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  Cover photograph:




  Smack in the middle of Penobscot Bay, just above North Haven, sits the Barred Island mini-archipelago, forming one of the most beautiful, unspoiled anchorages on Maine’s coast.




  Title page photograph:




  At the Perry Creek anchorage on the northern tip of Vinalhaven, a venerable l930s-era power yacht swings at anchor in the late afternoon glow.




  Back cover photographs:




  Maine harbors come in all shapes and sizes. Some of them, like Perkins Cove (top) in Ogunquit and Bar Harbor (bottom) on Mount Desert Island are regular stops for both yachtsmen and tourists. Others, like Mackerel Cove (center) on Bailey Island, offer shelter off the beaten track.




  Down East Books




  P.O. Box 679




  Camden, ME 04843




  www.downeastbooks.com




  Acknowledgments




  A harbor, even if it is a little harbor, is a good thing, since adventures come into it as well as go out, and the life in it grows strong, because it takes something from the world and has something to give in return.




  —Sarah Orne Jewett, from River Driftwood (1881)




  Harbors (and anchorages) are indeed good things. The coast of Maine is blessed with more than its share of places where one can find both great beauty and protected water. That they would make a good subject for a picture book is the brainchild of our creative and gently discerning editor, Chris Cornell, who launched the idea and then let us sail with it. The fact that we didn’t own a boat seemed not to faze him in the least.




  To photograph a book on Maine’s harbors and gunkholes without a hull to convey us was at first a daunting task. However, contacts rapidly developed. Soon we had a squadron of helpers, then a fleet, and in time an armada of support. In these acknowledgments, there is room to mention only a few of the many who contributed to this effort.




  The admiral of this navy would have to be Dick Kurtz. With his boat Blue Dolphin, captured on the dust jacket, Dick took me around the central part of Maine’s coast, visiting forty harbors and anchorages in seven days, including some twenty offshore islands. My thanks also to Down East Books publisher Neale Sweet for an overnight sail to anchorages along Penobscot Bay’s Muscle Ridge Channel, and to Captain Ray Williamson of the windjammer Mercantile.




  Those who contributed their time and talents in front of the camera deserve our thanks, as well. First I must mention the six generous people who each introduce their section of Maine’s coast—Bill Kingston, Lisa Plummer, Peter Kass, Neal Parker, Ted Hoskins, and Colby Young. Then there were Gus Pratt of the Cosy Harbor Store on Southport Island; boat transporter Mike Devine and Harbormaster Steve Pixley, both of Camden; and John McCollett, the harbormaster in Kittery.




  There were also many helpers behind the scenes: Thanks go to graphic designer Lindy Gifford for giving this work a most pleasing balance between pictures and text and who has now laid out both our volumes for Down East Books; to Curtis Rindlaub, editor of the Cruising Guide to the Maine Coast for the use of his excellent map; to Roger Taylor for an extensive list of little­known harbors and anchorages; to Rear Admiral Richard Rybacki, USCG, ret., and Bill Crowe, editor of The Fishermen’s Voice for information and advice; to Heidi Lackey and Amanda Lackey for generating countless picture labels; and to Fred Field and his young assistant, Robert, for the fine photograph of me and my wife, Jeannie, the shot that appears on the jacket flap.




  Last, kudos go to Jeannie for having been such a supportive and hard-working cocaptain of this pictorial cruise in and out of the nooks and crannies of Maine’s coast. She assumed the tedious job of labeling and filing literally thousands of slides. Jeannie also helped put into words the feelings generated by the beauty and wonder of the coast of Maine.
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  The Ugly Anne at the dock in Perkins Cove.




  It’s seven-thirty on a balmy, placid August morning. In Perkins Cove in Ogunquit, on Maine’s southeast coast, Captain Bill Kingston brings the party-fishing boat Ugly Anne alongside a float where an eager group of some thirty “flatlanders” is waiting to board for a morning of deep-sea fishing. Overhead, two herring gulls screech raucously in the tangy, salty air.




  At eight sharp, the boat pulls away from the dock, heads out the narrow neck of the harbor’s entrance, and into the open ocean, riding gracefully on the gentle, oily swells.




  “We’re here to go fishing, not catching,” Bill announces as the Ugly Anne heads eastward toward stark, forbidding Boon Island Light, some six miles offshore, searching for bluefish, striped bass, rock cod, and haddock. Bill tries to make the whole experience an adventure, knowing full well that not everyone will catch something worth bringing home.




  As the land recedes, the shape of the coastline becomes apparent. Aside from the monadnock Mount Agamenticus, the land’s profile is a flat sliver lying between a cerulean blue sea and an indigo sky.




  The coast of Maine officially begins in the middle of the Piscataqua River, across from Portsmouth, New Hampshire. This southern section of the coast swings gently northeastward, marked not by a craggy, granite-walled coast, but rather by relatively low, rocky headlands, tied together by sweeping bands of sand beach.




  Along this section of Maine’s coast, protected anchorages are scarce. From Kittery, which sits on the Piscataqua, to Portland Head Light, guarding the entrance to Casco Bay, those that exist are found at the mouths of short, natural rivers. Among such harbors are York, Kennebunkport, and Cape Porpoise. One, Bill Kingston’s own Perkins Cove, is manmade, dredged by the Army Corps of Engineers in 1941.
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