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Mount Katahdin 
Facts at a Glance 

Mount Katahclin is 5,273 feet above sea leve l. 

Mount Katahclin is one of the three highest 
mountains east of the Rockies. 

Mount Katahclin is reached by the Bangor and 
Aroostook rai lroad from 'orcross and Stacyville 
stations. 

Mount Katahclin a lso can be reached by the 
Bangor and Aroostook railroad to Green\'ille, thence 
overland to the Penobscot 's \\'est Branch and down 
the \Yest Branch to Abo! st ream 12 miles below 
Ripogenus. Sti ll another route is from Ripogenus 
dam by road to Harrington Lake; aero s the lake 
to Kidney Pond ancl thence by the Hunt. Trail to 
Ml.. Katahdin 

Mount. Katahdin has attractions that provide a 
program for a prolonged stay by the enthusiast. 
The minimum trip is two clays, a day in the ascent, 
overn ight. on the mountain ancl return the second 
clay. The Mt. Katahclin country, the vast. expanse 
over which Katahdin dominates, is one of t.he 
outstanding sect ions of the Maine \YOOds for fish­
ing ancl hunting and canoeing and for general 
vacation pleasures. 

\Iount Katahclin offers opportunities for ex­
ceptional sport for the de\ otee of moun t.ain climb­
ing. I ts 'ariety of approaches and routes offer 
re latively easy tran·ling or some sporty scrambling, 
depending upon C'hoice of the mountaineer plan­
ning to make the ascent. 
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Mount Katahdin 
How To Get There 

M O NT KATAHDIN is the o'ertopping feature of 
the state of Maine which stands conspicuously among 
the states because of its wealth of natural allractions. 

It is the center of a vast forest cxpan e which stretches forth 
from the mountain's base, and Katahclin's domain i rich in 
lakes and streams and lesser heights. Katahdin, or Ktaadn a 
the mountain's name sounds in the pronunciation of the Indian 
dialects, means "the greatest mountain," and no more appro­
priate title could be gi\'cn it. 

The shortest route for an ascent of Mt. Katahdin is the 
Abo! Slide Trail. This I 'ads in from Abo! Stream, which can 
be reached by the canoe route clown the \\'est Branch, Abo! 
Stream being about twelve miles below Ripogenu . If the start 
is from Norcross, the approach is by way of ~orth Twin, Pema­
dumcook and Ambajejus lakes, and thence up the \Vest Branch 
to Abo! Stream. 

Leaving the canoe at Abo! Stream, the trail lead · up the 
mountain. The distance from the \Yest Branch, where canoes 
arc left, is a little less than six miles, while to reach the top 
of the slide is another mile and a half, and a good eight miles 
to the plateau. The distance from the \\'est Branch to South 
Peaks is about nine miles. 

Hun t's Trail is another popu lar route. For this ascent the 
canoes arc left al the mouth of Sourclnahunk Stream, two miles 
abo,·e Abol Stream, and then the tote-road is taken to York's 
'amp on Daisy Pond, a distance of four miles, or to Kidney 

Pond Camps, concluctecl by Bradeen & Clifford, on Kidney Pond. 
From Kidney Pond Camps to the table-land the distance is 
about six miles and from York's it is a mile less. The distance 
from Sourdnahunk Stream to the plateau is about elcYen 
miles, ancl two miles brings the climber to Katahdin's summit. 

The third route for ascending Katahclin is by the way of 
Stacy\ illc. Thi-; route gi\ es opportunity for some of the finest 
and abo "Portiest mountain climbing this side of the Rockies. 
The trip from Ch imney Pond to Pamola, by ,,·ay of the Knife 
Edge, for instance, is one of the , ·cry best of mountain-climbing 
stunt'-', 
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Maine's Highest Climb 
Katahdin's Twin Peaks 

By LeRoy Jeffers, F. R. C. S. 

A 1\10'.\C the leacling peaks cast. of the Rockies, Mount. 
Katahclin remainecl the only one which I had not. 
clirnbecl. Its isolation in the Maine wilderness has 

preYcntecl its being frequently visited, and has hindered t.hc 
attempts made to arouse publi interest. in its preservation as 
a national or a State park. Ko accurate map exists of t.hc 
mountain and its approaches, and one who would view its 
great eastern cliffs must. traYel afoot with sleeping bag and 
pr<)\ 1s1ons. Surrou ndcd by forests di \'Crsificd by many lakes 
and streams, the great mass of Kat.ahcl in is crowned by four 
principal summits, ol which the two southern arc the highest.­
West Peak 5,+73 feet, and East. Peak 5,260 feet.. 

Desiring to Yiew the great. eastern cliffs of the mountain, 
which im oh es the long st. trip across country of any approach, 
I left the Bangor and Aroostook Railroad at. StacyYillc at. dusk 
on the last day of July. Shou ld ering a 25 pound sleeping bag 
ancl pack I walked for some distance a long the old tote road 
which penetrates the forest.. I t had been raining frequently for 
clays, and the mucl holes and boulclcrs were difficult. to aYoid 
in the darkness, so I finally crawled into my bag and wait.eel 
for morning. Although the material was 1ww and guaranteed 
rainproof it had evident ly not been tested in the Maine woods, 
for it failed to kc 'Jl out the moisture . 

