
C2 Saturday/Sunday, July 9-10, 2016, Bangor Daily News

“The gym does not look
any different,” Marquis
said. “It feels great to be
back.”

Picking up her old letter
jacket, Dumond put it on.

“Look, it still fits,” she
called out. “Well, almost —
not so much over the boobs
now.”

Dumond’s co-captain Bon-
nie Hafford arrived, draped
in the basketball net she had
taken off the backstop in
1976 after the team defeated
Buckfield High School 57-43
to clinch the championship.
Marquis remembered put-
ting Hafford in for that
championship game.

“We went for three quar-
ters with the score going back
and forth, and I said I could
not take it anymore,” he said.
“Buckfield had this really
good point guard, and I told
Bonnie, ‘I don’t care if you
score another point. You just
keep her from scoring any
more.’ And it worked.”

Described in media re-
ports of the day as “plucky”
and “scrappy,” the Bobcats
achieved near folk hero sta-
tus in Maine, according to
BDN sports writer Larry
Mahoney.

“This tiny school winning
championships,” Mahoney
said. “It was a special time.”

Girls varsity basketball
began in Allagash in 1973
under Clara McBrairty, a
teacher at the school who had
played ball at the old Fort
Kent State Teachers’ College.

“The girls did not know
one thing about it, and we
really started from scratch,”
McBreairty, 87, said at the
reunion. “I remember they
gave it all they had.”

Her friend Faye Hafford
arrived at the reunion with
copies of her book “Bobcat
Power,” a history of high
school sports in Allagash, to
sign for the team members.
The book is also available
directly from Hafford at the
community’s library.

Marquis, who was al-
ready coaching the boys’
team, took over the team in
1975. According to Dumond,
things were a bit tougher
under his leadership.

“If we did not listen to him
he would toss chalk at us, and
he was always breaking his
clipboard over his knee,” Du-
mond said, her arm around
the former coach. “I remem-
ber the first pre-season game
halftime with coach: He was
not happy with us, and we all
started crying.”

That was a new experi-
ence for Marquis.

“I was used to coaching
the boys,” he said. “There
was no crying in the boys’
locker room.”

The women all agreed
Marquis was hard on them,
but they were quick to say it
was a “tough love” style that
made them better players
and that got them to multi-
ple tournament games and
the two gold balls.

Off the court, the support
from the loyal Bobcat fans

was just as important, Du-
mond said.

“Every home game the
bleachers were full and
chairs lined up around the
gym were full,” she said.
“For away games, the entire
town emptied out. I mean
emptied — everyone trav-
eled to our games.”

Designated “super fans”
and honorary Bobcats Leitha
Kelly — Dumond’s mother —
and her pal Penny Kelly made
sure the girls never went hun-
gry and kept them well sup-
plied with freshly baked
whoopie pies and lemon-filled
cookies. Along with the treats,
Penny Kelly is also remem-
bered for supplying the team’s
only technical foul one game,
though under what circum-
stances is up for debate.

In Penny Kelly’s version,
someone handed her a whis-
tle, which she blew with
great enthusiasm during a
particularly exciting mo-
ment in the game.

“The ref stopped the game
and gave the team a techni-
cal because I blew a whis-
tle,” she said. “The other
team got to go to the line and
make a foul shot, but it was
OK — they were a bad team,
and they missed.”

In another version of the
infamous technical, a former
player said Penny Kelly grew
so enraged by what she saw
as unfair refereeing during
the game that she stomped to
the sidelines, took off her
glasses and offered them to
the referee, saying, “since
you can’t see, you must need
these more than me.”

For her part, Penny Kelly
just smiled when asked
which was true.

“Oh, these stories,” Du-
mond said with a laugh.
“They just keep growing
and growing.”

Lloyd Soucie of Fort Kent
was one of those referees back
in the 1970s, and after hearing
about the reunion late in the
day Sunday, he jumped in his
car and drove the 35 miles to
Allagash to attend.

“You knew coming up
here that Leroy [Marquis]
would have his team ready,”
Soucie said. “This was a
great team, and I just had to
come up today to say hi.”

“He really came back to
apologize for all those bad
calls,” one longtime Bobcat
fan standing nearby joked.

Looking back, Goodridge
said at the time she’s not

sure the team really appreci-
ated what they had accom-
plished winning those gold
balls.

