholarships available, 
formation of endowments, raising 
proceeds to offset the cost of our 
annual taxes and finally to further 
Tau Phi Delta and its mission. 
   That said — if you have a desire to 
do a special fundraising activity, 
contact us and we will help you 
along. kenck@nrahq.org 
 
 

Editor’s Note: Do you know of 
someone who is a candidate to 
become a Brother?  If so, pass this 
information along to any of the 
current Actives. Yes, our fraternity 
always is in need of more pledges; so 
please send the names of any known 
worthy candidates!  
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Alumni Updates 
 
JASON ALBRIGHT (Fall ’91), once 
considered one of the youngest to 
rise to the ranks of a district forester 
within the Penna. DCNR Bureau of 
Forestry at age 38  in 2009 (Rothrock 
State Forest in Huntington), was 
recently promoted to an assistant 
state forester in the Harrisburg office.  
jasalbrigh@pa.gov 
 

 
 

Photo courtesy PSU 1937 La Vie 
 

Soon after the delivery of the last 
issue of The Taproot, the oldest 
surviving Brother at age 101, 
ALFRED “AL” JOSEPH APPEL (Fall 
’35), of Woodstock, Vermont died 
on October 19, 2012. He was the 
beloved husband of 73 years to his 
college sweetheart Lucile (Blakeslee) 
Appel, age 100 (PSU Class ’36). 
   Born in 1911 in Paterson, N. J., he 
initially attended college at Penn 
State’s Mont Alto campus (early 
’30s), took some time off to assist the 
family business, and later graduated 
from Penn State’s School of Forestry 
in 1937.  Prior he had worked 
summer jobs with the Civilian 
Conservation Corps and U.S. Forest 
Service in Vermont. Where he 
vowed that someday he’d return to 
live there … And he did.   
   Al worked for the N. J. Dept. of 
Forestry for 22 years; he retired at 
the top as the state forester. During 
this time, his family lived on Jenny 
Jump State Forest in Hope, N. J.     
   According to his son, “Throughout 
his lifetime dad always enjoyed 
hunting and fishing, but after he and  
mom moved to Woodstock, Vt. In 
1965, his passion became the land 

 
and certainly it was a contributing 
factor toward his longevity. He 
enjoyed maintaining the property so 
he could share it with others whether 
family or curious visitors who 
couldn’t resist the ‘apple on the hill’ 
or the historical significance of our 
home. He was best remembered 
fondly for his love of life, dancing 
and the great outdoors.”     
   Until his last days, he spoke very 
fondly of the time spent at his “Dear 
old Tau Phi Del!”  

After finishing PSU Forestry School, 
JOE ARMSTRONG, JR. (PSU ’69), 
joined the Army, trained as a 
helicopter pilot, and spent a year in 
Vietnam. Upon his 1972 return, he 
worked for Great Northern Paper in 
Maine and soon married Barbara 
Ascah. “I met her in Biochem class 
in 1966.” Next he worked in Maine 
Procurement and Land Management 
for St. Regis/Champion International 
Corp.); moving to Roanoke Rapids, 
N. Car. in 1980. He also served as a 
National Guard Medivac Pilot, being 
activated for Desert Shield/Desert 
Storm. “When Mr. Clinton gutted the 
military in ’95, I retired as a 
CW4/Master Aviator.” After 
International Paper purchased 
Champion, and he took an early 
retirement in 2006 when they sold all 
of their land. They reside on Lake 
Gaston, N. Car., and have 2 sons, 
Jody and Tim, along with his wife 
Lindsey. “I really enjoyed getting 
together with the Brothers of  ’69.” 
sfmforestry@yahoo.com                       

Bros. BARRY BORGIET, RIC 

ULRICH, RICHARD “PARKY” 

PARKINSON, GEORGE LEAVESLEY, 
and TOM YORKE and their wives 
met up for their own mini-version of 
ΤΦΔ reunion in Fla. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Supporting 
The Taproot 

 
The Taproot continues to provide 

news about the Actives and Alumni 
of Tau Phi Delta because of the 
support of our alumni.  The “Alumni 
Update” section of this issue includes 
many entries provided to us through 
emails or the return of the insert from 
last year’s issue.  Each year 
individuals or groups of Brothers and 
Little Sisters have provided financial 
contributions so the printing and 
mailing of The Taproot is not a 
financial burden on the actives or the 
Alpha Chapter.  This year is no 
exception.  The following Brothers, 
Little Sisters, and a spouse have 
donated $20 to $200 toward the cost 
of printing and mailing The Taproot.  
Stan Arner Tom Breslin 
Ginny Burne Christy Clark 
Bob Hobbes Dave Dries 
Joseph Eichert Robert Firely        
Fred Fredrick  Carl Griffin 
Bill Herb  Bob Hobbes 
Earl Hower William Mitchell 
Wade Nutter Dean Quinney 
Ron Stroble Craig Talley  
Albert Tauses Charles Thuma 
Bob Walley Tom Wolf  
Patricia Wilson-Schmid 
William Whyte Tom Yorke              
Howard Wurzbacher 
 
We thank you for your continued 
support of The Taproot, but we can 
use some more help.  The average 
cost of printing and mailing the 
previous issues of The Taproot in 
cost us about $1,000.  Since the 2012 
issue of The Taproot was mailed, we 
have received a generous amount 
totaling $1,040. 
 
Please take a few take a few minutes 
to complete the alumni update sheet 
(yellow) insert in this issue and send 
it back to us.  Sending a check to 
support The Taproot would also help. 
 
You also can send an update by 
emailing Bill Herb, Editor, at 
m.b.tailfeathers@gmail.com.  
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Barry and Helene spend their winters 
at their condo in Indiatlantic. and 
their summers at their apartment in 
Germany. Parky and Joann live year-
round in Fort Lauderdale.   Ric and 
Audrey usually spend a month in a 
golf course community near Haines 
City. George and RoseAnn were 
visiting his mom in Sarasota, before 
taking a Caribbean cruise out of Ft. 
Lauderdale.  They all met at the 
Yorke’s condo in Old Naples, then 
dined, enjoyed the music and danced 
the night away on Third Street. 
 
