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 40 Years Since the Revere Textile Mill Fire 
Dear Readers, 

 2020 is here and we have so many exciting things in the works.  Material donations continue to come in and they never cease to be 
exciting!  We have received a photo album of Revere Mill fire photos taken by professional photographer, Arnold N. Delmonico, which 
were presented to former Oneco Postmaster, Lester Burdick.  We have also received a repository of old newspaper articles saved by the 
Burdicks, to add to our growing collection of articles and ephemera!  The Sterling Memorial School yearbooks are starting to trickle in as 
well, as a former student from the class of 1997 donated 1992, 1994, 1995, and 1996.  We still need the rest, but the yearbook coordinator 
from SCS has reached out to us to figure out how they can help. 

 Speaking of Sterling Memorial and Sterling Community Schools, we have recently lost both Kevin Leddy, longtime teacher of the 
upper grades, and executive assistant Beverly Boyd.  Both of these individuals had 20-year careers in the Sterling school system, and were 
very familiar faces in our community.  Mrs. Boyd also volunteered with both Girl Scouts and Boy Scouts, as well as Project Pin and other 
organizations, and truly exemplified what it meant to be a part of this community. Tributes to both Mr. Leddy and Mrs. Boyd are on pages 
4 and 5. 

 The tributes continue as brothers Fred and Earl Pike will both be posthumously inducted into the Rhode Island Bluegrass Hall of 
Fame on April 17.  The remaining Pike family members, Gordon, Dawn, and Fred Pike Jr. will accept the accolades in their honor.  More 
on page 3. 

 We have reached the 40th anniversary of the loss of our once largest employer when Revere Textile Corp. went up in flames 
thanks to an overzealous arsonist.  I wasn't born yet, and we moved to town some seven years after the fire, so I remember riding around 
town and seeing the ruins for years.  Therefore, YOUR memories of the fire are on page 2.  The Sterling Historical Society, in conjunction 
with Frank Decker, once published a book about the mill’s history from 1808-1980 back when there was still a question as to whether the 
mill would rebuild.  Considering the mill is now only a memory, we are hard at work on revising and updating this mill history book to have 
a new edition available for this year’s Family Day. 

 There are so many new things happening all around us! I wish I had room to talk about the lovely tour Zoe Madden gave me re-
cently of the Sterling Organic Farm (formerly Wayne’s Organic Garden) but it will have to wait for the next issue as I am out of room.  In 
the meantime, learn more about the Sterling Organic Farm from Zoe’s interview in the What’s Up Sterling? Podcast, produced by Keith 
and Joslyn Richards.  What a great way to learn more about your community!     -Megan McGory-Gleason, President 

The Quarterly Newsletter of the Sterling Historical Society 
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40 YEARS AGO: March 1, 1980  
REVERE TEXTILE BURNS 

The loss of the mill changed Sterling and its inhabitants forever. 

Photos above by Arnold N. Delmonico; Newspaper clippings contributed by Bob Jordan, Anna Gagner, Jim and Mary Mortimer 

“We were standing in front of the post office and you could feel the heat from 
there; flames at one point blocked route 14 completely, could not get a vehicle 

through ” -Brian Theriault 

“I was there. I worked there. Still miss the place. It was a great place to work. Howie 
Glick was a good man to work for. I never saw such an intense fire as that. “                   

- Bill Chabot Sr. 

“My first big fire.” - Peter Capobianco 

“It was a very devasting day in my life. My ex-husband and I both worked 
there. I was out on maternity leave with my second child. We had a brand new 

home, brand new car, one child and one on the way. My mom and dad both 
worked there too. Luckily my ex went to work with Revere's other facility in 
Branford, CT. So many people lost their jobs. The explosion was so loud and 

burning embers flew for miles. I remember it so well. “ -Anna Gagner 

“I remember that fire.  I was four years old, we lived on Rt. 14 a mile or 
so up from the mill. There was burning debris from the fire landing in 
our yard and the FD was out all night spraying. I remember driving by 
in the days that followed to see what was left of the mill and it being all 

iced over. “ -EJ Bessette 

“I worked there at the time. Went inside when the fire had just began. The 
fire swept fast along the ceilings as the wood was extremely dry and oily. It 
was truly a tinder box. My car across the street had melted tail lights! It was 

an amazing sight to watch. Lots of toxic and flammable chemicals only made 
things that much more dangerous.” - Bruce Glaude 

“Me & Peter [ Capobianco]  on a 2 inch hose line in the back alley when we 
ran out of water, boy did we bail fast.” -Gary Frink Sweet 