“It really was quite the
thing,” she said. “There were
only 33 students in the whole
high school that year we
were state champs, and along
the way we played and beat
state championship teams
from schools bigger than
ours in the regular season.”

It was not unusual, she
said, to be on the bus travel-
ing to away games for six
hours at a time in all kinds
of weather, including snow-
storms, and often staying in
the homes of rival team
members.

The players recalled their
bus driver Jean Walker, now
deceased, who always got
them where they needed to
be. Part driver, part den
mother, Walker always
brought a guitar along for
road games and wrote several
original songs for the team.

Dumond had a recording
of one of those songs. On
Monday the women clus-
tered around an old cassette
tape player to listen to it.
The music eventually gave
way to the sound of drib-
bling balls as the Bobcats’
took to their old floor to see
if they still had what it took.

It took a few practice shots,
but soon more balls than not
were swishing through the
net as the woman took turns
passing and running layups.

“Basketball — it was in our
blood,” Dumond said after
sinking several shots in a
row. “Back when we were on
the team, we played anyone
we could to practice.”

“People would come off
[from canoeing the Alla-
gash] River, and you’d chal-
lenge them to a game,” Mar-
quis said with a laugh.

“We sure did,” Dumond
said. “We played the Army
Corps of Engineers when they
were here surveying [the
area] for the Dickey Lincoln
dam [and] we told them they
could not build it if we won.”

The young team beat the
engineers in that game, she
said.

“So, people can say what
they like, but we stopped
that dam from being built,”
Dumond said.

“They had such heart,”
Marquis said, watching his
old team on the floor. “They
had a real fire about them,
[and] they still have it today.”
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upriver to Bangor to watch
the fireworks from the
water. We took some friends
with us, and a picnic lunch,
and had so much fun.

The ride back to Hamp-
den in the virtual dark and
the wavy tidal water was a
bit hair-raising for me, but I
survived. Jim thought my
worries were foolish.

I am like that.
But even as I worried that

the river would overwhelm
our little boat, I still trusted
Jim to keep us safe. He al-
ways kept me safe. He — and
God.

Since Jim died of pancre-
atic cancer in December
2010, I really have no partic-
ular memories about Fourth
of July. It has just been an-
other day on the calendar,
for the most part.

This year, though, I seem
to have experienced a reve-
lation. It struck me at the

dog show (think scaled-
down Westminster) I attend-
ed recently as I stood with
hand over heart during the
national anthem.

Fourth of July is not just
another holiday. It’s not re-
ally about family and friends
— although I am blessed this
year to be surrounded by
both over the holiday. Nor is
it about who’s dead and
who’s living. It’s not about
memories that overwhelm
us or feeling alone in a
crowd due to grief. It’s
much, much bigger than all
of that.

The American Dream is
real. We truly do live in the
land of opportunity, just as
our founding fathers envi-
sioned as they plotted clan-
destinely to create a new
government 240 years ago.

Even though democracy
is messy and a constant
work in progress — and
sometimes seems unfair —
it still is about choices, and
honors those who spilled
their blood believing they
were creating a better life

for future generations.
And for this Fourth of

July, I am not in mourning
for personal losses. I am fo-
cused on the Greater Good,
and am keeping in my heart
and in my prayers the thou-
sands of military folks and
others who are deployed all
over the world to help keep
terrorism and tyranny off
the doorstep of the Land of
the Free.

Jim, who served in the
U.S. Army, would under-
stand.

As a longtime employee of
the Bangor Daily News,
Julie Harris has served
many roles over the years,
but she now has her dream
job as community editor.
She lives in Hermon with
her four Brittany dogs:
Sassy, Bullet, Thistle and
Quincy, who keep her busy
in various dog sports. She
was widowed at age 51
when her husband, Jim, died
of pancreatic cancer. Follow
her blog at curves.bangor-
dailynews.com.
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crosses they bear in their
lives. The road includes 15
sites for reflection on some
personal crosses of life, in-
cluding addiction, rage,
gossip, honesty, vengeance,
jealousy, control and play-
ing the victim.

Statues of the Virgin
Mary, Jesus, the Holy Fam-
ily and saints are every-
where, in the buildings and
along pathways. Park
benches allow for places
and times to sit, rest and
reflect and religious music
is piped throughout the
property. Golf carts are
available for people who
need assistance walking.

“Dick always wanted to
keep it nondenomination-
al,” Mike Corbin said. “He
always said cancer doesn’t
discriminate.”

