The Newsletter of Brooksville Friends & Neighbors

Summer 2012

The Alewives Come to Brooksville (and so do the eagles and ospreys)
JOAN MacCRACKEN

“Winter’s over, spring has arrived,” and with it come the alewives
to Brooksville. This spring for the first
time, I was introduced to the seasonal
migration of these fish, occurring right
here at Brooksville Corner. My friend,
Joanne Kimball, told me about this
phenomenon and insisted on taking
me to see them. So, we drove to the
outlet of Walker’s Pond on the Coastal
Road. Immediately we saw twenty or
more seagulls sitting on the rooftops of
the houses by the water’s edge. Three
ospreys circled above the grassy end
of the lake. These birds of prey, using
their amazing visual skills, dive down,
splash into the water, and then quickly
fly off with alewives held in their
talons.
As we walked down on the left side
of Mill Pond and the dam, we spied
hundreds of dark green, slender fish in
the man-made stream, congregating in
the eddies, resting and preparing to take
the next leap upstream. As we waited
patiently, we watched several spring up
over the ripples as if propelled by some
magical force. In the sunlight, we saw
the silvery sides of the alewives as they
turned and twisted in the brisk current.
Farther downstream, we noticed a large
eagle quietly sitting on a branch, not
more than forty feet away. He waited,
paying little attention to us. Another
eagle soared over the estuary at the
mouth of the outlet. A great blue heron
stood to the side in the marsh grass.
The scene was inspiring. Nature at
its finest. I was inspired to learn more

about this migration and the alewives.
So I first went to the internet to get the
facts and then spoke with some folks
in the area to get a more local take on
these little creatures.
For centuries the alewives have
played a role in the ecology of our
lakes and streams. As anadromous
(sea-run) fish, their life cycle involves
spawning in freshwater, yet living most
of their lives in the ocean. It is claimed
that the alewives are guided by their
sense of smell up rivers and streams
to quiet ponds and lakes to spawn.
Though a single female may produce
some 60,000 to 100,000 eggs annually,
only a few eggs survive to the juvenile
stage, and only a few juveniles make
it to adulthood. The
juveniles grow to be
anywhere from 2 to 5
inches depending on
the pond’s nutrients,
and after the adults
have long headed back
to sea, the juveniles
in August to October
depart downstream,
spending some time
in the estuaries on the
way to open ocean.
Some spawning alewives die after laying
eggs, but about 75% return to the sea, only to
make the journey back
to spawn the following
year. Some females
spawn up to seven or

eight times in their lifetime. The female
alewife takes four to five years maturing at sea before returning to spawn,
while the male returns after three years
of maturation at sea. Supposedly, on
their journey back they do not eat during the migration or the spawning. Thus
the alewives do not compete with the
freshwater fish for food. Only when
they migrate back to brackish waters do
they start to feed again.
Through their entire life cycle they
provide nutrients for other animals. All
types of fish eat the eggs, the juveniles,
and even the adults. Largemouth and
smallmouth bass, pickerel, pike, perch,
brown trout, cod, haddock, halibut,
(Continued on page 2)
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codfish, bluefish, and more all feast
on the alewives. The striped bass have
been known to follow the migrating
alewives up estuaries and rivers for
miles. Some hypothesize that the reduction of the abundance of alewives
because of the destructive damming of
streams and rivers contributed to the
demise of the cod fishery in the Gulf
of Maine. Not only are the alewives
food for their fellow fish and marine
life (seals, turtles, and whales), they are
heavily hunted from the air by ospreys,
bald eagles, terns, gulls, and great blue
herons in springtime, when many of
these birds are nesting and feeding
their chicks. Land mammals such as
the bear, fox, skunk, mink, otter, raccoon, weasel, and fisher seek out these
abundant springtime morsels. Years
ago, when the alewives crowded the
streams, the farmers netted the fish for
fertilizer and the lobsterman used them
for spring bait.