Open-heart surgery curtailed his 
activity this year, reports TOM 

BRESLIN (Fall ’54).  He had surgery 
March 8th  to replace an aortic valve 
and to bypass one blocked coronary 
artery.  His doctor, who does 
excellent work, performed the 
surgery at Geisinger in Danville. 
 
JERRY CORTEZ (Pledge Class ?) and 
wife, Elaine, reside in Ellwood City, 
Penna., and attended the fall 2012 
Alumni Reunion at Toftrees. He sent 
us this photo of a different family 
reunion.  
  

 
 

Recent Cortez Family Reunion 
 
There’s a new co-advisor for the 
House. SHAUN “SLOMO” DORAN 
(Fall ’03), who works for the Penna. 
DCNR Bureau of Forestry’s in 
nearby Bald Eagle State Forest 
District, resides in nearby Coburn.  
He’ll be joining MARTIN MCGANN 
(Fall ’73), a PSU landscape architect 
and design professor.  
Shaun – (724) 944-2462 or 
shdoran@state.pa.us 
Martin – (814) 863-7595 or 
mrm19@psu.edu 

FRANK “DUTCH” DOWNS (Fall ’77) 
scored on the ΤΦΔ Bear Hunters - 
North Camp hunt last November. 
Seen here in the Elk State Forest 
with his bruin that was located with 
the expert tracking tutelage of DAVE 

“SWEDE” GUSTAFSON (Fall ’97). 

.                                

Bruin Busting Bros. Swede and Dutch 

After graduating from PSU with an 
M.S. in Wildlife Management, in 
1977, STEVE GEHRINGER (Fall ’66) 
enrolled in the Penna. Game 
Commission’s training academy. 
After a year, was assigned to eastern 
Tioga Co. where he served as the 
Wildlife Conservation Officer for 20 
years. In 1997, he became Land 
Management Supervisor for both 
Potter and Tioga and was responsible 
for the wildlife habitat management 
and maintenance of state game lands. 
“It was a career that I enjoyed 
immensely. In June 2007, my wife, 
Linda and I both retired. We’re 
enjoying our retirement in Mansfield 
by gardening, hiking, taking cruises, 
and attending PSU football games.”  
Last fall, he took his fourth hunting 
trip to Wyo. with assorted Brothers 
from my era [Refer page 8 DON 

YOUNG update]. “The highlight of 
these trips is sitting around the 
campfire at night reminiscing about 
our days at Penn State, especially at 
Tau Phi Delta, and telling lies, too.”                                    
sdgehr@ptd.net  

Sad news as word came to us late 
about two Bros.: CHARLES GROFF, 
JR. (Fall ’58) last known address 
Willits, Calif., and ROBERT 

WINGARD of Bloomsburg, Penna. 
(PSU ’49). Both passed away 
sometime before spring 2012. 
 

DON STONER (PSU ’66) is living in 
Sundance, Wy , and his daughter and 
3 grandkids also live there.  He notes 
that he retired from the National 
Guard in the 1980s and the US 
Forest Service in the mid-1990s. He 
reported that CARYLE “FROG” 

GRIFFIN (Fall ’63) had attended a 
small Tau Phi reunion of sorts that he 
had in Colorado Springs, Co. in 
1997. “I think he’s working for IBM 
in Denver and lives in Morrison.” 
 
BILL HERB (Fall ’65) and wife, 
Marian, recently hosted a 45th 
reunion of the ’68 “Crows’ Nest” 
inhabitants at their home on 
Maryland’s Eastern Shore. JACK 

MCCANDLESS and wife, Kathy, 
JACK BYERLY and wife, Sandi, and 
DAVE GLAESSER and Diane 
Frederick attended (all Fall ’65).   
  Remember the days at 238 East 
Fairmount when the graduating 
seniors had first dibs at living on the 
third floor of dear old Tau Phi Delta 
in the area called the Crows’ Nest?  
There were two rooms on the third 
floor with two bunks in each room.   
  We are not really sure why this was 
a coveted location?  It was spring 
term and that third floor was HOT in 
the days before air conditioning!      
  Bill and Jack (McCandless) had the 
room in the back of the house near 
the fire escape.  Bros. Dave and the 
other Jack had the room in the front. 
  This reunion saw drinks being 
shared, lots of laughter, and stories 
about the old days, including why 
these four Crows’ Nesters were often 
spotted sitting on the roof of the 
house (As it was an easy step from 
the fire escape) outfitted with a wide 
range of optics, such as binoculars, 
monoculars, and even rifle scopes.   
  They would not go into the details, 
but it had something to do with an 
uninhibited couple in the Pink 
Elephant fraternity house who didn’t 
like to turn out the lights or pull 
down the shades. 
  They certainly wouldn’t do 
anything that politically incorrect 
today.  Besides, that was a long step 
from the fire escape to the roof. 
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ADAM “HIGGINS” 

HEGGENSTALLER (Fall ’95) and his 
wife, Kristen, had their second child, 
a daughter, Anna Joyce, on 
November 14, 2012. 
   He noted, “She is healthy, beautiful 
and growing fast, and so far, she has 
been pretty low maintenance. She’s 
calmer than her brother was at this 
age. Jacob likes to help burp her, and 
give her hugs and kisses. He tries to 
get her to play with his toys by piling 
them on her. `Pretty funny to watch.” 
   They live in Warrenton, Va. and 
commutes 60 miles daily to Fairfax 
for his National Rifle Association 
editor job – when he’s not out 
shooting, hunting, touring firearm 
manufacturing plants, or attending 
shooting sports trade shows. 
aheggenstaller@nrahq.org 
 
According to EARL W. HOWER (Fall 
’77),  “Life is too short not to be able 
to share that so little precious time 
with someone else who is special.” 
So on October 5, 2012, he proposed 
to his lady friend, Shelley Martin, at 
sunrise on the Outer Banks beach of 
Hatteras Isle, N. Car. Surprisingly, 
she accepted! 
 

