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never went to summer camp.

That means | missed out on all
the creepy ghost tales shared in front
of roaring bonfire, as well as clandes-
tine meetings with the girls from the
camp across the lake.

Okay — while the girls’ camp
was a wishful adolescent fantasy, the
little boy inside of me pining for
summer camp is a reality that had
gone unfulfilled until my family’s
summer vacation last year at the
Linekin Bay Resort in Maine.

Perched at the end of Linekin
Bay, a two-mile-long, protected inlet
off the Atlantic Ocean just around
the corner from Boothbay Harbor,
the resort has a decidedly camp-like
feel. Rising from the craggy shoreline
is a 16-acre hillside compound of
rustic cabins, lodges and guesthouses
set amidst a grove of towering pines
laid before seaweed encrusted rocks.

And in the water is a fleet of 20
Rhodes 19 sailboats.



“We have the biggest resort-owned fleet
in the Northeast,” says Ross Branch in a
low-octave timbre that can be heard clear
across the 200-seat dining room. With a
reddish beard, flannel shirt and smile ear to
ear, you could mistake Ross for a Maine
woodsman rather than the waterfront direc-
tor he is. It's up to him to see
that the technicolor fleet of
Rhodes 19s is ready daily.

The 27-year-old knows
almost every guest. His goal,
he says, is to get beginners
out sailing on their own as
soon as possible.

“I want guests to feel
like it’s their boat,” said
Ross, and some do —
guests are known to pick a
favorite boat and stay with
it for the entire week.

Ross also has a team of
instructors on hand, and
for those who do need
sailing lessons, that’s
also included in the
price.

Linekin Bay Resort
began when a family of
school teachers, the Branch
family, started an artist colony in 1909. Ten
years later when the Suffragette movement
took hold in America, the family opened a
girls’ camp.

After closing for World War 11, the
property reopened in 1946 as a family resort
and for years the clan matriarch, lda Branch,
kept a tight reign on operations.

Like a tough-love Grandmother (or a
firm camp director) Ida didn’t tolerate fool-
ish shenanigans. Tight reins were kept on
the staff and guests. It didn’t matter, for
example, that your family had been vaca-
tioning here since the dawn of time — quiet

Seen from the air, Linekin Bay Resort is just a 20-
minute walk from downtown Boothbay, ME, left.

A pair of Rhodes 19s glide by Linekin's mooring
field, below.

hours were still 10 p.m. and no alcohol was
allowed, period. But people loved Ida for
that and guests returned year after year.
While Mrs. Branch retired long ago, the
family still owns the property, now in its
60th year of operation. It has done well in
maintaining the resort’s camp-like feel and
family orientation. However, a new manage-
ment team has loosened
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The pie-eating contest was a big hit with the kids.
It was later confirmed that not one of these children ate their dinner.

things up a bit. For example, while there are
still no room keys to guest accommodations,
wine and beer are now served in the dining
room.

There’s also a small bar now in one of
the lodges, but shhhh — we don’t want Ida
to know.

Like summer camp, don't expect the
Ritz. There are no phones or televisions in
the rooms (there is one TV for nightly
movies and a pay phone in one lodge).

As to the sailing program, my wife,
April, took a lesson with Forbes, a calm,
cool teenage instructor who took her on a

cruise around Linekin Bay’s islands. The day

was crystal clear with plenty of wind, but if

you go expect to see some fog during your
stay. After all, this is Maine.

Beginners can take comfort in knowing
that the predominant sea breeze is from the
southeast. Due to the resort’s orientation,
“That means no one is blown out to sea,”
Ross says with a laugh.

One sunny afternoon my wife and |
took a run down the
length of the Bay to get
a glimpse of Boothbay
Harbor, and as Ross had

predicted, we had a great
downwind run back to
the resort.

The stable boats have
big cockpits — perfect for
a family — and sail well
on the bay’s light chop.

Swells are almost impercep-

tible.

Ross also captains the

resort’s 30-foot Pearson,

which offers two daily sail-
ings around the bay for up to

six persons. Again, that’s

included in the room price.

When you factor in all of the
free sailing, lessons and use of other water-
craft — rowboats, kayaks and a canoe or
two — Linekin Bay ends up being a real
bargain for those wanting to be on the
water.

Most guests come for a week, usually
Saturday to Saturday, and Ross and his team
have activities lined up every day. Thursday
is the resort race, in which every boat is
mustered. Those who don’t have crew can
put their name on a sign-up sheet in the
dining room. | picked up a husband and
wife crew (or perhaps it’s the other way
around) and we “group captained” our way




around the race course for the day — two
loops around Cabbage Island.

