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Ralph Perkins & Joan Ebbeson, editors      
Ann Paulson & Jan Hostage, photographers  
Fay Bronstein, Book Buzz    

Passing the Baton    After 36 

monthly issues, Ralph and Joan are 
passing the baton to new editor 
Clare Vannatta. Thank you to our 
“staff” (Ann, Jan and Fay), to Linda 
Downes, and to all those whose 
support, cooperation and goodwill 
made it a pleasure. 

COMING EVENTS                                             
auesday, July 27 10 a.m.                           
HPCA Annual Meeting. 

Saturday, July 31, starting 5 p.m.  
Annual Summer Party:  Mingle with 
old friends and meet new ones (our 
neighbors who have moved in since 
our last event) as we celebrate 
Hilltop’s 50th anniversary. See 
details in article at right. 

Wednesday, August 11,  10 a.m.                            
Road to Independence, a Newport-
based non-profit assisting the 
physically and mentally challenged, 
will visit for coffee at Hilltop patio - 
with donkeys! 

Thursday, September 9, 4 p.m.                           
Hilltop Players Present:  A troop of 
your talented and intrepid neighbors 
will perform one-act plays under the 
direction of Nancy Stone.  Social 
hour follows. BYOB. 

Wednesday, October 13, 4 p.m.                           
Annual Oktoberfest:  Food, fun, 
music…and beer, of course! Watch 
future issues for more details.

What do Hilltop Place, e-mail, Starbucks, NASDAQ and Walt Disney 
World have in common? They all began in 1971. It’s something to ponder 
when we get together to celebrate Hilltop’s 50th anniversary on July 31, 
starting at 5 p.m. But don’t get too serious about it. After nearly a year 
and a half since our last social event, it’s time for fun!  There is no cost to 
attend, but please be sure to sign up, beginning just after July 4 at the 
Hilltop House foyer.

Plans include happy hour and a buffet meal featuring favorites such as 
pulled pork, grilled chicken and salads, plus a HappyAnniversary cake. 
Speaking of favorites, the Nancy Tripp Quartet will provide the after-
dinner entertainment. The group - Nancy Tripp (vocalist), Billy Rosen 
{jazz guitar}, Nick Scalera (saxophone) and Peter Concillio (bass)- will 
perform a collection of tunes from the Great American Songbook. 
Expect to hear classics and some surprises by composers such as Irving 
Berlin, Harry Warren, Harold Arlen, Duck Ellington, Frank Loesser and 
Cole Porter. Brian Stillson has created a special graphic art work 
featuring an abundance of photos for the occasion.

Back in the Day…   The original Hilltop residents, a closely knit group, 
called themselves “The Settlers.” They enjoyed a wide range of activities 
together, both outdoors (cross-country skiing) and indoors (creating art 
in the studio on the second floor of Hilltop Barn).

PARTY! 

HILLT   PPER 
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Ralph’s Field Notes:     
Jug-O-Rum 
For my final article, I thought I’d relate a few of my 
many experiences with one of my favorite animals - the 
ubiquitous bullfrog.
Bullfrogs range throughout much of the U.S., including 
the southerly 3/4 of NH. “Official” NH range maps are 
misleading; they’re based simply on whether or not 
someone bothered to report a sighting. For example, 
Wilmot officially has no bullfrogs, even though both 
Chase and Turner Ponds have them. Bullfrogs occur in 
both of Hilltop’s ponds, depending on a grandchild or 
two’s collecting. 
Bullfrogs grow up to 8 inches and 11/2 pounds, though 
NH frogs top out at 6 inches. Although “frogging” is a 
big business in the South, I know of no one here who 
does it, and NH’s law reflect this: you may catch five by 
hand or net, but you can’t sell bullfrogs or any part. An 
adult male bullfrog has a yellow throat and “eardrums” 
bigger than its eyes, while the female has neither. The 
best way to distinguish a bullfrog from a large green frog 
is that the latter has 2 lateral folds of skin on its back, 
one on either side and extending to beside the eardrum. 
The tadpoles hatch from jelly-like egg masses laid in 
June and July, and may take up to 2 years to change into 
frogs. When I was in college, I saw tadpoles that never 
changed because of high amounts of pesticide runoff 
from the surrounding apple orchard; these monsters 
were up to 18 inches long. Usually, tadpoles reach about 
6 inches.
Bullfrogs are generally not very sociable; in fact, they’ll 
wrestle other frogs away - or else eat them or any other 
animals that fit in their big mouths. Despite this risk, 
the smaller frogs join the breeding season chorus of 
larger males. Joan and I unwittingly canoed into such a 
chorus. The sound of hundreds of bullfrogs jug-o-
rumming together was, to say the least, impressive.
As a kid, I and whoever else I could recruit spent much 
time at a nearby vernal pool, catching frogs. We 

happened to bring a couple of bullfrogs to a nearby flower shop/
greenhouse where the owners decided that bullfrogs were a good 
decoration for their store foyer’s little pool, and offered us the 
princely sum of ten cents per frog. Bedazzled by our good fortune, we 
hurried back to the vernal pool and returned with eight more. When 
I returned a week later and asked how the frogs were, I was told, 
“They were delicious!”

Book 
Buzz

Book Buzz writer Fay Bronstein wants to hear 
about what you’re reading and what you’d like to 
share about it. Please leave your contributions and 
comments in her cubby #36.

What motivates us to read fiction? Entertainment? Suspense? 
Information? Mystery?  One literary critic discussing happiness and 
reading added an intangible element to this list. “I want fiction that 
makes me lose all sense of self, but at the same time makes me feel 
uniquely myself.”

That’s a tall order, but I have just finished a book that provokes 
some of those emotions. It is The Living Sea of Waking Dreams by 
Australian author Richard Flanagan, who won the Man Booker 
Prize for The Narrow Road to the Deep North (well worth reading).  
On the surface this is a story of a family that refuses to accept the 
death of Francine, their aging ill mother,  using their money and 
power to prolong her life without regard for the attendant pain and 
suffering inflicted upon her.  Complicit with the family demands to 
keep Francine alive are the medical professionals who also refuse to 
accept the loss of their patient. 

Losses are everywhere – in the world outside beset by wildfires and 
other environmental catastrophes, and in the life of Anna, 
Francine’s daughter, who begins to notice her own losses, first a 
finger, then other vanishings.

Surrealism injected into the reality of this story may not be to 
everyone’s taste, but if you are open to a different reading 
experience by a proven author  it may be worth the challenge. FB
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