 

 

“Life Is Too Short …” 

   This event was witnessed from afar  
by a few other Tau Phis and their 
significant others from a nearby 
beach house, including FREEMAN 

JOHNS, JOEL BOOGHER, ED CROW, 
ROY SIEFERT, DAVE DOMIN, along 
with two late-arrivals, KARL 

IMDORF and JOHN BEARER and 
their wives.  The engagement is still 
on, with plans to wed in the next 
year, or so.  

 

Sad news from WILLIAM D. 
“BILLY” JOHNS, JR. (Fall ’79) about 
the untimely passing of his beloved 
wife, Ellen, on Sept. 14, 2013. She 
was buried in a hillside just outside 
of Port Allegany, Pa. with a majestic 
view of a McKean Co. valley and the 
distant mountains, with towering 
pine and spruce trees surrounding the 
cemetery, and as flocks of tiny 
goldfinches singing from nearby 
wildflowers. Tau Phi Delta was well 
represented with 20 Bros. attending 
the viewing and memorial church 
services – All who came to pay 
respect to their lost friend and wife 
of our former Grand National Phi.   
 
FRED KOSER (Fall ’72) says, “Been 
married to my college sweetheart, 
Connie, for 37 years.  We have one 
daughter and one granddaughter.  
After living in Elizabethtown, Pa, 
since graduation (Recreation and 
Parks ’75) and careers as community 
recreation and parks director and 
later in real estate, we got rid of all 
our stuff. Moved to Mount Joy and 
are now touring the country in our 
motor home.  Yes, life is good!” 
macofr@paonline.com 

Since leaving PSU in December ’69,  
HARRY KRAMMES (Fall ’66) ended 
up teaching at the Saucon Valley 
School District (Bethlehem). During 
the 23 years as a middle school 
science teacher, he earned his M.S. 
Education (Temple) and Education 
Administration (Lehigh) while part 
of the doctorate program there. He 
spent his last 13 years as middle 
school principal in Northampton and 
Saucon Valley, retiring in 2005. 
“After 36 years with middle school 
kids, believe it or not I still feel 
sane!” He and Constance married in 
’78, and have two daughters and five 
grandchildren. “Retired life has been 
great with golf, trout fishing, travel 
in Europe, cruises, and a trophy 
whitetail taken on our Perry County 
farm. There is so much to put in in 
order to catch up with all the years 
that have passed us by.” 
hckram@rcn.com 

The March-April 2013 Penn Stater  
reported the passing of ALBERT 

MCBETH (Fall  ’44) in July 2012. He 
returned to college after World War 
II interrupted.  He was a 1947 
Forestry graduate. Al was last a pulp 
mill plant manager for Federal Paper 
– owned by International Paper – in 
N. Car., then retired and lived in 
Williamsburg Va. until his death.  

MIKE MCNAMARA (Fall ’66) retired 
in 1999 from Penna. Electric Co. 
after 30 years of service as a Senior 
Forester specializing in vegetative 
management on utility right-of-ways.  
He then worked for a local lumber 
company as a management forester 
for their properties. In 2004, he 
started a consulting business 
specializing in vegetation 
management on utility right-of-ways 
and forest land management. He and 
wife, Mary, live in a log home 
located on 31-acres of remote 
mountain land in Somerset County.  
MMcna96379@aol.com 
 
After serving 7 years as an 
Advancement Officer for the 
National Rifle Association, DAVE B. 
“DAVIS” MESSICS (Fall ’84) 
accepted a senior fundraising 
position with Judicial Watch based in 
Washington D.C., the nation’s 
largest and most effective 
government watchdog.  
Prior to his recent NRA gig, he was a 
Regional Vice President for Rocky 
Mountain Elk Foundation for 15  
years and before that, 5 more years 
with NRA’s Hunter Services 
Division. He volunteers as the 
Planned Giving Specialist for Tau 
Phi Delta Foundation and vice 
president of a local conservation 
club, the Sportsman’s Chapter - 
Izaak Walton League of America.    
    Dave and his wife, Sue, two 
children, Megan and Patrick, and 
house-eating yellow Lab, Winston, 
reside in rural Jarrettsville, Md.  
Dmessics@aol.com 
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In March 2012, JAMES C. NELSON 
(Fall ’50), passed away.  After his 
B.S. Forestry (’52), he embarked 
upon a 41-year-long career with the 
Penna. Bureau of Forestry – with 2 
years in the U.S. Army (’54-’55).  
   He began a research forester in ’60 
and became state forester in ’89 until 
his ’94 retirement. He worked under 
the guidance of then-Secretary, DR. 
MAURICE K. GODDARD, (Honorary 
’40) in revising and expanding state 
forest management plans; 
establishing the state’s natural 
diversity inventory program.                 
  He was elected Society of 
American Foresters Fellow in ’92, 
later recognized in ’04 with the PSU 
School of Forest Resources 
Outstanding Alumni Award and the 
Centennial Fellow Award by PSU 
Mont Alto.  
    

Since his graduation 60-plus years 
ago, DEAN QUINNEY (Fall ’47) 
reports that his subsequent years on 
the U.S. Forest Service and 
university teaching  took him to 
upstate N. York, Mich., Minn., Utah, 
Colo., N. Car., and finally to the 
USDA headquarters in Wash, D.C.  
He lives in rural northern Va. on 10 
acres with “lots of wild critters.”   