. \ bout + :\ . .!\I. I started for Mctagama on the cast branch 
of the Penobscot, \\here I crossccl the ri\·e r in a canoe. Thence 
my way was through the dripping woocls. I was accompanied 
by s\\arms of mosquitoes. l'nfortunately the route to Katah­
din is not marked !Jy signs to assist one. Guides arc aYailablc 
for that purpose. .\t an abandoned camp the tote road turns 
from the stream and goes up hill to a clescrtecl lumber camp. 
lien· I explored e\·ery lead befor • returning to fine! that the 
hidden trail continued through bushes a long the stream. Turn­
ing at Ja-,t toward the mountain T follcrn·ed a recent forest trail, 
marked only by an occasional blaze, from \\·hich there is a fine 
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glimpse of distant Katahdin. This cut-off trail finally joined 
the o\·crgro\\'n tote road which reaches Katahdin Pond. CroFs­
ing the dam to the southern side of the Jake I reached Cush­
man's Camp and kept on to Sanely Stream Pond, about twenty­
cight miles from Stacy,·illc, where I spent the night. 

Over carpets of scarlet bunch berries and low bush blueberries 
and throu!!h thickets of ripe raspberries, I Joun I my way up­
\\'arcl into the heart of the mountain. On its eastern side there 
arc t\\'O basins, the southernmost of Great Basin being the 
most interesting. Tracks of moose and deer were plentiful, and 
further up there were tangles of spruce an cl pink laurel. I 
finally reached Chimney Pond where the Appalachian Club hacl 
camped in 1916. Herc is a fine glacial basin \\'ith a semicircle 
of rug-gcd cliffs rising abruptly abow the water for 2,300 feet 
to the summit of the main peak. One may ascend Pamala 
Peak on the left by as steep a route as he chooses and t ra\'erse 
the Knife Eclgc to Katahclin, which affords as good a climb as 
anything cast of Colorado. Or one may slowly work his way 
O\ er the tops of thick spruce and along the boulders of a clried­
up brook to the Sadcllc Slide, whcr' there is a forty-five degree 
slope of 800 feet to the saddle and a mile of gradual ascent to 

th' highest peak. 

From the summits of the two highest peaks of Katahdin I 
'!e\\'ecl a \ 'ast expanse of forest in c\·cry direction, clotted with 
lakes as far as the eye could reach. To the southwest lay 
\Iooseheacl Lake, with its many arms, while the moke of a 
train at Cree1l\illc, on its southern shore, marked the distant 
point "here I \\'as to reach the railway. From the summit of 
the ..,econcl peak I clcsccndcd the tumbled granite slope and 
tnt\ ersed tO\rnrd the Abo! trail, which leads south for twenty­
fi, e miles to \,Iillinockct. Deciding to leave the mountain at 
its \\l'">t ·rn extremity I crossed the \'cry cxtensi,·e tableland and 
started clmrn the Hunt trail, \\'hich clings to a rugged spur and 
offers 'ie" s into the depths on either siclc. There is g-ood cxer­
ci"L' in "incling around, O\ er ancl beneath he gigantic boulders, 
hut a lingering cloud of black flies docs not add to one's enjoy­
ment. 1 )own through thick spruces, where it is just possible 
to pass, and then to the s'n1th along the slope, this romantic 
trail at last joins an aiJanclon"d '-Jlllr of the '.\Iillinock(•t tote 
road. 
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wished lo reach York's Camp on Daisy Pond, and from 
my sketch map the trail appeared to go more lo the west. Fear­
ing that I might have passecl a direct route lo camp, T reascended 
the mountain for some distance lo survey the country. Find­
ing no other way I returned lo the roacl, where I slept that night. 

In the morning a steadily increasing rain forced me on, and, 
reaching the main tole road, I r •alizecl al once that I was on 
the right route. In a dismantled cabin occupied by a porcu­
pine, who was chewing up the floor, I built a fire lo dry off; 
but the hot, old stove pipe collapsed into rust in my arms, so 
I again hit the trail. AL Daisy Pond on · should cross lo camp 
in a canoe, but, failing to gel a response lo my call, 1 followed 
the shore ov r almost impassable winclfalls. IL is about thir­
teen miles from York's to Ripogcnus Dam, where one may 
secure transportation to Lily Bay on Mooscheacl Lake. l n­
fortunatcly there is no direct trail, and one must follow two 
sides of a triangle. ot long aft r leaving camp I crossecl the 
clam over the Sourdnahunk, which was in a very bad stale of 
repair, and then !ollowcd the stream toward its junction with 
the Penobscot. Fine, white birches towering above the spruces 
enlivened the way. Crossing to the west branch of the Penob­
scot, I came to the clam whi h affords the only means of reach­
ing the west bank of the river and my cleslinalion at Ripogenus. 

Instead of a pathway across the dam I was gr 'Cl ·cl by a 
volume of waler, which rushed and foamed with gr ·at velocity 
and depth across its entire length. I went up stream a couple 
of miles to sec if there was other means of crossing, and then 
returned to the dam. A floating log boom extended diagonally 
from the shore above lo th' central gale of the dam, and an­
other boom appeared lo reach the opposite shore in lik · manner 
from the watergate. \Val king out on the logs, I climbed 0 , ct 
the gate and stood facing a break in the oth T boom of t wd\ c 
or fifteen feet, from which the logs had lie ·n carri ·cl awav by 
the great force ol the current. · 

IL was probably thirty-five miles by trail to Millinock ·t and 
my feel w ·r · alrcacly bl isl ·red, as it was my first hike 0

1f the 
season. I must mak · Ripog(•nus that night it it was humanlv 
possible. Stretching from the lop ol th· \\<ti TgatC' to lhC' t·n;I 
of the boom was a single rop(· that sagged close to tlH· \\'at<·r. 
It was useless to h ·sit at<', and 110 Oil(' was\\ ithin miles to as ... ist 
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me. Removing my clothing, I rolled it in my sleeping bag, 
which was secured by a pack strap. Fastening the strap around 
the rope I started the pack downward, hoping to shake it across • 
to the boom. In spite of my efforts it sagged in mid-stream, 
rapidly taking in water. I had placed my valuables in my shirt 
around my neck and, glancing at the cheerful information carved 
on the gate, "Frank Sevoy drowned here July 5, 1917," I stepped 
into the torrent, trusting myselt to the rope. If it broke I had 
hop cl to climb on end o! it, but I found this would hardly 
have b en possible, for the force of the current instantly grasped 
my body and held it outward, almost over the main fall, that 
poured through the open watergate. It was rather slow work 
getting around my bag and then pulling it and myself up the 
rop to af ty. I was almost submerged, but my foot finally 
touched a timb r, whi h helped me to rise out of the flood. 