Winter’s over, Spring has arrived,
Nothing smells better than a
smoked alewife.
Ladies think they smell and stink,
I don’t know what our ladies think.
An alewife long, flat and firm
Sure smells better than their new
hair perm.
If our ladies had a perfume
that smelled like that,
I’d be the first man to come to bat.
Someday our ladies will get wise,
Nothing smells better than a
smoked alewife!
Stephen Gray,
Penobscot Poet

Two fascinating facts of nature
intrigued me. First, at the precise time
that the alewives are migrating upstream, the salmon smolts are migrating
downstream, and this influx of alewives
seems to help protect the much smaller
number of smolts from predators who
are much more likely to grab the abundant alewives. Secondly, biologists
have noted the significant decline in
freshwater mussels in our lakes. The
larvae of these mussels are obligate fish
parasites and must attach to a suitable
fish on its gills or fins. And the alewife is the only known vertebrate host
for the freshwater mussel, Anodonta
implicata (alewife floater). These mussels are food for suckers, sturgeon and
catfish, and other mammals. If the alewives are eliminated, this mussel population is also eliminated.
Having learned a bit more about
these alewives, I returned to Brooksville Corner that evening to show my
husband this wonderful event. As I
stood by the bank of the stream, a very
large brown eagle flew to a rock by the
outlet, not more than fifteen feet away.
This time I had my camera and was
able to capture his majestic pose. Focused on a catch, he basically ignored
me. Another Brooksville observer captured on video an osprey diving for his
meal. The seagulls remained perched
on the rooftops, watching the cars go
by and occasionally circling.
From many folks in Brooksville
I found out there are those who think
these tasty morsels are a delicacy,
“gourmet,” and to be sought after, and
those who claim they are boney and
very foul-smelling. One neighbor only
ate them in his youth because his father
took the time to smoke them. Another
neighbor joked he’d prefer “macaroni and cheese, including the box.” I
also learned that the Indians camped
out during the spring at the mouth

of Walker’s Pond and feasted on the
abundant seasonal fish. Many years ago
almost everyone in Brooksville had a
smoker, “just like they had a cow.” You
would see road signs from here to Eastport marketing smoked alewives. Now
few signs exist. More and more regulations have come into existence. Now no
Brooksville residents advertise selling
these morsels. Bill Closson used to be a
good source for smoked alewives here
in town.
In Penobscot at Wight and Pierce
Ponds, current regulations limit the
catch to twenty-five alewives per person per day. At Brooksville Corner, no
netting has been allowed for several
years. In Maine when there were no
restrictions, thousands or millions of
alewives were netted for spring lobster
bait. Fertilizer and pet food have been
other uses. Destroying the balance of
(Continued on page 3)

Stream between Walker’s Pond and the
Bagaduce River
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Boston Post Cane Recipient—Jean Holloway Mesteller
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nature by over-fishing and building
dams and roads without paying attention to the watershed characteristics
certainly occurred, and the spawning
sites became unavailable. Thus the
population of alewives declined drastically. With a better understanding of
our need for this sea-run fish to survive,
the populations may recover.		
According to the Bangor Daily
News, the fifth annual Fish Restoration
Festival was held Memorial Day weekend. Though the Bangor Daily News recently featured the Damariscotta Mills
fish ladder in Nobleboro and included
elegant photographs of feasting birds,
we in Brooksville don’t have to go that
far. Right here in our own backyard, we
are fortunate to have the upper Bagaduce River, Walker’s Pond, and the
magical stream connecting them to observe close-up the spectacular event of
the seasonal migration of these ancient
fish that add their very own character to
our local environment.

As the oldest living resident in
Brooksville, Jean Mesteller, 95, born
January 16, 1917, now holds Brooksville’s Boston Post Cane. Continuing
the custom, our selectmen presented the
cane to her just after her birthday.
Back in 1909, the publisher of the
Boston Post, Edwin A. Grozier, presented 700 New England towns with
specially manufactured gold-headed
ebony canes which were to be owned
by the towns but entrusted to the oldest man in each town. When he died,
the cane was to be handed down to the
next oldest male. Many towns in Maine
received these canes and still carry on
the tradition. Luckily for Jean Mesteller
and other women, the designation was
changed to include women in 1930.
Jean was born in Newark, New
Jersey and lived in that state until she
moved to Brooksville, Maine with her
husband in 1982. She remembers riding
a bicycle across the George Washington Bridge and “that was a far distance
from my home.” She attended Newark
State Teachers’ College and met her
husband Steve at a college basketball
game. He played for Bloomfield College, the opposing team. Jean’s mother
was a good cook, and Steve came
over to supper quite often. After many
meals, her mother declared, “Do you
intend on marrying my daughter or just
coming over here for the food?” They
married soon after and raised two girls.
Her husband worked in landscape gardening, while she taught art in the K-12
grades. They began coming to southern
Maine in the summers, but one year
they visited their friends, Sally and Bill
Maxwell, who lived in New Jersey in
the winters but were in Brooksville
visiting Aunt Florence and Uncle Percy
Bates.
Jean says that she immediately fell
in love with Brooksville and the Bates
house with all the fields down to the