CRAIG TALLEY (Spring ’81) says 
that he is married to Denise and that 
they have visited Tau Phi Delta many  
times with Craig’s three sons.  Two 
of his sons are out of college, with 
one more to go.  He’s been selling 
CNC Machine Tools to 
manufacturing plants in the 
Philadelphia area since graduating. 
  He had a terrific time at Tau Phi 
Delta even though he was one, or if 
not, the oldest pledge, at age 27.  
“We had a full house then and Tau 
Phi rocked in the early 80s!” 
Ctalley55@gmail.com 

AL TAUSES (Fall ’72) retired after 35 
years in active forestry in northern 
Maine and is currently a full-time 
RV’er.  He ran into a pledge brother, 
FRED KOSER (Fall ’72) and his wife, 
Connie, who are also into the full-

time RV lifestyle.  Al hopes to see 
many of his Brothers during their 
travels.  He was in the Northwest this 
summer, and wrote this note from 
Kenai, Alaska.  He had great fishing 
this summer, which has just enough 
wilderness there to keep him happy.  
www.atauses.blogspot.com. 

KLAUS WEICKMANN (Fall ’66), 
lives in Boulder, Co. “Following my 
graduation, I worked for a weather 
modification company until 1970 
when I enlisted in the Air Force.  It 
seemed like a better option than the 
Army and Vietnam.  I spent most of 
my time at Belleville, Ill. Scott AFB 
and winter assignments in Germany.  
I received my early out in’73 to go 
back to graduate school at the 
University of Wisc.– Madison and 
got a M.S. in Meteorology (’76)  and 
later while working at the Space 
Science and Engineering Center on 
campus met my wife, Ann.” Where 
she earned a M.S.Civil Engineering 
and late he his Ph.D. Meteorology.  
    They have celebrated 30 years 
together, and have 2 children Becky 
(28) and Brian (23) – who recently 
graduated from Colorado University 
with a quantitative finance degree 
and has a commodities trading job in 
New York City.  Klaus had retired 
from NOAA in 2009; then worked 
for two years at Bank of America 
making long range weather forecasts 
for the energy industry. “Yes, I’m 
now retired completely, but still keep 
my fingers in the long range weather 
prediction problem. Oh, I’ve also 
played a lot of tennis.”   
klaus.weickmann@comcast.net        
 
PAT WEISS (Spring ’95 Beta) had 
never entered a formal competitive 
fly fishing tournament. In less than 2 
years, by the spring of 2012, he had 
catapulted himself onto the Fly 
Fishing Team USA and won the 
Troutlegend Cup, securing the rating  
of the top-ranked competitive fly 
fisherman in North America.    
   According to TroutLegend.com, 
Pat is considered by his nimrod peers 
“as a very talented ‘split-shot  

nymph`r’ who was trained at Penn 
State” in Mark Beldon’s flyfishing 
class. This was a PSU course 
perfected by prior instructor and  
angling legend, JOE HUMPHRIES 
(Honorary ’79).  “Pat could transition 
to one of the most venerated up-and-
coming stars in the competitive fly 
fishing community.”  
 

 
 

Pat And A “Healthy” Trout 
 

   Pat is employed as a fisheries 
biologist, in the fish health unit of the 
Penna. Boat and Fish Commission … 
Imagine that! 
Weiss308@yahoo.com 
 
TOM WISNIOWSKI (Fall ’96) writes 
to express the gratitude that he and 
his family have for the Brotherhood. 
    Kelly, his wife, had their first 
child, a son, Nolan, on Sept. 11, 
2012. Unfortunately, it was not what 
was expected to be the proud mom 
and dad of holding their first child.    
   Rather, being born at only the 24th 
week and weighing only 1-pound  9-
ounces, and that changed many 
things. Upon birth, Nolan was 
transported by   helicopter to 
Pittsburgh – 1½ hours from their 
Uniontown home. So began the long 
road for them.  
   Over the course of the next several 
months and with complications, he 
had surgeries at Children’s Hospital. 
For 6 months they made the 3-hour 
round trip each day to the hospital to 
be with their son, but during that 
time, never were Tom or Kelly alone. 
Along with faith and family, many 
Tau Phis were in constant contact 
offering encouragement. They would 
receive a call, package, or letter that 
would pick them up again. In March, 
when Nolan came home, they 
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received a surprise, generous 
collection from Tau Phis.  
    “Words cannot express how 
grateful my wife and I are to the 
Brothers of Treehouse for everything 
they have helped us through. And 
upon receiving this gift, we would 
have been speechless had it not been 
for the tears. To have the support of 
brotherhood, friendship and that 
level of personal investment into 
each other’s lives truly embodies and 
exemplifies the character of what 
Tau Phi Delta ultimately means to its 
individual members. There is no tree 
whose roots grow deeper than those 
of Tau Phi Delta, no tree whose 
branches reach further, and none who 
can more readily withstand whatever 
storm comes our way.” 
TWisniowski@HoltandBugbee.com 
 

Editor’s Note: This effort to help 
out a Brother in need – actually the 
Wisniowski family – was organized 
by CHRIS CAMPBELL (Spring ’98). 
He also wanted to thank everyone for 
their support and generosity, as 27 
Brothers – from pledge years of ’62 
to’05 – contributed a total of $5,040. 
“Simply amazing! I’ve never been 
more proud to call ourselves 
Brothers of Tau Phi Delta. Thank 
you all for the great support!” 
 
In April 2013, TOM WOLF (Fall ’66) 
once again participated with a 
handful of others Brothers, including 
a newcomer, MIKE MCNAMARA, at 
the annual National  Park Services’ 
Flight 93 Memorial Site tree planting 
in Shanksville, Penna. 
   “I’ve been enjoying retirement 
after 35 years of work for the Penna. 
Dept. of Ag. Sharon and I have taken 
several car trips out west and several 
shorter ones trying to see as many 
National Parks as we can; and did an 
Alaskan cruise. We have three 
grandchildren. Both the older 
grandkids are active in sports so we 
follow them a lot. We have a camper 
and do some local State Park 
camping. I shoot (poorly) in a trap 
league and a .22 pistol league. I still 
do some hunting but have turned 
more to fishing; taking fishing trips 

each June to Manitoba. I recently 
started fly fishing and tying flies and 
last Nov. did a deer hunt with DON 

YOUNG and several other Brothers in 
Wyo. [See next column] 
 

 
 