As I walked the logs toward the shore, my water-soaked bag 
burst open, and I effected a lively rescue of my equipment. If 
my climbing boots had been lost, it would have been a serious 
problem how to continue over seven miles through the forest 
to Ripogenus. 

I shouldered my sagging pack and followed a very confusing 
trail through the yellow birch, beech and hemlock. Ancient 
blazes and old wood roads led only into bad tangles. I after­
ward learned that the trail was submerged by the high water. 
A twilight closed in, I reached a lumber road leading to Ripo­
g nus. Ducks flew low along the river, and startled deer 
bounded away through the wat r, while two lar e owls watched 
my progr ss from th overhanging limb. Forcing my pace, 
though my feet were weary, I reached helter at Ripogenus 
Dam at 9 P . M. Owing to variations on my route, my trip 
had totaled about sixty miles, which I might reduce another 
time to fifty miles from Stacyvill to Ripogenus. Building a 
fire I clrie l my things until midnight. 

In the morning I took an auto truck for thirty-five miles to 
Lily Bay on 1ooseheacl Lake, where a steamer took me to 
Gr en ville Junction on the railway. The scenery of Moo e­
head Lake, with its wooded shores and hills over which peer 
distant mountains, is ' ry lovely. The bold ridge of Mount 
Kinco rises impressi,·ely in th' north, while over the lake are 
scattered a multitude of charmin r little islands. 
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A Winter Climb 
of Katahdin 

By J. Earle Bacon, Providence 

I \ASM l rcH as se,·eral of my correspondents seemed 111-

terestecl in the detail of a winter ascent of Mt. Katahdi .n, 
I ha,·e been constrained to write a sort of circular letter. 

The reader is absoiYecl from any obligation to read it all. 
My companion, Mr. Arnold T. Hampson and I reached Milli­

nocket, Maine, February 10, 1922, at 6 A. M., breakfasted, 
picked up our sled at express office, loaded onto it our 200 
pounds of duff! and at eig-ht o'clock, with trace drawing well, 
set out o,·er the Sourdnahunk Tot Road. The sled, by the 
way, excited great interest and favorable comment, several 
guides signifying their intention to at once con truct similar 
ones. 

It consisted of the body of a flexible flyer attached to a pair 
of skis by wood blocks and thumb screw bolt so that it could 
be demounted in five minutes, releasing the skis for use a uch. 
The attachments of sled to skis were rugged but not rigid, gi,·ing 
great flexibi lity under load. It wormed its way O\'er uneven 
surfaces, one runner up and one clown, and a lso allowed play 
of the longitudinal flexibility of the skis themselves. 

\\'e first hitched in with one man pulling and the other push­
ing with pole. \\'e found this latter to be killing work as the 
position of arms onstricted the ch st and on upgrades forced 
a bent position of body. So we hitched for double pulling, 
tandem. This worked better, but later we attached a pole to 
side of sled so that outer end came at hand height for the "wheel 
hor:;e." This was the last wore! a~ the sled then followed per­

fectly. 
Still, t\n> hundred pounds is t\\·o hundred pounds, or even 

mor and \\' C \\ere soft. "\lso e,·en a slight grade makes a world 
of cliffc:rcnce and that is an up and do\\'11 country with the 
a\l-rage grade '\'er tqnrnrcl, the riYc:r:; running turbulently in 

the oppo:--it ·direction. 
"\" to the t\\o hundred J><>unds of clunnage, \\C quite realize 

how that nHbt :--ouncl to a go-light campaigner, but two months 
study in preparation had failed to reduce: it. The only kick-
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shaw we could pounce upon was my six ounce pair of sheep­
Ii nccl bed sli ppcrs. 

\Ve wished to be prepared for camping al forty below if 
necessary, Lo be totally independent of fixed camps or food 
supply sources. We planned lo be warm on the mountain top 
under adverse conditions, should such o cur, and finally the 
indefinite duration of our lrip plus cxlra food and allowance 
for forced possible delay in gelling out, all contributed. 

We bit off quite a chunk to provide both for the mountain 
and the camping. Sled hauling is nol popular and the guides 
we met and the lumbermen frankly told us we probably could 
not hire a man who would help hand-haul that sled and go 
thru the trip. As we did nol want such a man il was pcrlcclly 
agreeable Lo us. 

To go back to the log of the trip we found nine miles fully 
satisfied our lusl for exercise the fir l clay oul. 

We camped on five feet of snow in lent, not needing Lhe 
tenl stove. Second morning gol away rather late and leisurely 
pulled on to Grant Brook Camp three miles further. We were 
by no means fully rested from the day before, so said "Time is 
bul a stream lo go a'fishin' in," loafed the allernoon away and 
stayed the night. 

The next morning we slarlcd for the de erlcd lumber camp 
at Abo!, alleged to be either Len or twelve miles. \Ve believe 
either estimate to be over conservative and a crow's flight al 
that. 

The road oYer which toting had been done left us four miles 
out and we then hit the unbroken lrail. 

For men three clays oul of an office it was grilling work, but 
as good toughening exercise was what we were after we cr­
tainly got it. 

\Ve reached the camp just b ' fore sunset having h 'en on th, 
move all day except for minute stops for br 'ath. 