water. Quite soon, Jean and her husband built a cottage down by the water,
but when the farmhouse came up for
sale, they bought it with 65 acres. They
added the greenhouse and later the spacious downstairs bedroom. For years,
Steve raised and sold vegetables both at
local farmers’ markets and from a stand
outside the house. She commented that
the soil was mostly clay, and it took a
labor of love to grow the produce.
Raised a Methodist in New Jersey,
Jean hesitated to attend the Methodist
church in South Brooksville because
her son-in-law was at the time the minister at the West Brooksville Congregational church. So, for family loyalty,
she has attended the West Brooksville
Congregational Church and likes it
very much. “There’s not much difference,” she said. She’s also been a longstanding member of the Brooksville
Chapter of the Daughters of the American Revolution (DAR).
Steve Mesteller died in 2010. Jean
feels lucky to have both her daughters
living in Brooksville, Susan Smedal on
the South Wharf Road and Pam Capurso just across the street on the Coastal
Road. She also has four grandchildren.
Unfortunately, her eyes have failed her
with macular degeneration, but her sonin-law, Harald Smedal, reads to her the
BDN obituaries, Dr. Donohue, and Dear
Abby. Brian Lee has been working for
the Mestellers for about nineteen years,
and he continues to assist Jean with
gentle care.
When asked if there was anything
she would like to say to the residents
of Brooksville, Jean said, “Tell them
I love them all and want a few more
years to keep loving them, and I’m
proud of the attention for being the oldest resident in Brooksville.”
—JM

Page 4

The Brooksville Breeze

What’s the Attraction to Old Cemeteries?
Chris Farrow-Noble

The continuous threads linking
current Brooksville residents to the
ancestral families drew me in. Of the
49 old cemeteries and private burial
places in Brooksville, 33 are named for
the town’s oldest families. Many are
familiar today, including Black, Blake,
Blodgett, Bates, Bakeman, Condon,
Dodge, Douglass, Dyer, Gray, Grindle,
Howard, Jones, Orcutt, Perkins, Smith,
Stover, Snow, and Walker.
In May 2012, my guide, Edson
Blodgett, and I set out to locate some
of these sites. He carried his copy of
Cemeteries of Brooksville, Maine, Old
Cemeteries and Private Burial Places
Volume III, which includes for each
cemetery a color photo, GPS location,
current owner, a map, plot diagrams,
names, and inscriptions.
We visited 14 sites, each with a
unique setting—tucked beneath shady
trees, clustered in the woods, viewing
Penobscot Bay, or viewing an open
field. Pink, blue, white, or yellow flowers carpeted the ground. Nature was
calmly present, including a beagle,
robins, wild turkeys, a lone jack-inthe-pulpit, butterflies, ducks, and
mosquitoes.
How did these private burial sites
come to be? A Maine statute entitled
Family Burying Grounds states that a
family can set aside up to a quarter of
an acre, register it, and mark its boundaries. That site remains a burial place
forever with legal access guaranteed to
the family. Many Brooksville cemeteries are considered “ancient burying
grounds,” with the earliest inscribed
date of death occurring before 1880.
In recent times, families have moved
stones and remains to larger cemeteries, which has made it more difficult to
confirm the age of a cemetery.
The boundaries are sometimes
marked with fences made of iron pipes
supported by granite posts. Some have