2013 Tau Phi Tree Planters at Flight 93 
   

   I truly enjoyed planting trees at the 
Flight 93 Memorial on the Tau Phi 
Delta crew and encourage others to 
do so in next year.” 
wolfte109@verizon.net 
 
An avid turkey hunter, KEVIN 

YODER (Fall ’06) was recently hired 
as project biologist by the Nat’l Wild 
Turkey Federation, a conservation 
non-profit. But his job doesn’t have 
much to do with wild turkeys.  
   “I’m working with private 
landowners to create young forest 
habitats.  The NWTF has partnered 
with the USDA Natural Resource 
Conservation Service to create early-
successional habitat for the golden-
winged warbler; a songbird that is 
experiencing drastic population 
declines.  This habitat is also great 
for grouse and woodcock, also deer 
and bear, too.  My role is to work 
with landowners to plan habitat 
improvement projects that will create 
early successional habitat.  These 
projects may include timber 
harvesting and that should keep the 
foresters happy, as I don’t want to 
get accused of being a tree hugger.” 
    Kevin also reported that ZACH 

STEVENS (Fall `09) is also working 
with landowners creating golden-
winged warbler habitat.  He heard 
about his job through a Tau Phi – 
Another example of ΤФΔ networking 
leading to jobs.  Zach is employed by 
the Indiana University of Penna. 
kyoder@nwtf.net 
 

Editor’s Note: Turkey hunting has 
always been a passion of many 
Brothers. While Br. Yoder is the first 
Tau Phi to be employed by the 
NWTF, many other Brothers, such as 
KEVIN WALTER and EARL HOWER, 
have throughout the years been 
active local NWTF volunteers.  
   Others had been previously 
recognized with NWTF national 
awards included: DR. BILL HEALY 
with the Wayne Bailey Lifetime 
Achievement Award for his career-
long biological research with the 
Forest Service, and TIM HOLTZ with 
the Roger M. Latham Sportsman 
Wild Turkey Service Award for his 
volunteer leadership as President of 
Penna. State Chapter NWTF. 

DON YOUNG (Fall ’66) spent 21 
years with Procter and Gamble 
Cellulose in various woodlands, 
manufacturing and commercial roles 
in Fla., Ga., and Tenn. Following the 
sale of that division, he relocated to 
Wash. and worked for Weyerhaeuser 
for 14 years as General Sales Mgr. 
for their domestic and international 
paper pulp business; retiring in 2006. 
His wife, Margie, taught college 
math for 25 years. They are season 
ticket holders and had spent most of 
the fall in State College enjoying the 
football games, tailgates with Tau 
Phis, and other PSU activities. They 
recently moved to Happy Valley.                         
 

 
 

 Wyoming Deer Camp – Tau Phi Style  
 

   “There have also been many good 
times in western hunting camps with 
Bros. CLAGGETT, MCNAMARA, 
WOLF, GEHRINGER, ARMSTRONG, 
ZIELINSKE and now newcomers, 
Bros. BYERLY and FEDDEN.” 
donyoung002@aol.com  
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Editor’s Note: This is new feature of  The Taproot — 
where Brothers of years gone by can share what life 
was really like at the old fraternity house. Please send 
us your recollections of life at 238 East Fairmount 
Avenue, with any related photos for future publication. 

Old House Heritage 
 By Bill Herb (Fall ’65) 
 

“Going to the Dogs                      
With Tales of ‘Hey-You’ 

– The most interesting dog in the world” 
 

 
 

Snow Sculpture With Live Model 

Tau Phi Delta has a rich history with dogs.  In my 
years in the old and new houses, between 1965 and 
1973 (undergraduate, Army interruption, and 
graduate student boarder), I had the privilege of 
knowing three of them:   
 Tamacus II (aka Tam), the flatulent, foul-

smelling, but fearless rescue greyhound.  
 Smokey, the ever-friendly, lovable collie.  
 And before Smokey, was Hey-You, the 

promiscuous, church key-carrying, mailman-
hating, wanna-be weatherman beagle.   

   These tales mainly concern Hey-You, but do also 
touch on his relationship with Tam. 
   Hey-You actually belonged to a Brother, Matt 
Thomas (PSU ’65), but for various reasons he spent 
a good bit of his formative years as one of Tau Phi 
Delta’s house dogs.  If you are a careful reader of 
James Michener’s Chesapeake, you will find, in his 
chapter on watermen, a description of a very savage 
Chesapeake Bay Retriever also known as Hey-You.  
It might be a good assumption that Tau Phi’s own  
 

 
 
 

beagle was named after that doughty canine.  But 
truth is even stranger than fiction.  It turns out that 
our very own beagle was the namesake for 
Michener’s canine character.  Matt spent one of his 
summers working odd jobs at Michener’s temporary 
residence on Maryland’s Eastern Shore while the 
author was writing his marvelous novel of the 
history of the Chesapeake Bay.  Hey-You 
accompanied Matt on these chores, and the author 
got to know both of them.   
   As the novel was being released, Matt received a 
letter from Mr. Michener, letting him know that he 
had appropriated the beagle’s name for his literary 
purposes, and he enclosed an autographed copy of 
the book as a form of thanks.  So our very own Hey-
You is immortalized in literature. 
   In spite of his fame, Hey-You was content to be a 
fraternity dog.  Unfortunately, he developed some 
bad habits, some owing to his association with Tau 
Phis and others from unknown causes.   
   One habit – that was not really his fault and not 
really very bad – was to carry a church key on his 
collar.  That way, in the age before pull tabs on beer 
cans, the Brothers would always have a way to open 
a frosty beverage.  It was not the keg on a St. 
Bernard, but it served the same emergency purpose. 
    Another bad habit, for which no definite cause is 
known, was promiscuity.  He cut a wide swath 
among the lady dogs of State College, and 
consequently he was “puppy daddy” to widely 
scattered packs which may have claimed as many as 
50 furry members.  Some of these are anonymous, 
while others were dropped on Tau Phi Delta’s 
doorstep in efforts to claim puppy support. 
    A third bad habit, one which can be laid directly 
at the feet of the Brotherhood, was an abiding, blind 
hatred of mail carriers.  In the old fraternity house, 
the mail carrier would push the mail through a slot 
on the oak front door, where it would drop to the 
floor.  Hey-You was protective of his Brothers, and  
such an intrusion caused him to rush the door and 
snarl, growl, and bark as only an enraged beagle can.               
   The Brothers poured gasoline the fires, by 
encouraging his aggression, and shouting 
“Mailman” whenever a delivery was made.   
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Hey, as he was often called, responded to this 
encouragement, and associated that word with his 
worst enemy.  His anger was fueled even more 
after the mail carrier maced him a couple of times 
in self-defense. More on this grudge later.    