The scrib' was so tired l hal as we looked the ramp over 
from a distan~·c of fifty ya~cls and located th· usable building 
by the stov' pipe, as the thzrcl one, he said to himself "Cosh! 
why couldn't iL h<ne b ·en th' first one." 

\\' • hustled a splcnclicl hol supper, gol in so me balsam lJv 
moonlight and slept the unbrokl•n sleep of th· \\Tar) cxn·,;L 
for a visitation of weasels (or ermine). \\' · identif1 ·cl tlwir 
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lightning-like trips around the room by bug-light and turning 
O\'er, sl epily agreed that if they wished to run over our faces 
they might for all us. 

The next day we spent in shovelling out of the camp about 
seven cartload of tin cans, bottles and miscellaneous accumu­
lations of ten years of over-nighters. We made a creditable 
broom of a young balsam, improvised a weasel-proof safe for 
our food, cut wood on snow shoes for three hours (finding our 
sled a great convenience in getting it to camp), cleaned out the 
stove, scoured the table, patched a number of broken windows, 
located the open spring back of the camp, hung out our ther­
mometers,-and many times stood at gaze, thinking of nothing 
much in particu lar but consciou nevertheless of the peace, the 
beauty of the snow-laden untracked woods, the exultation of 
absolute independence and the far-away-ness of the buzzing 
phones, the clacking typewriters, the infernal adding machines 

of our bu y office. 
The camp was about thirty by thirty-fi\'e feet, running up to 

the roof, a good deal of the stuffing between logs was minus 
and the old cook stove had about as much effect on the general 
temperature as a cand le in a cold storage freezer. Water fre­
quently froze on table four feet away from the going-strong 
sto\·e and the pi le of drift snow in one corner never melted so 

much as a drop. 
Temperatures ranged below zero each night, one night with 

a gale shaking th old hack reaching minus thirty. On a 
warmer night a thermom ter just over our head showed minus 

two at six A. 1. 
This does not mean we were cold as we lived and slept in 

perfect comfort. 
I t was far better for u than a warm camp as we were in and 

out often and less likely to con tract colds. \Ve al no time felt 
the chill th writer has felt on leaving home for the office al 
(\\enty above in our city of Providence. 

\\' · real I\' needed more clothes inside camp, however, than 
when exercisin;~ outside, an cl of ten chopped wood at zero 
temperatures with hands bare of either glo\'e or mitten. 

Th · writ ·r took a b,1th standing in an old dishpan placed 
on two narrow hoards on top of the stove, in which wa a slow 
fir" \Ion• mod ·st than it sounds as an impenetrable fog en-
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velopecl him during the entire function, tho' the wat •r was 

only lukewarm. 
Our food list will show not only concentrated foods, clchy­

clrated \'cgetahles ancl emcrg ·ncy rations, IJuL the "makin's" of 
many palate-pleasing camp dainties. Mr. Hampson made a 
prune pie with a crust (rolled with a spruce log) as Oaky ancl 
tender as a Connecticut housewife's. 

Apricot dumpling, rice pudding with raisins, hot biscuit, 
johnny-cakes, oatmeal and cream (clry milk makes pretty good), 
hol chocolate, graced our IJoarcl and rnmplctcd our satisfaction 
with life, while Salami, beans, dried bed, bacon, corn beef 
hash (clchyclratecl), po aloes, mixed , ·cgctalil('s, mushrooms (all 
dehydrated) , ~paghet ti, pancakes, liu l ter and sugar in plenty 

furnished the main fu ' I. 
NcxL day we start cl to look out liol trail to fircwarclen's 

hut, part way up the Slide. Th' distance, about si . ..: miles we 
judged to base of mountain, mostly up hill was \ 'cry bad 
going. The preceding clays had convinced us that to pack 
bedding, food and mountain equipment up lo the hut ancl 
break trail al same time would doubtless prove almost im:' «s­
sible. So our intention had he 'n to break trail one clay anrl 
pack o,·er it the n xt. \Ve had reckoned without a full know­
ledge of how bad snow conditions can be. 

Snow shoes sank nearly to the knee at every step a:-:cl the 
sides of the hole promptly ran in on top of them like \er:: fine 

meal. 
\Ye persisted for several clays to find that our trail of the clay 

before had been obliterated by new snow, wind, or both. 
It was a day's work in itself to cover the twelve mil s, w;th­

out packs, to say nothing of the actual climb up to hut, as about 
.one and one-half mil ·s per hour was all we could a\ cragc and 
it \\·as \Cry tiring, as well. 

·o day while \\·e wcr · in camp was a climhin~:( clay, as \\' . 
had no tw('nty-four hours during which it clid not citlH'r snow 

.or blo\\'. 
One crystal rkar morning the mountain was a pt>rfcct macl­

:-.trom of lilowing snow. A manelously hcautifu1 • ight, but \\ith 
the tcmperaturt· at minus 15, inspiring no ('<tgt·rncss to !Jc up 
there\\ lwrC' it may han· 1Taso11ahly IKl'll 25 dq~rccs lo\\ l'r and 
dcn:-.l' \\illd clri\ell SllOW is suffocating- in effect. ny 110011 ol 
.th.it s.unc cl.iy it ''as ag, in s11<l\\i11g. 
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So we said it's time to laugh and agree that the fates arc­
against us. "This is a recuperative vacation, not an endurance 
test." 

About thi time Howard \Voocl, chief game warden, paid us 
a call, on his way to Sourclnahunk. Ile listened to our talc, 
laughed, and said, "Yes, it can't be done, we've had no snow­
shoeing this winter, no ] anuary thaw, and there's no bottom 
to the stuff." Also he told us that the hut had been abandoned 
by the State since summer before last. 

