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Dedication  

In memory of Jason Scribben. 

When I worked as a gate guard at the main pool, Rosemary, Amy, Jason, 

and Josh Scribben were frequent visitors.   Their strikingly beautiful grey 

and black cat, Seymour, would follow the Scribbens to the beach or he 

would visit on his own.    

Jason was a senior at Grand Valley High School and died in a boating 

accident on Lake Roaming Rock on 4 July 1998.  An annual volleyball 

tournament is named in his honor.  

Photo credit belongs to and used with permission of Find A Grave member: 

Susanna, member number 48631118. 

Photo credit:   
http://www.roamingshores.org/RRA1/2015/06/04/jason-p-scribben-memorial-3-on-3-volleyball-tournament/   

published 4 Jun 2015. 

Sign at the clubhouse promoting the 2016 event.  

--Shawna Gambol Woodard 

 

 

http://www.roamingshores.org/RRA1/2015/06/04/jason-p-scribben-memorial-3-on-3-volleyball-tournament/
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Dedication  

In memory of loyal, intelligent, strong, loving , Huncut von Gambol  (1968-

1979), a German shepherd who loved to swim.  

This is Huncut in 1976 swimming off the Gambol dock.  Fetch, boy! 

--Shawna Gambol Woodard 
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Dedication  

In Loving Memory of Al Fain  who relocated with my Mom, Betty Fain , 

from Union Ci ty , California in September 1983 to be nearby as their only 

grandchildren (at the time) grew up around our Lake Community . ðCheryl 

Fain 

 

Cheryl and Alfred Fain in May 1980 
 

Cheryl dances with Alfred Fain with 

Lee Gambol and Mike Schmidt in the 

background at the Rome Fire Hall on 29 

September 1996. 

 

Santa Al is ready for Christmas 

1991. 
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Preface 

All questions used on Whad'ya Know?have been painstakingly researched, 

although the answers have not. Ambiguous, misleading, or poorly 

worded questions are par for the course. Listeners who are sticklers for 

the truth should get their own shows.   --Whad'Ya Know?  Public Radio 

International. 

We called this book a memoir because sometimes the way we remember 
stories is more entertaining than the truth.  Feel free to debate the "truth" 
as we have told it.  There is plenty of room in the G rand Valley and Rock 
Creek libraries for your memoir s as well. Take that as a challenge from us 
to you.  Feel free to use the same format we did or modify it as desired. 
 
Shawna Gambol Woodard,  

Roaming Shores resident from 1974-1993  

and frequent visitor to Roaming Shores. where her mother, father, and 

grandmother still live. 

 

Cheryl Fain, 

RomeRock lot owner from 1969,  

RRA home owner from 1974 ð present,  

editor of the Poetry Pantry section of the RomeRock News in the 1970õs,  

former Village Clerk-Treasurer,  

and current Village Councilmember. 
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Map Legend 

1. My house with sister, Lee, brother, Destrey, and Mom and Dad.  

2. Rusty Depner Macyõs House, later this is Grandma and Grandpa 

Fainõs house 

3. House where some teenagers lived.  They gave out apples for 

Halloween.  Donõt trick or treat there again.  This is Momõs house now 

that Mom and Dad are divorced 

4. Sherry and Bobby Funtashõs house 

5. Holli and Brian Snowbergerõs house 

6. Shawn Pilichisõ house 

7. Mrs. Mackõs house.  She gives out good candy at Halloween and 

buys stuff when we have to sell it for school fundraisers.  

8. Karen and Jonathan and Matthew Vaskoõs house.  Later this is the 

priestõs house.  His sister comes to visit him a lot. 

9. This is Dawn and Gary Franklinõs house. Later this is David and 

Michelle and Angie and Rachel Christõs house.  882 Long Shadow Lane.  

10. Debbie and Jackie Crandallõs house.  Then it was our babysitter, 

Ray Huffmanõs house.  We like having Ray babysit.  We have a good time 

with him and sometimes he grills mini -pizzas for us in the oven.  Later 

this is Jason and Brian Pierceõs house.  883 Long Shadow Lane. 

11. Either Mrs. Clydeõs house or Mrs. Carrõs house.  They both have 

granddaughters that visit in the summer.  Mrs. Nina Clyde bowl s with 

Mom.  

