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   This issue is dedicated to animals and animal lovers of the world.  The main topic or theme is ani-
mal encounters or pets that have impacted our lives.  Many people start out with a pet in childhood 
and continue to include pets as they progress through life - clinging to furry friends, anthropomor-
phizing them and creating strong loving bonds lasting for years.  With every lick of the tongue, 
every cock of the head and wag of the tail, we are increasingly convinced our dog loves us and 
knows just what we are talking about.  As for our cat friends, they reward us when they choose, 
playing with strings and feathers  or curling up into our laps to purr and lull us  into a nap.  Scien-
tists are also looking into migration patterns of birds, fish and insects for answers to more global is-
sues and the relevancy to our survival as a species.  Science is finally catching up to what many have 
known (innately?)  all along—animals enhance lives and make us better human beings.  New dis-
coveries reveal a dog’s ability to hear within the ultrasound range.  As they are masters of detection, 
therapy dogs are trained to respond and warn their owners of impending epileptic seizures and 
other illnesses and conditions before they occur, making dogs even more invaluable in our lives.  
Ask any returning Iraqi War veteran about his bomb sniffing canine.  The bond and depth of devo-
tion to each other will not only move you, but convince you of dogs’ super powers as they aid our 
men in combat and in transitioning back home.  Health professionals have discovered that caring for 
a pet increases our compassion for one another, stimulates activity, balance, humor, stress reduction 
and healing for humans and animals alike.  We hope that reading the articles in this issue deepens 
your appreciation and understanding for the relationships we nurture with the animal world.         
                                                                                                                                                           Cathy Wright 

ANIMALS AMONG US 
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OUR ANIMAL STORIES 

“Some people talk to animals.  Not many listen though.  That’s the problem.”  A. A.Milne  

GATERS! 

"See you later, alligator.  After awhile,  

crocodile.”  (1950’s pop song) 
 

         When I was seven years old my family 
moved from Norfolk, Nebraska, out on the 
Great Plains, to Clearwater, Florida, on the 
Gulf Coast, where I finished third grade at 
North Ward. That summer we moved to the 
southern end of the town where I would be 
walking over a new route to and from South 
Ward School. My mother walked me back and 
forth a couple times so I knew the way on the 
first day of school. At one point the paved 
street (maybe Druid) dipped down to a 
swampy place on either side. I stopped there 
to throw some rocks in the water and saw a 
small alligator – my first – floating there. I told 
my mother with considerable excitement and 
her reaction was, "That's nice. Please take out 
this garbage."  
   Every afternoon when I got home from 
school I'd tell my mother what the alligator 
was doing that day and if he wasn't in sight I'd 
worry about him. One Saturday my mother 
was driving us home from the grocery store 
and I asked her to take the street with the alli-
gator in the water. She did and even obliged 
me by stopping so we could look for the alliga-
tor. He was there, floating on top of the water 
and my mother's reaction was, "Oh! There 
really is an alligator there!" 
   About five years later I was a Boy Scout and 
spent four weeks every summer and some 
weekends at other times at Camp Soule on 
Lake Chautauqua, northeast of town. There 
was an alligator that lived at the north end of 
the lake. It never came around the south end, 
where we swam during the day, but after din-
ner in the evenings, when the water was calm, 
we often saw it swimming past the dock and 
the floating platform we swam to and dived 
from.                                                                         