It might be well to touch on the subject of snowshoes. Th 
writer had bcarpaws of medium size (the lumberman said "they 
arc too little.") Mr. Hampson had a pair of five foot Alaskans 
with fine web caribou stringing. IIis shoes clid not sink as 
deeply into the soap-suds snow, but the cliffcrcncc was not as 
great as the difference in area would seem to justily, especially 
as he was thirty pounds lighter in weight. Furthermor , the 
scribe's claim is that he (Hampson) lifted more snow on top of 
his shoe each step and that it did not run out as quickly owing 
to the fine mesh. The bearpaws were certainly better for 
mountain work and my controversial antagonist admits their 
superiority for slopping around with an axe in the brush, after 
firewood. It is admitted that taking the trip as a whole the 
Alaskans seemed to have a bit the better of th bargain, but 
we are still arguing about it as no two people ever dicl or ever 
will agree about snowshoes. Actual exp rience seems to so 
often refute logic. 

On Thursday night we entertained. At about 7.30 we heard 
a noise and found the yard full of horses ancl five very cold men. 
They were taking out twelve horses from a camp at Sourclna­
hunk and had been since early morn at the rate of about a 
mile per hour Aounclering through th • snow belly-deep. As 
they had thought to reach the going camp at Crant Brook 
they had no lantern nor bedding and only the left over food 
from their lunch. 

Our lighted window looked good to them as they exp ·ctecl 
to find a cl ·sert ·cl camp, and stabling the hors<·s and getting 
wood in th· dark and fi\ e fc ·t of SllO\\ would have been a merry 
job. Th· wind was blowing a gale, temp ·raturc minus lt·n 
and th ·y \\er· n ·arly all in. \\ 'e poured some \cry ri('h hot 
rhocolat · mad· with dry milk into them and next morning an 
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old Frenchie said "By guy zat wus se finest co.f!ee me ever drink" 
and we Jet it go at that. After supper with extra sweaters we 
loaned them they crowded around the stove and sat out the 
night. It was no hardship to pend most of the night with 
them as the lights flickered and played grotesquely thru the 
cracks of the old stove over their weather-beaten faces, on the 
grimed walls and the pile of drift snow along one side of the 
room, while the wind shook the sha k with its howlings and 
the mercury outside steadily retreated to its minus thirty mark 

at 6 A. M. 

Gently prodd d from time to time they waxed eloquent of 
the old big Jog days of the West Branch Drive, memories or 
traditions of John Ross, Jean Sabbattus and other great drivers 
of a bygone time. The scorn of the old Frenchie (who was 
nearly seventy) for the pulp log stuff was so vividly expressed 
it cannot be quoted here. He told us also of Jean Sabbat 
whom he claimed to have known. Said Jean actively partici 
pat cl as, "Key man" in the icy-water of jam breaking days 
(at which he was past ma ter) till well beyond seventy. Some­
one asked him how long he'd been driving and he rep! ed "Mee 
Jean Sabbat drive ze logs on ze ol' West Branch sence Mt. 
Kataadn l-e-e-tle hill s-o-o high!" They were an oddly assorted 
group. A Frenchie, a Polack, a Lithuanian horse handler, a 
Maine sub-contract jobber (also nearly 70 and looking 45) and a 

ew England camp "pencil pusher." 

'V\'e had been hearing about the new camps of the Great 
Torthern Paper Co. "in the Sandy tream Country" "in be­

yond Togue Ponds," etc., but curiously enough Howard Wood 
was first to tell us they had a going camp three miles from 
Ba in Slide. \Ve pricked up our ears at this and five hours 
later wer all loaded on sled except our bedding and the makin's 

for breakfast. 

The next morning we hit the road over which had recently 
gon, thirty unharnessed horses. \Ve nighted again at Grant 
Brook camp, left our camping equipment and with about thirty 
pounds each started back up the line for the Great Basin at 

- .30 . .\. l\I. 

\\'c came 111 full view of the mountain ju t before sunri e 
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ancl as his majesty began to peck out from under the bed­
clothes sending J(•\·el beams of light thru the diamond clear air, 
the ·ntirc snow co\·crccl bulk of the mountain turn ·cl before 
our astonished eyes to a clc •p viYicl rose pink. It seemed lo 
magnify and jump at us with a sort of gasping shock to five 
miles distance (it really being twenty) and loomed immense, 
clear cut as a cameo, on its \\ooclcd base, the latter still clothed 
in the most delirious mau\ es, opals, amethysts and purple'-'. 
From jusl i>cl(m top timlJcr spots of th· bright pink snow 
showed between th(' sparse small trees, these trc ·s themselves 
tinted with a light gray blue. '\o artist could paint it and 
outlive the ricliculc and pcrchann· no re.tel er creel it i•, but our 
description has clone meagre justice and to quote Kipling we 
have "let a plain tale su fficc." Certainly will l he remembrance 
r ·main with us full many a y ·ar. 

The going up (for they "'ere up) the twenty lumberman's 
miles to Creat Basin Camp was none so goocl, th· last live 
miles beyond their depot camp being a virtual climb cf part 
of the mountain. \\'c got in at about four o'clock, and were 
tired, we admit it, that is the \\'riter docs. 1 Iampson doesn't 
but then he is some years younger. 