“My Dad was a firefighter for Plainfield. He fought this one. I remember him coming 
home for a break. His firefighting stuff was stuck on. He had to stand in the shower 
to get it off. I helped him some. I was 8 years old and I remembering being in awe. “   

- Veronica Phillips Moran 

“Was one hell of a fire.....sat on a hose cannon, all night....tried like hell to 
save the office, at that point... “ - Dudley Young 

“I remember it well . My friend and I were on my back steps when it first 
started and it didn’t take long before all hell broke loose. “ -Joe Ogden 

“We were at the Forrester’s when we heard the alarm come over the scanner, so we 
went down to Wacky Pond to check it out, we saw that it was more than just some 

smoke, we jumped in my car and parked in front of the office to see what was going 
on, before we knew it the heat and flames pushed us back over the bridge to Carl‘s 

restaurant, my car was still in front of the office. I saw Pául Hagge who was working 
the fire on our side of the bridge— there was another firefighter getting ready to 
break the window of my car so they could drag it out of the way— I gave Pául my 

keys and he battled the flames, jumped in my car, drove it over all the big hoses and 
over the bridge, the paint was blistered off all over the left side...One of the most 

spectacular things I have ever seen! “ -Roy Ethier 
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 The Pike Brothers and the Pine Hill Ranchers 

From Gordon Pike: “A special thanks to the Rhode Island Blue-
grass Association. The Pike Family is honored to be asked to 
accept the award for my father, Earl Pike, and my uncle Fred for 
inducting the Pike Brothers into the Rhode Island Bluegrass Hall 
of Fame. This is the first time the Pike Brothers have been recog-
nized for any award for their part in New England bluegrass histo-
ry. On April 17, 2020, my sister Dawn Pike, along with my 
cousin, Fred Pike Jr. , and myself will be there to accept the 
award at the induction of the Pike Brothers into the Rhode Island 
Bluegrass Hall of Fame. As you all may know, the Pike Brothers 
were the third band to record for Rebel Records. My dad, Earl, 
recorded other New England bluegrass groups when he owned 
part of the New England Rebel Recording Studio in Sterling, 
Connecticut. Again, we thank Bill Thibodeau and Debbie Hall 
and the rest of the Rhode Island Bluegrass Association , for mak-
ing this all possible. Sincerely, Gordon , Dawn, and Fred Pike Jr.” 

IF YOU WANT TO GO: This event is open to the public! 

Celebratory jamming will follow induction of the honorees. 

Tickets are $12 for RIBA members and $15 for non-members in 
advance, and $20 for everyone at the door. 

1970: The Pike Brothers and the Pine Hill Ranchers from left to right:  

Sam Thibodeau, Earl Pike, Gordon Pike, Earlene Pike, Fred Pike, and Dave Papuga. 

Earlene unfortunately passed away from bone cancer in 1972 at the age of 18. 

1968: The first LP!  

Other band members included Earl’s wife 
at the time, Nita (mother to Gordon and 
Earlene), and John Piela of Canterbury. 
After Earlene’s passing, the band disband-
ed, with Fred Pike moving to Maine and 
beginning that state’s bluegrass festival and 
playing with other bands.  Gordon Pike 
continues to jam today, bringing the tradi-
tion of bluegrass to new generations. 
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Kevin R. Leddy, 78, passed away unexpectedly at his home in Plainfield, CT on Janu-
ary 27, 2020. Kevin was born in Pawtucket, RI on July 28, 1941, a son to the late 
Lillian (Beaulieu) Slaimen and Joseph L. Leddy. Kevin earned a B.A. Degree from St. 
Michael’s College in VT and a Master’s Degree from the University of Connecticut. 
He devoted his life to education and taught at various schools in New Hampshire, 
Massachusetts and Connecticut, working from 1985-2005 teaching at the Sterling 
Memorial School in Oneco, CT. Kevin had strong faith and was a religious Brother of 
the Sacred Heart. He was a loving son, brother and uncle and will be missed by 
those who loved him. Kevin was survived by his only living brother, Robert Leddy, 
of Cumberland, RI along with several nieces and nephews. He is predeceased by his 
siblings John, Joseph, David and Joan Leddy. Burial was within Mt. St. Mary Ceme-
tery in Pawtucket, RI.  -obituary courtesy of Dougherty Brothers Funeral Home 

 