Indian Point Cemetery, Cape Rosier
only one or two inscribed stones (Bates
Cem.). Many inscriptions are no longer
legible. Edson expressed gratitude for
Grace Limeburner’s work of deciphering all inscriptions in 1935–36.
Whole and partial headstones are
found upright, flat on the ground, or
leaning against a tree. Connecting bolts
have succumbed to moisture and time.
Footstones with initials are often missing or partially buried.
These final resting places honor
people who were living, breathing individuals and family members. They
knew and worked this land, sea, and
river. Some family names are found in
several cemeteries with spelling variations. The Old Bakeman Cemetery contains a headstone honoring Caleb Bakman, who died in 1777. The Hutchins’
Farm Cemetery includes Bakemans
beginning with Henry Bakeman, who
died in 1839. Other name variations
are Grindle/Grindell, Limeburner/Lymburner, and Blodget/Blodgett.
Less common first names abound,
such as Ichabod (Grindle Cem.),
Izetta (David Dyer Cem.), and Erastus

(Walkers Cem.). Familiar life events
are told, such as birth, marriage, divorce, accidents, tragedies, disease,
faith, and death.
Men are often noted by their profession or marital status, such as Capt.
Daniel Blodgett (Charles Blodgett
Cem.), Colin E. Blake, A Mexican War
Veteran (Indian Point Cem.), and Husband Mark H. Grindle (Grindle Cem.).
Many are missing a date of death, such
as Capt. Galen Orcutt, died at sea (Orcutt Cem.) and Martin Van Buren Bakeman, Feb 1871, lost on Georges Bank
(Hutchins’ Farm Cem.).
Women are identified by their relationship to their husband or birth family, such as Abigail wife of Jacob Orcutt
(Orcutt Cem.), Josephine, daughter of
James H. & Sarah J. Bakeman (Indian
Point Cem.), Mrs Susannah H., wife
of Joseph Bates (Bates Cem.), or Miss
Adaline A. Bakeman (Old Bakeman
Cem.). A single word may describe a
person: Lucy Blake Venno, Storyteller
(Hiram Blake Cem.).
Families mention brief lives of
children: Duane William Fontaine,
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Floruit 1 Day (Hiram Blake Cem.),
Katie Calderwood, Infant dau. of Luther & Retta, (Hutchins’ Farm Cem.),
and three children of David and Alice
Dyer who died at two months and three
months from 1844-1849 (David Dyer
Cem.).
Rest here, sweet babes, til he appears
Who took you in your tender years.
In the Jesse Bakeman Field Cemetery,
the stones reveal that Jesse and Lusena/
Lucina/Lucenia Bakeman experienced
the deaths of their two younger sons,
Andrew and George Jarvis, at the age
of 17, thirteen years apart.
Flags and plaques tell details of
military and organizational involvement. Veterans are identified with an
American flag and a round gray metal
plaque inscribed with the words Veteran U.S. inside a star. A sheaf of wheat
medallion denotes a Grange member. A
thirteen-spoke spinning wheel marks a
member of the Daughters of the American Revolution (DAR), as with Faye
Austin Cosentino (Edgewood Cem.).
These ancestors also dealt with illness, disease, and suffering. The stone
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for Eliza A. Green, wife of Charles T.
Green, who died at 69 (Carver Field
Cem.) says:
She’s gone—her sufferings are all o’er
Disease and pain are known no more.
Freed from earth’s delusions fair
She is forever happy there.
Nearby stands a four-foot tall, foursided gray stone tower honoring the
Daniel and Christina F. Blake family.
Their four sons are listed on the west
side: Hiram, Albion, and Andrew died
in 1863, and George was lost at sea.
The names of four daughters are on the
south side: Joanna, Margaret, and Abbie died in 1863 and Eliza at one year.
Six children had died from November
23 to December 14, 1863, most likely
from diphtheria. Who can imagine this
loss? Daniel and Christina died on the
same day, January 28, 1894.
Intertwining family histories unfold. Silas, son of David & Ruhamah

Benson Ladd, rests alone near the place
he drowned on August 22, 1856 at nine
years of age (Dodge’s Point Cem.).
David and Ruhamah had five more
children before David left. Ruhamah
married William Austin and had two
children. Descendents include local
names—Gray, Howard, Clark, Grindell,
and Grindle.
Our explorations will continue.
Edson hopes to set foot in each burial
site before he joins 51 family members
in Mount Rest Cemetery. He speaks
warmly with incredible detail of his
childhood and youth in Brooksville.
From 1956 to 1998 while he was away,
he knew he wanted to return. He never
questioned that this was home. These
earlier people also called Brooksville
home and remain here still.
“Gone but not forgotten.”
-—Sarah J.D., wife of Dea. Joseph
Walker, 1910 (Walkers Cem.)