At. sunrise the next clay we were directed to "go thru the 
rnltings" "pick up A. M. C. trail" "follow brook." The said 
cuttings were here, there and yonder, the said trail had I> ·en 
obliterated by said cuttings and th' said brook wasn't there 
apparently. So we mac!' our own tedious way thru thick 
·spruce to Chimn ·y Pond. \\'' wcr' th ·n able to follow trail 
for a short distance as her(' and l here a blaze showed alio\·c 
snow. \Ve soon lost it, the blazes clipping out of sight. Th, 
lumbermen told us that "up in there there's thirty feel of snow" 
and at times we were really forcing our way th1 u the int ·r-
1ocking branches of the trcl's. It took more out of us than the 
ascent and descent from loot of Basin Slid(', which \\(' rcach('rl 
at ten o'clock. The sno\\ was 'Cr} soft and \\'l' \\' TC con­
stantly sliding off the actual lops of small('r trees just under 
the snow, up to our armpits into the porous sno~,. bet\\(' ·n 
lhl'm. This was all ''\n1rs(· luck" for from up tlH' slid(· \\(• 
could sl'e tlw ('<Hll"'-l' of the brook .t1HI did loll<m it 011 our re­
turn \\ith rnmparatin·ly good goi11 • 1H·.trh ill thl' \\av to tlH· 
Basin Pond. Th<· rla\ rnuld hardly ha\ t· h<·t·n h(·t tl'I:. ( i<·ar 
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at sunrise with a slow overcasting. Clouds showing as such lll 
contrast to the general dullness being very high. 

As we stood at noon at Monument Peak on the twcnty­
sccond clay of the second month of the twenty-second year of 
the century, the mercury of our pocket thermometers showed 
only about twelve below. Vision was good for long distances. 
As Hampson said "we saw the world." The wind, while it 
would have gone thru any number of sweaters but for our 
water-prool pakaas. was very considerate for that spot and 
season. 

From even a somewhat amateurish mountain climber's point 
of view the ascent by Basin Slide is a cinch. The mountain 
is half climbed when on' r 'aches the foot of it. either its 
length nor pitch arc comparabl' to Abol Slide. 

Assuredly, cl penclable snow-shoe creepers and ice sho -creep­
ers arc inclispcnsabl , for the crust gets very glary and coming 
clown the lower part of slide we sat on snowshoes with the creep­
ers still on them and were able Lo slide, the creepers tearing 
their way thru crust and acting a brakes. 

The possible peril of ascent by Basin Slide is almost. wholly 
a matter of weather uncertainty ralh r than actual climbing 
difficulty. The White Mountains comprise many peaks each 
of which seems to bear its burden of weather disturbance. 
Kataadn stands by itself in lonely isolated majesty, in the 
center of a wilderness and deals out. the weather, good, bad and 
indifferent to the entire region. In th great basin arc weather 
conditions especially vicious, for it not. only gets all the storms, 
some of which arc apparently personal and private matters 
which old KT keeps to himself, but the following clay it gets 
the wind-blown snow off the top of the mountain. The lumb •r­
men say "It's got all weather anywhere, stopp d." They allege 
that it frequently changes from sun to viol ·nt storm 111 t ·n 
minutes. 

The main bunk hous was entirely snowed under requiring 
fr ·qu 'Ill recutting of tunn ·ls lo windows and entrance. On 
this one subject did the natural reserve barrier break, into a 
\\illingn ·ss, even eag ·rness lo talk. t 

".\in't no sl'Ch thing as s ·ttlcd weath('r, 'ither blows like 
II or snows likC' II" which is somewhat at varian ·e 

with on ·'s childhood conc('ption ol th' lower regions. 
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"Weather? \Vhy the boys up t' the basin didn't get outen 
the bunk house but two days some weeks." 

"Dis zc fust time I ever did sec lumberman stop he work for 
wedder." 

Temperature a lone never stops him as both in Maine and 
the northwest forty below is no uncommon condition. Ther­
mometers, however, are not encouraged in camps and as far 
as we could 1 arn ours were the only ones north of Millinocket. 

Ev ry day is vital in a season's clean up and so it would 
app ar that when a lumberjack with the acquiescence of his 
boss is forced to forego many days' pay it must of a certainty 

be some weather. 
The morning after our ascent we found a fresh six inches 

of fine round ball-bearing particles of snow, slippery as grease 
under foot. The wind blew fiercely from the northeast and the 
snow fell thickly at a temperature of minus ten. We enjoyer:I 
the day as the woods were supremely beautiful, tho' the foot-

ing was very bad. 
The next morning we "grabbed the air" for the final lap to 

Millinocket, where we had a royal meal at the Great Northern 
Hotel with real napkins, tablecloths and cow's cream. We felt 
our clothes and snow-burned faces must be somewhat in the 
tradition as we were accosted with "Well, boys! what sort o' 
winter did ye hcv, bcn up scaling I 'spose?" 

At eight P. M. Friday, the 24th, we bundled our elves and 
-chattels into a drawing room on the night train tor Boston, 
slammed the door shut from prying eyes of fellow travelers, 
bathed, donned clean clothes in part, "ith wiggling toes in 
only one pair of thin stockings and stretched at ease on the 
first cushioned scat in sixteen days, the writer lit a cigar. Only 
one cigar went on the trip (Mr. Hamp on does not smoke). 
This one was a 60c B linda from . S. Pierce Co., encased in 
a large celluloid tooth-brush holder, which it entirely filled . 
Said holder was scaled and Mr. Hamp-on was to break the seal 
ior me only in asc Mt. Katahdin was uccessfully climbed. 

During many a mile of sled-hauling, trail mushing, by many 
.a slow mile post (for they ha\'C them if you please on the new 
tot· road) up the icy slopes of the slide and at Monument 
p •ak, imagination played anent the probable fla\'Or of that cigar. 

The cigar I lit " ·a I T. 
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The Great Basins 
of Mt. K atahdin 

By \\'illiam Francis Dawson 

N OT to know Katahdin is not to know New England, 
but not to know the Great Basins is not to know Katah­
clin. There arc two principal basins on the east side of 

the mountain and it is customary to call the one " orth Basin" 
ancl th other "South or Gr at Basin", but who can dispute the 
right of the North Basin to be classed a Great Basin al o? 

By all means ascend the \Vest Branch of the Penobscot and 
the Sourdnahunk and scale Abo! Slide and Hunt's Trail, but 
never think you know Katahdin until you have seen the Basins 
from below and slept under the stars at Chimney Pond. 

