
visit the hunting section in
any sports store, you’ll find it.
Hunter orange hats, vests and
jackets — it’s hard to miss.

Also this time of year,
many pet stores tend to carry
hunter orange items, includ-
ing dog collars and leashes,
bandanas and jackets for dogs
and horses.

The color isn’t just for
hunters. Jacques suggests
nonhunters wear hunter or-
ange and other bright colors,
such as neon pink and yellow,
while in the woods.

“If you’re going to go in the
woods, just to be safe, put on a
piece of blaze orange,”
Jacques said. “It’s so hunters
can see you. Just like you
wouldn’t go jogging at night
in dark clothes on the wrong
side of the road.”

Passingon the tradition
In 1983, it became manda-

tory for Maine hunters to
take a state-issued hunter
safety course.

“When I was growing up, I
hunted with my grandfather
and dad and uncles,”
Jacques, who was in the Leg-
islature in 1983 and spon-
sored the hunter safety bill,
said. “They taught us right
from wrong. But not every-
one gets that. I figured if we
had a hunter safety course,
people would at least get the
basics.”

Last year, IF&W held 275
hunter safety courses
throughout the state of
Maine, training 6,754 stu-
dents of all ages.

The course is 12 hours
long — usually lasting a
weekend — and includes in-
struction on proper weapon
handling, outdoor survival,
map and compass, hunter re-
sponsibility and more.

“Ethics and responsibili-
ty, that’s an area we’ve
strengthened a lot because

we feel that’s so important,”
Sawyer, who oversees the
course instructors, said.
“Being responsible for their
actions. And the landowner
relations part is huge. There
are various elements over-
time that we keep refining.”

In recent years, the IF&W
has seen an increasing num-
ber of students, with a peak
in 2013 of 7,171 total students.
Resident hunting license
sales in Maine have in-
creased each year since 2005,
and nonresident license
sales also have increased
each of the past three years.

‘Enough’s enough’
A 1988 tragedy involving a

hunter spurred the next big
change in Maine regulations
that has helped make the
woods safer for passive recre-
ation.

In late October that year, a
young woman named Karen
Wood was shot and killed in
her backyard in Hermon.
Game wardens arrested Ban-
gor resident Donald Roger-
son, who had been hunting
deer in the nearby woods.
The tragedy soon became na-
tional news.

Rogerson later said he saw

a deer, fired at it, then fired
again at what looked like a
deer’s tail. News outlets made
a connection between his
story and the fact that Karen
Woods was wearing white-
palmed mittens that day,
which might be mistaken for
deer tails, according to a pre-
vious BDN story.

“People were angry,”
Jacques said. “When hunters
were shooting other hunters
accidentally, people would
say, ‘Hey, they’re stupid.
That’s alright.’ But when a
hunter shot a lady who wasn’t
hunting, was in the backyard
hanging clothes, and two lit-
tle girls would live the rest of
their life without their moth-
er, people said, ‘Enough is
enough.’”

Two years later, the case
made it to trial and the jury
found Rogerson not guilty of
manslaughter.

Jacques, a legislator from
Watervilleat the time, teamed
up with other legislators to
address this problem. Togeth-
er, they drafted a new law
that described a standard of
conduct that a prudent hunt-
er must abide by, including
proper target identification
that includes seeing the head

and torso of the animal and
knowing what lies beyond the
target.

“Once you pull that trig-
ger, you can’t stop that bullet,
you can’t call it back,” said
Jacques, who has led hunter
safety courses in Maine. “So
before you pull the trigger,
make darn sure you look
once, twice, three times. That
was the most important thing
we tried to pound into peo-
ple’s heads [during hunter
safety courses]. … You as a
hunter have a responsibility,
and it’s an awesome responsi-
bility.”

The law was adopted in
1991, and hunting-related
shootings continued to de-
cline.

Sharing thegreat
outdoors

Fall in Maine, with its
bright foliage, crisp air and
luxurious lack of bugs, is the
ideal time to get outdoors,
whether you’re a hunter or a
hiker or simply want to pick a
pumpkin. On many of the
state’s publicly accessible
lands, a wide variety of out-
door activities are permitted,
including hunting.

“Multiuse is multiuse,”
Jacques said. “We have to
share the woods, and if you do
things right and practice cau-
tion, it’s fine.”

A good practice for non-
hunters in multiuse areas is
to stick to designated recre-
ation trails, which hunters
avoid.

“A hunter doesn’t want to
be ready to release an arrow
at game and have someone
come through on a 10-speed
bike,” Fahey said.

Looking back over the
years, the incidences where
hunters mistook a person for
game are few and far be-
tween, Sawyer said.

“I’m going to tell you
frankly: I’ve never seen a
human being that looks like
a deer,” Jacques said. “I
don’t care if you’re walking
your dog dressed in brown
and white. You don’t look
like a deer.”

People who would prefer
not to share the woods with
hunters altogether can al-

ways choose to visit land
trust properties, parks and
outdoor locales where hunt-
ing is prohibited — of which
there are many.

And then there’s always
Sunday. Sunday hunting was
banned in Maine in 1883, and
the rule remains to this day.

“If you spend time in the
woods, whether you kill
something or not isn’t the
important part,” Jacques
said. “It’s about learning eth-
ics, being respectful to wild-
life and people’s property.
All of those things make you
a better person as you grow
up and help you contribute
positively to society.”