There are heavy Catho-
lic influences, which Mike
Corbin said is to be expect-
ed because of the area’s
Catholic roots. A First Fri-
day Mass is celebrated dur-
ing the summer months at
1 p.m., and the public is in-
vited to a saying of the Ro-
sary every Wednesday at 1
p.m.

“It’s really a place for
cancer victims and survi-
vors to come to just relax,”
Mike Corbin said.

For 24 years, Richard
Corbin — in addition to
visiting cancer patients in
their homes — made a daily
appearance at Mizpah and
was responsible for the
site’s day-to-day opera-
tions.

“I remember, I once told
Dick, ‘When you go, what
are we going to do? We
have not lived what you
have lived and won’t know
what to say to these people
dealing with cancer,’”
Mike Corbin said. “Dick
just looked at me, made the
‘locking key’ motion at his
lips and said, ‘Sometimes
you just need to listen and
not say anything.’”

According to Mike
Corbin, it was his brother’s
last wish that his family
take over Mizpah.

Mike Corbin is now the
president of Mizpah’s
board of directors. His
brother Roger is vice presi-
dent. A niece, April
Levesque, is treasurer and
another niece, Kim Ezzy, is
secretary. Several other
relatives also serve on the
board.

Funding for the retreat
is through donations and
the annual luminary walk
fundraiser.

“I know Dick would want
us all pitching in,” Mike
Corbin said. “I believe his
spirit is still very much
there.”

People visiting the re-
treat, in addition to finding
peace, also have claimed to
experience miracles, Mike
Corbin said.

“I had one couple tell me
they had been trying to
have a baby, and when they
came to Mizpah they found
a baby’s pacifier on the
trail,” he said. “Three
weeks later, they were
pregnant. Who am I to say
if that is a coincidence or a
miracle?”

Admission to Mizpah is
free of charge, and young

and old are welcome.
“Every year the guys

from [Maine Department of
Inland Fisheries and Wild-
life] come and stock the
pond with fish so cancer
patients can come and go
fishing,” Mike Corbin said.
“Dick had a real soft spot
for children, and when kids
started just showing up
with fishing poles, he could
no say no.”

Families are welcome to
claim a spot of land and cre-
ate memorial gardens for
loved ones lost to cancer.

“We ask they bring their
own mulch and plants,”
Mike Corbin said. “And
they are responsible for the
upkeep of their gardens.”

This weekend the Corbin
family plans to hold a cele-
bration of Richard Corbin’s
life at Mizpah, starting at 1
p.m.

“Everyone is invited,”
Mike Corbin said. “We will
turn off the ‘Ave Marias’
and put on the 1950s music,
because that is what Dick
liked.”

Local businesses are
supplying many of the late
Corbin’s favorite foods, in-
cluding chicken stew, pizza
and chicken wings.

“We miss him for sure,
for sure — for sure,” Mike
Corbin said. “There have
been some changes this
year at Mizpah — there
have been changes for all of
us since his passing — but
we have to adapt and run
things without Dick.”

Information on regular or
special programs at Mizpah
is available online at miz-
pah.us/ or by calling 207-
728-3129 or 207-316-3477.
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A giant rosary floats in the pond at Mizpah. The 109-acre St. John Valley retreat is dedi-
cated to cancer victims and their survivors.
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Old newspaper clippings tell the story of the champion Allagash Bobcats.
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The Allagash Lady Bobcats were the state Class D champi-
ons two years in a row, in 1976 and 1977. When the team
played away games, the entire town cleared out to attend.

New pastor July 10
at Veazie church

VEAZIE — Veazie Con-
gregational Church will wel-
come its new pastor, the
Rev. Patrick Seymour, and

his wife, Sally, at the regular
service at 10 a.m. Sunday,
July 10.

Seymour was the minis-
ter at Millinocket Congrega-
tional Church for 16 years.
He also lived in Veazie be-
fore he moved to Connecti-

cut, where he has been a
pastor for many years.

Services begin at 10 a.m.
Sundays at the church at
1404 State St., followed by
coffee hour.

The Seymours will live in
Veazie.

maine Celtic Celebration
Friday, July 15 – Sunday, July 17 Belfast Waterfront

MaineCelticCelebration.com

Music Dance Games Food
The New World Cheese Roll Championship!

The Napper Tandies! Fireworks!

Come Celebrate the 10th Annual