“Kevin was just a kind man who was always there for anyone. I am sad because I will miss 
him, especially around the holidays. One thing brings me comfort, a few weeks ago, I was 
hanging out with him and he said he was ok to go.  He feared nothing because he had God on 
his side...the world lost Kevin Leddy and it is not a better place without you… I thank God of-
ten I met the Leddy brothers. I don’t know why, but they took an interest in me and I am bet-
ter for it.” - Paul Iannuzzi 

“ A very nice man, and an awesome teacher. I still remember him explaining the Civil War to 
me 30 years ago .” - Carl Tetreault 

“He was the best elementary school math teacher I ever had!” -Rebecca Gervasio 

“I had the privilege of having Mr. Kevin Leddy for 6th grade math.  He was such an awesome teacher, strict but kind.  He saw the good in 
everyone and never gave up on you.  He had a sense of humor and you knew there would never be a dull moment, you looked forward 
for class. Mr. Leddy was your teacher, mentor, and friend.  He will be truly missed by everyone.  RIP my friend, thank you for all the fun 
times.” - Jonathan Rose  

“He gave me a ride to work this past summer. He was a good teacher. Best one I ever had. I’m always going to be grateful for Kevin. I love 
you Mr. Kevin Leddy, Rock the Heavens.” - Hunter Ostrout  

“He was a great person and always kind.” - Sarah Dexter 

“I'm so blessed to say he was a huge part of all of my children’s lives!  My Jonathan wore the tie he gave him in grammar school to his 
high school graduation!  He was so proud to wear that tie to show Mr. Leddy what he helped Jon accomplish!” - Jennifer Malbaurn 

“Mr. Leddy was my 6th grade teacher and I'll always remember him and that year. For a few reasons...I had my appendix taken out and 
he did a lot for me. He made sure I was comfortable in the classroom and made sure everything, regarding school work and make-up 
work was good to go. And the other reason was because of him. He was something else, yelling about soggy cornflakes and wet noodles. 
Playing games with $20 bills, with hopes of winning that $20, but we never did. But one thing that will always stick is his constant study-
ing of trivial pursuit cards. He would write down the ones he didn't know and study them...he had PAGES! But...whenever there was a 
question regarding "leave it to beaver" he would call me, where ever I was in the school and ask me the question. Definitely sad to hear 
about his passing, he was a part of my childhood.”  - Tayler Aubin 

“He was one of my favorites.” - Lauren Ventrone Herlihy 

“Rest easy Kevin - we were all very lucky to have been blessed with your friendship.” - Holly Wood  

Kevin Leddy was an educator at  

Sterling Memorial School  

from 1985-2005. 

Kevin Leddy    July 28, 1941– January 27, 2020 
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Moosup - Beverly Jane (St. John) Boyd, 65, of Moosup, died on January 24, 2020, unexpectedly but 
peacefully at home.  Bev was born on November 13, 1954, in Norwich, the middle child of nine, to 
the late Edward Sr. and Rita St. John of Jewett City. She attended St. Mary's School, graduated from 
Griswold High School in 1972 then the New England Business Academy. Bev married Timothy K. 
Boyd of Griswold on November 15, 1975, at St. Mary's Church in Jewett City, and in 2020 they are 
celebrating 45 years of marriage. They made their home in Moosup, where they raised their two 
children, State Representative Patrick Boyd of Pomfret and Kelly A. Boyd (married to Alexis Bing-
ham) of Colchester. She adored being the "Mémère" to her four grandchildren, Olive, Rivers, Killi-
an and Pearl. Prior to her retirement in 2019, she worked for several school districts in their cen-
tral offices, including Griswold, Ledyard, Plainfield, and for the last 20 years at the Sterling Com-

munity School. Bev was a dedicated volunteer in several local organizations, including the Relay for Life, Project PIN, All 
Hollows Church, and Scouting. As a youth, she was a Girl Scout and an Explorer. As an adult, she served as a Girl Scout lead-
er, Cub Scout leader with Pack 36, Committee Member of Troop 54, Cub Day Camp Program Director, Roundtable Commis-
sioner and a District Committee Member for several years being awarded the prestigious Silver Beaver Award for service to 
youth in 2004. Beverly always enjoyed cooking, baking, family gatherings, holidays, traveling with Tim, the Red Sox, 
event planning, and spending time with her grandchildren. She could always be counted upon to help other people. Her 
warm smile and holiday cookies will be missed greatly. The family asks that in lieu of flowers donations be made in her 
honor to the Friends of the June Norcross Webster Scout Reservation, c/o John Haskell, 100 Lake Road, Jewett City CT 
06351. Checks payable to CRC. Burial took place in St. Mary's Cemetery, Griswold, CT.  -obituary courtesy of Gagne-Piechowski Funeral Home 