Brooksville Memorial Community Walk
along the Varnumville Road
Sunday, July 22, 2012 • 8:15–10 am
To honor those we have lost this past year —
Olga P. Bewsey
Ernest M. Black
Florene M. Black
Capt. Ernest Burt
Richard Black
Rudolph H. Deetjen, Jr.

Helen E. Dufresne
Frances K. Grindal
Rev. Dr. William Penfield
Joseph Truesdale III
William E. Veague

Come join your neighbors for the brief ceremony. Coffee
and tea available at Tinder Hearth afterwards. Memorial
donations gratefully accepted for Neighborcare.
Thanks to the Brooksville Volunteer Fire Department for their assistance!
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Activities
Brooksville Elementary School
Fundraising events for Coast to Canyon—BES 2013!: Breakfast: June 16
• Bottle Drive: June 30 • Students sell
baked goods and calendars at the Farmers’ Market every Tuesday • Info: 3268500 or www.brooksvilleschool.org.
Brooksville Free Public Library
Hours: see box to right • Preschool Story
Hour: Mondays, 10:30 am • Book Group:
2nd Monday, 10 am • Readers’ Cafe: 3rd
Sat., 10–11 am • Friends’ Annual Meeting: June 28, 5:30. Potluck & presentation by Peter Behrens, author of The
O’Briens • Kick Off for Summer Reading
Program: June 27, 1 pm. Presention on
bats by Chewonki Foundation • Flash in
the Pans Benefit Concert: Monday, July
2, Community Center parking lot • Slide
show and presentation by Ann Flewelling, author of A Moment of Water: July
6, 7 pm • Annual Book Sale: July 14, 9
am–12 noon • Slide show, India: Why We
Went and What We Found, presented by
Don Thurston & Robert Engelbach: July
17, 7 pm • Annual Fundraiser: Celebrating 60 Years: Brooksville Library and
One Morning in Maine: Aug. 5 • Jeffrey
& Allison Wells, authors of Maine’s
Favorite Birds: Aug. 17, 7 pm • Info:
326-4560 or www.brooksvillelibrary.org.
Brooksville Historical Society
meets every second Wed. of the month at
7 pm at the Town House. All are welcome • Museum open July & August:
Wed. & Sun., 1–4 pm • Info: 326-8008 or
denishb@myfairpoint.net.
Labyrinth Walks
Monthly labyrinth walks at Alice’s Field
(15 Drury Lane). Sundays June 24, July
22, Aug. 12., 3–5 pm. See local bulletin
boards and papers for details • Info & directions: Chris Farrow-Noble, 326-8930.
Brooksville Community Center
Flash in the Pans Benefit Concert: Monday, July 2, Community Center parking
lot • Call for information about events or
rentals • Betsy Jones, 326-8296.
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Open Mic at Tinder Hearth
Sundays June 24, July 15, Aug. 19,
5–9 pm at Tinder Hearth Bakery, 1452
Coastal Rd.
Harborside July 4th Parade
July 4, 10 am sharp. Parade, music,
games & the annual pie eating contest.
West Brooksville
Congregational Church, UCC
Free community breakfast: Sat., July 14,
7:30–9 am • Annual Memorial Service of
the Brooksville High School Alumni Association: Sun., July 15, 10 am • Sunday
School: 9–9:45 am, directed by Joyce
Slater and Traci Astbury • Sunday worship service: 10 am, Rev. Allen Myers •
Info: 326-8283.
Majabigwaduce Chapter DAR
meets the 2nd Monday of each month,
6:30–8 pm, Brooksville Town House •
All women 18 yrs. and older welcome
• Info: Joe-Anne Corwin, 326-0533 or
www.dar.org.
Iyengar Yoga Classes
Beginners’ classes every Tues. & Sat.,
8:30–9:30 am • 5 Black Bear Rd. (above
Eric Chase Architecture office) • Info:
Kim Peralta, 326-2037 or peralta@myfairpoint.net.
Brooksville United
Methodist Church
Buck’s Harbor Sanctuary: Sundays,
9 am, Rev. David Vandiver • Info: 3268564 or david@mainelywired.com •
Annual Dessert Auction: July 22, 10:30
am, rain or shine (Info: 469-7850) • Yard
Sale: Every Tuesday, rain or shine, 9 am
–12 noon (Info: 326-8249).
Holbrook Island Sanctuary
Edible Wild Plants: July 14, 1 pm, meet
at Backshore Trail Head • Backyard Bee
Keeping: July 20, 1 pm, picnic area at
park headquarters • Bag Pipes: Aug. 4, 1
pm, picnic area. Watch for more events.
Brooksville Friends and Neighbors
meets 1st Wed. of every month, 6:30–8
pm, Town House • Info: 326-0916.