   
          
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

            Hey-You In His Prime   

   

   Although this mysterious, inscrutable, oriental 
gentleman was never seen in class, he routinely 
turned in quizzes (thanks to a rotating gang of Tau 
Phis who submitted their own quizzes under H. Yu’s 
name).  As a result, Mr. Yu was receiving passing 
grades up until the final, when no Brother was 
willing to make the ultimate sacrifice. 
   In a later semester, Hey did accompany the 
Brothers to another introductory “meteo” class, and 
he would lie patiently at our feet during class, never 
causing any problems.  Well, almost never, and it 
wasn’t really his fault.  During one class, the 
instructor, Professor Cahir, was walking up the side 
aisle, returning quizzes from the previous session.  
As the Brothers looked at him, with a handful of 
papers, he looked exactly like a mailman. 
    Either Dave Glaesser’s internal censor had a 
hangover or was on vacation that day, and before 
considering the consequences, he blurted out the 
nearly fatal words, “Hey-You, Mailman!”  
  The eyes of the previously dozing dog snapped 
open, and there, directly in front of him, with the 
protection of neither a solid oak door nor a can of 
Mace, stood his arch-enemy, THE MAILMAN.  
This was homicidal pit-beagle heaven.  A clear shot. 
Hey took off like a snarling Hellfire missile from a 
Predator drone, and was headed straight for the  

instructor’s nether regions. 
   Fortunately, Hey’s tail was easier to grab than that 
of a missile, and I was able to overcome my usually-
slow reactions, and could reel him in before contact.  
I am sure that Dr. Cahir never realized how close he 
came to a life-changing experience, because Hey 
was allowed to continue his classroom visits, but 
hapless Tam was banished later in the semester for 
merely strolling down to the instructor’s podium, 
making a circle around it, and whining piteously 
during the middle of a lecture (we all felt that way 
about the mid-point of the term). 
  Hey often accompanied the Brothers on walks 
through campus to and from class.  Due to his 
beagle nature and his interest in canine ladies, he 
often strayed out of sight, and the Brothers would 
summon him with the repeated call of “Hey-You.”  
Non-politically correct legend has it that passing 
coeds would sometimes think that the call was 
directed at them, and when they responded, the reply 
was “Not you….the other dog.” 
  Even though Tam, the greyhound, really disliked 
other dogs, and was always ready to fight the males, 
he and Hey were good friends, fraternity brothers, 
even.  Tam was Hey’s wingman on rabbit hunts on 
campus.  Hey-You would root in the bushes until he 
flushed a rabbit out on the wide-open lawns, and 
then, a greyhound being a greyhound, Tam would 
take over and run down the rabbit and kill it with 
great relish and skill.  This did not endear the human 
accomplices to those previously-enraged coeds. 
  Although Hey was a lover and not a fighter, I recall 
one time that he instigated a fight by barking at a 
passing dog, which raced up on the porch and laid 
into Hey.  Hey was not getting the better of the fight.  
Hearing the confrontation, someone opened the 
door, and Tam rushed out and defended his pal in a 
snarling blur of fur and teeth before Mike 
Zarichnak cooled the fight with the application of a 
heavy doormat. Even a dog knows the value of a 
good big Brother.  Hey-You was a good actor, and 
milked his battle injuries all that he could.  We recall 
him limping, if he thought anyone was looking. 
 

Yes, That Was What Life Was Like At 238 East Fairmount  
 

 

   In spite of his 
literary 
heritage, Hey-
You seemed 
more interested 
in meteorology 
than in creative 
writing. As the 
legend is 
handed down, a 
Mr. H. Yu, was 
actually 
enrolled in an 
introductory 
meteo class.        
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A BROTHER’S THOUGHTS ON OUR PROFESSION  
“Certifying Credentials for Consultant Foresters –Why License Foresters in Pennsylvania?”   
By David J. OBarto (Fall ’90)  
 

