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The Lake Sunapee Region Chamber 
of Commerce held its annual Black Fly 
Open Golf Tournament on May 15 at 
the Country Club of New Hampshire in 
North Sutton.

The shotgun start at 10 AM sent 
the golfers out in light rain to brave the 
black fl ies. At the end of the day, the 
MJ Harrington and Company team 
posted the best score at 58. There was 
a tie breaker for second and third, with 
Mascoma Savings Bank fi nishing sec-
ond with a score of 60 and TDS Telecom 
was third with 60. Other awards went 
to DJ Lantz, for Men’s Longest Drive 
and Closest to Pin; Michelle Chadwick 

won the Women’s Longest Drive; and 
Kieran Kays was the Women’s Closest 
to Pin winner. 

There were no winners for the Hole 
in One prizes: a new Jeep from Lam-
bert Auto Sales and a Rolex from MJ 
Harrington and Company.

“The Black Fly Open is one of the 
chamber’s biggest events each year,” 
explains Francetta Raymond, Tourna-
ment Director. “The funds we raise 
benefi t all of our businesses and our 
region. This Tournament is not only a 
great networking event but a whole lot 
of fun for everyone, including our event 
volunteers.”

No Hole-In-One At Chamber’s 
Annual Black Fly Open

Linda Varnum completed 39.3 miles 
the weekend of May 17 and raised 
$5,525 to help fi nd a cure for breast can-
cer. Linda walked in the Boston edition 
of the Avon Walk for Breast Cancer. It’s 
not to late to show your support for her 
efforts. Visit TinyURL.com/36vyyf to do-
nate online.

WALKING 
FOR A CURE 

Linda Varnum

but Franny had trouble was a mare who 
was ticklish. “She was ‘goose-y,’ and if 
she was tickled while being brushed, 
she would kick,” he spoke emphatically. 
“Most horses kick straight back, but she 
kicked sideways – ‘cow-kicking,’ they 
called it. She was terribly vicious in that 
way, but won the Arkansas Derby.”

Franny was unable to remember her 
name, but he was able to recall other things.

He continued, “I worked for Al 
Capone’s sister, who went by the name 
Mrs. Denmark. She owned around 45 
horses in New Orleans. Every time she 
would come to the track, she would be 
escorted by a gentleman dressed in a 
dark suit. He was always ‘packing hard-
ware.’ He’d walk back and forth as Mrs. 
Denmark inspected the horses. Strange 
things happened with that family.”

But Franny’s career with horses end-
ed in 1942 when Uncle Sam invited him 
to join the US Army.

“I actually went with the Army Med-
ics, to Basic Training Camp at Camp 
Pickett in Virginia,” reminisces Franny. 
“We had no idea where we would end 
up. From there I went for seven weeks to 
the Port of Embarkation at Angel Island 
in San Francisco Harbor, just beyond Al-
catraz. Again, we were told nothing. 

“In January 1943, we left for Fiji 
Islands and then to two places in New 
Guinea as a medical supplies unit. Our 
outfi t left there, fi nally, for Manila and 
San Fernando [in the North Philip-
pines] – Thank God! We were passing 
out from the heat because there was no 
shade. We stayed in Lingayen Gulf un-
til the war was over.”

“The medic supply had no guns in 
World War II, but the USA issued M-1 
rifl es to medics after an ambulance com-
pany behind us on Manila was wiped out 
by Japanese soldiers who broke through. 
The Americans were sleeping at night 
and the Japanese killed them.”

Franny did have one reprieve after 
three years without a leave – a visit to 
Baguio in the mountains, a summer 
residence of the Philippines, 150 miles 
north of Manila.

“The roads were so crooked and jag-

ged – Mount Washington is nothing 
– because the Japanese had dug one-
man holes into the mountain. The men 
in my unit had thought I had gone crazy 
in Baguio! I saw a pine tree and started 
whoopin’ and hollerin’! You never real-
ize how homesick you are until you see 
something like that [to remind you of 
New Hampshire].

“I was discharged in 1946. I got pro-
moted to staff sergeant in the morning 
and demoted in the afternoon. (This 
was) because rotation to go home came 
up on a board. If you wanted to keep your 
stripes, you’d have to sign up for another 
three months. After three years without 
a vacation or bonus – no, thank you!”

So, Franny returned to Salem, New 
Hampshire and drove a truck for 30 
years. He went back to visit the race-
track one summer. It wasn’t the same. 
He had a commercial driver’s license, 
so he went on fi re calls for Salem in 
1953. “We were paid $1.50 an hour for 
every fi re we went to.” [In Andover, all 
our fi refi ghters are volunteer!]

“In 1955 I became a permanent fi re-
fi ghter until 1980, when I retired.

“Thelma [Franny’s wife] and I had 
made up our minds that we would like 
to have animals. We looked for two 
years and fi nally found this farm [High-
land Farm] in East Andover. 

“Over the years, we have had cows, 
pigs, rabbits, cats, a couple of sheep who 
didn’t get along with the cows, and a 
horse for a while. Right now, we have a 
single female fox and four adorable, ac-
tive pups living under the barn to keep 
us entertained. Of all my life [87 years], 
I am happiest right here.”

Frame  from page 34
 Home of  

Roberts Greenhouse 
1020 Long St  Webster NH 

648-2142

Annuals  Perennials  Veggies 
Hanging Plants  Rose Bushes 

Gardening Supplies  Gift Items 
Wool Products  Rug Hooking Supplies 

Friendly & Knowledgeable Staff

A EWEnique Experience!! 

Greenhouse Hours 
Friday through Monday 10am – 4pm 
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by Linda Wilcox
Simple Quilting 

at 
Reasonable Prices!

768-5424
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www.masiello.com

We offer Residential, Commercial, Mortgage, Title,
Insurance and Relocation Services.

Contact
CHARLIE MCCRAVE

today to learn more.

603-286-3010 x115
cell phone 603-568-4195
cmccrave@masiello.com

We just don’t advertise houses... we 
attract the right buyer for your property.

The most comprehensive system
attracting serious buyers to your property, 

24 hours a day, 7 days a week, 
365 days a year.


