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  To Baba: your spirit still fills so many of these places.
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  ON THE COVER: THIS ARTIST’S RENDERING OF A MAINE BULL MOOSE ILLUMINATED BY A FULL MOON EPITOMIZES THE VICTORIAN NOTION THAT WILD BEASTS LURKED EVERYWHERE IN THE BACKWOODS OF NEW ENGLAND.
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  Preface   Despite the fact that the North American continent, particularly the East Coast, had long been settled, Americans at the turn of the twentieth century seemed reluctant to cast aside the notion that there was no longer a limitless wild and untamed country just outside their doors. The backwoods were still seen as a place in need of subjugation, improvement, civilization—an imperfect landscape awaiting the artificial stamp of man, if you will. Yet electric lights, the telephone, the internal combustion engine, and a rapidly growing fleet of private cars were making the world a much, much smaller place.




  Increased mobility and leisure time resulted in the advent of vacations for the middle class, with people exploring and visiting natural wonders and man-made sights that were formerly unreachable by all save those willing to endure several days of arduous travel. In hopes of attracting tourists, nearly every town rushed to spread the word about unique geological features. When true natural wonders were in short supply, promoters used their imaginations to name and exhibit unusual rock formations that, when viewed from just the right angle, looked like some fanciful creature, historic figure, or domestic animal.




  It seemed as though every town in New England could lay claim to having at least one outcropping of rock that, sometimes with some notso-subtle help from sledgehammers or dynamite, bore an uncanny resemblance to Martha Washington. Grand hotels, railroads to the clouds, mountaintop inns, sporting camps, and quaint villages became “natural” destinations unto themselves.




  Communities across the region rushed to build imposing war memorials or observation towers. Tens of thousands of people on the interstate highways today drive by some of these edifices daily; few know anything about them.




  Without radio or television at the turn of the twentieth century, or even easy-to-use personal cameras, postcards were the popular way for promoters to advertise and for tourists to document a trip and share the adventure with the folks back home.




  Today, collecting antique postcards is a comparatively inexpensive way to preserve a piece of that innocent past. The affection they engender creates a bond to bygone days in much the same way that the history of these special places continues to capture our hearts today. In some respects, the glimpse of days gone by provided by old postcards allows people of this time to take a trip not only to a place they may know well or one day hope to visit but to a place where no one can ever hope to go—another time.[image: image]




  




  1. THE TRADITION OF MAINE SPORTING CAMPS GOES BACK MORE THAN 150 YEARS. TYPICALLY THE CAMPS ARE LOCATED ON LAKES OR RIVERS WITH INDIVIDUAL GUEST CABINS AND A CENTRAL LODGE FOR MEALS. EVEN TODAY, THE CABINS OFTEN HAVE NO ELECTRICITY AND ARE HEATED ONLY WITH WOOD. THESE BASTIONS OF CIVILIZATION IN THE STATE’S UNTAMED PLACES ATTRACT NOT ONLY HUNTERS AND FISHERMEN BUT ALSO HIKERS, CANOEISTS, ARTISTS, WRITERS, AND THOSE WHO JUST WANT TO ESCAPE THE TEEMING CITIES OR THE HUMDRUM OF EVERYDAY LIFE. IN 1904 THERE WERE AN ESTIMATED THREE HUNDRED SPORTING CAMPS IN MAINE. BY 1997 THERE WERE ONLY SEVENTY-EIGHT. MOST ARE NOW MEMBERS OF THE MAINE SPORTING CAMPS ASSOCIATION. TIM POND CAMPS IN EUSTIS BILLS ITSELF AS THE OLDEST CONTINUOUSLY OPERATED SPORTING CAMP IN NEW ENGLAND.




  [image: A Maine Sporting Camp.]




  2. SLEEPING OUT UNDER THE STARS IN THE NORTH WOODS OF MAINE CONJURES UP A ROMANTIC IMAGE OF A CRACKLING FIRE WITH A CANOPY OF BRIGHT STARS. EARLY ADVENTURERS ENDURED CANVAS TENTS, BULKY BLANKETS, AND HEAVY CAST IRON POTS AND PANS. MODERN CAMPERS ENJOY LIGHT, WARM, EASY-TO-MAINTAIN GEAR. MAINE PROVIDES THAT EXPERIENCE AT HUNDREDS OF PRIVATE CAMPGROUNDS AND AT TENTING FACILITIES IN 12 OF THE STATE’S 32 STATE PARKS. FOR THOSE WISHING A MORE BACKCOUNTRY EXPERIENCE, THERE ARE HUNDREDS OF SITES IN MAINE’S NORTH WOODS, ALONG THE ALLAGASH WILDERNESS WATERWAY, IN ROADLESS AREAS IN BAXTER STATE PARK, OR ALONG THE NEARLY 267 MILES OF THE APPALACHIAN TRAIL IN MAINE.