My immediate response is, “Why not?” I've never received a satisfactory answer from anyone that would persuade 
me to believe otherwise.  
   In an era of government intervention and bureaucracy, one might say that licensing foresters would further burden 
the profession, increase workloads, and interfere with our ability to manage the forest. Would it?  
   I believe we have already lost some of our ability to practice forestry. Have you ever encountered prohibitive timber 
harvesting ordinances? Ever deal with those local ordinances that require tree tops to be chipped, stumps removed, 
trees to be GPS identified and mapped prior to removal, or roads that could not be bonded? Perhaps you have 
encountered slope restrictions and have had a township official measure the slope with a four-foot carpenter’s level 
(true story!) and want to cite your operation for harvesting restricted trees.  
   I have, and I assure you no professional forester, or anyone associated with the timber industry, had a seat at the 
table when these regulations were being developed and adopted. Most of the responsibility for these poor decisions 
falls on the township officials, solicitors and landowners for not seeking guidance from professional foresters. If the 
Commonwealth of Pennsylvania had forester licensing it could help prevent unqualified people from adopting and 
then enforcing prohibitive and technically illegal regulations that adversely affect the practice of forestry. 
   I’ve heard from foresters who oppose the idea of forester licensing because they do not want more government 
intervention as they conduct their business. I don’t either. However, after speaking with other licensed professionals 
like geologists, surveyors, cosmetologists, etc., not one has ever mentioned that their respective oversight boards have 
interfered with their businesses. Are there still incompetent licensed professionals providing shoddy work or giving 
bad haircuts? Sure, but as a whole these licensed professionals are being held to a higher standard because society has 
deemed that their actions have critical impacts to our daily lives and safety. Do you think the practice of forestry and 
our manipulation of the forest ecosystem critically impacts our daily lives and well-being? 
   I’ve also spoken to people who have been in the forest products industry for many years and worry they will lose 
their livelihood. Licensing foresters will not require landowners to use a licensed forester nor will it prevent a non-
licensed individual from marking or buying timber. Forester licensing will make people stop, think and learn about the 
process, help take the uncertainty out of harvesting, and instill confidence and trust. The landowner will know that 
their forest is being managed and harvested in a sustainable way that meets their goals. 
   For me, and like many of you, it’s about the integrity of our forests. Our industry doesn’t have to look hard to see 
that our forests are not regenerating adequately, the forest understory is being inundated with invasive plants, and we 
are harvesting lesser quality trees and creating monocultures.     
   As a professional forester, the decisions, prescriptions, advice and recommendations we provide do not simply affect 
the timber stand we are working in today, we also impact water, aesthetics, wildlife, family values, recreation, etc. for 
many years to come. In this regard, I absolutely believe licensing of foresters is critical and very much needed. I can’t 
think of many professions that have such an impact and effect on so many of the values that society holds in such high 
regard.  
   Will having a piece of paper that says “licensed forester” change all the bad to good? Absolutely not, but as a 
forester you have the education, skills and fortitude to make a difference in the long term. Society needs to recognize 
that the rehabilitation of our forests has to start with someone, and that someone should be a licensed, professional 
forester.  
   By licensing foresters, we gain credibility in society and provide more credibility to our industry. In time, we can 
implement our knowledge to make positive changes that will make our forests healthier, more sustainable and more 
productive for future users. 
 
Editor’s Note: Besides being president of Tau Phi Delta’s Grand National Chapter, Br. OBarto, serves as the 
president, Pennsylvania Council of Professional Foresters, and for over 20 years has been owner-partner of Anundson 
& OBarto Consulting Foresters — both are certified foresters. Article reprinted from the Winter 2012 issue of the 
Pennsylvania Forests magazine with permission from the Pennsylvania Forestry Association.   
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the scattered saddle, blanket, saddlebags and 
hindquarters. I tied the mule to a tree and stopped 
to stare him in the eye. I threw the saddle blanket 
on and turned to walk away when the General 
struck.  No one ever bothered to tell me that a mule 
could kick sideways. He landed his left rear hoof 
only inches above my knee throwing me to the 
snowy ground. Gene and Mark stood there stunned 
as they witnessed the mule’s revenge.  
   The outfitter told us that his “mule knows only 
two things: pain or grain!” So in my anger, I 
instinctively grabbed a 4-foot long, 3-inch thick 
spruce branch and broke it over his head. The mule 
quickly calmed down. As I stared him down, I saw 
that his eyes appeared to be spinning. Feeling sorry 
for the beast, I grabbed a carrot stick from my 
fanny pack and fed it to him. From that point on, 
he respected me, and maybe even liked me.   
   We carefully loaded up both animals, and I 
limped back to camp. So we left the camp later 
than planned, packing out what unwanted gear we 
could and some fresh meat. We headed out to get 
the other two horses left below at the vehicles. 
   But first we journeyed to town to tend to our 
illnesses and injuries at a hospital emergency 
room.  Gene was diagnosed with bronchitis and 
near walking pneumonia and I got a tetanus shot. 
   Later, after a hot shower, eating delivered pizza 
in a crowded, but comfortable hotel room, when it 
started to snow. No moon and snow in the forecast 
... an elk hunter’s dream! One problem is that we 
were nearly 60 miles away from our hunting spot. 
By far, not really the smartest decision we’d made.                        
(But we did stay at a Holiday Inn Express.)   
   Our slow, snowy drive back to the trailhead was 
depressing as we could see the distant snow squalls 
and showers hammer our elevated drainage. 
Saddled up, we rode three horses with the mule in 
tow back to camp by about an hour before sunset. 
Our tent with gear and furniture had collapsed 
from wind and snow. Only three of us do the 
repairs. At one point I looked over at the corral. It 
seemed like the three horses and a mule only 
looked on amused. We never got to hunt that day. 
   Wednesday morning we had about a foot of fresh 
snow. As I stalked within 150 yards of a herd of 25 
elk at daybreak, they winded me and scattered.  
   We hunted Thursday morning for only a few 
hours because of the work ahead of us — take 
another load of gear and the rest of the elk meat on 
horseback back to the vehicle. Once there, we 
quickly unloaded and started the mid-day return 
trip back to our camp.  