The pre-race meeting held on the open
lawn would have disappointed any and all
“Type A's”. Nothing was taken seriously
except safety. This was all about having a
good time. After a long fog delay, the fleet
was off beating upwind in light air to make
its first rounding of the
island. Warned of rocks
lurking below, some

was a simple matter of

cranking up the Rhode’s \
heavy swing keels and

moving on.

The boats, while
heavily used, are fairly bul- \
let proof. The week before
our visit one Rhode’s T- i
boned another, crunching a
rail. Ross expects those
kinds of things to happen —
his winters are spent repair-
ing the boats.

Our last downwind leg
found us near the top of the
pole until a group of octoge-
narians snuck up out of
nowhere and slipped past us
as though they had a motor
running. They had maintained
“radio silence” by cutting
down on their cockpit chatter
in hopes of overtaking us,
which they did. Can't trust those sneaky old
folks. We ended up finishing sixth — not
bad for amateurs. Like summer camp, my
crew and | became friends immediately and
both families later met for drinks at the
resort’s West Lodge.

Some guests, who range from doctors
and engineers to school teachers and truck
drivers, have been coming for years, but
newcomers and loners don't stay alone too
long. Someone will invariably invite you to
join in on an activity, and on my second
night | was summoned to heated game of
Trivial Pursuit and instantly became part of
a group of a dozen sailors from the Bronx.

There are a total of five lodges with
accommodations of which four are water-
front. These offer the best bet, as well as a
few waterfront cabins. If you're strictly on a
budget, the cabins in the woods provide
good value, but these haven't yet been
upgraded. No matter what you choose, you
can expect clean, comfortable rooms with a
cabin-like feel, with many offering picture
windows and porches or decks to soak up
the mountain pine air.

Where the resort definitely bests sum-
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Racing hazards such as fog and sea
monsters are big topics at Waterfront
Director Ross Branch's weekly resort
race meeting, above.

The twice-weekly lobster feast sprawls
out on the great lawn, right.

mer camp is with its cuisine, which | would
describe as upscale-Downeast Maine.
Definitely not camp food. There’s plenty of
hearty fare with great seafood selections
each evening, but Linekin’s culinary team
also struts its feathers with selections

such as gorgonzola F

-
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and caramelized onion
tarts, and pomegranate
glazed game hen with
sage apple bread pud-
ding.

For dinner there’s two main course
selections, a “surf” and a “turf,” as well as
vegan. Ingredients are sourced locally. The
main gastronomic events of the week are
Tuesday’s and Friday’s Lobster Feast compli-
mented with steamers, mussels and blueber-
ry cake served outside on the great lawn
overlooking the waterfront. Sunday’s dinner
buffet features a raw bar — a production
unto itself.

All meals are served during set hours in
the dining room, with a massive fireplace
and spectacular views of the Maine coastline
from every seat in the house. Our server
stayed with us all week long and quickly
picked up on my family’s likes and dislikes.
All of the staff, which largely hails from
Europe, was friendly and accommodating.

You can do as little or as much as you
want here. A daily kids’ camp for those 3 to
10 — included in the price — gives parents
some time alone. While sailing is great,

those who do not share the passion can
swim in the heated saltwater pool, perched
just above high tide line.

There are two tennis courts, shuffle-
board, and a half basketball court. Spread
around the resort’s grounds and lodges are
nooks and comfy chairs for a good quiet
read or just to watch the lobstermen check
their traps. In the evening it’s board games
galore in the true summer camp fashion.

The local environs offer a lot, too.
The weekly “Oompah” bands at
Boothbay Library feature child conduc-
tors. During our stay an 80-member cho-
rus took the stage for a concert perform-
ance of American music at a nearby
church.

Boothbay holds the usual collec-
tion of kitschy t-shirt shops, ice cream
parlors, and art galleries, but its
unique candlepin bowling alley is a

throwback to earlier times. Two must-see’s
for the family are the local aquarium and
the narrow-gauge railroad. There’s also
plenty of hiking and whale watching.

While Boothbay is still a working har-
bor, recreational boats make up most of the
500 vessels that crowd it every summer. If
you come to Linekin by boat, the resort
offers free moorage.

When our stay was over, it was like the
teary, last day of summer camp. | said
goodbye to many friends, not just acquain-
tances. And while | may be a grown-up
now, Linekin let me experience much of
that summer camp feeling | missed long
ago. K

— By Scott Croft

Rooms start at around $100 per
person/per day with kids under 3 free. All
meals, sailing, lessons and kids camp are
included. Alcohol and babysitting are extra.
For more information, visit
Linekinbayresort.com or call 866-847-2103.



