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Please Adopt Us
	 We still have quite a group of black cats 
at the Animal Shelter of Martha’s Vine-
yard. There is Cyrus, who has become 
the shelter mascot — he loves people 
and seems to be very content just to 
lounge around, but we are sure he would 
make someone a loving house cat. Then 
there is Binx, the black male with beau-
tiful whiskers; Dolly, who is a black and 
white tuxedo cat; Walter, a real love; and 
Blackie, another all-black cat. The shelter 
also has Phoebe, an orange and white 
cat, and Miss Misty who has been with 
us for such a long time and just yearns to 
be someone’s lap cat. We also have two 
all-black kittens who are quite shy but 
just need some socialization. Our two new 
cats are Angel, a very unusual pale beige 
cat with slightly darker ears and markings 
who might be part Siamese — he has 
beautiful blue eyes — and his litter-mate 
Olive, who is a beautiful tortoiseshell. 
We hope they can be adopted together 
because they are very closely bonded, and 
we would hate to split them up. Angel and 
Olive are both neutered and up to date on 
their shots, as are all our adoptable cats.
	I s anyone from the Tower Lane area 
of Ocean Heights missing an absolutely 
adorable, very dark tiger with stripes 
on his legs and white paws and a white 
chin? He was brought in by the animal 
control officer as a stray, but we are sure 
that he belongs to someone in Ocean 
Heights; he is only about 12 weeks old.
	A nd Louise the guinea pig is still 
with us and would make such a won-
derful pet for  a child; she has her own 
cage and loves lettuce!
	 The shelter hours are Wednesdays 
8:30 a.m. to 2:30 p.m., Thursdays and 
Fridays 8:30 a.m. to 6 p.m., and Satur-
days 8:30 a.m. to 4:30 p.m. The shelter 
phone number is 508-627-8662.

	 For one month every four years, much 
of the world speaks the same language: 
Soccer (or football in its non-American 
dialects). It’s a language of footwork, 
free kicks, and yes, flops, and on Saturday, 
June 26, native speakers and new learners 
alike have gathered at Coop de Ville in 
Oak Bluffs to watch what Sam Dean-Lee 
of Hartford, Conn., deems “the biggest 
game in U.S. history.” The United States 
mens’ soccer team, fresh off a thrilling 
last-minute victory over the national 
Algerian squad’s tough defense, is play-
ing Ghana for a chance to reach the 
quarterfinals of the 19th World Cup. 
	A  half an hour before the game actu-
ally starts, the small tented Dockside 
Harbor patio that is the Coop — the 
restaurant is just 600 square feet, “in-
cluding the kitchen,” says owner Petey 
Berndt — is already nearing capacity. 
Before long, space reaches standing-
room-only levels beneath the tent, and 
Mr. Berndt, who is dressed for the 
occasion in a navy USA jersey and 
baseball hat signed by Brazilian soccer 
star Elano (a gift from a customer), 
begins turning patrons away. Most stick 
around outside anyway, leaning against 
the tall wraparound counters for a 
glimpse of the action inside. 
	A nd yet despite the crowd, one table 
situated at the back of the restaurant 
remains unoccupied for nearly all of the 
next two and a half hours. This table will 
also be unoccupied the next morning, 
and most of the afternoon after that as 
well. Not coincidentally, it is the only spot 
with no view of either of the two televi-
sions mounted on the wall. Even Tony 
Somoeis, head chef at the Coop de Ville 
for the past 18 years, and his kitchen crew 
have a better view; they have a TV set up 
in the back to keep track of the games in 
between serving the masses. 
	A fter nearly two decades of prepar-

ing wings, burgers and stuffed quahaugs, 
Mr. Somoeis is well versed in keeping 
his customers fed and happy during 
mad rushes, but at times like these, 
food seems to be an afterthought. One 
hundred (give or take) anxious faces 
are angled upward, watching as U.S. 
striker Landon Donovan puts away a 
penalty kick to even the score 1-1. The 
rise and fall of the crowd’s collective 
voice reaches new peaks as those who 
weren’t already standing leap to their 
feet and roar, fists raised towards the 
sky in triumph. Mr. Dean-Lee begins 
high-fiving everybody in sight. In the 
true spirit of this South African-hosted 
Cup, someone grabs a vuvuzela horn 
from the bar and begins blasting off 
long celebratory drones. 
	 “It was crazy,” says Coop de Ville 
bartender Garry Metters the following 
morning. He is joined by just 15 other 
people in the restaurant — virtually 
nothing compared to yesterday’s mob, 
but an oddity nonetheless considering 
that it is 10 a.m. on a Sunday and the 
Coop is not allowed to serve alcohol for 
another two hours. The United States, 
despite the heroics, lost its match in 
overtime (“We played great, though—
what can you say?” said Mr. Berndt 
afterward), and today Mr. Metters has 
turned his attention to his home coun-

try’s team: England, which is fighting 
for its own quarterfinals spot against a 
goal-happy German squad.
	 He is unsurprised by the devotees 
who have shown up for this early 
matchup — “If England is playing at 
5:30 in the morning, you get up at 5:30 
in the morning” — and notes that this 
incarnation of the World Cup is rous-
ing more interest than usual among the 
American crowd.
	 “Of the five World Cups I’ve seen in 
the States, this has the biggest follow-
ing I’ve ever seen,” he says. “People are 
much more educated, people are much 
more into it . . . it definitely feels that 
people understand it.”
	 He continues: “We’ve been a soc-
cer bar for years. People laughed at 
us when we played soccer [on TV] on 
a Sunday . . . now we’re reaping the 
benefits.”
	I ndeed, with increased understand-
ing and knowledge of soccer comes 
a desire to be around others who are 
equally knowledgeable — a definite 
factor, observes fellow England fan 
Darren Gilbert of Oak Bluffs in ex-
plaining why the Coop has become 