   Over a long holiday weekend the county Scout 
executive led an exploratory canoe trip up Cur-
lew Creek, a small river that ran through a big, 
swamp with some small, dry islands for over-
night camping, to determine if it would make a 
good canoe trip for a larger group. He took 
along a scout master and a few of the older 
scouts, including me. One hot day we were tied 
up to a cypress tree, eating our lunch when a 
couple of us decided to go for a swim to cool off. 
The adult leaders approved so we stripped 
down to our under-shorts and were starting to 
get into the water when we heard a loud wheez-
ing snort. On the opposite bank, the biggest ga-
tor I ever saw was sliding into the water – and 
probably licking his chops. We decided it was 
not too hot after all.   
    After I grew up and left home my mother kept 
me informed with frequent letters, which usu-
ally contained clippings from the Clearwater Sun 
about my high school girl friends getting mar-
ried. (Was she trying to tell me something?) Sur-
prisingly often those clips would include a 
photo of wildlife officers carrying a large, tran-
quilized, and trussed up alligator from Crest 
Lake, which was in between a city park and 
some homes. Dogs are one of the alligator's fa-
vorite foods and when their pets started disap-
pearing the homeowners knew who to blame.  
    The largest crocodilians in the world are the 
saltwater crocodiles, which can be found from 
northwest Australia, through Indonesia and 
Southeastern Asia. They can grow to 23 feet and 
2,200 pounds. The American alligator has a rela-
tively flat, round, mouth and the crocodile has a 
long, pointed snout with a "knob" on the top at 
the end. Both the alligator and the crocodile 
have powerful tails that can be as dangerous as 
their teeth. A whip of that long, strong tail can 
flip a human onto the ground or into the water 
where the crocodilian has the advantage.  
    The Natal Province Parks Board in South Af-
rica published a flyer for tourists titled, "How 
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“Animals are such agreeable friends, they ask no questions, they pass no criticisms.”  George Eliot 

OUR ANIMAL STORIES 

Continued from page 2 
Not To Be Eaten By A Crocodile." It advised 
boaters to "Never dangle your legs, toes, back-
side or any other part of your anatomy in the 
water. A crocodile is unable to distinguish what 
is acceptable prey and what is not. All it sees is 
food; bikini clothed or not, it is all the same to 
the crocodile." 
   At one place in South Africa we were told the 
natives were pleading for government help be-
cause when the village women went to the river 
bank to do the laundry they were being grabbed 
and eaten by crocodiles. This was a serious 
problem because it left the men in that village 
without any clean laundry.              Tom McKenna                                                                                

MOOSE ON THE LOOSE 

   One day this fall, I was doing my exercises in 
the living room around 5:30 a.m. when some-
thing big and dark came into view.  Lo and be-
hold it was a huge moose passing right in front 
of our sundeck.  He was headed for the center 
of the building, but when he found there was 
no way to get out, he turned around and came 
back.  It was all very exciting as I have wanted 
to see a moose since I moved to Vermont thirty
-five years ago and now it has happened.          

                                  Eleanor Paris 

Wild turkeys have been regular visitors to the  

 Woodlands grounds this fall and winter 

THE MIGRATION OF  
RED KNOT SANDPIPERS 

 

   There’s a small shore bird called a Red Knot 
sandpiper that grows in marshlands where 
the water flows slowly and their food of plant 
growth and organisms grow well. To succeed 
they follow these mud flats south as the cli-
mate changes and then north again when it’s 
time to nest and have their young. Actually 
they migrate from the North Pole to the South 
Pole and back again once each year.  If that 
seems like a long trip, it is, and especially for 
the birds that were just hatched this year.  
These young birds don’t just follow their par-
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Continued from page 3 

ents, but make part of the trip on their own.  
How do they know where to go?  They may fol-
low curved semi-circular routes as human pi-
lots do, because those are the shortest routes 
around our circular globe. How do we know if 
they have this programmed into their brains or 
not?  Good question.  That’s what makes this 
search interesting. Should they deviate from 
their course due to crosswinds, late departures, 
adjustments to their flight pattern or magnetic 
fields, which vary more than one might think? 
They need to make corrections in their brains.  
All of this is more outlining the questions than 
providing answers, but that’s part of the fun of 
studying  birds. 
   There are “stop over areas” that have pro-
vided thousands of migrants over the years 
with dependable food.  Birds seem  to know 
where to find them just as if they had a map to 
get them there. In the east almost a third of all 
migratory sandpipers may stop in at the Chey-
enne Bottoms, a well-known and reliable feed-
ing area.  As you can imagine, it is vital that 
nothing interrupt a well known source of food 
for migrating sandpipers. 
   Can you imagine the navigational problems 
associated with a trip of this length com-
pounded by wind, winter storms, finding the 
necessary food stops and all of that for young 
birds making their first year flight? 
   If this seems unbelievable, you might want to 
read “The Flight of the Red Knot” by Brian Har-
rington, where I got this information from.  It’s 
one of many books dealing with migration. 
There are hundreds of animals, birds, fish and 
insects who traverse the globe just to stay alive 
by finding the food, climate and provisions 
they need. Enjoy your search!       Hugh Campbell                                                                                             

“A bird does not sing because it has an answer.  It sings because it has a song.”  Chinese Proverb 

A Red Knot Sandpiper           

OH BATS! 