 

“I worked at SMS & SCS with her and she was always so kind & helpful. We did the D.C. trips with 8th grade. I will miss her.”                       
-Pat Simkowski  

“Bev or ‘Mrs. Boyd’ as she was known to all of us through Troop 54 was such a great positive presence and contributor to many boys’ 
lives. I will miss that loud booming laugh, that always was present in her company...She has clearly made her mark in this world on 
many of us. “ - Jeremy Disch 

“We were so shocked and sorry to hear this sad news. She was such a wonderful woman and did so much for so many.” -Marlene and 
Marc Barry 

“I'm grateful that I got to spend a lot of time with her at day camp last year, and she was great as always with the kids. So dedicated. Al-
ways fun to be around. She will be missed, and she made an impact on countless lives. “ -Mike Cooney 

“Bev was my friend. She was a tremendous help to our Knights of Columbus coat program in Sterling…” -John D. Ryan  

“I am so very sorry to hear of Bev’s passing. She was a phenomenal woman and friend who was always willing to help others. She will 
be missed so much! “ -Holly Wood 

“Life just isn’t fair! She had so much to look forward to. She just adored her beautiful grandchildren. So sad to think that they will be 
growing up without her. “ -Dottie Babcock-Capobianco 

“ I credit her for getting me more involved in the behind the scenes work of scouting to keep everything running smoothly. I had great 
admiration for her work in that arena. “ -Richard Davis 

“We at Project Pin were saddened to hear of Bev’s passing. She brought her enthusiasm and heartfelt love with her everyday she volun-
teered. She will be missed. “ -Timothy Kettle 

 

“She will be remembered as a very dedicated volunteer who brought fun and happiness to all. “ -Randy Becker 

Beverly Boyd November 13, 1954– January 24, 2020 



dŚĞƐĞ�ĂƌĞ�ƌĞƋƵĞƐƚƐ�ǁŚŝĐŚ�ŚĂǀĞ�ďĞĞŶ�ƌĞĐĞŝǀĞĚ�ďǇ�ŽƵƌ�ƐŽĐŝĞƚǇ͘��tĞ�
ĚŽ�ŽƵƌ�ďĞƐƚ�ƚŽ�ĂŶƐǁĞƌ�ƋƵĞƐƟŽŶƐ�ďƵƚ�ƉĞƌŚĂƉƐ�ŽƵƌ�ƌĞĂĚĞƌƐ�ŵĂǇ�ďĞ�
ĂďůĞ�ƚŽ�ŚĞůƉ͕�ƚŽŽ͊�WůĞĂƐĞ�ĞŵĂŝů� 

ƐƚĞƌůŝŶŐŚŝƐƚŽƌŝĐĂůƐŽĐŝĞƚǇĐƚΛŐŵĂŝů͘ĐŽŵ�ǁŝƚŚ�ŝŶĨŽƌŵĂƟŽŶ�ŝĨ�ǇŽƵ�
ĂƌĞ�ĂďůĞ�ƚŽ�ŚĞůƉ͘� 

· tĞ�ĂƌĞ�ůŽŽŬŝŶŐ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚĞ��ŽƌƌĂŶĐĞ�ĨĂŵŝůǇ��ŝďůĞ�ĨĞĂƚƵƌŝŶŐ�ZĞǀͲ
ĞƌĞŶĚ�^ĂŵƵĞů��ŽƌƌĂŶĐĞ͛Ɛ�ĨĂŵŝůǇ�ĂŶĚ�ŬŝŶ͕�Žƌ�^ĂŵƵĞů��ŽƌƌĂŶĐĞ�
ĂŶĚ��ŶŶĞ�dƵůůǇ͛Ɛ�ĨĂŵŝůǇ�;Ă�ĚŝīĞƌĞŶƚ�^ĂŵƵĞů��ŽƌƌĂŶĐĞ͕�ďƵƚ�
ƌĞůĂƚĞĚͿ͘ 

7KH�6WHUOLQJ�+LVWRULFDO�&KURQLFOH�LV�SXE�
OLVKHG�TXDUWHUO\�ZLWK�LVVXHV�LQ�0DUFK��-XQH��
6HSWHPEHU��DQG�'HFHPEHU� 

'HDGOLQH�IRU�VXEPLVVLRQV��0D\�������� 

6WHUOLQJ�+LVWRULFDO�6RFLHW\�2IILFHUV� 

3UHVLGHQW��0HJDQ�0F*RU\-*OHDVRQ 

9LFH�3UHVLGHQW��$UOHQH�5REHUWV 

6HFUHWDU\��5XWK�%DWWH\ 

7UHDVXUHU��5RQ�0DUFKHVVHDXOW 

&XUDWRU��0LFKDHO�*DGRXU\ 

 