The 2015-16 Maine Hunting
and Trapping Laws and
Rules guide is available
online at maine.gov/ifw/
hunting_trapping/laws/ and
can be ordered in print by
calling 287-8000 or filling
out the form at maine.gov/
ifw/aboutus/auto_forms/
contact_us.htm.

Lake National Fish Hatchery
and worked with salmon on
the Penobscot River as a con-
tractor for NOAA Fisheries in
Orono. He passed away in
2006.

From the bench, visitors
can watch for bald eagles,
which are often seen perched
in nearby white pines, fishing
the waters of the Green Lake.

Informational displays are
spaced out along the Hastings
Trail.

Starting from the trailhead,
the first display is about gla-
cial erratics, boulders left on
the landscape by receding gla-
ciers during the last ice age.
The trail passes by many of
these interesting rocks.

A short distance past the
glacial erratics display, a side
trail to the hatchery splits off

to your right. This trail leads
to the hatchery buildings and
the hatchery road, which you
can follow back to the trail-
head for a 0.77-mile loop hike.

However, if you continue
following the Hastings Trail,
you’ll soon pass by vernal
pools, temporary pools of
water that are important habi-
tats for certain animals, such
as salamanders, fairy shrimp
and frogs. After crossing a few
wooden bridges and winding
around several boulders, the
trail crosses a powerline cor-
ridor, which is home to a num-
ber of low-lying bushes, moss-
es and lichens. Since this cor-
ridor is cleared of trees, the
trail is marked by little rock
piles called cairns in this area.

Beyond the power lines, the
trail travels through a shady
stand of evergreens and pass-
es by the remains of three
homesteads. Only the cellar
holes and a few rusted relics
remain of what were once

family homes near the shore
of Green Lake. Near the third
cellar hole is an informational
sign about this little “ghost
town.”

The last informational dis-
play is located at the memorial
bench near the lake shore and
is about Maine’s freshwater
ecosystems.

Just before that, a spur trail
leads visitors over a wooden
walkway to a dam and the end
of the hatchery road. Visitors
are welcome to walk along the
paved road — instead of back-
track on the trail — to make
their hike into a 1.83-mile loop.

Visitor guidelines are yet to
be posted on the trailhead
kiosk or online, but Trasko
said dogs are permitted on the
trails if on leash. Hunting on
the property is not permitted.

Construction of the Green
Lake Nature Trails has been a
joint effort by multiple organi-
zations and government bod-
ies, which are posted at the

trailhead. Pete Coleman from
Pathmaker Trail Services was
instrumental in the trail’s de-
sign and construction, as were
many volunteers.

For more information, call
the hatchery at 667-9531.

Personal note: I jumped
the gun. I admit it. When I saw
the trail map for the Green
Lake Nature Trails posted be-
side Route 180, I got excited
and hiked the trails before
they were even completed.
Fortunately, the hatchery is
OK with me sharing my ad-
venture with you. Just be-
ware, if you decide to hike the
trails before next spring, the
trail markers may be a bit
spaced apart. I could follow
the trail just fine, but I had the
help of Oreo, the ultimate ca-
nine hiking companion.

The forest surrounding
Green Lake National Fish
Hatchery was a beautiful
place when I visited on Oct. 23.
The leaves were falling, cover-

ing the forest floor with car-
pets of different colors and
textures. At first, the trail was
covered with what looked like
bright yellow polkadots — the
round leaves of bigtooth
aspen, occasionally mixed
with the large pale yellow
leaves of striped maple. Then
there were carpets of splotchy
red and yellow maple leaves,
crispy golden oak and beech
leaves, and soft orange pine
needles.

Along the way, Oreo and I
ran into a man who was work-
ing on the trail, constructing
beautiful wooden bridges and
walkways, installing stone
steps and smoothing out espe-
cially uneven sections of the
trail. Over Oreo’s rude bark-
ing, the man let me know
about a hollow maple up

ahead that had mushrooms
growing up its interior. Seeing
my camera, he thought I
might want to take a picture. I
thanked him for the tip and
moved on. When we found the
tree, Oreo tried to crawl in-
side.

Usually during this time of
year, I try to choose a Hallow-
een-themed outdoor adven-
ture. In the past, I’ve hiked a
trail that leads to an old ceme-
tery in the woods; explored a
reportedly haunted trail; and
dressed up in costume. This
year, I couldn’t think of any-
thing, and I was bummed. So,
as you can imagine, I was pret-
ty excited when I came to the
“ghost town” display near the
end of the Hastings Trail. The
hike had a little Halloweeny
flavor after all.
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The Hastings Trail at Green Lake National Fish Hatchery in Ellsworth ends at the southeast shore of Green Lake, where
a dam is located.
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A ladder is propped up against a large old oak tree beside
the Hastings Trail recently at Green Lake National Fish
Hatchery in Ellsworth. The Hastings Trail is one of two na-
ture trails that travel through the forest surrounding the
hatchery.
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This graph is based on statistics provided by the Maine Department of Inland Fisheries
and Wildlife. In these statistics, “incidents” are defined as someone being injured with a
firearm, crossbow or bow and arrow and needing professional medical attention.