\Vith food and equipment one can descend the Saddle or 
Basin Slid from the Plateau to the "floor" of the South 
Basin, but the approach from the cast has many attractions 
ancl ach·an tagcs. There is a rough wagon road from tacy­
Yillc and Sh ·rman to the dam at Katahdin Lake, a distance 
of about twenty miles, but the flat boat ferry at Lunksoos 
has been rcmoYed and Dacy's Dam ha been washed out 
so the East Branch must be forded below Lunksoos and the 
\Vassataquoik abo\'C the Dam site. If one goes alool he 
can perhaps gel ferried across the East Branch at the old 
IIunt Place or Iatagamon House below its confluence with 
the \Yassataquoik and ascending the right bank of the latter 
aYoid fording. There is a on\'cnient abandoned lumber 
camp near the turn in the ri,·cr known as the De\'il's Elbow. 
A mile west of the Katahclin Lake Dam on the south shore 
arc the Cushman Camps. One can walk to Cushman's from 
Stan \'illc in one clay, but the tenderfoot should slop the fir t 
night at l\latagamon House or Lunksoos and the second al 
'tishman 's. Katahclin Lake has an elevation of 1100 leet 

and from the ])am one has the first good \'iew of the mountain 
and also to the righ ~ (northwe-;t) Turner Mountain. Four 
miles more brings one t<> Sandy Stream Pond (elevation 1500 
ft.) whenc ·it is another thr ·e and a half miles up a steep grade 
(400 ft. to the mile) to Chimncv Pone! with an el c, ·ation of 
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2900 ft. Herc there is good water, a stone fireplace and fire 
wood but no camp. One must pack in all food and camp 
equipment including blankeLs and tarpaulin or tent; and 
remember Lhal at 2900 ft. elevation on the north side of an 
isolated mountain in northern Maine the nights may be very 
cold C\"Cn in su mmcr. The au th or's tent had a complete 
coating of ice an eighth of an inch thick in the middle of 
June. The path is very blind in places and between Cushman's 
ancl the Basin, \'Cry rough. One who is making the trip for 
the first time should have an experienced guide and even 
th ose who know the way should ha\·e a companion. 

THE GREAT OR SOUTH BASIN 

This great natural amphitheatre slopes suddenly from the 
east side of the mountain. It is two and one half miles 
from north to south and on mile and three quarters from 
cast to west. A rocky "cape" or promontory intrudes half 
a mile into the basin just cast of the main summit, and between 
this ancl Pamola lies Chimney Pond. Il you have adjectives 
and exclamations, if you hope some day your heart will beat 
faster ancl that you will stand still in awe and admiration, 
s;wc them for that lit.tie Chimney Pond and the two thousand 
foot wall that backs it. Exaggeration is easy and enthusiasm 
is expected, but it simply cannot be questioned that this is 
the grandest sight in all New England. The mighty wall 
almost perpendicular, makes almost a half circle about the 
little pond . The tailings or scree from a srore of avalanche 
paths flatten out and locus on its tar side, and there is a fine 
group of fir and hemlock that extends a few hundred yards 
up the mountain. Then the alder and black birch with some 
stunted ;.prucc "lock horns" in such a way that it is nearly 
impossible to penetrate them. One friend said, "you need 
a can opener." In summer time the brook courses are 
dn· ancl make fairly good paths, but earlier- I was there 
J u.nc 1 S, J 920 there is plenty of water and over it varying 
thicknesses of ice ancl snow in which condition it is dangerous 
to \\alk on it. Once this tangle I think Thoreau called 
it ''pucker bush" is O\·ercomc one stands almost directly 
under the cliff;;, and they arc everwhcrc. Here they were 
smooth and rounded until the frost got into them and shelled 
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them off in layers, here they are rough , and jagged and 
there arc great rents a hundred lcet deep where the mighty 
forces of Nature haYc torn the mountain apart. The greatest 
of these is the Chimney whence the pond gets its name. It 
has hecn scalccl (Sec Appalachia November 1920 p. 55) and 
once it has been clesccnclccl (Sec Appalachia August 1921 p. 
153) by two men and a clog, but unless you are completely 
blase with rock climbing in foreign land and the Rocky Moun­
tains, it will command your wholesome respect, and it will 
satisfy you that there is reason for seeing America (and 
C\'Cn ?\cw England) first. Viewed from below one may easily 
imagine he is in the Rocky Mountains, above it cleaves the sky­
line between the Summit of Pamola (4800 ft.) and Chimney 
Peak which is only a few feet Jc s. Look clown and you see 
a bottomless pit; look across to the main summit (52i3 ft.) 
and you arc impressed by the granite walls against which the 
"tooth of time" has not worked in vain. Layer on layer 
of rock has been chiscllccl off by the frost until there arc many 
places where the \\·all is not perpendicular merely, rocks and 
lcclgc8 stand out beyond the support below. It is no wonder 
that during those three June clays when I camped in the Basin 
I counted at least fi,·e aYalanches, one of them lasting a full 
half minute. 

