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By Betsy Woodman
For the Beacon

Some people fall in love with a house 
and buy it. Deb Brower took on a bit 
more – 236 acres, 11 houses, a lodge, a 
horse barn and riding center, nine sep-
tic systems, two or three wells, seasonal 
and year-round tenants, perhaps half a 
mile of road, and almost a mile of lake 
shore. Practically a village.

Brower, 48, previously of Stamford, 
Connecticut, is the new owner of the 
former Owl’s Nest Lodge and Confer-
ence Center on Bradley Lake. Used as 
a farm for almost 200 years, in the 20th 
century the property became a girls’ 
camp and for 64 years was known as 
Camp Marlyn. As Owl’s Nest, for over 
three decades it has provided a sce-
nic and convenient meeting place for 
church groups and family reunions.

Its future? Deb says she hasn’t a 
fully developed vision, but has renamed 
the property Bluewater Farm, and can 
see all sorts of possibilities. The cen-
tral lodge might host writer’s retreats. 
Or, Deb can picture a town talent show 
taking place there on a winter night. 
Much further in the future, she won-
ders whether an off-the-grid commu-
nity might be established.

Living in such a beautiful spot is a 
long-held dream. “Fifteen years ago,” 
Deb remembers, “I was in a workshop 
about careers and visualized myself 
talking to a writer. I was standing on 
a balcony, looking out over a lake with 
horses on a hillside behind a lodge.” 
The horses are there today, in real life, 
owned by the Seery Hill horse center 
which trains and boards horses and of-

fers riding lessons.
Deb grew up in Lloyd Neck, on Long 

Island, the youngest of fi ve. A tomboy, 
she loved the outdoors. She went to high 
school in New Jersey and for a while 
wanted to be either a veterinarian or an 
architect. 

College in Colorado, working for her 
brother’s architectural fi rm, and an un-
romantic stint on a sheep farm in Scot-
land changed those plans. Deb graduat-
ed from the Parsons School of Design, 
where she specialized in environmental 
design. Then she worked for a number 
of fi rms, designing everything from 
furniture to restaurant interiors. For the 
last 20 years, she says, her main job has 
been raising her four children.

Home renovation has been a particu-
lar passion. During her childhood, her 
lawyer father and storeowner mother 
bought and renovated several houses, 
and the whole family participated. She 
feels that these early experiences gave 
her a taste for challenges, as well as a 
love of learning new skills from car-
pentry to plumbing.

Now her own children, three of 
whom are day students at Proctor 
Academy, will get some experience in 
undertaking an adventurous project. 
Deb says “the kids are excited” by the 
possibilities their new home offers to 
explore plant and animal husbandry 
and sustainable forestry. 

Deb herself relishes the fact that she 
now needs to master new skills. At lat-
est report, she was trying her hand at a 
backhoe.

By Bill Matulevich
For the Beacon

Katrinia has inspired many people to 
act on their need to help others. My wife 
Mev and I decided that we might try the 
Red Cross route and go through some 
of their scheduled training sessions. 

Once you fi nd yourself sitting in a 
class and learning some of the system 
and work of the Red Cross, it’s hard to 
think you might not get called to help. I 
was called, along with six other people 
from New Hampshire, to fl y to the New 
Orleans area on October 25. 

When I arrived I was assigned to a 
small shelter in a town called Lafi tte, a 
small fi shing village 40 minutes south of 
New Orleans. The people there were wait-
ing for their temporary homes to become 
available. This means they had been home-
less since August, living in a shelter. 

Before I came home, that shelter 
was fi nally closed. They had been there 
three months, and they weren’t going 
“home” but either to a motel or to a tiny 
FEMA trailer to try to get their lives 
back together.

Here are some moments and sights I 
encountered while working in the area.

The total devastation of many towns. 
Some had buildings standing that could be 
used, others had only concrete slabs left.

Restaurants and businesses trying 
to open for business, but the lack of 
people to employ has inspired places 
like McDonalds or Burger King to offer 
huge bonuses (I heard of one offering 
$6,000) if a person will commit to work 
there for a year.

The extreme shortage of places to 
live. For any available apartment, the 
rent has often tripled. But availability is 
the real problem.

People from all over the country, liv-
ing in their pickups, to help clean up 
and rebuild.

Huge FEMA tents that hold hundreds 
in a “tent city” where workers for FEMA, 
Red Cross, and other relief agencies could 
bath, eat, do laundry, and sleep.

A church building that was turned 
into a center for food preparation and 
distribution by relief agencies. Thou-
sands of meals were being provided 
every day.

A laundry service provided by a 
church organization in a horse trailer 
that had been equipped with washers 
and dryers. Volunteers left their laun-
dry there and could come back later 
and get it. No charge. There was also a 
horse trailer equipped with showers for 
those living in their vehicles.

I met an elderly man walking with a 
cane, surveying his property where there 

was nothing left. He had lived there for 
35 years and through three hurricanes, 
and this one took everything. He won’t 
be staying there any more.

The stench was unbelievable as I was 
walking through parts of New Orleans 
that had been fl ooded. Garbage, includ-
ing refrigerators full of food that had 
been taped shut to prevent disease, all 
need to be collected, but the job won’t 
get done for a long time because there 
is so much to do.

I met some folks who had saved their 
10 dogs, three chickens, and one cat. 
They had come back to their home with 
all their animals, salvaging what they 
could to resume their life there.

Ben, a 76 year old man from the 17th 
Street Canal, told his story of sitting 
tight through the hurricane. The sun 
was shining and the sky was blue when 
the levee broke and the water started 
rising in his house. 

He was fi nally forced out of his 
house and found himself in seven feet 
of water. His neighbor came and res-
cued him with a couple of couch cush-
ions, took him to his house and they 
each had only three graham crackers a 
day to eat until they were rescued after 
three days by a boat that took them to 
high ground.

There were so many heart-warming 
and heart-wrenching encounters with 
folks, meeting them and hearing their 
stories. One of the biggest things I no-
ticed was when you talked to the people, 
they would be smiling and trying to ac-
cept what had happened and were get-
ting on with their lives. Some are hop-
ing to resettle in the towns where they 
had lived before the devastation. Others 
will relocate, but I feel I witnessed the 
beginning of some healing. 

There are so many ways to help 
those people and others that have been 
left without worldly possessions. The 
Red Cross is just one of the ways. I 
hope you fi nd a way. Don’t hesitate to 
check the Red Cross Web site at Red-
Cross.org for info on how to help in 
many ways. 

Bill Matulevich points to the high-wa-
ter mark on a house in the New Or-
leans area.
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Country Pine Furniture &
TownLine Outdoor Furniture

CHRISTMAS TREES
&

WREATHS

MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL!
Visit our showroom & gift shop for lots of 

ideas for gifts for young and old.
Route 11 &  TownLineOutdoorFurniture.com 735-5778
Pancake Road, Andover U-Haul Rentals Open 7 Days

There are NO GRINCHES at Morgan Hill! 
Stop by for a smile, friendly service and maybe even 
a cookie as we . . .
           help you find the perfect gift 
                       wrap it for you 
                                   ship it for you 
Let us help you EENJOY THE HOLIDAYS! 

FINE BOOKS   
GOOD MUSIC 253 Main Street, New London  ·  526-5850

OPEN 7 DAYS · Crane Stationery · Cards · Gift Wrap · Puzzles 

Dona t e !
The Beacon relies on voluntary 
donations for a substantial part 

of its budget. Please get “a 
round tuit” and donate today! 
Send a check to PO Box 149, 

Andover NH 03216


