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sights made the air in my lungs feel light-
er and my hands and feet would itch to 
get a closer look. It was hard to pick one 
point to look at; I was overwhelmed by 
the colors, sounds, textures, and smells.

When we got to our fi rst camp, a little 
canyon with a warm stream that led up 
to a smattering of hot spring pools, all I 
wanted to do was climb up the wall of the 
canyon and see what was on the other side. 
So after we set up camp well away from 
the water line, and everyone was settled 
down in the shade escaping the brutal sun, 
I started to climb. I ran up the side of the 
canyon, not pausing until I was at the edge 
looking over at the water. I straightened 
myself and looked up. I lost my breath, 
and I think my jaw dropped open. I was 
looking at something out of a fairy tale.

The clear, green water meandered 
slowly before me, meeting the mammoth 
cliff s, which stretched towards the ceru-
lean sky. I could see all the way down 
the river until it curved out of sight. The 
mountains beyond stood stoic as the sun 
caught the stripes of orange, red, and 
purple that ran across their surfaces.

I had to sit down. I sat there look-
ing at this impossible view, breathing in 
and out the sweet desert air. Everything 
seemed to slide into place, the colors, 
sounds, textures, and smells seemed 
to melt together and create a living, 
breathing masterpiece.

I felt a trickle of sweat run down my 
back. I blinked and got up to go get the 
others to climb up and be able to expe-
rience the view. I looked around once 
more. My eyes moved slowly taking ev-
erything in as a whole, not as fragments. 
I smiled and called down to the others.

For the rest of the trip I made sure 
that I was looking at the big picture and 
not just the small details. 

illusion that could shatter at any moment. 
But it does not, and we continue to ex-
plore the narrow cobbled streets, dodg-
ing the moped drivers who do not fear 
death. We continue to meet every night 
for dinner, laughing our way through 
whatever happened that day, and learn-
ing more about each other with every 
passing moment. As each day goes by, 
we learn so much, but steadily realize we 
have so much more to learn.

This world has only begun to unfold 
before us, and we can do nothing but ab-
sorb as much as we can. Exploring the 
house and the surrounding trails, taking 
in the views of Mont Sainte Victoire, 
painting unnoticed in the shade of some 
stranger’s vineyard trees, and abandon-
ing the American traditions we have 
always held in our heart in favor for the 
new traditions, customs, and quirks has 
opened our eyes more in a week than any 
traditional education has in four years.

Aix itself has already wormed its way 
into our hearts, with its fast paced driv-
ers and slow paced dining. Life here is a 
wonderful blend of thrilling and comfort-
ing, with a perfect blend of new things to 
try every day. Adrenaline is constantly 
pumping through our veins, as is the life-
blood of France, which we ingest and em-
brace wholeheartedly. It’s hard to accept 
that one week is already gone.
Chloe Methven ’18: Refl ections 
from Mountain Classroom

We just came back from canoeing 
along the Colorado River. I was struck 
with the magnitude and expansive beau-
ty: from the clear blue sky to the russet 
cliff s, down to the emerald water. Every-
where I looked I saw something that got 
my blood pumping a little harder. The 
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Proctor Spring Musical:
Beauty and the Beast – May 19 and 20
Scott Allenby, Proctor Academy

Proctor Academy’s theater depart-
ment will present Beauty and Beast as 
its annual spring musical on May 19 
and 20 at 7 . . in the Wilkins Meeting 
House. Tickets are free and the show is 
open to the public, but please reserve 
a seat ahead of time by visiting Proc-

tor’s Performing Arts Web site: www.
proctoracademy.org/page/on-campus/arts/
performing-arts. Andover’s Cope Make-
chnie ’17 plays the lead role of Bell, 
while fellow Andoverites Tori Braley 
’20, Ryelle Jenifer ’20, Britta Johnson 
’19, also Jacqui Morris ’17 play roles in 
the show. 

New Sessions Start
Last Saturday class, May 13 • 9 A.M.

Tuesdays, ongoing through 
summer • 10 A.M.

The Red Barn, Wilmot Flat 
Sign-up at Door

4 weeks $30, $8 for drop-ins
For Info: 526-7934 • nesainc@aol.com

For
• Strength
• Balance

• Flexibility
• Concentration

Blazing Star 
Grange Events 

please join us… 

 Thurs, May 18th 7pm 

 
slideshow & artifacts

Sat May 20th 5-6:30pm

    
$9/Ad, $4< 12yrs, <3 free

15 North Rd, Danbury
blazingstargrange.org    768-5579

Wanted To Buy:

ANTIQUES
P RO M P T,  CO N F I D E N T I A L P RO M P T,  CO N F I D E N T I A L 
SE RV ICE  - ON E  I T E M  O R SE RV ICE  - ON E  I T E M  O R 

E N T I R E  CO N T E N T SE N T I R E  CO N T E N T S

American primitive country cup-American primitive country cup-
boards, desks, chests, drawer units, boards, desks, chests, drawer units, 

tables, and shelves in original paint tables, and shelves in original paint 
or early surface. Also buying pottery, or early surface. Also buying pottery, 

paintings, paper, cloth, iron, or most paintings, paper, cloth, iron, or most 
anything found around a country or anything found around a country or 

village home in the 1800s.village home in the 1800s.

Kenneth Reid
735-5512

Christopher J. Seufert
Catherine L. Baumann
www.seufertlaw.com

59 Central Street, Franklin, 934-9837 • Concord, 224-8672

WE’LL GET YOU THROUGH IT ©

• Personal Injury
• Civil Litigation
• Family Law
• Workers Compensation
• Divorce

• Bankruptcy
• DWI/ALS
• Commercial Litigation
• Lead Paint Poisoning
• Criminal Defense

SEUFERT 
LAW OFFICES, PA

Ryan Kellogg, Proctor Student
Greg Stetson is a full time fi refi ghter 

for the City of Franklin, New Hamp-
shire, and a 2003 graduate of Proctor 
Academy.

“To me I think it’s important to be 
able to bridge the gap between the Proc-
tor Academy bubble and the Franklin 
bubble.”

Continuously active since 1830, the 
Franklin Fire Department plays a vi-
tal role in the Lakes Region. Last year 
Franklin fi refi ghters answered a total of 
1,982 calls — more than 3oo of which 
were fi re related.

Due to the nature of their work, 
fi refi ghters, like Stetson, are uniquely 
situated to peer into the lives of ev-

eryone in the community. Despite 
seeing his share of personal tragedies 
and a signifi cant rise in overdoses in 
his nine years on the job, Stetson re-
mains thoughtful and caring when it 

comes to the challenges fac-
ing Franklin.

“The town needs to see the 
drug users not as criminals 
but as people with a disease. 
I look at our country, and our 
world, and our communities, 
and there are always a lot of 
similarities among everybody 
if only we can break down the 
barriers.”

When we asked Stetson his 
thoughts of residents of Frank-
lin who are resistant or skepti-

cal of the changes and revitalization ef-
forts that are underway, he explained, 
“I think with anything there are al-
ways naysayers. Even after something 
becomes successful, there are those 
people who still question things. That’s 
normal. But I think we have to be open 
to anything that’s going to rejuvenate 
the downtown economy.”

(For more Telling True Stories: 
Franklin, New Hampshire visit: me-
dium.com/urban-renewal-brings-new-hope-
to-franklin-nh) 

Greg Stetson: Building bridges
between Proctor and Franklin

Greg Stetson ’03 returned to Proctor for an 
interview

School Matters!
The Beacon needs volunteers to help with reporting about school news. 735-6099