7KH�6WHUOLQJ�+LVWRULFDO�6RFLHW\�LV�ORFDWHG�LQ�
5RRP����RI�WKH�6WHUOLQJ�0XQLFLSDO�%XLOG�
LQJ��WKH�IRUPHU�6WHUOLQJ�0HPRULDO�6FKRRO���
2XU�PDLOLQJ�DGGUHVV�LV� 

6WHUOLQJ�+LVWRULFDO�6RFLHW\ 

F�R�6WHUOLQJ�7RZQ�+DOO 

3�2��%R[���� 

�����3ODLQILHOG�3LNH 

2QHFR��&7������ 

 

2XU�PHHWLQJ�VFKHGXOH�LV�WKH�VHFRQG�7XHV�
GD\�RI�HYHU\�PRQWK�H[FHSW�'HFHPEHU�DW�
�30�XQOHVV�RWKHUZLVH�DQQRXQFHG���2XU�
URRP�LV�RSHQ�IURP��-�SP�RQ�WKDW�VDPH�VHF�
RQG�7XHVGD\��E\�DSSRLQWPHQW��DQG�E\�
FKDQFH� 

 

(PDLO��VWHUOLQJKLVWRULFDOVRFLHW\FW#JPDLO�FRP 

:HEVLWH��KWWS���
VWHUOLQJKLVWRULFDOVRFLHW\FW�ZHHEO\�FRP 

)DFHERRN��KWWS���IDFHERRN�FRP�
6WHUOLQJ+LVWRULFDO6RFLHW\FW 

,QVWDJUDP��#VWHUOLQJKLVWRULFDOVRFLHW\FW� 
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Research Requests 

tĞ�ŚĂǀĞ�ŵĂŶǇ�ƌĞƐŽƵƌĐĞƐ�ĂǀĂŝůĂďůĞ�ŝŶ�ŽƵƌ�ƌŽŽŵ�ĨŽƌ�ǇŽƵƌ�ŽǁŶ�ŚŝƐƚŽƌŝĐĂů�ƌĞͲ
ƐĞĂƌĐŚ�ŝŶĐůƵĚŝŶŐ�ƚŚĞ��͘�͘d͘�͘�ZĞƐĞĂƌĐŚ�ƉĂƉĞƌƐ�ĐŽŵƉŝůĞĚ�ďǇ�Ă�ƚĞĂŵ�ŽĨ�ƌĞͲ
ƐĞĂƌĐŚĞƌƐ�ŝŶ�ϭϵϳϴ�ĂŶĚ�ůĞĚ�ďǇ��ĂƌŽůǇŶ��ĂŝůĞǇ-Kƌƌ͘��DƵĐŚ�ŽĨ�ƚŚĞ�ƌĞƐĞĂƌĐŚ�ǁĂƐ�
ůĂƚĞƌ�ĐŽŵƉŝůĞĚ�ďǇ�DƌƐ͘�Kƌƌ�ŝŶƚŽ�ŚĞƌ�ďŽŽŬ͕�dŚĞ�ZŽĂĚƐ�>ĞĂĚ��ĂĐŬ�ƚŽ�'ůŽƌǇ�
;ϭϵϴϮͿ͕�ŽĨ�ǁŚŝĐŚ�ŽŶůǇ�ϱϬ�ĐŽƉŝĞƐ�ǁĞƌĞ�ŽƌŝŐŝŶĂůůǇ�ƉƌŝŶƚĞĚ͘���ŶŽƚŚĞƌ�ϱϬ�ǁĞƌĞ�
ƉƌŝŶƚĞĚ�ŝŶ�ϭϵϵϭ͕�ĂŶĚ�ǁĞ�ĂƌĞ�ĐƵƌƌĞŶƚůǇ�Ăƚ�ǁŽƌŬ�ŽŶ�ƐĐĂŶŶŝŶŐ�ĂŶĚ�ĚŝŐŝƟǌŝŶŐ�ŚĞƌ�
ďŽŽŬ�ŝŶ�ŽƌĚĞƌ�ƚŽ�ŚĂǀĞ�ŝƚ�ƌĞƉƌŝŶƚĞĚ�ŝŶ�ƚŚĞ�ĨƵƚƵƌĞ͘ 

