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obituaries

RONALD SCOTT

CARIBOU - Ronald Scott,
87, passed away August 25,
2016, in Van Buren. He was
born in Caribou, November
28, 1928.

Mr. Scott was employed
at Parlex Corp. in Methuen,
Massachusetts, for many
years, prior to returning to
Caribou. Ronald attended
the Baptist Church, was a
member of the Caribou
Country Club and was an
avid Red Sox, Celtics and Pa-
triots fan.

He is survived by his son
and daughter-in-law, Duane
and Marlene Scott of Cari-
bou; his daughter and son-in
-law, Anita and Craig Delong
of Sydney; three grandchil-
dren, Jaeson Scott, Garrett
Delong and Dusty Delong;
three great-grandchildren,
Khayden, Khayller and Ariel;
a brother-in-law, Brian
Cochrane; a special nephew
and niece, Eric Scott and
Bonita Smith; and several
nieces and nephews. Mr.
Scott was predeceased by
his wife, Alta (Cochrane)
Scott, in 2007; his mother,
Ruth Scott Page; brothers,
Fred Page Jr. and Sterlin
Page; and a sister, Gail Har-
ris.

Graveside services will be
held at 3 p.m. on Monday,
August 29, 2016, at the Ever-
green Cemetery, Caribou,
with Pastor Troy Heald offici-
ating. Arrangements are by
the Mockler Funeral Home,
24 Reservoir Street, Caribou.
www.mocklerfuneralhome.com

HARLEY GOUGH

HOULTON - Har ley
Gough, 84, passed away,
Thursday, August 25, 2016,
at a local health care facility.
He was born April 29, 1932,
in Mapleton, the son of
Charles and Nellie (Hoyt)
Gough.

Harley grew up in Maple-
ton and moved to Houlton in
the sixties. He lived at Kin-
ney Boarding Home for
many years and then moved
to Madigan Estates, where
he lived for eleven years.
Harley loved doing jigsaw
puzzles, traveling to Boston
and riding the street cars
and buses. His favorite say-
ing was "nothing you can do
about it." Harley always had
a twinkle in his eye and he
loved to tease.

Harley is survived by his
brother, Lawrence Gough
and his wife, Barbara, of
Hodgdon; his niece, Susan
Allen and her husband,
Richard, of Hodgdon; his
nephew, Michael Gough and
his wife, Carolyn, of New
Limerick; great-nieces and
great-nephews, Matthew
Allen and his wife ,Brittany,
Julie West and her husband,
Brandon, Drew Gough and
Jill Gough; and numerous
special cousins. He was pre-
deceased by his parents.
The family would like to
thank the staff of Madigan
Estates for all their wonder-
ful care.

Friends may call at the
Dunn Funeral Home noon
Saturday, August 27, 2016,
until the time of the service
1 p.m. with Ralph Miller offi-
ciating. Interment will be Ev-
ergreen Cemetery. Friends
and family are invited to a
reception following the inter-
ment at the home of Michael
and Carolyn Gough. Gifts
may be made payable to the
Roger Randall Center or the
Madigan Estates Activity
Fund, care of Dunn Funeral
Home, 11 Park Street, Houl-
ton, ME 04730. Online con-
dolences and guest book:

www.dunnfuneral.com

MICHAEL A. 'MIKE'

WILLETTE

RAYMOND - Michael A.
"Mike" Willette, 60, of Ray-
mond, New Hampshire, for-
merly of Dedham, Maine,
lost his short, but coura-
geous, battle with cancer on
August 23, 2016, with his
daughter, Brandice A. "Bran-
di" (Willette) Nadeau; and
his former wife, Ann M. (Pe-
ters) Willette, at his side.
Mike was born July 28, 1956,
to Louis A. and Ida E. (Grant)
Willette and spent his child-
hood with siblings, William,
Patrick and Gloria in Ded-
ham, Maine.

To celebrate Mike for the
wonderful, giving and loving
person that he was, a cele-
bration of Mike's life will be
held on Sunday, September
11, 2016, from 11a.m.-3 p.m.
at the American Legion, Post
51, 232 Calef Highway, Ep-
ping, New Hampshire. For
more information, please
visit
www.brewittfuneralhome.com
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road, and continued our
journey on mountain bikes.
Steering around the metal
gate, we pedaled along the
overgrown dirt road, which
is also a section of the Inter-
national Appalachian Trail.
Through a mixed forest of
birch, white pine and maples
already starting to turn fall
colors, we biked 1.5 miles,
passing several wetlands and
carefully navigating wooden
bridges.

A sign marked the short
side trail to Haskell Hut, an
old cabin set on a grassy hill
above a wide bend in the
East Branch. The door was
open, and we entered to find
a clean, rustic living space,
with wooden beds and a
kitchen with a handpump
placed over a wide sink. On a
table sat a registration book,
which we opened to find a
handful of entries from peo-
ple who’d stayed at the cabin
over the past year, during
the winter, spring and sum-
mer. Someone had sketched
a mermaid on one page — the
Mermaid of the East Branch?