Neighborcare
Neighbors helping neighbors.Volunteers
provide free health-related services, respite, transportation, errands, etc. Call for
assistance or to volunteer at 326-4735.
Farmers’ Market
Every Tues., 9:30 am–12 noon, across
from the Brooksville Community Center
on Cornhill Rd. • Info: Costas Christ,
326-9099 • cosal@tamusafaris.com.
Good Life Center
Monday Night Meetings at the Nearing
Homestead: July 16–Sept. 3, 7 pm. Watch
local media for details • Info: 326-8211
or www.goodlife.org.
Get Strong, Get Healthy
Come join us for exercise at the Community Center • Mon., Wed. & Fri.,
7:30–8:45 am, $5 per class (first one free)
• Leader: Sylvia Wilder • Info: 326-4801.
Town Office		
326-4518
Monday
9 am–2 pm
Wednesday
9 am–2 pm
Thursday
6 pm–8 pm
Selectman
		
		
Town Clerk
Treasurer
Tax Collector

John Gray
Richard Bakeman
Darrell Fowler
Amber Bakeman
Freida Peasley
Yvonne Redman

Burn Permits at Fire Station
Thursdays from 7–8 pm
Harbormasterr Sarah Cox 326-9622
Library		
326-4560
Monday
9 am–5 pm
Wednesday
9 am–5 pm
Thursday
6 pm–8 pm
Saturday
9 am–12 noon
Post Office Window
Mon.–Fri.
9 am–12 noon
		
1 pm–4 pm
Saturday
8:30–10:30 am
Post Office Lobby
Mon.–Fri.
7:30 am–4 pm
Saturday
8:30–10:30 am
Buck’s Harbor Market
326-8683
Mon.-Fri.
7 am–7 pm
Sat. & Sun.
8 am–7 pm
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Cole Andrews has lived in Brooksville all his life and comes from
at least six generations of Brooksville folks. At GSA he spent a lot
of time in Mr. Colby’s shop class, building a tractor-trailer go cart for
the past two years, and he says it is almost finished. Playing soccer
his first two years helped with the transition to a bigger school. He
also played baseball for three years. This summer he will be working at Robert Gray’s Plumbing as he has done for five years. In the
fall he plans to attend Eastern Maine Community College in Bangor
and follow a two-year program of Heating, Refrigeration, and Air
Conditioning. He hopes to receive several licenses in this field and
ultimately probably settle in Brooksville.
Nicole Bakeman has also lived in Brooksville all her life and attended BES and GSA. In her sophomore year she took up cross-country
running and has been running 4 and 5K races ever since. She has
been named an “All Conference Cross-Country Athlete.” Jazz combo and musical improvisation are her other passions. Her instruments are tenor and soprano saxophone. She’s been lucky enough
to attend Jazz Nationals in Berkeley, California. This summer Nicole
will continue to work at Hiram Blake Camp with her classmate, Mia
Bogyo. In the fall, she will attend Bucknell University in Lewisburg,
Pennsylvania. She might retire in Brooksville, but for now she feels
a bigger city would satisfy her interests. Her recommendation to
new freshman, “Submerse yourself into something new.”
Mia Bogyo moved in 2008 from Gloucester, Massachusetts. As a
freshman, she jumped right into George Steven Academy activities,
playing with the steel band group Planet Pan, and joining the tennis,
soccer, and basketball teams. She has loved the Haystack mentoring programs. Her most memorable event at GSA was Artfest, a