   Many years ago when Bill was a junior in col-
lege we could not get into GI housing so we 
found an apartment in Bangor, Maine in an old 
house.  The house was in the process of being 
painted and the painters had left a window open 
upstairs.  I got up in the night to feed Kitty, my 
baby of two months.  I had to walk across the 
hall to the living room from our bedroom.  After 
Kitty finished eating, I started across the hall 
and something flew at me.  I tried to get back in 
the bedroom, but it flew at me again.  I went 
back to the living room—scared.  It was a bat.  I 
HATE bats!  I screamed.  Bill was asleep peace-
fully and did not come to my rescue.  How 
could I get to Bill without crossing the hall?  I 
climbed out the window onto a small balcony 
and banged on our bedroom window.  Finally, 
Bill woke up.  He did not know where I was.  
Finally he figured it out, opened the window 
and I went back into the bedroom and put the 
baby back to sleep and went back to bed myself.  
The bat kept flying around near our door all 
night.  The painters had a good laugh the next 
morning.                                                     Pat Moore 
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ACTIVITIES 

COFFEE KLATCH 
   As a nod to the 50’s when I remember my 
own mother inviting women friends over for a 
cuppa’, we initiated a morning gathering cen-
tered around coffee, of course, cakes and con-
versation.  The first meeting saw just three resi-
dents in attendance, a walnut coffee cake and 
quiet chatter.  This past “Klatch” grew to eleven 
residents, layers of conversation and sharing, 
making for a huge success.               Cathy Wright 

ROUND BARN ART EXHIBIT 

   On a lovely fall day, Anne Winter, Judith 
Treadwell, Debbie Lowe, John Bywater and 
Cathy and I headed south to Waitsfield, VT on 
Route 100.  We made a stop in Middlesex at the 
Red Hen Bakery where they serve delicious 
soups, special sandwiches and yummy bakery 
items.  After lunch we headed for the Round 
Barn Art Show, which is a juried exhibit and a 
yearly event for us to attend.  There we saw 
many fine works by Vermont artists.  We en-
joyed it as usual and then headed back to Stowe 
on scenic back roads.                        Ann Williams                                          

“All animals, except man, know that the principal business of life is to enjoy it.”  Samuel Butler 

Anne Winter, Ann Williams and 

Judith Treadwell at the Round Barn 

MARTHA GRAHAM  

DANCE COMPANY 

   On November 21, 2014 a group of us went to 

the Flynn Theater to see a performance by the 

Martha Graham Dance Group. They danced 

beautifully to Greek myths such as Narcissus 

and Echo. It was marvelous. Following the 

show we had a wonderful seafood lunch at the 

Shanty On The Shore.                              Jane Lowe 
Jane and Debbie Lowe, Judith Treadwell and 

Gretchen Dale at Shanty On The Shore 

Annie Winter, Cathy, Ann Dwyer, Jane Lowe,  
Marge Sands and Janet Clear at our Coffee Klatch 
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“To err is human, to forgive, canine.”  Anonymous 

ACTIVITIES 

ART GALLERY TOURS 

   One fine Friday in October, a group of us set 
out to get our culture by visiting a couple of 
area art galleries. We started at the West Branch 
Art Gallery on the Mountain Road. The name of 
the exhibit was “Stone Glass Wood” We were 
particularly interested in seeing the glass sculp-
tures created by Paul Schwieder. The sculptures 
were curvy and colorful but they were all very 
similar. The West Branch also has a “Sculpture 
Garden” outside which looked intriguing but 
we were soon off to our next destination.  
   We drove through the Notch where, despite 
the late date, beautiful fall foliage was still visi-
ble. The Bryan Memorial  Art Gallery is in Jef-
fersonville. We spent quite a while there look-
ing at lovely landscapes and outdoor scenes in 
the “Land & Light & Water & Air exhibit. It was 
hard to pick any one painting as the best but we 
each had our favorites. After a delicious lunch 
at 158 Main, we wended our way through just 
gorgeous scenery back to Copley Woodlands.           
                    Debbie Lowe                                 