Over the one doorway in
the cabin, a “National Park
Yes!” sign had been tacked
up, next to a horseshoe.

Leaving Gabor to take
photos, I wandered outside
and followed a footpath down
the embankment to the river,
where I crouched behind tall
grasses and watched a fe-
male wood duck swimming
nearby and a hawk wheeling
overhead.

From the cabin, we contin-
ued our ride 0.5 mile to
Haskell Rock Pitch, the mag-
nificent rapids that were the
high point of our trip.

The sunlight had taken on
the golden glow of late after-

noon, when we turned our
bikes around at Haskell Rock
Pitch and headed back to-
ward Haskell Gate, but we
were reluctant to end our
journey. So on the way back,
we took a few detours.

First, we visited the camp-
site and lean-to by the scenic
Haskell Deadwater, just
above Haskell Rock Pitch.
The water was as smooth as
glass, and the campsite was
in a peaceful clearing of tall
grasses and wildflowers,
scattered with charred trees
that told of a recent fire. At
the shore, Gabor cupped the
cool, clear water in his hands
and splashed it over his face.
Dragonflies darted over the
river, and a bright orange
viceroy butterfly made a
brief appearance before dis-
appearing into the bushes
along the shore.

In the shallows of the boat
landing, we watched a small
frog swim along the bottom,
then surface to float, seem-

ingly without a care.
A belted kingfisher flew

across the river and perched
in a maple leaning over the
water, and I resolved to re-
turn to the peaceful location
some day to pitch a tent.

Continuing on, we took
one more detour: a 0.5-mile
side trail to Stair Falls,
which ended up being a se-
ries of very shallow “stairs”
in the East Branch (less dra-
matic than Haskell Rock
Pitch). Just past the falls was
another campsite, set on a
grassy ledge over the rush-
ing water.

As we finished our bike
trip, Gabor and I talked about
how easy it was to bike to a
number of campsites and sce-
nic locations in just a few
hours. The trails were easy
enough for families to enjoy,
and the intersections were al-
ready marked well with signs
that gave mileages to different
destinations on the property.

“I was shocked that no-

body was in there,” Gabor
said as we drove off the prop-
erty.

We hadn’t seen any other
people on the trails that day,
and all of the beautiful camp-
sites had been empty, though
they displayed evidence of
being used, such as charred
logs in campfire rings. It
being such an important day
for the property, we had ex-
pected to see visitors out bik-
ing, hiking and paddling in
celebration. But we didn’t
mind having the north end of
the new national monument
to ourselves.

On the way home, we
stopped at Craig’s Clam Shop
in Patten for sandwiches and
fried pickles. Sitting at the
picnic table, surrounded by
locals eating dinner, Gabor
edited photos of our trip and
I jotted down notes before
bits and pieces of the trip
started to slip from my mem-
ory — a memory I’ll cherish
for years to come.

national monument designa-
tion by any means. But she
planned to take a look at the
land and hope for the best.

“There’s a lot of changes,
and as we get older we have to
adapt,” she said.

Jared Martin, 36, lives in
New Holland, Pennsylvania,
and was making a regular
visit to his in-laws at Cedar
Lake. He’d been following the
park debate for years, and
seemed surprised when he
asked Hudson when monu-
ment officials expected to
open the land for business.

“It’s open right now,” Hud-
son said with a smile. “Be our
guest!”

Martin was also surprised
to learn the less-than-exorbi-
tant fee he’d have to pay to
access the land. Admission is
presently free, and no admis-
sion structure has been dis-
cussed as of yet, according to
Hudson.

That initial trip into the
national monument will have
to wait for Martin though. He
and his family are returning
home on Friday — but he
promised he’d return.

“It won’t be this year. It
will have to wait. But we’ll
definitely get out there and
put some miles on our feet,”
he said.

Through frequent visits to
the area he’s come to love,
Martin said he’d always
struggled to understand why
people were fighting against
the gift Burt’s Bees co-found-
er Roxanne Quimby wanted
to make to the federal govern-
ment.

“We’ve been watching the
battle back and forth for a few
years, and seen the ‘National
Park No” signs,’ he said. “We
couldn’t really understand
why people wouldn’t want it.”

Not long after, 71-year-old
Jane Andrews of Belfast
strode in the door, smiling
broadly.

This, she said, was a won-
derful day. A new beginning.
A new era.

And it only got more won-
derful.

“Do you want to get the
[Katahdin Woods and Waters
National Monument] pass-
port stamp?” Christina
Marts, the monument’s com-
munity planner, asked.
“Many folks who visit nation-
al parks have little passport
books and they get stamped at
every park they go.”