such a go-to destination for soccer 
viewing. Mr. Berndt and the rest of 
the staff are all self-described soccer 
fanatics — the Coop de Ville even has 
its own team in the Vineyard summer 
soccer league. 
	 “We live by football,” sums up wait-
staffer Brendan O’Neill, who is a sea-
son ticket holder for the local team in 
his off-season home of Cádiz, Spain 
(despite not actually being in Cádiz 
for part of said team’s season). Across 
the restaurant from Mr. O’Neill, Mr. 
Gilbert is bemoaning the powerful 
German offense — England has lost, 
its spirit seemingly sucked away by 
an early disallowed goal. Mr. Metters, 
meanwhile, reluctantly pencils “Ger-
many” into the winner’s bracket of a 
giant poster on the side wall of the res-
taurant, and returns to his post behind 
the bar with a soft tongue-in-cheek 
chant of “Let’s Go, Red Sox.”
	 Perhaps the truest sign of the Coop 
de Ville’s success as a soccer hub is the 
flood of Brazilian fans that gather in the 
restaurant for Monday’s game against 
Chile. For these fans, el jogo bonito is 
a way of life, not simply a once-every-

four-years occurrence. Furthermore, the 
mere possibility of losing, or becoming 
dispirited, is laughable. Even the color 
of the omnipresent Brazilian jerseys, a 
brightly optimistic yellow, appears to 
radiate utmost confidence. Such confi-
dence can come only with the security 
of past successes — Brazil has won five 
World Cups, more than any other coun-
try — and breeds high expectations. By 
halftime, Brazil is leading 2-0, yet Oak 
Bluffs resident Vani Pessoni, a medical 
interpreter at the hospital (she points to 
the pointer clipped to her belt loop, not-
ing that she is on call but is “still trying 
to be here for all of the games”) is not 
entirely satisfied.
	 “I’ll take this score; I’m happy,” she 
says, but adds that “they can do bet-
ter.” Ms. Pessoni is on the edge of her 
seat the entire match (“I’m a freak . . . I 
get way too into this”), leaping up and 
hugging her neighbors with each suc-
cessive goal and burying her face in her 
hands in agony as opportunities are 
missed. She is by no means alone; the 
aura of security that bathes the mainly 
Portuguese-speaking crowd does little 
to diminish its enthusiasm and delight 

in watching the on-screen competition. 
The vuvuzela drone returns with a ven-
geance as Chile eventually falls 3-0. 
	S pectator Luis Lopes is certain that 
his team can reach the World Cup final, 
which will be played Sunday, July 11 at 
2:30 p.m. The opponent, he believes, will 
be Argentina, South America’s other 
powerhouse team, but he is somewhat 
unsure about Brazil’s ability to hold up 
against the Argentinian squad. Mr. Gil-
bert, who has returned for another round 

Courtney Moroney, 6, tries out a vuvuzela.

Nobody Offside at Coop de Ville,
 Island Focus of Football Fever

By IVY ASHE

of Coop viewing, also believes Argentina 
is doing well, but “wouldn’t like to put my 
money on anybody right now.” 
	 There are still two more rounds to go 
before the duel for the championship be-
gins, and advancing in the World Cup, as 
is the case in any sports tournament, can 
be a somewhat precarious task. What is 
not in question, however, is the contin-
ued presence of soccer fans beneath the 
Dockside Harbor tent. After all, says Mr. 
Lopes, “this is our passion.”Pictures by Ivy Ashe

Helen deLima celebrate Brazil’s second goal with some stuffed toy swinging.

Petey Berndt’s Coop de ville is football central.
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31 SOUTH WATER STREET
Located in the heart of Edgartown’s historic district on prestigious South Water Street lies this 

incredible harbor front property. The main residence offers four levels of direct harbor views 
across an expansive lawn with swimming pool and garden sheds. The 1920 home features six 
bedrooms, five baths and gracious porches. Renovation plans have been developed by Patrick 
Ahearn. This never before offered property must be seen to understand the uniqueness and 
ultimate potential.

Exclusively offered at $9,750,000.

For a campus map & fl oor plans: 
mvhospital.com/map

Where can I
fi nd it NOW?
please visit our website

THE BONEYARD
SURF  AND  SKATE  SHOP

250 Upper Main St. (across from Stop & Shop) • 6 Kelley St. (across from the Quarterdeck) Edgartown

508 627-7907
Boneyard Logo items available at www.theboneyardsurfshop.com

© MVOL

HAPPY 4TH 
OF JULY 

Upper Main Street • 9am-8pm
Kelly Street • 9am-10pm

19 Winter Street  Edgartown
508.627.4779  www.vineyardvines.com

R G P.
R G L
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WIN A 
WEDDING

Not Getting Married? Win a Party!

HELP A 
FAMILY

1st Annual

For more information and a chance to win log onto: www.mvwins.com

Proceeds benefi t various Martha’s Vineyard organizations.

Fine Properties for Sale and for Rent
508-693-0829  kendall@vineyard.net

www.kendallmarthasvineyard.com

On Top of the World in Makonikey, West Tisbury
Exclusive offering for $2,950,000

This bright and cheery modern 
home fi ts beautifully on its rolling 3.7 
acre site. Sweeping 180 degree water 
views from the ground fl oor look out 
over Vineyard Sound from Woods 
Hole to Cuttyhunk and the setting 
sun. The home is located above the 
110 foot contour in a peaceful setting 
far off the road. 

The owners’ abutting 3.4 acre par-
cel of land is available for $900,000 to 
create a larger compound. 

It is only a short walk to 
deeded access to 2 large private 
north shore beaches from both 
properties. 

This is a wonderful residence 
available for this summer.


