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“In three words I can 
sum up everything I’ve 
learned about life:  It 
goes on.” – Robert Frost, 
American poet and play-
wright.  With moves 
from the West Coast 
to New England, Frost 
no doubt experienced 
struggles and changes 
in his lifetime but likely 
reached out to others 
when assistance was 

needed, knowing that 
moving forward was in 
the right direction.  In 

the Mailbag, items to be 
given and requests for 
items needed will help 
folks to move on and for-
ward with their lives.

FAMILY NEEDS HELP WITH 
HOUSEHOLD ITEMS

“I am reaching out to 
you per Rosemarie Dyke-
man from the Salvation 
Army” writes Niquel F. 
of Nashua (LTR 3,392).  
“I recently moved and I 

am in desperate need of 
furniture. If possible i 
am asking for assistance 
with a bed for myself, 
a full size bed for my 
son. He can no longer fit 
into a twin size because 
he is 6 ft tall. Also, I’m 
in need of a living room 
set and dressers for me 
and my children if pos-
sible. I also do not have 
any transportation to 

pick up the furniture 
because I don’t have a 
license or vehicle. I very 
much appreciate what-
ever you can or cannot 
help with.”  The Salva-
tion Army’s mission is 
to ‘preach the gospel 
of Jesus Christ and to 
meet human needs in his 
name’ and interestingly 
the name Niquel means 
‘Gift of God’.  My thanks 

to Rosemarie Dykeman, 
Director of Social Ser-
vices at the Salvation 
Army Corps in Nashua 
for referring folks to 
the Mailbag, I’m always 
happy for any opportu-
nity to help get needs 
met.  Anyone wanting 
to donate beds, dress-
ers, and/or a living room 

Furniture needed for family moving toward a new start

CHRIS GRAHAM
Chris’ Mailbag
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Inn with a View: Snowville

Weekend of music, skiing, and a beer dinner
By PEGGY NEWLAND
Correspondent

The road is full of frost heaves, waves of 
them, one right after the other, as we curve 
around Crystal Lake. Wind howls against 
pines.  We turn toward Foss Mountain, 
and up, we go, into the land of snow, and 
straight into the charm of the Snowvillage 
Inn. With the sun just setting and with 
sweeping views of Mount Washington and 
the entire Presidential Mountain Range, we 
have a cozy nest for a weekend of music, 
skiing, and even a beer dinner. 

“You made it,” Lynn, one of the inn’s 
owners says, smiling. Her partner, Kevin, is 
behind the bar, which is built directly into 
a delightful living room of a lobby filled 
to the brim with vintage records, travel 
books, cribbage boards, mountain-themed 
artwork, a roaring fireplace, and an assort-
ment of couches and rockers.  Soon, glasses 
of wine are poured, and we feel part of a 
party as locals arrive for the pub’s Fridays 
at Five: $5 drinks and $5 appetizers like 
fresh Jonah crab cakes, pork dumplings, 
and fried risotto. 

Built in 1916 by Frank Simonds, a 
Pulitzer Prize winning author, this house 
was named Blighty, meaning home. Jen 
and Kevin bought the inn in 2012 and have 
transformed quaint to culinary and have 
upgraded rustic to comfortably chic. Our 
room has a bed with Garnet Hill linens 
and Italian-made shampoos, but this place 
knows how to kick the snow boots off, 
mountain-style.

We have a “Music and Beer” weekend 
ahead and that evening, Jen taxies us ten 
minutes over bumpy backroads, and just 
across the border to Brownfield, Maine, to 
the best venue for live music in the New 
England area—Stone Mountain Arts Center. 
This is a 200-seat timber frame music hall 
that feeds you farm-to-table dinners and 
seats you up-close and personal to artists 
like Lyle Lovett, Béla Fleck, Los Lobos. We 
have second table seats to the stage, and as 
we sip some Cabernets and eat “Fruity but 
not Snooty” salads with Atlantic salmon, we 
admire the stage, covered in white, fairy 
lights, with flood-lit balsam poplars just 
outside the floor-to-ceiling windows. When 
the Irish group, We Banjo 3, comes out, the 
audience is soon up and dancing.    

The next morning, after fresh muffins, 
coffee and eggs made-to-order with bacon, 
we take to the hills. Purity Spring Resort, 
which is five minutes away from the inn, 
has over 20 K of groomed and tracked 
trail through pine forests, across Purity 
Lake, and around a large tract of New 
Hampshire Audubon Sanctuary. First, we 
glide around Spruce Point, then head to the 
Christmas Tree Loop, and soon, we zip into 
the Enchanted Forest and up Birches Trail 

to Overlook Hill. Two hours later, its time to 
head back to the Snowvillage Inn for a nap 
to prepare us the four-course dinner that 
evening of paired Tuckerman beers and 
barbeque.

Tuckerman Brewing Company is in full 
“swag” swing when we finally come down 
for the tastings at 5 p.m. Even with din-
ner at 6, we are treated to liberal pours 
of Rockpile IPA, Tuckerman Pale Ale, 
and Headwall Alt, and given cowbells for 
ringing at Tuckerman Ravine, and around 
the inn. The fire is set, the candles are lit, 
and there’s a vibe of being at your favorite 
cousin’s house for a gourmet sit-down BBQ. 
We start with bowls, served family style, of 
house made pickles, macaroni and cheese, 
southwest chop salad, and jalapeno corn 
bread. Our tablemates are the folks from 
Tuckerman Brewing Company, a couple 
from Rhode Island, and WMWV host, Roy 
Prescott, a purveyor of all things “White 
Mountain.” We hear stories of where to 
find the best backcountry skiing, which 
trails allow rambunctious puppies, and we 
learn that Helen Keller spent some time 
in Snowville, and described it as “a nest of 
peace, twice blessed.” Next, we are passing 
platters of beef brisket, pulled pork, baby-
back ribs, and Misty Knoll mesquite smoke 
chicken, all paired with stouts and pale ales 
and IPA’s to compliment the taste-treats. 
One table is singing; our table is laughing, 
and it’s a perfect night of newfound friends. 

Snowville, N.H., and the Snowvillage Inn, 
is your secret stash for winter peaceful-
ness. Grab your skis or just take along a 
good book to read by a fireplace. The locals 
are friendly
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If you go
Purity Springs Resort. www.purityspring.com. 
1251 Eaton Road, Madison, N.H. 603-367-8896
 Midweek: bring the dog. 20 K of scenic trails. 

Snowvillage Inn. www.snowvillageinn.com. 136 
Stewart Road, Eaton, N.H. 603-447-2818. Ask 
for the “Live Music” Packages and throw in a “For 
the Love of Beer and Spirits” special. All lodging 
includes full breakfast and the best bar with a 
view in the White Mountains. 

Stone Mountain Arts Center. www.stonemoun-
tainartscenter.com. 695 Dug Way Road, Brown-
field, Maine. 207-935-7292. Intimate and wood-
land wonderful venue for music. 

Tuckerman Brewing Company. www.tucker-
manbrewing.com. 66 Hobbs Road, Conway, N.H. 
603-447-5400. Mountain inspired brewery with 
New England favorites like Rockpile IPA, Tucker-
man Pale Ale, Fall Line Rye IPA, Head Wall Alt. 


