











open the Rack Brew Pub and Barbeque in 2005. The trio—Mainers
every one—had always dreamed of opening a family-friendly, apres-
ski hangout with a welcoming bar, great food, and live music.

Over the restaurant’s front door, a sign reads: “The Rack—Serving
Questionable Locals and Those Who Are Soon to Be.” On any given
night the band might include Jeff Strunk’s 9-year-old son, Mason, a
consummate musician with a devoted local following. The room is
decorated with Westcott’s racing jerseys and memorabilia, including
an out-of-service gondola car signed by hundreds of patrons, a moose
head festooned with tinsel, and large abstract paintings by local artist
Gareth Warren. There is also a corner reserved for small children
to play in. “It’s the kids’ corner,” says Strunk. “It’s for the next
generation of skiers and diners—we like to grow our own customers.”
Strunk has dreams of the day when the Rack goes completely off the
grid. “We’re planning for a green future,” he explains. “We’ll use old
vegetable oil to heat water and wind to supply electricity.”

In the waning light of an early winter afternoon, the day’s last
skiers make their way down the slopes. Taking in the panorama of
bustling activity, it’s hard to believe that it has been less than sixty
years since Amos Winter and a group of Maine skiers known as the
Bigelow Boys cut the first ski trail at Sugarloaf. In the intervening
years, the area has evolved into a thriving community that exudes
a palpable aura of permanence. Looming high above, the mountain,
laced with trails and dotted with homes, stands sentinel over those
who, for a few days or a lifetime, will call Sugarloaf home.
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