HALLOWEEN PARTY 

   On Halloween, many residents dressed up.  
Because of my fall, I went as an accident victim.  
My daughter Karen put fake blood on my arms 
and hands, but I did not win.  The prize went to 
Jane McCauley who was perfect as a flapper. 
She won a pie from the kitchen.  Hooray for 
Jane!                                                           Pat Moore 

Tom McKenna Dave Kamien 

Jane and 

Debbie    

Lowe  

Jane 

McCauley 

Guess Who? 

Ann Williams 

Pat Moore 

Steve, Iwona,             

Veronica and Vanessa  

Hemenway 
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“Happiness is a warm puppy.”  Charles Schultz 

ACTIVITIES 

THE ELUSIVE SNOW GEESE 

   On the afternoon of October 10, 2014, four 
residents of Copley Woodlands (Annie Winter, 
Gretchen Dale, Judith Treadwell and Cliff John-
son) headed south in search of migrating snow 
geese. Our fearless leader was Cathy Wright. 
The plan was to see the snow geese and then 
enjoy a nice dinner in Shelburne before return-
ing to Stowe.  
   Our destination was the Dead Creek Wildlife 
Management Area near Addison. This is the 
area where year after year the snow geese stop 
to rest on their way south for the winter. Addi-
son is a few miles south of Vergennes on Route 
22A. The observation area is located about a 
mile west of Addison on Route 17. Parking and 
shelters are provided for the viewing public. 
   We arrived at Dead Creek at about 4 pm and 
found no snow geese. We searched other areas 
in the vicinity and still no snow geese. We fi-
nally decided to see some of the other sights in 
the area and we headed west to Chimney Point. 
Everyone was impressed with the new bridge 
that crosses Lake Champlain into New York 
State, but it didn’t make up for the disappoint-
ment of not seeing the snow geese and we 
never stopped looking. 
   We had intended to have dinner at Olive Gar-
den in Shelburne, but when we arrived, there 
was a 45 minute wait.  We headed back to 
Stowe and had dinner at the Crop. Our journey 
was over.                                              Cliff Johnson 

WASSAIL PARTY 

 

   The annual Wassail Party was held on Sunday, 
December 7, 2014 at Copley Woodlands. The liv-
ing room and dining room were all decorated 
for Christmas. The Christmas tree was sparkling 
with colored lights and shiny ornaments. Many 
people attended, including the residents, resi-
dents’ family members and local people. 
    Dave Kamien was playing the piano in the liv-
ing room as the many guests arrived and circu-
lated.  We had heard that Dave was musical and 
this was our first real opportunity to hear him 
play. It was great.  
   On the credenza in the dining room were 
many varieties of cookies and treats which were 
amazing. The sugar cookies were to die for. 
Punch, coffee and tea were available to drink. 
   A friend of Joy and David Richards and then 
Dave Kamien played Christmas carols for peo-
ple to sing along. The party was supposed to 
end at 5:00 P.M. but David played until well af-
ter then, since people were having such a good 
time singing. A good time was had by all.                                                                                                                     
                                                                  Debbie Lowe 

Debbie Lowe, Jane 

McCauley and her  

daughter-in-law Mary Jo 

Nordstrom decorating our  

Christmas tree 

Dave Kamien and 
Ted Kole lit the  
Menorah on our  

mantle The “elusive” snow geese 
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“The bird gets the worm, but the second mouse gets the cheese.”  Willie Nelson 

ACTIVITIES 

In honor of Chinese New Year (The Year Of 
The Goat), which starts on February 19, 2015, 
the movie ”Iron And Silk” will be shown on 
Saturday, February 21st at 2:00 and 7:30 P.M. 

