Piced Spruce)

A small swale bisects the yard, splitting fammnm woods. The latter is thick with evergreens, and | figured they were mostly firs, for
our house is on the St. George peninsula, a lovely place whose main claim to wider fame is as the area where Saraind@ne Jewet
The Country of the Pointed Bine worked on it during the 1890s, staying in the village down the street, at the very same time that
Josiah Huppewas building his (our) house.

RecentlyDoug Johnsonan arborist, came by to help me figure out how old our trees are. The onhaystoeage a tree is by
cutting it down and counting the rings. But an experienced local arborist can usually make excellent guesses withooit resorti
such dire measures. Gesturing vaguely toward the woods, | mention Jeweangvalsat kind offirs she meant, since "pointed"

isn't a specierobably balsdm said, addinigut those aren't firs. They're spruces.

All of them?Pask, staring at the tops of the shaggy trees, startled by how distressed the idea that none of them ang fing is mak
Doug nods.Pretty much.

Perhaps to distract me from obvious dismay, Doug points out one unusual deciduous tree among them, regaling mefwigh details o
distinctiveness. Then he shows me how to trace the woods back to its origins. Ithe Spaak, he can quickly spy the oldest
sprucedone is near the center, the other by the back wall. He thinks those two are about seventy or eighty, surmises that the area
had been clear until someone let those saplings live. The rest of the vebpdsdde not by a plan but simply because those two

seed trees were permitted to be.

This also disappoirdghough less keenly. | knew the trees were not a primeval wood, but I'd assumed they were as old as the records
of the land, that everyone had fgoee lawn to save the trees. And that had gladdened me. Now | wonder: why don't | find it
enough to know that the trees are here now because we did them no harm, noRdidar#sbefore usiMrs. Percypefore them,

or the generations éfoutledgebefore her?

Even before the question has taken full shape, | spy the edges of the answer, hard and dark, like a seed revediedlamid fruity

Josiah W. Huppewas willed this piece of land in the
1880s. He built the house, whidtill has an
attached barn with a wonderful hayloft. My husband,
Rob, and | go to the cemetery to visit Josiah at least
once a year to say thanks and let him know how the
place is faring.

Doug Johnsonis an arborist who works out of
Camden, Maine, a tawabout 20 miles north of us.
When | realized | needed help to age the trees, |
asked three people on the peninsula for
recommendations. All three named Doug instantly.

Joe and Joan Richamlivned the property from 1977
until 1999.

Winifred Percyownedthe property from 1973 until
1977.

Richard Routledg®ewned the property from 1931
until 1943. Brian and Rachel Routledtfeen owned
it from 1943 until 1973.




Malus domestictApple)

Two apple trees, both about fifty years old. The largersamear the leach field, and a shorter, stout one is by the stone wall

abutting our neighborés driveway. We never prune that one
harvest. Plus, even though both trees bear fruit, theiyield 6t t ast y. Theyore spitters, t o
t hought i1itdédd be charming to use them in Thanksgiving pies,

| wonder if they were ever good, if any of the others cultivated thitbimk not. Apple trees need to be grafted to bear fruit with a
particular flavor and consistency; they do not come true from seeds. So | imagine that even though these treesdthi@ ladlen car
these year s, It hasmid Or ableast not for druiasfruith Ratheral lbet myofdrebdars mnaqhplejaickbet

that Brian and Rachee¢schewed poBtohibition swill, and added the trees when they were deeded the house, thinking a little
authentic hard cider would ease thegloimard winters.

Apples were once considered the food of the gods, which might be why many folks speak of the Tree of Knowledge iafthe Garden
Eden as having been an appledteb ough botani sts agree it c¢oulagpedremaneidely St i |
regarded as symbols of desires both spiritual and profane.

Rob and | dondét wuse our apples for pies or snacks aftes. appl e]
We absolutely dog &hdedmthatrodés hehdewe .| eden t he deer have pl
by my vegetable garden.

Because for propitiationpthingpeats apples.

Applejackor hard apple cider, is among #&siest alcohols to concoct in northern climes. Using the apples in your yard, sugar, water, and yeast (and preservatives an
sanitizing measures nowadays), one can make very good use of drops and spitters.

Brian and Rachel Routledganed the place frod 943 t o 197 3. |l think Brian is Richardds son, and that
about many of the other previous owners, everything | think | know about Brian and Rachel, | have learned from the trees.