12. See #12. 

13. I think Pat Sowry from the RRA lived here for a while.  

14. The house and property  that all the kids avoid  just in case it is 

haunted.  The man killed his wife there.   (Gilchrist ). 

15. Laurieõs house.  Lee and I babysat Laurie Mraz . 
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16. Mike and Rick  Maukõs house.  They have a wonderful St. Bernard 

named Brandy that wanders the neighborhood. You might be able to ri de 

Brandy if she is willing .  Later some other people lived there.  It seems like 

everyone who lives there always has a good dog.  I will call it òThe House 

of Good Dogsó. 

17. Some people I donõt know.  Maybe they are weekenders. 

18. A younger girl on the bus gets off here.  Sorry.  I donõt remember 

your name right now . 

19. The A-frame house that is hardly ever occupied.  Mike Mauk has  a 

clubhouse/hideout on that property.  

20. This way to Shawn Murphyõs house, the Fabulous Becker Boys 

(Henry and Drew)  and Janet DeLisleõs houses. 

21. Nifty log cabin house and THEY OWN THEIR OWN ISLAND!  

22. Place where the bus has to turn around.  It is very challenging and 

substitute drivers donõt always get it right.  I donõt know why there isnõt a 

bridge connecting this road to Lode Star so we can ride our bikes farther . 

23. Mr. Winerõs (and the other Mr. Winer who is his son) real estate 

office, later law office.  Mrs. Christ work s there, too. 

24. Water tower.  There is a red light on top.  Mom and Dad say it is 

where Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer stops to rest. They painted some 

blob of a blue logo on it.  Thatõs a goose?   

25.  Fox cross back and forth here a lot.  There is a corn field on the 

Rome/west side  and undeveloped woods  on the east/Roaming Shores 

side. 

26. Sledding recreation lot (RL).  Sled down into  a ditch.  Repeat until 

too wet or frostbitten  to do so any more.  Go home.  Hopefully Mom has 

hot chocolate, grilled cheese sandwiches or tuna-melt sandwiches, and 

tomato soup waiting.  Mmm.  

27. Another recreation lot where we sled, but it i s scarily steep and 

ends in the lake, which may or may not support someoneõs weight 

depending on the temperature .  It was not as safe as # 26. 
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28. Mowed area for kite flying or looking for meteors.  Peewee football 

and cheerleading practice here.  It is good for going across on a 

snowmobil e or go-kart . 

29. Spooky woods with l ots of brush and dark and mosquitoes.  

Teenaged bullies may hang out there.  (This has changed drastically since 

then, so donõt fear this area in 2016). 

30. Pam the babysitter lives there.  Wendy and Melody Jones live there. 

31. òThe Officeó where we can buy Pepsi and 7-Up in glass bottles as a 

special treat if we have money.  They save the bottle caps for Destreyõs 

bottle cap collection.  He hopes to break a world record some day for most 

bottle caps.  People at the Rome Feed Store also save bottle caps for him.   

The Office also houses the RomeRock Lending Library where people leave 

hardback books from the 1950õs and 1960õs and paperbacks from the 

1970õs.  There is a set of Nancy Drew hardbacks and the paperbacks 

òJawsó and òCujoó.   Lee and I catch the Allegro summer school bus with 

Jonathan Vasko and Wendy and Melody Jones in front of The Office.  

Sometimes during the school year we get off the bus at The Office and 

walk home rather than ride around the east side of th e lake. 

32. Huge pothole that gets bigger every year.  There is also a bump 

uphill.  Sometimes people get stuck there in winter or at least skid  a lot. 

33. Place where you go to catch the bus if you miss the bus when it 

stops at your house.  This means you, Destrey Gambol and David Christ.  

34. Mullenax boysõ house 

35. Wild blackberries  

 



12 

 

Chapter 1:  Fishing  

Well I love her, but I love to fish.  I spend all day out on this lake  

and h--- is all I catch. ð Brad Paisley and Frank Rogers 

illustration by Lee Gambol, 1987 

A numb er of clubs have come and gone at the Shores throughout the 

years, but a consistent is the Fishing Club, started in 1975.  Dedicated men 

and women ensure that the lake is stocked with trophy -worthy fish and 

that the love of fishing continues from generatio n to generation.  There 

must be tens of thousands of similar photographs out there as well as 50 

years of fishing tales, true or untrue, exaggerated or quantifiably accurate.  

