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By Deb Brower
Bluewater Farm and Lodge

At last year’s celebration of fall at 
Bluewater Lodge, I laughed very hard, 
ate very well, got a lot of fun exercise, 
and was in bed by 9. That is my idea of 
a perfect evening!

Pot Luck Suppers – I think they are 
so neat, a minor miracle of sorts. Every-
body does a little bit, and a big feast is 
the result – how great is that? Also, it 
seems that when people put some effort 
in, they are more likely to have a good 
time.

Square Dancing – I really don’t know 
how to square dance, and I think that 
is what made it so much fun last year. 
It was hysterical. We had all ages out 

Celebrate Fall With Pot Luck Celebrate Fall With Pot Luck 
Supper And Square DancingSupper And Square Dancing

there, and lots of us didn’t know what 
the heck we were doing. But there were 
enough people there that did know, and 
they were great about pairing up with 
the less skilled. It was the cause of a lot 
of amusement and no injuries. 

Wilbur Grace and the Night Owl 
have been calling square dances for a 
long time, and I am sure you have all 
heard of them. 

So come on up and bring your friends 
and neighbors to Bluewater Farm on 
Sunday evening, October 4, for a simple 
good time. Pot luck starts at 5 PM, and 
Wilbur Grace and the Night Owls will 
be doing it up from 6 to 8 PM.

I’ll be there and really hope that you 
will be, too.

By Charlie Darling
Beacon staff

On Sunday, September 13, Sean 
Cook sat in the back of the Boscawen 
Congregational Church waiting for the 
service to end. When it did, he spoke 
with Pastor Linda Gray about getting 
help and a ride to Andover.

He’d lost his job, he told the pastor, 
and his apartment in Concord. He said 
he’d been homeless for six weeks.

Pastor Gray introduced the man 

Concord Man Abuses Andover Couple’s Kindness
to Roy and Ann Meier, who live on 
Lawrence Street in Andover and at-
tend Boscawen Congregational. Roy 
and Ann offered him a ride to Bradley 
Lake, where Cook’s father owns a sum-
mer camp.

The three had a pleasant conversa-
tion on the drive from Boscawen to 
Andover, and after hearing about his 
troubles, Roy and Ann took him to 
their home where they let him shower, 
shared a meal with him – “He ate like 

a horse,” Roy says. “He must have been 
very hungry.” – and gave him a change 
of clothes from Roy’s closet.

Later they took Cook to his father’s 
cabin on Bradley Lake. No one was 
there – Cook said his father was va-
cationing in Myrtle Beach – but he let 
himself in and Roy and Ann returned 
home.

Before long, Cook appeared again on 
Lawrence Street, telling Roy and Ann 
that the electricity was out at the cabin. 
The Meiers offered to let him stay with 
them, and for the next two days Cook 
ate with them, watched the Patriots and 
Red Sox with them, and used their com-
puter to contact people he said might be 
able to help him.

On Tuesday night, with the Red Sox 
versus the Angels on the TV, Roy and 
Ann got sleepy and headed off to bed, 
leaving Cook ensconced in Roy’s easy 
chair watching the game.
Gone

Wednesday morning, Roy was up 
early, as usual. He went to take his 
pain medication – Roy is on hospice 
care – but it wasn’t in the bathroom 
where he usually keeps it. Nor was 
it on the kitchen table. Roy glanced 
out the window and realized their car 
wasn’t in the driveway. And in the 
spare bedroom, Cook’s bed hadn’t 
been slept in.

Roy and Ann called the police, 
and Offi cer David Hewitt responded. 

“Dave was very effi cient and profes-
sional,” Roy says. By looking at the 
activity on the Meiers’ computer, 
Dave was able to determine that Cook 
hadn’t left their home until sometime 
after midnight.

In the days that followed, the miss-
ing car was spotted in Concord; Cook 
was reported trying to sell Roy’s pain 
medication in Manchester; the Concord 
Police Department found Roy’s wallet 
(which had been in the car) in a trash 
can in an apartment in Concord; and 
Cook used Roy’s cell phone to call the 
Concord police to say he would turn 
himself in. (He didn’t.)

At one point, Roy called his own cell 
and left a message. “We need our car. I 
need my pain medication,” he said, hop-
ing Cook would get the message. “We 
gave you love. Why can’t you give it 
back?”

Friday morning, Andover Police 
Chief Glenn Laramie called with good 
news. The Meiers’ car had been recov-
ered at Concord Hospital, and Cook 
was in custody.

The worst of the ordeal is now over 
for Roy and Ann. They have their car 
back with only minor damage and a 
few missing items, and Roy’s cell phone 
and wallet will be returned to him when 
the Concord Police don’t need them as 
evidence.

“We still believe,” says Roy. “We 
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COME JOIN US AT 

      Bluewater Farm  
 

SUNDAY, OCTOBER 4TH

    FROM 5-8 PM 
                   FOR OUR SECOND ANNUAL……… 

 
             POT LUCK AND PROMENADE 
                           Pot luck dinner followed by old fashioned square dancing      

 
FREE TO THE PUBLIC AND FUN FOR ALL AGES!! 

 Please call Jackie or Deb if you can come @ 735-5159 - #61 Camp Marlyn Lane, Andover NH 

     

POT LUCK AND PROMENADE 
Pot luck dinner followed by old fashioned square dancing  

Entertainment by Wilbur Grace & the Night Owls