HOLIDAY MUSIC 
   Over the holidays, several musical groups in 
our area came to perform for us.  New to us this 
year was Stowe High School’s “Bridging Gen-
erations.”  We also had Lynn Paparella’s piano 
students, The Stowe Recreation Adventure 
Club and for the third year in a row, Lamoille 
Union High School’s Tri-M Society put on a 
wonderful performance which included a ver-
sion of “The Grinch Who Stole Christmas.”  Fol-
lowing their departures, their energies and 
youthful vitality lingered on energizing us.  We 
thank them all and look forward to seeing them 
again next year.                                  Cathy Wright 

RINGING IN THE MILLENNIUM 

     In 1999 we were living in Montpelier and an-
ticipating the beginning of the new millennium 
on New Year's Eve. The city always had good 
"First Night" programs, but I thought we should 
do something special to celebrate this momen-
tous event.  
      I remembered standing on a bridge in Aus-
tria and listening to church bells ringing in cho-
rus. It seemed very special and gave me chills. 
Montpelier has three churches at the intersection 
of Main and School streets, the Catholic Church 
only a few blocks from Main Street, and the 
Episcopal Church a bit farther away on State 
Street. All of those churches had bells, the old-
fashioned kind that were rung by pulling on a 
rope. City Hall and all five of the churches liked 
the idea, so we worked out a schedule and the 
churches lined up volunteer bell ringers. 
     At five minutes before 12:00 midnight on 
New Year's Eve, the Unitarian Church started 
ringing it's bell. A minute later the Methodist 
church across the street chimed in, followed by 
Bethany Church diagonally across the street, 
then the Catholic Church, and finally the Episco-
palian Church on State Street. By midnight all 
those bells were ringing and they continued 
ringing until at least five minutes into the new 
year—the new millennium. I felt those same 
chills again.                                              Ann Dwyer                                                                                                             

LUHS Tri-M Society students entertained us 

with holiday songs 

Sylvia Nichols and “The Grinch” 
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“You can say any foolish thing to a dog, and the dog will give you a look that says ”My God, you’re 
right!  I never would’ve thought of that.”  Dave Barry 

ACTIVITIES 

Debbie Lowe with Bugsy Malone 

   In the past few months, North Country Animal 
League brought Mary Lou, Bailey and Bugsy 
Malone, dogs waiting to be adopted from the shelter, 
to visit us and help with their social interaction.  We 
enjoy the uniqueness of each pet and look forward to 
NCAL’s return on the second Wednesday of each 
month at 2:00 P.M.                                        Gale Martin 

Cartoon and “Magic Square” submitted by Tom McKenna 

“Just stay in the cab, Vern...maybe 
that bear’s hurt, and maybe he ain’t.” 
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WE COME AND GO 

 

“Love the animals.  God has given them the rudiments of thought and joy untroubled.”                 

Fyodor  Dostoyevsky 

   JANET CLEAR moved to Copley Woodlands from Glens Falls, New York.  She has lived in New 
Hampshire, Massachusetts, and Tennessee, but lived the longest in Glens Falls, where she and her 
husband raised six children.  Jane worked for the IRS for twenty-six years as a Problem Resolution 
Officer on the District Directors Staff until she retired, which she regrets having done so.  She cared 
for her disabled husband until 2010.  She worked at The Great Escape in the summertime and also 
worked for the Election Board until 2010.  Since her husband passed away, Janet’s life revolves 
around caring for her two Pekinese dogs, Jazz and Jess.                                                         Ann Williams 

                                                     
 

   JOHN AND BETTE BYWATER have been residents at Copley Woodlands for one year.   John has 
been a participant in our Poetry Class, quoting from poems he knows.  He has also spoken in Father 
Rick’s group expressing how much the group meant to him.  John and Bette moved to Toronto in 
December, but we hope they will return.                                                                                   Ann Williams                    
    
 

JOY AND DAVE RICHARDS are our newest residents, having moved into Unit #313. It is quite 
beautifully appointed.  Dave was principal at Woodbury High School for twelve years.  They have a 
cute miniature schnauzer named Ziggy.  They have three children—one in Chicago, one in Florida 
and one in Massachusetts.  Dave and Joy are college sweethearts and have been married for fifty-
seven years.  I was invited in to see Joy’s extensive Santa collection—What a treat!  We are very 
happy to have them here!                                                                                                                   Pat Moore 