  We remounted the horses, as we feared we’d be  
running out of daylight before returning to camp. 
Yet, another small delay occurred when the mule 
Gene was mounting spooked. I still can see him 
with one boot stuck in a stirrup and one hand on 
the saddle horn heading for the aspen pole timber 
screaming, “Whoa General, stop! Whoa!! Stop!!!”  
   He was thrown from the mule and he hit his head 
on some aspen branches and landed on his back, 
momentarily knocking the wind out of him. 
Another scare as we feared Gene had broken his 
back or neck from the fall. The camera hanging 
around his neck hits him in the face and cuts my 
chin and nose. After we checked him out, he 
slowly got up, yelled at the mule and got back on 
him as if nothing had ever happened.    
   At this point, the last thing I thought about was 
seeing elk.  I was more inclined to fall asleep on 
horseback. But less than a mile from the truck, 
Mark turned back to me and whispered, “Elk!”  
   I looked to the distant horizon, but couldn’t see a 
thing. In fact, they were amongst us in a stand of 
aspen not 75 yards away. We had jumped a bull 
and a spike and they exited the wooden edge and 
were quartering away in an open field from us, 
now at about 200 yards away and heading uphill.  
   We hopped off the horses and I tied off my horse 
to the nearest shrub. I pulled my rifle from the 
scabbard to load a live round. I stepped behind the 
horse — purposely stepping far away.  
   The bull left the aspen and climbed toward the 
grassy hillside above us, but stopped to look back 
at his buddy the spike. Big mistake! I hit him (The 
bull, not the spike) freehand at about 300 yards. So 
did Gene, who shot while leaning on a handy 
aspen. We each fired a second shot. The bull 
reared and turned rolling back down the hill.  
   I looked to my right to see my horse in a full 
gallop. (Never tie your horse off onto dead 
sagebrush in the hopes that it will not spook and 
run off when you shoot.) Mine ran about a quarter 
of a mile followed by one of the other horses. 
    We field dressed the bull until dusk, opting only 
to cut open the elk and peal back the hide to cool 
the carcass, rather than bagging the hindquarters. 
Exhausted, we turned back the short distance to the 
truck to spend the night there.  
   Now dark and we stabled and fed the animals 
and decided to cook dinner. We discovered we had 
plenty of food and water, but only one pot for 
cooking. We settled for spaghetti with cold sauce 
and elk tenderloin cooked over an open fire with 
spruce branches. 
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   Friday morning we saddled up the horses and 
mule in order to head out six miles on horseback to 
pull down the remaining part of our camp, 
stopping only to check out our elk. We were late 
getting back on the trail for one last trip. We 
scrambled to tear down the camp, and ended up 
overloading the animals and packed back out. 
Once again, the three of us ended up fighting with 
four pack animals on a trail that was now 
becoming damaged by our excessive, recent use.  
   On our departure, we stopped to take a final 
photo of the pack string on the trail. But a stubborn 
horse forced Gene off the trail, causing him to fall 
backwards down the hill and smashing his face 
with his flying camera cutting his nose.  The last 
thing I saw were his Vibrium soles going over the 
fallen log on the trial. He survived that blow. 
   At this point we are so ‘slap happy’ and sick of 
dealing with these pack animals.  We struggled on 
the next four miles as the oversized, lop-sided 
loads were constantly shifting off the horses’ 
backs. We reached the dead bull by 4:00 p.m. to 
add on the remaining meat and head with rack.  
   Worried when we had not arrived back to the 
vehicles at our designated time, the outfitter hiked 
in and met us at the kill site. As he carried the skull 
and antlers on his back, he asked, “So how did the 
horses work out for you?” (No comment.) 
   Reflecting upon this elk hunting experience, all I 
think about is the suffering and misery. Yes, while 
we did take home two nice bulls, we can add to our 
outdoor horror stories an encounter of a hunter 
with a serious injury in a remote location. Then 
being thrown from a horse twice in one hour. I can 
say I got rammed into a tree branch and kicked by 
a mule. I also watched a hunting partner, half on 
his saddle, get dragged off by a wacky mule and 
later pushed off a mountain trail by a packhorse. 
   After two of our hunters left us early, we three 
were slammed with the burden of taking care of a 
remote tent camp — set up and equipped for five 
— along with four pack animals and two dead elk.  
   Combined we had made 11 one-way trips on the 
same National Forest trail in the course of 9 days. 
You do the math. That’s nearly 70 miles on foot 
and on horseback.  Actually, we spent more time 
dealing with the pack animals than we did hunting.  
   A day doesn’t pass that when I look at that 6x6 
elk mount, that I can’t help to think about that 
week of suffering and misery while hunting elk 
with the three horses and a mule!   
 
 

 

 

The Cruise 
continued from page 1 
 

 
 

Cruising Tau Phis 
 
   The couples cruising included:  Carol and Chuck 
Strauss, Dee and Bob McColly, Susie and Bill 
Smith, Margie and Don Young, Betty and Wayne 
Dunlap, Blare and Mark Webb, Pam Hubley and 
Pete Alexander, Jeannie and Tom Yorke, Lois 
and Rick Claggett, Barbie and Joe Armstrong, 
Sandi and Jack Byerly, Linda and Steve 
Gehringer, Georgette and Bill Healy, and Audrey 
and Ric Ulrich. 
   While on board the group celebrated Tom 
Yorke’s 70th birthday, Ric and Audrey Ulrich’s 
50th wedding anniversary, and Steve Gehringer’s 
birthday as well. 
   Yes, an impressive turnout! A good time was had 
by all and the spirit of Tau Phi Delta continued 
both aboard and abroad.  
 

Editor’s Note:  It is assumed that some “After 
Hours” sessions and several drinking games, like 
“Tails” were held? And a few chorus of “In The 
Halls … Of Tau Phi Delt” were sung aboard? 
 

We Are … Family!   
After the production of the Fall 2012 edition of 
The Taproot, we actually had two pledges at that 
time that who are now new “legacy” Brothers.  
   In the article “We Are Family Revisited” we 
gave an update of the newest family connections in 
our Brotherhood. Then-pledges Julian Maza, son 
of John Maza (Spring ’78) and Kody Unangst, 
who is the son of Roger Unangst (Fall ’84) were 
not mentioned. Congratulations to Brothers Maza 
and Unangst — The next generation!   

 



FALL HOMECOMING 
October 12, 2013 

 
 

10:00 AM    Fraternity Board of Directors &  
  Foundation Trustees Meeting 

12:00 Noon    Lunch 
5:00 PM   Football Game Kick-Off – Penn State vs. Michigan  
One hour after game  Victory Celebration with Beverages at the House 

       ($25 per person or $45 per couple for lunch and dinner) 
 
For more information, contact: 

                    Zach St. Laurent or Anthony Kashiwsky, Alumni Committee Co-Chairmen 
 (814) 237-2207 or (814) 715-1419     zds5027@psu.edu  /  ask5266@psu.edu  
 

               Tau Phi Delta Fraternity 
 427 East Fairmount Avenue 

               State College, PA 16801 

             ADDRESS SERVICE REQUESTED 


