Three Mile Island
A Winter Adventure

3/8-3/11/07

So many campers visit TMI in the spring, summer and fall. I’m sending along a few photos of TMI in another form of beauty … the winter. I set out for this adventure on one of the coldest days this winter.  Ice houses on the Lake surrounded by large “man” trucks assured me the ice was plenty thick. The subzero wind chill assured me that this journey was not for the faint of heart. I’ve made this trek before … three times … but this year, I was going solo. I found the ideal spot just beyond Y Landing to step onto the ice. Snow shoes on and pulling my son’s sled stocked with five days food and water and I was off. My brother passed away two years ago this week. I think of him. He loved the outdoors. I feel his presence as I press on in the wind. When I reached the change house it was 3 degrees inside and 1 out. The first night the change house warmed only to 39 degrees.  It still felt warm and welcoming.  Over the next few days, the cabin warmed to 82 degrees. I cooked only on the woodstove and really appreciated the coffee pot. There are moments, indescribable moments that happen in the solace of the winter. But over these few days, breath taking moments happen. Your relationship with the island becomes unique and irreplaceable. You also have to accept the duty to caretake the island while you are there. Walking among the buildings, snow covered and barren you hear the wind, feel the sun and smell the pine as the island soaks you in. All main buildings are secure and unscathed by the season. It’s beautiful. Quiet. Void of sound. But full of excitement. Capturing the magnificence is impossible. Unexpected joys happen. Frank and Tersh arrived by truck right up to the boat house on Saturday. Imagine the joy watching two old friends cook, laugh and sip cheap wine. I felt some sort of privilege to be there too. Soon the island will be opening. A different personality evolves. New adventures and stories will be made. Thank you TMI for another great winter visit. I look forward to next winter. Enjoy the photos.
Karen Gray, Dover, NH

2
Arrive at change house

3-5      Inside the Change House
6          Squirrel on a pine cone brushed with bacon grease and crushed granola

7
Main House

8          View from West Shore

9          Vista View

10          Main Dock looking North
11          My packed sled and snow shoes

12        Karen And Tersh

13         Karen and Frank

14-16  Trek from TMI to Y Landing
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