Awesome Atlas

by

Eyes Right

Millinocket, ME -   Next to a full tank of gas, the most important article for traveling the backwoods of Maine is your DeLorme.    Trust me on this one.  A few weeks ago I had never heard of a DeLorme.  Now I never leave home without one.

Although the full name of the DeLorme is “The Maine Atlas and Gazetteer,” everyone simply calls it “my DeLorme,” as in “My DeLorme says that there is a dirt road about a half mile north of here that will get you there.”  

My wife and I used ours recently to get from Greenville to a remote campsite near Ripogenus Dam in central Maine.   Several times my wife began to lose faith, as our road surface (dirt) became narrower and even more precarious with potholes, but, being an incurable alpha male (a.k.a., stupid guy), I reassured her, “Honey, the DeLorme says that we are headed in the right direction,” followed by those infamous guy words, “Trust me.”  It turned out that in this case both the DeLorme and I were correct.

These DeLorme atlases and gazetteers are available, of course, for all 50 states, providing not only detailed maps of virtually every road, but also canoe trips, hiking trails, campgrounds, parks, preserves, wildlife areas, and “unique natural areas.”   We have been using ours daily in our three week trek through Maine to not only find our way around remote wilderness areas, but also as a planner to find waterfalls, such as the Katahdin Stream Falls in Baxter State Park. 

I had searched through the “Scenic Waterfalls” section of the DeLorme to locate some of the highest falls in Maine.  44 different falls were listed and briefly described.  One of the best seemed to be the Katahdin Stream Falls, which was described as “Spectacular falls in mossy ravine.  Four consecutive vertical drops over Katahdin granite, total drop 27 yds. Excellent views.  Accessible by Baxter State Park trails.”  We decided to check it out.

Departing our rental cabin (no water, no electricity) on Ripogenus Lake, we used our DeLorme to navigate to Baxter State Park, a 204,000 acre gift to the people of Maine, by Percival P. Baxter, a 1920’s Governor of Maine.  Baxter attached some serious caveats to his gift, specifically that it “be kept forever as a state park, as a wildlife sanctuary, and in its natural wild state.”  This stipulation was the stimulus for the current rather strict set of 30 park regulations, such as no pets of any type allowed in the park, no motorcycles, no cell phones, no vehicles over 9 ft. tall, no paved roads - lots of “no’s.”  I have had an easier time entering a maximum security submarine base than getting past the ranger at the park entrance.

But we eventually made it to the trail to the falls, and 1.2 miles mostly up later, we arrived at Katahdin Stream Falls.  They were, amazingly, exactly as my DeLorme had described them – spectacular.  We spent an hour or so frolicking in the cool waters below the falls before heading back down the mountain.

Our trip out of the park took place mostly after dark.  Both a deer and a moose tried (unsuccessfully) to kill us by jumping in front of our van from dense brush on the sides of the dirt road on our 45 mile drive out the north end of the park.  There were virtually no signs encouraging us that we were on the right road, but my DeLorme said to keep going.  Maine, in general, has some serious signage issues, namely there are none, but when a guy has his DeLorme at his side, who needs signs?

I thought you might like to know.
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