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Introduction

“I waited for you, Winterlong, you seem to be where I belong. It’s all illusion anyway.”

—Neil Sedaka

Winter in Maine can be a grueling affair. Most years the leaves have turned and dropped by the end of October. By the middle of November, the warmth of summer is a wistful memory, and by the darkest day of the year, winter is firmly in residence and has sunk its teeth into the state with the irascible tenacity of a grumpy lobster.
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