week-long program done yearly with classes with visiting painters,
potters, dancers, writers, and other artists. Mia will attend University
of Southern Maine, majoring in art entrepeneurship and minoring in
Spanish. She will work at Hiram Blake this summer for her fifth season.
She would strongly advise incoming freshmen “to take seven classes
from the start, as there are so many wonderful classes offered.”
Jon Emerson grew up in Brooksville on Cape Rosier. He attended
Brooksville Elementary School and then went on to Ellsworth High,
then GSA, and finally his last two years at Hancock County Technical
Center at Boggy Brook, a voc/tech high school in Ellsworth. Jon has
been studying diesel engine technology. He wants to understand diesel engines. Like his two grandfathers, he wants to be a lobsterman
and so far owns a 25-foot boat, named The Last Chance. He is also
considering taking a body shop course if he doesn’t stick with lobstering. Jon will be working on the water all summer catching lobster. Last
year, many of his catch were shipped off to China from Rockland,
Maine. His advice to freshman, “Do all your work your first three years
and then slack off.”
Brooke Laprise went to elementary school in Deer Isle and then
moved to East Montpellier, Vermont. She returned to Maine to complete her junior and senior year at George Stevens Academy in Blue
Hill. Throughout all four years of high school, she participated in track,
pretty much filling in wherever she was needed. Brooke liked the long
jump and the 200-yard dash and competed in every team relay race.
Next fall, she will be going to college and hopes to pursue a career
in graphic design or architecture. Her advice to incoming freshmen,
“Don’t grow up too fast and everything is only a matter of time.”
Schuyler Van der Eb also has called Brooksville home all his life. He
found GSA “great and challenging. Both the students and the teachers are easy to talk with.” He played baseball all four years, playing
pitcher and third base. His freshman year, he was lucky enough to
play in the state finals. This summer he will work at Buck’s Harbor
Marina and play in a summer baseball league in Brewer. In the fall,
Schuyler will attend the University of New England in Biddeford, focusing on marine sciences. For entering freshmen, he encourages
them to not be in a rush, but to enjoy the time in high school. “Don’t
wish to be out and do your work and have fun.” He also believes in the
value of team sports, as they provide life skills of working with people
and as a team.
—JM

Computer Repairs • Troubleshooting • Upgrades
Voice & Data Wiring Network Solutions Wireless
New & Used Systems, Components, and Accessories

Harborview Services
Peter Van der Eb

207-326-8791 (W) 207-266-6813 (C)
pvandereb@harborviewservices.com

Free advice via phone or e-mail

!

PIZZA

Tuesday & Friday
Take-out • 5:00–8:00
Call to order: 326-8381
1452 Coastal Rd., Brooksville
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Check it out!
www.brooksvillemaine.org

The Brooksville Breeze originated as a newletter to increase community communication, thus supporting the mission of Brooksville Friends & Neighbors (BFN)
to strengthen and encourage local activities that promote health, both physical and
emotional. The Breeze welcomes your comments, suggestions and donations to
offset costs of printing and mailing. It is published four times a year.

Tell us who you are:
Brooksville Friends & Neighbors, P.O. Box 101, Brooksville, ME 04617
Name
Address
City

State

Zip

Phone
E-mail

We hope you enjoy this free quarterly newsletter. Since our printing costs have
increased, we would appreciate any donation—$5, $10, $20 or more—toward
these expenses. Summer resident? You can receive The Breeze by e-mail for
your off-season enjoyent.
We continue to welcome your comments and suggestions for articles:
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Party

Fifth Anniversary
Celebration
and Fundraiser
for the
Brooksville Breeze

Friday, August 17
4:30–6:30 pm
Brooksville Elementary
School
Pizza available from
Tinder Hearth Bakery

Music by Hoot!! and other
local musicians
Come have some pizza,
dance to some music, chat
with friends, and help
support the Breeze