Here are the categories for which the Fishing Club currently awards 

prizes:  large mouth bass, small mouth bass, rock bass, perch, crappie, 

blue gill, catfish,  and carp. 
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Fish caught by Gary Franklin, Sr., in the first three photographs and caught by 

Gary Franklin, Jr., in the last photograph.  

Large mouth bass caught on 18 July 1981:  3 pounds, 17 inches; 2.25 pounds, 16 

inches; 13.2 5 inches; three 12 inch fish 

Large mouth bass caught the next week on 24 and 25 July 1981:  5 pounds, 10 

ounces, 22 inches; 12 inches plus; 3 pounds, 5 ounce, 17.5 inches; 15.25 inches; 

13 inches; 5 pounds, 13 plus ounces, 23 inches. 

The two fish on the ends were mounted and are currently on display in the 

clubhouse.   

Juniorõs catch from 24 July 1980:  large mouth bass:  3.5 pounds, 19 inches; 1.25 

pounds, 14 inches; 2.5 pounds, 17.5 inches; plus a .875 pound, 10.75 inches blue 

gill.  

Fish I Think I Have Seen in the Lake: 

Minnows (not sure if they are true minnows, chub, dace, shiners, or baby 

fish.  I donõt know the difference), Brown bullhead catfish , Channel 

catfish, Black bullhead catfish, Yellow bullhead catfish , Rock bass, 

Bluegill , White crappie , Black crappie, Pumpkinseed, Yellow perch , 

Walleye, and Northern carp . -ðShawna Gambol Woodard 

Stuff I Know Is in There, but I Have not Seen:   

Sheephead/ Freshwater drum, Muskie, and Northern pike   -- Shawna 

Gambol Woodard 
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Huncut examines a fish that Lee Gambol has caught in August 1974.  

Here is Al Fain in 1983.  Before he moved to the Shores, he rented the Marvar 

home on the east side of the lake. 

Striper the Patient Cat.  We always had one or two outdoor cats.  They 

were the lucky recipients of some of the fruits of our labor fishing.  Striper, 

a gray and black tabby, was one of the most patient and merciful 

housecats when it came to waiting for and consuming fish.  He learned to 

wait for just the rig ht time when the fish came off the hook and was 

thrown onto the bank for him.  He perfected the art of biting into the head 

to kill the fish quickly before consuming it.  Some of our other cats would 

torture the poor fish before eating them or wouldn't eve n get around to 

eating them.  If there was another cat around, Striper knew to slink under 

the dock with his prey to better protect it from a competitor.       

One day Striper was NOT patient and I must have made some kind of 

false move.  He ran down the dock stairs as I was casting and I caught him 

right on the eyelid with the hook.  He started to take off, but we cornered 

him and tried to get the hook out.  Finally my father was able to get the 

hook out by breaking it in half with tinsnips.  After that, S triper would 

wait at the top of the dock steps for the fish and get it once it was off the 

hook and on the bank.  One summer just about every day I would catch 

him one fish in the morning, then stop fishing for the day. ðShawna Gambol 

Woodard 
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Striper was certain that one day he would have these gerbils for lunch.  Fall 1985.  

(He did not). 

Early bird Mary Gambol shows off her catch and her basic driftwood stick pole.  

Her cousin, Destrey Gambol, is still in his pajamas.  1976. 

 

Cheryl Fain fishes off her dock in 1978. 

Sister Charlotte, Queen of the Crappie!  

Sister Mary Charlotte Gambol, Sisters of Charity of Nazareth, was a 

frequent visitor to Roaming Shores until health concerns prevented her 

from making the journey from Pittsburgh.  Her brother, Mike G ambol, 

and her sister, Midge Gambol Bash, both had houses on the lake.   

Through the years she has made a number of friends and fishing 

companions in the village.  Dad (Mike) had a deep freeze and Sister C 

kept it well stocked with meal -ready fish.  Each day that she would be at 

the Shores she would start early fishing from the dock and quit when she 


