
603-595-0999

WILLS
James Kaklamanos

Attorney at Law since 1981
 • Estate Planning
 • Landlord / Tenant
 • Real Estate / Closings
 • Business Law

374 Main St., Nashua NH
www.JK9.com

Free on-site Parking  •  Reasonably Priced Legal Services

603.595.4339 | tristatekitchens.com

VISIT OUR
SHOWROOMS

12 Spruce St. Nashua, NH
66 Gilcreast Rd. Londonderry, NH

DESIGNER KITCHEN
Painted or Stained Hardwood $10,999
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By Peggy Newland

“It’s like he is looking 
straight into my soul,” 
an elderly woman says 
as the Harris’s Hawk, 
Conan, lands on her 
outstretched arm. The 
hawk stares directly 
into her eyes and then 
zooms over the meadow, 
feathers lit bold in deep 
brown, white, and chest-
nut red. 

“Conan can see eight 
times better than a hu-
man,” our guide from 
New England Falconry 
tells us. 

“Maybe he can be my 
seeing eye bird,” the 
woman laughs, pointing 
to her glasses. 

When I don the 
falconry gloves, and 
the guide whistles, 
Conan descends at me 
in a horizontal line. 
He swoops, his yellow 
talons spread, and lands 
calmly on my forearm. 
He stares, unblinking, 
into my face, his tailfea-
thers tickling my elbow, 
and then he flips off my 
arm, and nabs a worm in 
the grass. 

“Guess the worm was 
more important than 
seeing into your soul,” 
my husband says. 

“Hawks can spy prey 
a hundred feet away,” 
the guide says. “And if 
he wants to, he can fly 
at speeds of around 120 
miles/hour.” 

Off Conan goes over 
the fields, circling the 
pasture, zipping into 
the woods and then 
reappearing by a red 
barn. He screeches in 
celebration and when 
the guide whistles, 
Conan comes in low, his 
tail feathers flattened 
in flight. He slows just 
before landing on my 
arm, the guide reward-
ing him with a chunk of 
steak. 

“Glad you’re not his 
prey?” my husband 
asks. I ignore him and 
stare back at Conan.

Woodstock, Vermont, 
is the kind of village 
that postcards are made 
for—rolling hills, small 

farms, hike-able hills, 
but it wasn’t always 
so. During the mid-
1800’s, whole forests 
were cleared, erosion 
was prevalent, and 
flooding was common.  
George Perkins Marsh, 
an American diplomat 
and Vermont farmer, 
responded by writing 
Man and Nature, urg-
ing responsible land 
management. In 1869, 
Frederick Billings, 
bought Marsh’s farm, 
and created a landscape 
of functional use and 
sensible stewardship. 
His granddaughter, 
Mary, married Laurance 
Rockefeller in 1934, 
and together, these 
two families created a 
Marsh-Billings-Rocke-
feller National Historic 
Park and Billings Farm 
and Museum, donating 
forests, pastures, fields, 
and ponds to a National 
Land Trust. 

My husband and I 
walk over to this his-
toric park after our 
time with Conan, the 
hawk. Twenty miles 
of carriage roads, late 
fall foliage on peaceful 
trails, a picnic lunch on 
top of Mount Tom, and 
then time at Billings 
farm playing with pig-
lets and staring into the 

brown eyes of calves; 
it’s the perfect Vermont 
day. What makes it even 
better is the stroll back 
through the village, 
in and out of covered 
bridges, to the Wood-
stock Inn and Resort, 
our resting place for 
two evenings. The tav-
ern fireplace is crack-
ling, and the bar offers 
happy hour cocktails, so 
we grab two hot toddies 
and start up a rollicking 
game of backgammon. 

Our room has views 
to Mount Peg and the 
inn’s back gardens. Out-
door firepits are lit and 
sparks rise in the eve-
ning air and this adds 
to the cozy feel of this 
elegant inn. Our room 
is authentic Vermont, 
with a wood-burning 
fireplace, hand-dyed 
blankets, and a reading 
nook with built-in book-
lined shelves. 

We dine at the Red 
Rooster that evening. 
With rough hewn log 
accents and chandelier 
made of branch and 
lit lantern, this dining 
room is an adventure. 
We share a harvest 
bruschetta of squash, 
beets, carrots, goat 
cheese, and arugula on 
polenta bread and two 
Long Trail brews. Brian 

picks a filet of beef with 
pearl onions and fin-
gerling potatoes while 
I choose the seared 
scallops with corn and 
pumpkin succotash 
and cheddar grits. For 
dessert, we share a 
sweet potato tart with 
red wine poached pears 
and a hazelnut mousse 
dome. 

The next morning, 
after a huge breakfast 
spread of made-to-order 
omelets, fresh fruit, 
homemade yogurt, and 
blueberry scones, we 
take a tool around town 
on bicycles. Cycling 
along empty River Road 
through spruce forests, 
we discover Taftsville 
Covered Bridge, the 
oldest covered bridge in 
Vermont. We cross over 
the Ottauquechee River 
and head back to Wood-
stock on Happy Valley 
Road and hoof up a 
classic Vermont hill—up 
steeply, down sweetly.  
I treat myself to a spa 
afternoon of eucalyptus 
steam, a ginger facial, 
and peppermint foot 
massage, and nap in the 
four seasons sunroom 
next to the woodstove.

“You smell like a des-
sert,” Brian says on the 
drive back home. 

“Perfect,” I say. 

Woodstock Weekend

Courtesy photo
Billings Farm cows in field.

Courtesy photo
Taking a turn with the falcon..

Courtesy photo
The library at The Woodstock Inn and Resort.

If you go
Woodstock Inn and Resort. www.woodstockinn.com. 888-338-2745. Ask for the Falconry Package, 

which includes two nights lodging, breakfast daily, a session with a professional falconer and an up-close 
experience with a trained Harris’s Hawk. Complimentary bicycles for country-road riding.

Marsh-Billings-Rockefeller National Historical Park. www.nps.gov/mabi. 802-457-3368. 
Over twenty miles of carriage roads and trails with Green Mountain and Woodstock Village views. 

Billings Farm and Museum. www.billingsfarm.org. 802-457-2355. A half mile walk from the Woodstock Inn. 
Open weekends: November-February, 10 a.m.-4 p.m.

Flying with the Falcons, Playing with the Pigs: a weekend in Woodstock, VT

Look for Chris’ Mailbag in next weeks paper