Andrews didn’t have a
passport book. Instead, she
accepted a stamp — the first
ever for Katahdin Woods and
Waters National Monument
— on the map she’d just
picked up.

Wednesday’s news that
Maine had a new national
monument thrilled her.

“It had been forever that
clashes were going on. I didn’t
know [when any announce-
ment would be made],” she
said. “I was happy as heck.”

John Holyoke can be
reached at jholyoke@ban-
gordailynews.com or 990-
8214. Follow him on Twitter:
@JohnHolyoke.
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FashiondesignerSoniaRykieldies
BY ASTRID WENDLANDT
REUTERS

PARIS — French fashion
designer Sonia Rykiel died on
Thursday at the age of 86,
mourned by President Fran-
cois Hollande as an inventor
of “an attitude, a way of life.”

Rykiel was a rare women
at the top of a world dominat-
ed in the 1970s, 80s and early
90s by men such as Yves Saint
Laurent and Karl Lagerfeld,
inspiring female self-empow-
erment through her tongue-
in-cheek style, notably bright-
ly striped sweater dresses.

“It is a sad day but Sonia
Rykiel leaves behind her an
extraordinary legacy,” Jean-
Marc Loubier, chairman and
chief executive of First Heri-
tage Brands, parent company
of the Sonia Rykiel label, told
Reuters.

“She was a pioneer who
helped women and society
evolve.”

Instantly recognizable by
her bushy red hair, Rykiel
founded her fashion house in
the literary Paris quarter
Saint-Germain des Pres in
1968, when France was rocked
by violent student riots, aim-
ing to counter stiff, bourgeois
dress codes, with inside-out
stitches and extra-short skirts.

Early adopters of her tight-
ly fitting sweater dresses in-
cluded actresses Brigitte Bar-
dot, Catherine Deneuve and
Audrey Hepburn.

“I wanted to make a sweat-
er for a specific woman — my-
self,” she wrote in her 2012
memoir “N’oubliez pas que je
joue” (“Don’t forget that I am
acting”).

“(I) couldn’t find the
clothes I had in mind for a

woman of 30 who has come
home from work to go to the
theater and then wants to go
out for dinner afterwards.”

“I had the sweater made in
a factory in Italy and it was
tiny; it was just how I wanted
it. They called it the ‘poor boy
sweater’. Someone from
French Elle saw it in the shop
window, and it made the front
cover.”

President Francois Hol-
lande’s office said: “She had
invented not only a style but
an attitude, a way of life and
gave women freedom of
movement.”

Ralph Toledano, chairman
of the French Federation of
couture, ready-to-wear design-
ers and fashion designers said:
“Sonia Rykiel was a great lady
of exceptional talent, she em-
bodied the rebel and indepen-
dent spirit of Paris and Saint

Germain des Pres.”
“Her style expressed the

quintessence of a free woman
and her heritage is all the
more pertinent in light of the
current news and events,” he
said, a reference to the deci-
sion by many French seaside
towns to ban “burkinis.”

In the 1970s, Women’s
Wear Daily called Rykiel “the
queen of knitwear” even
though she never learned
how to knit and had not stud-
ied fashion.

In 1995, Rykiel passed on
the creative and management
leadership to her daughter
Nathalie, around the time she
was diagnosed with Parkin-
son’s disease.

In 2012, the family sold con-
trol of the label to Hong Kong
investors but Nathalie Rykiel
still works as a consultant for
the fashion brand.
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The view of Haskell Rock Pitch on the East Branch of the Penobscot River.
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A beaver bog along the northern access road to the new Katahdin Woods and Waters Na-
tional Monument.

Weekend entry fees waived at Acadia
BY BILL TROTTER
BDN STAFF

ACADIA NATIONAL
PARK — If you are heading
to Maine’s coastal national
park this weekend, you need
not raid the piggy bank to
pay your way in.

In celebration of the cen-
tennial of Acadia National
Park and the National Park

Service, both of which were
created in 1916, admission
to Acadia is free this week-
end.

The same goes for all na-
tional park properties
across the country. Katah-
din Woods and Waters Na-
tional Monument, which
was created on Wednesday,
Aug. 24, does not have any
entrance fees, according to

information posted on its
website.

Admission fees to Acadia
will be waived through Sun-
day, Aug. 28, according to
park officials.

The waiver of the en-
trance fee, however, doesn’t
apply to user activity fees
such as camping, ranger-
narrated boat cruises, ser-
vices provided by permitted

commercial operators, or
entry to the Abbe Museum
at Sieur de Mont Springs,
they added.

Information about Acadia
centennial celebrations can
be found online at acadia-
centennial2016.org. General
information about the park
is available at nps.gov/
acad/ or by calling 207-288-
3338.


