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Camden, Maine
J u n e 2 , 1 9 6 4

D e a r M r . S n o w j

I n r e p l y t o y o u r l e t t e r a b o u t a r e s c u e a t E a g l e I s l a n d , I
can te l l you ve ry qu ick ly the s to ry Ibe l ieve you mean.

My former husband, C. H. Curtis, BM, USCQ, then stationed
a t Eag le I s land L igh t S ta t i on , had gone w i th ayach t ing pa r t y fo r t h ree
days, leav ing me to per form the l ighthouse dut ies.

The second day in mid-af temoon, an unusual ly br isk squal l
s t r u c k t h e a r e a . A s I h u r r i e d a r o u n d t h e h o u s e c l o s i n g w i n d o w s a n d
mak ing the house sa fe aga ins t w ind and ra in , I saw asa i lboa t , in no
a p p a r e n t d i f fi c u l t y, i n t h e l e e o f B r a d b u r y I s l a n d . L a t e r , a f t e r m y
t a s k s w e r e d o n e , I n o t e d b r i e fl y, b u t w i t h o u t s u r p r i s e , t h a t t h e s a i l ~
boat was not in sight. There had been ample t ime for i t to have reached
she l te r p resumab ly.

What actually had happened was that the sailboat had cap¬
sized due to the unexpected force of the squal l . The owner, who was
consul t ing h is char ts in the cabin when the squal l s t ruck, was ab le to
cu t the d inghy loose f rom the sa i lboa t w i th h i s j ack kn i fe be fo re i t
was dragged to the bottom with the sai lboat. He got himsel f and one
passenger (possibly his wife) into the pram and rowed ashore towing
his mother- in- law who did not have strength to get into the pram from
the water, and ayoung man, the second guest.

Af ter get t ing them safe ly ashore, the owner
aProfessor Spr inger, summer res ident o f Deer

a b o u t o n e

and if my
memory is not faul ty
Is le , rowed f rom Bradbury Is land to Eagle Is land for help
a n d o n e - h a l f m i l e s .

P ro fessor Spr inger res ted bes ide the s tove wh i le Iga thered
blankets and hast i ly made a large thermos of hot coffee. We had to
seek assistance from another island, as there was no one left on Eagle
Is land wi th knowledge of dangerous landings in bad seas. That in¬
volved the decision to take our boat to Great Spruce H e a d I s l a n d f o r
help. Professor Springer was a sailing man and expressed l i t t le or no
knowledge of power boats. Ihad never run the boat but had rather
elementary knowledge of what should be done. Somehow we got to Great
Spruce Head Island, inching slowly through anarrow channel between
the Barred Islands and Butter Island, and made apretty awkward landr¬
ing. Captain Erland Quinn, then mail carrier for the islands, and
manager of the estate on Grea(fc Spruce Head, immediately took charge
of the rest of the rescue. Capt. Quinn had been raised on Eagle
Island and knew the area better than anyone else, as well as having
expert knowledge of the sea and its treacheries. It w a s h e w h o t o o k
the boat to Bradbury Island and got the three people o f f o f the beach
despite aheavy ground swell and difficult landing conditions. He
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then took the Springers and guests to their home on Deer Isle, after
which he landed me back on Eagle Island in time to light up the light¬
house kerosene mantle lamp before sxinset.

Captain Quinn did the actual rescue, and my part was hardly
worth mentioning. Captain Quinn l ives in Camden now.

Iwould l ike to know how you came to hear of th is inc ident,
and i f my vers ion is a t a l l l i ke the s tory you heard . Somet imes the
truth takes on strange and wonderful embell ishments when passed from
mouth to mouth. Perhaps th is account wi l l be of no in terest to you,
and maybe i t isn ' t even the story you were af ter.

I r e me mb e r yo u r C h r i s tma s l i g h th o u se fl i g h t s w e l l . We
s h a r e d y o u r b o o k s a n d c o n t e n t s o f t h e p a c k a g e w i t h o t h e r s o n t h e
i s l a n d .

T h e f o u r y e a r s s p e n t a t t h e l i g h t s t a t i o n m a d e a n i n t e r e s t ¬
ing ep isode in my l i fe , but I 'd never want to repeat the exper ience.
However, we watched the Coast Guard demolish the l ight stat ion at
Eag le I s land w i th heavy hear ts . Cap ta in Qu inn t r i ed fo r awho le year
to come to some terms with the Coast Guard to buy the dwelling. We
and, I 'm sure, others tr ied to buy the house too, but the Coast Guard
would se l l on ly i f the buyer moved the bu i ld ings f rom the proper ty.
That was ridiculous! The B/!ay issue of Down East Magazine covered
t h e s t o r y v e r y w e l l .

l o u r s v e r y t r u l y,

a .
A. Margaret Bok

AMB/jm
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M(iy 25, 1964

M r s , ^ a r y P o k
C a m d e n
’ ! a . n e

D e a r M r s , P o k :

Your name has been ^iven me by a
fr iend vi ’o says thut you l ived at Fa.^ le Is land
a n d h a d a v e r y u n u s u a l e v e n t t a k e p l a c e t l i e r e
i n w h i c h a r e s c u e w a s m a d e ,
t o l e a r n y o u r s t o r y .

r a m v e r y a n x i o u s

Ve r y s i n c e r e l y y o u * s .

E' P/s E d w a r d H o w e S n o w