Diel you ever hear the legend of Palmola? lThcrc arc 1 cally 
two. In one the Indians ascribed to him the head of a man 
and the body of a gigantic eagle. He abode in the mountain 
top all winter, god of cloud ancl frost and storm, and in the 
spring flew mrny \\·ith loud mutterings. \Vho that knows 
the place today can question that it was the many avalanches 
that gave rise to this myth. The other legend made of Pamola 
an Indian Lochirffar who rode off with the bride he had been 
refused and took her up to his residence in the mountain top 
\\hence he , oiccd his independence and his wrath. If you 
doubt these stories go ancl '>CC for yourself. You may hear 
J>amola ';; th u nclcr any day in the } car, and in a great storm 
the place must he sublime. After a rain or mist the cloud 
forms ''ill take shape ao. they rise from off the Pond, weird, 
\\CJIHkrful, lmwtilul. They come and go, they Ycil Pamola 
ancl n·\ eal the Knife Edge, nm,- ) ou sec the Chimney and now 
ont• of tho,.,c olhet peaks that remind you of the Andes Moun-
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t.ains. But let not your in terest in the clouds engage ) our 
whole attention ; here at your feet you see it a ll again mirrc red 
so IJeaut ifull v in Chimn y Pone! and you \\·oncler if this is rea ll y 
Maine a ncl l\ew Engla nd or one o f those tab led, la beled spots 

three t housand miles away. 
You ha \·e been at t he Summit a nd stradd led the K nife 

Edge, so I clon 't need to tell you the upper five h undred to 
seven h und red Jeet 0 1 t he moun tain is not the hard gray gra ni te 
you have seen below a nd out in the pla in where Ice Cap a nd 
the C laciers carried it. I t is a soft pinkish grani te a nd the 
frost has spli t it up in strange rect il inear prisms. T hey may 
be six inches squa re a nd a fool or so long, or t hey may be 
three or fou r fee t square and twenty feet long, but they a re 
all nicely piled up on encl a nd stand row on row in considerable 
regu larity inside t he Basin wall direct ly uuder t he Main Peak 
and East Peak. They may stay there a month or a year 
or a thousand years, but one th ing is certain and that is 
eventua lly most of them arc going to fall clown, and geologic­
a lly speaking, the M ain Peak and r..:ast Peak will fo llow before 
long. Only fi \·e yea rs ago we fou nd one of these prisms broken 
in two across a brook cour 'C with fractures so fresh we in­
vestigated a nd fo und where it had rolled through the 
a lder bushes so r cently that the leaves on the broken boughs 
had not wi thered . Roughly it was seven feet sq uare a nd 
twen ty feet long a ncl weighed one hund red tons. That was 
in August a nd no rain had fa llen in weeks. 

THE SADDLE SLIDE 

A few hu ndred yards north of the Chimney Pond camp 
site one comes to a d ried -up brook course. A path follows, 
somet imes a longside, someti mes over the grani tc bou lclers 
of the brook, un til it emerges on comparat i\·cly flat grou nd 
for a fe\\ hundrecl yards. Qu ickly t ha t is passed ancl one is 
ascend ing the S,tdclle or Basi n path. That is the usual ancl 
!Jest way of a!-cending the mountain lrom the east. It is 
a lmost uniform!;, steep, about .:J-5 deg-recs, is recent ancl con­
tains much loose rock, h ut if one is carefu l the plateau 800 
let· t alime is reached in about forty-fi\·e minutes. On a clear 
dav the , ·ic\\ cast (lool.: ing backward) is fine ancl instructive. 
T c; th<' right is Chimney Pond, the long slope leading to Pam-
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ola and the Knife Edge. Straight ahead arc the Basin Pond~ 
Dry Pond, Sandy Stream Pond, Turner Mountain and Kalah­
clin Lake. To the left is the long ridge that separates the South 
Basin from the :\orth and North Basin itself. There is a spring 
part \\"ay up this slide but a canteen filled at the Pond below 
will pro\·c most welcome 011 this trip. 

THE NORTH BASIN 

.\ fairly well clefinecl tr<til branches from the Stacy\'illc 
path about half a mile ·asl of Chimney Pond. \Vhcn it emerges 
into the "!Jig burn" of twenty years ago on' finds himself 
,1mongsl granite IJoulclcrs lrom which even th' ground humus 
has burned out, IJpl "stag horns", corpses ot clcad trees 
aiJouncl everywhere. Sometimes they make a convenient 
bridge to span a nasty ch<1sm, but more likely some unnoti ·cd 
branch is there Lo slab you in the chest or to tear your clothes. 
and stockings. In hlc summer this is one of the finest of 
blueberry pastures and the slight •lcvation that occurs al 
the cast end of ~orth Basin has been most appropriately 
named Blueberry Knoll. This Basin is about a mile from 
north to south and a mile and one half from east to west. Its 
plan is almost a perfect horseshoe opening toward the cast. 
The floor is said to haYc an elevation of 3800 ft., but that has 
been disputed and as it slopes up rapidly from cast to w •st 
there is a chance for considerable argum ·nt du' to what part 
of the floor is meant. I l has been cxplor ·cl but Ii ttle, but has 
fine steep \\"alls differing much in character from thos · of the 
\.)outh Basin. There arc smooth laced precipices several 
h u ncl reel feel high, and others just as rough an cl spl in tercel as. 
in the South Basin, and there arc interesting gullies lo tempt 
the most <1rdent rock climbers. :\car Bluclierr; Knoll is an­
other vanishing or dry pond that runs out rapidly after 
rain in summer, hut \\hose lc·\l·I is \\ell maintained liy tlil' 
melting silo\\' and gully brook-; in the spring. lt-; outlet i'> 
\'ery near its inlet and is suliterrannn. l only detect ·cl it 
liv the enti< ing -;ouncl of water fallinl!, O\('r a si..:ril's of flat stones 
that werl' lll'arly lialancl'cl. In Jun<· tlH' -;hore was purple· 
\lith Rhoclora and pinl· with laurd in full bloom . Botanisls 
ha\t' founcl m.111~ rarl' i\lpi1w plants in thi,, B tsin, hut tlH' field 
i,, ,,till fn.,.,h .u1cl .tlmo-,t unt<>ll< IH'cl. 
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ff7henever the Season and Whatever Your Choice 

CANOEING, CAMPING, FISHING, 
HUNTING, MOUNTAIN-CLIMBING, 

WINTER SPORTS 

Plan to Spend 

YOUR VA CATION 
in "the Nation's Playground" 


