Slimy fish eggs to the sides

Dark water/rocks beneath

Under the raft scares me.

Gary stand on the slimy rock and it looks shallow!!  Cool, Gary!

He swims to the point and back; there is a rock out there.

Sunning on the big rock/carvings of names/need a chisel/some are painted

Clothesline full of towels

Clanging bell

Eating on the porch where the toys are and the orange life jackets hang

Tin colored cups, frosty on the outside

Trying new things is required.

Smells like mint

Let the air in the door by turning the handle

Garage where Grampa escaped

Wait thirty minutes

Swimming across the lake w/ Nana rowing beside us

Exploring an island with Nana

Pink Lady slippers

Learning they are illegal to pick

Riding in the boat back

Wooden swing hanging behind the rock on a super tall rafter

Who put that up there?

Makes my tummy all excited to swing so high!!

Nana’s loons

Mama and baby ducks in a row

Blue plastic boat, in it and under it, giggling . . it echoes!

Rubber tubes to lie in, Michelle and I

Games in the living room

Nana sharing articles with me she found interesting; me not being interested

Cigarettes in top drawer for after the kids go to bed (I was shocked when I found out!)

Three rooms to choose from.  We don’t want the bat room!  Diane is afraid . . .

Porcelain tub-uncomfortable!  No need for baths anyway!!

Uncle Dave’s porch room and Nana’s room/off limits

Creaky springs in the beds, creaky floors

We can hear everything

If you wake early enough and kneel on the bed you see a glass lake, unbroken surface, pure reflection of the mountains and sky.

An escape for Diane and I when home was chaotic with Gary’s illness

Mom explaining on the phone that he was sick

Not understanding . . .

Summer cousins!  I remember you!  You grew so much!  

How many kids can fit at the picnic table, sandy feet, dripping hair, smiles all around

Wendy

I'm glad you got the bracelet ok.  It was so hard to think of what to write and yet I have so many of the same wonderful memories.  I really did not want to send it away.
Loved all the things you wrote down and I thought of a couple more...
Nana throwing that powder into the fire to make it turn colors
putting on gymnastic shows on the side lawn
Grampa's oatmeal in the morning
Grampa coasting down the driveway after turning the engine off
turtle rock
the pile of stones in the water
LIH
learning what minks are from Nana
... and so many more!
love you and hope you and your family are well,

Debbie

Or spied from the bedroom on the late night swimming back in the '60's after Gary and I had been put to bed! Heehee! (Too pitch dark to see a thing, but there was sure a lot of laughter!)  

Playing Sorry with Uncle Dave (eight? What did I ate?)

Dr. Seuss books

Grammie falling down the stairs

Tubular metal bedframes

Going to the spring to get water

A knot on the wall in the bedroom that looked like a puppy

Waterskiing behind Uncle Alan's boat, letting go, and gliding in to the beach (grownups only!)

Bloodsuckers!!! and Nana to the rescue with salt

Friendly salamanders that died when you tried to make them a city pet

Ginger, our dog, knowing where we were the minute our car turned from the main road, jumping out the window every time, and running all the way down the driveway and into the lake

Walking on the trails with cousin Pam

Blueberry picking from the boat

The grit of sand beneath my bare feet as they strained against the bottom of an aluminum row boat

So many places for guests to sleep

A WHOLE WEEK AT THE COTTAGE FOR VACATION!!!

Doris

Hey, ladies and all;

It's really wonderful to receive your memories about visiting the cottage and your grandparents. Some of you never saw Uncle Dave shoveling snow one foot or several feet deep off the roof!!  LOL

Tammy

Okay, there REALLY WAS a bat in the toilet! 

Up and Down the River

ShhhH! 

sailing in the sunfish

 

tipping the raft ... 18 of us was max, I think - the first one in! 

Bob and Matt not eating the crust! (was I not supposed to share that?)

 ....Thank you all for the memories! Can't wait for more

Aunt Sue

They learned that from me!

Donnie

I’ll throw in a few – this is great…
-        Dad (Alan), Grampa, Uncle Dave (et al) under the cottage with jacks to prop it up and level it
-        Nana insisting most of a gallon of milk would fit in a 2 quart pitcher (and the resulting spill)
-        Learning to like skin on baked potatoes
-        Walking to the end of the peninsula
-        Learning binary arithmetic from Uncle Dave
-        Reading numerous “Hardy Boys” books from the local library
-        Watching the Red Sox when the games would come in
-        Playing golf with Dad and Grampa when Grampa used his one-size-fits-all iron (loosen the head with a nickel, adjust the angle, tighten)
-        Wondering how many different things Dad, Grampa, Uncle Bob, and Uncle Dave could have to work on out in the “garage”
-        And last but not least… Standing on the beach next to the sunfish, hearing my mom (Marilyn) yell “Duck! Duck!” as the wind swung the boom around ready to hit me, and me looking out into the lake trying to find an aquatic fowl, yelling back “Where? Where?”
Aunt Sue

Well, being an admitted "material girl", I loved shopping at: 

Cricenti's Market and eating the wonderful jelly donuts they made (plus free coffee)

Peter Christian's Tavern gift shop and eating lunch there

The drug store - I still have 2 NH Balsam pillows from there, and I used to buy Devil Dogs there to bring back to a friend in California who once lived in Blodgett Landing!

The vegetable stand with the flower garden. Fresh white corn on the cob.

Fried clams at the Gray House. Fried clams anywhere!

And, of course, the Dorr store in Guild (right near the memorial to Sarah Josepha Hale and Hale Street). Fabric, fabric, fabric!!!

Love to all

Robin

Donnie cracks me up!

My first real memory is pulling up to the cottage after not being there for a couple of years due to mom and dads divorce and telling dad that "I think we've been here before". He was impressed I remembered.  

Later that day Nana hitting a plastic ball into the lake with a giant plastic bat and all the kids running after it. What a cool Nana!

To Donnie's gallon of milk...Alice pouring hot bacon grease into a cup (not glass) picture the results, yes it melted all over the counter

Balancing on the big wooden spools in the lake

Tipping the sunfish over with Susan intentionally since it was a hot day

Digging holes in the sand while building sand castles till water came up from the bottom

camping in a camper on Dave's property (Crystal)

Nana used butter not margarine and that was a luxury for us (Wendy, Donnie and me) and loving it on toast!

And for some reason my golfing memories, are not fond! Being forced to go to the golf course with dad and the day never ending! But the restaurant's blonde brownies that were there were awesome so that was our bribe.

Standing up for the national anthem 

Badminton 

riding a bicycle built for two with David (Alice's) into town, it was harder than it looked

Gary and Bill setting off fireworks from the raft every 4th of July