  [image: CAMPING IN THE MAINE WOODS]




  3. THE TOTAL LENGTH OF MAINE’S APPROXIMATELY 7,000 RIVERS, STREAMS, AND BROOKS COMES TO JUST UNDER 34,000 MILES. BROOKS ACCOUNT FOR ABOUT 23,000 MILES OF THAT. PERHAPS BECAUSE OF MAINE’S SIZE, ITS PLACE NAMES ARE OFTEN DUPLICATED. THE STATE HAS THIRTY-SEVEN BOG BROOKS, TWENTY-FIVE BEAVER BROOKS, TWENTY-THREE ALDER BROOKS, AND, FOR THE ANGLERS OUT THERE, EIGHTEEN TROUT BROOKS. THE LONGEST RIVER IN MAINE, THE PENOBSCOT, EXTENDS SOME 240 MILES AND DRAINS MORE THAN 8,000 SQUARE MILES. IT DUMPS, ON AVERAGE, MORE THAN 10 BILLION GALLONS OF WATER A DAY INTO PENOBSCOT BAY.




  [image: A Maine trout Stream.]




  4. LUMBERJACKS WORKED ALL WINTER IN THE MAINE WOODS AND STOCKPILED PULPWOOD AND SAWLOGS FOR THE ANNUAL SPRING RUN DOWNSTREAM TO MILLS. AN ESTIMATED 150 MILLION LOGS WERE MOVED BY WATER ANNUALLY. HUNDREDS OF DAMS ENSURED CONTROL OF THE WATER. RIVER DRIVING WAS TOUGH, DANGEROUS WORK, ESPECIALLY WHEN LOGS JAMMED AT RAPIDS OR NARROW SPOTS. IF THE KEY LOG COULD NOT BE FOUND AND COAXED LOOSE, DYNAMITE HAD TO BE USED.




  [image: In The Maine Woods Log Driving]




  5. LIFE IN THE EARLIEST LOGGING CAMPS IN THE MID-1800S WAS PRIMITIVE, TO SAY THE LEAST. ROUGH STRUCTURES MADE OF LOGS WERE USED FOR BOTH SLEEPING AND EATING. FIRES WERE KINDLED IN THE MIDDLE OF THE BUILDING, WITH OPENINGS IN THE ROOF FOR THE SMOKE. ON THE LOW SIDE A SINGLE PLATFORM BED RAN THE WHOLE LENGTH, OFTEN WITH TREE BOUGHS OR OTHER VEGETATION FOR CUSHIONING. A DOZEN OR MORE MEN, WHO WENT FOR MONTHS WITH­OUT BATHING, SLEPT SIDE BY SIDE IN THEIR LONG JOHNS UNDER A SINGLE LONG BLANKET. THEY WORKED FOURTEEN­HOUR DAYS CUTTING DOWN TREES AND SAWING THEM UP BY HAND. THE COOK KEPT THEM FORTIFIED WITH FOUR MEALS A DAY–BREAKFAST, TWO LUNCHES, AND SUPPER. OXEN WERE USUALLY SHELTERED IN A ROOFED-OVER PEN.
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  6. LUMBERJACKS WORKING LONG HOURS IN THE MAINE OUTDOORS, PARTICULARLY IN WINTER, NEEDED A LOT OF FOOD TO KEEP THEM GOING. A GOOD COOK WAS WORTH HIS WEIGHT IN GOLD. ONE STAPLE, ADOPTED FROM THE PENOBSCOT INDIANS, WAS BAKED BEANS COOKED IN A HOLE IN THE GROUND. A ROARING FIRE WAS NURTURED FOR HALF A DAY OR MORE IN A STONE-LINED PIT. THE DRIED BEANS, MIXED WITH MOLASSES, WATER, AND A LIBERAL HELPING OF SALT PORK, WERE PLACED IN A CAST-IRON POT WITH A STURDY LID AND LOWERED INTO THE HOLE. COVERED WITH EMBERS AND A LAYER OF SOIL, THE POT OF BEANS WAS LEFT TO SIMMER FOR SIXTEEN HOURS. MANY A LOGGER ENJOYED BEANS AT EVERY MEAL, INCLUDING BREAKFAST. BEAN HOLE BEANS REMAIN A POPULAR STAPLE OF PUBLIC SUPPERS TODAY.
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  7. CANOES OR WOODEN DORIES CALLED BATEAUX WERE THE PREFERRED METHOD OF LONG-DISTANCE TRAVEL THROUGH MAINE’S NEARLY IMPASSABLE FORESTS DURING THE EARLY YEARS OF EUROPEAN SETTLEMENT. TODAY, MAINE RESIDENTS OWN MORE THAN 150,000 CANOES AND KAYAKS AND TAKE GREAT PLEASURE IN EXPLORING RUSHING RIVERS AND QUIET BACKCOUNTRY BOGS AND PONDS. THE OLD TOWN CANOE COMPANY WAS ESTABLISHED IN 1900, AND BY 1910 IT WAS SELLING 3,500 WOOD-AND-CANVAS CANOES ANNUALLY. THE COMPANY CELEBRATED PRODUCTION OF ITS ONE MILLIONTH BOAT IN 2003. IT IS THE LARGEST CANOE MANUFACTURER IN THE WORLD.
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  8. LOCATED AT THE SOUTHEAST END OF KENNEBAGO LAKE, THE LAKE HOUSE WAS ONE OF A SERIES OF CAMPS AND GUESTHOUSES CREATED ON THAT SPOT
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Ataine Logging Lamp, The Cockakthe *Bear hole:
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A Maine/rout Stream.
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