Jane McCauley donned 

her uniform in honor of 

Veteran’s Day 

   JANE MCCAULEY was born in Danville, New York and grew up in 

the area.  After graduating from high school she went to Quincy, Massa-

chusetts to work for her uncle at the shipyards.  When Pearl Harbor was 

bombed she enlisted in the WAVES (Women Accepted for Voluntary 

Emergency Services.)  She went to work for the Red Cross in Boston until 

her application for the WAVES was processed.  She was then sent to 

Hunter College and Oklahoma A & M for training.  She was stationed in 

Washington, DC. at the Bureau of Ships.  She married a Marine soldier in 

June 1945.  Her son was born at Quantico in 1946.  The family left the ser-

vice and moved to Pennsylvania where her daughter was born in 1948.  

Later they moved to Brattleboro, VT and then bought a house in Vernon 

where Jane lived from 1957 until she joined us here in October 2014.  

Since Jane retired, she has worked for a hospital and has had the honor of 

representing the WAVES at the dedication of Interstate 91 as well as be-

ing the Grand Marshall at the Essex Memorial Day Parade.  She has 

many albums of her experiences which she would be happy to share.                                             

                                              Jane Lowe 
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“If people could be as honest as animals, what a different world it would be.”  Tippi Hendren 

NEW WAITSTAFF 

COLIN COMPAGNA is eighteen years old and a senior at Peoples Academy in Morrisville.  He has 
no definite plans for next year, but does plan on attending college.  He has a girlfriend named 
Naomi,  Colin is an outgoing person who enjoys fishing and hunting.  He is a good waiter. 

JULIANA CONTE has joined our wait staff.  She is a junior at Stowe High School.  She plays both 
the piano and the saxophone.  She loves laughing, smiling and all kinds of theatrics.  Some day she 
hopes we’ll see her on Broadway. 

TEDDY DOONIS works in utility.  He is in his junior year at Lamoille Union High School.  He 
plans on attending college.  He just got his first car.  He is an avid sports fan who likes to ski, swim 
and mountain bike.  He is the son of Peter Doonis who works here as a caregiver.  Teddy can also be 
seen walking Gretchen Dale’s dog, Molly, on occasion. 

POETRY CORNER 

WARMING THOUGHTS 

At the end of the long winter day spent inside, 

Thoughts take me back and reflect worldwide. 

The warming comfort of sweet hellos,  

From passersby I barely know. 

These cherished thoughts take the sting from the day 

And remind me of my place as I while away, 

To remember and share a glad tiding or two 

With those of less fortune than I or you.  

 

Written for our Poetry Group in December 2014 by Cathy Wright 

 

 

 

STOWE 

 

If you live in Stowe 

You’ve got to know  

It’s going to snow. 

So when it does 

Grab a shovel 

On the double 

And make the snow go. 

 

Written by Eleanor Paris 
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          I would like to thank the following for their animal stories which ranged from amusing to edu-

cational: Tom McKenna, Eleanor Paris, Pat Moore and Hugh Campbell.  I would also like to thank 

those of you who contributed other articles and photos:  Cliff Johnson, Jane Lowe, Debbie Lowe, 

Ann Dwyer, Ann Williams and Cathy Wright — Another successful issue hits the press!  Gale Martin 

A DOGS BEST FRIEND 

O Lord, don’t let me once forget 
How I love my trusty pet. 

Help me learn to disregard  
Canine craters in my yard, 

Show me how to be a buddy 
Even when the sofa’s muddy, 

Don’t allow my pooch to munch 
Postal carriers for lunch, 

Shield my neighbor’s cat from view, 
Guide my steps around the doo,  
Train me not to curse and scowl,  
when it’s puppy’s night to howl, 

Grant I shan’t awake in fear  
with a cold nose in my ear, 

Give me patience without end - 
Help me be “A DOG’S BEST FRIEND.”   

(Author Unknown) 
 

Gretchen Dale’s dog “Molly” 