KƚŚĞƌ�ƌĞƐŽƵƌĐĞƐ�ǁĞ�ŚĂǀĞ�ŝŶĐůƵĚĞ�&ƌĂŶŬ��ĞĐŬĞƌ͛Ɛ�ůŝĨĞ�ǁŽƌŬ�ŽĨ�dŚĞ�WŝŬĞ�^ĂŐĂ͕�
ĮǀĞ�ůĂƌŐĞ�ƚŽŵĞƐ�ŽĨ�ŐĞŶĞĂůŽŐŝĐĂů�ƌĞƐĞĂƌĐŚ�ǁƌŝƩĞŶ�ďǇ�Dƌ͘��ĞĐŬĞƌ�ĨƌŽŵ�ƚŚĞ�
ϳϬ͛Ɛ�ƚŚƌŽƵŐŚ�ϭϵϵϬ͘��tĞ�ǁŝůů�ĂůƐŽ�ďĞ�ĚŝŐŝƟǌŝŶŐ�ƚŚĞƐĞ�ĂŶĚ�ƉƌŝŶƟŶŐ�ƚŚĞŵ�ƐŽ�ƚŚĂƚ�
ƚŚĞǇ�ǁŝůů�ďĞ�ĂǀĂŝůĂďůĞ�ƚŽ�ƚŚĞ�ƉƵďůŝĐ�ĨŽƌ�ƚŚĞ�ĮƌƐƚ�ƟŵĞ�ĞǀĞƌ͘ 

tĞ�ĂůƐŽ�ŚĂǀĞ�dŚĞ�,ĂůĞ��ŽůůĞĐƟŽŶ͕�ƐŽŵĞ�ĞĂƌůǇ�sŽůƵŶƚŽǁŶ�ĐŚƵƌĐŚ�ƌĞĐŽƌĚƐ͕�
ĂŶĚ�ŵĂŶǇ�ŚĂƌĚ�ƚŽ�ĮŶĚ�Θ�ŽƵƚ�ŽĨ�ƉƌŝŶƚ�ďŽŽŬƐ�ƌĞůĂƟŶŐ�ƚŽ�Ăůů�ŽĨ�ĞĂƐƚĞƌŶ��ŽŶͲ
ŶĞĐƟĐƵƚ͘���ŽŵĞ�ǀŝƐŝƚ�ƵƐ�ĂŶĚ�ůĞĂƌŶ�ƐŽŵĞƚŚŝŶŐ�ŶĞǁ͊ 

Our Wishlist 
 

· EĞǁƐƉĂƉĞƌ�ĐůŝƉƉŝŶŐƐ͊��ŶǇƚŚŝŶŐ�ƉĞƌƚĂŝŶŝŶŐ�ƚŽ�^ƚĞƌůŝŶŐͬKŶĞĐŽ�ĂůͲ
ǁĂǇƐ�ǁĞůĐŽŵĞ͊ 

· sŝŶƚĂŐĞ�Žƌ��ŶƟƋƵĞ�^ƚĞƌůŝŶŐͬKŶĞĐŽͬ�ŬŽŶŬ�ƉŽƐƚĐĂƌĚƐ�Žƌ�ƌĞĂů�ƉŚŽƚŽ�
ƉŽƐƚĐĂƌĚƐ�;ZWW�ƐͿ͕�ǁĞ�ũƵƐƚ�ǁĂŶƚ�ƚŽ�ĐŽƉǇ�ƚŚĞ�ŝŵĂŐĞƐ�ĨŽƌ�ŽƵƌ�ĂƌͲ
ĐŚŝǀĞƐ͊ 

· �ŽŽŬ͗���Ž�zŽƵ�^ĞĞ�/ĐĞ͍�/ŶƵŝƚ�ĂŶĚ��ŵĞƌŝĐĂŶƐ�Ăƚ�,ŽŵĞ�ĂŶĚ��ǁĂǇ�ďǇ�
<ĂƌĞŶ�ZŽƵƚůĞĚŐĞ�;ŝƚ�ƌĞĨĞƌĞŶĐĞƐ��ŵďƌŽƐĞ��ĂƚĞƐ͛�ĚŝĂƌǇ͕�ƐŽ�ǁĞ�ǁŽƵůĚ�
ůŝŬĞ�ƚŽ�ĂĚĚ�ŝƚ�ƚŽ�ŽƵƌ�ůŝďƌĂƌǇ͘Ϳ� 


