
BRADLEY — Seasonal
stargazing with Sheila
Bennett, 7 p.m. Friday,
Dec. 4, on the grounds
of Maine Forest and
Logging Museum, off
Route 178. Dress
appropriately and
bring a telescope or
binoculars if you have
them. There will be
some to share. Also
bring flashlight for
walking safety. Cost is
$3 per person. Gift
shop open at the gate-
house for the evening.

BREWER — Penobscot
Fly Fishers annual
eight-week basic fly
tying class, 6-8 p.m.
Mondays, beginning
Jan. 4, at Penobscot
County Conservation
Association, 570 North
Main St. The course
fee is $40 and includes
all the necessary
materials and the use
of fly-tying tools dur-
ing class time. All stu-
dents under 17 years
of age must be
accompanied by an
adult. www.penob-
scotflyfishers.com/fly-
tying-classes.htm. For
information, contact
Rob Dunnett at 907-
9008 or email treasur-
er@penobscotflyfish-
ers.com. Class limited
to 30 students.

BREWER — Talk “Trails
That Beckoned” about
some of the more than
12,000 miles of trails
hiked by Wayne New-
ton, hiker since youth,
trip leader for many
years and storyteller
for the Appalachian
Mountain Club, 6:30-
8:30 p.m. Thursday,
Dec. 10, at First Con-
gregational Church, 35
Church St. 234-2425.
http://www.amcmaine.
org/

BOOTHBAY HARBOR —
Boothbay Region Land
Trust Yule log hike,
10-11:30 a.m. Satur-
day, Dec. 12, Penny
Lake Preserve, 196
Townsend Ave. Gather
natural items for a yule
log, then head to the
land trust office to cre-
ate a yule log. Tracey
Hall, thall@bbrlt.org or
633-4818.

FALMOUTH — Maine
Audubon Society’s live
owl show “Eyes on
Owls” by naturalist
Marcia Wilson and
photographer Mark
Wilson, 10:30-11:15
a.m., 1-2:15 p.m. and
3-4:15 p.m. Saturday,
Dec. 12, Gilsland Farm
Audubon Center, 20
Gilsland Farm Road.
Prices are: $10 mem-
ber adults and $5
member children;
additional $5 for non-
members.

FALMOUTH — Maine
Audubon, and Evelyn
Rysdyk and Allie
Knowlton from Spirit
Passages, to celebrate
the winter solstice with
storytelling by by
Margi Huber, rituals
from around the world,
a fire ceremony and
more, 7-8:30 p.m. Fri-
day, Dec. 18, Gilsland
Farm Audubon Center,
20 Gilsland Farm
Road. Refreshments.
Prices $5 for mem-
bers; $7 for nonmem-
bers. Refreshments
will be served after-
wards. 781-2330.

GRAND LAKE STREAM
— Snowshoeing
adventure led by
Downeast Lakes Land
Trust education and
outreach manager
Colin Brown, 2-4 p.m.
Friday, Jan. 15, meet
at Grand Lake Stream
School Building. Look
for animal tracks and
learn to identify trees
in winter. Bring snow-
shoes and water, dress
warmly. 796-2100 or
cbrown@downeas-

tlakes.org.

GRAND LAKE STREAM
— Downeast Lakes
Land Trust sponsors
“Allagash Tails and
Tales,” narrated by
author and former
ranger supervisor Tim
Caverly, 6-7:30 p.m.
Monday, Jan. 25,
Grand Lake Stream
School Building, 15
Water St. Music, sce-
nic and historic photo-
graphs from Maine’s
North Woods. 796-
2100 or cbrown@
downeastlakes.org.

GRAND LAKE STREAM
— Downeast Lakes
Land Trust photo con-
test, with submissions
due April 15, 2016, by
emailing to photo@
downeastlakes.org.
Photos must be of the
Downeast Lakes
region, defined as any
place in Washington
and Hancock counties,
north of Route 9. Sub-
missions must be in
digital format of jpg,
jpeg or gif, with a mini-
mum resolution of 5
megapixels. Catego-
ries are waterways,
forests, wildlife (no
pets), traditions, com-
munity and sunrise/
sunset. Limit two per
category. One photo
may not be entered in
multiple categories.
Include name,
address, phone num-
ber and email address.
Panel of staff and vol-
unteers to judge
entries.

NEWCASTLE — Damar-
iscotta River Associa-
tion tour of Dodge
Point Public Reserve
with Peter McKinley,
10 a.m.-noon Satur-
day, Dec. 5, Dodge
Point Public Reserve,
River Road. Free and
open to all. Advance
registration required by
3 p.m. Friday, Dec. 4.
563-1393 or dra@dam-
ariscottariver.org.

OLD TOWN — Book
signing by Tom Hen-
nessey, author of
“Leave Some for
Seed,” 11 a.m.-1 p.m.
Saturday, Dec. 5, Old
Town Trading Post,
1681 Bennoch Road.
Presented by Island-
port Press.

ORRINGTON — Birding
Schoodic Peninsula
van trip with Fields
Pond Audubon Center
naturalist Doug Hitch-
cox, 9 a.m.-noon Sat-
urday, Dec. 5, Fields
Pond Audubon Center,
Fields Pond Road. $20
members, $30 others.
Van leaves from Fields
Pond. Register early,
space is limited.

ORRINGTON — Film
screening, “Counting
on Birds,” 7-9 p.m.
Thursday, Dec. 10,
Fields Pond Audubon
Center. Free. Follows
Willem Lang’s travels
to Keene and Errol,
New Hampshire;
Mount Desert, Maine;
Ecuador and Cuba to
meet people who par-
ticipate in National
Audubon’s Christmas
Bird Count.

ORRINGTON — “The
Night Tree: A Solstice
Celebration,” 4-5:30
p.m. Monday, Dec. 21,
Fields Pond. Recreating
Eve Bunting’s story “The
Night Tree” by decorat-
ing trees with food for
wildlife. Cost is $10 for
member families; $15
for nonmembers.

VEAZIE — “The Lost
World of Mr. Hardy,”
documentary about
the Hardy Company,
6:30-8 p.m. Saturday,
Dec. 5, Veazie Salmon
Club, Old County
Road. 234-2532 or
rm8014@gmail.com.
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have been constructed for
hikers to use.

The trails of the park are
marked with blue blazes
painted on trees and rocks,
as well as rock piles called
cairns.

After 0.8 miles, you’ll
come to a trail intersection
where Adam’s Lookout
Trail veers off to the left
and Mount Megunticook
Trail continues straight
ahead. Both trails will bring
you toward the summit. In
fact, the two trails recon-
nect about 0.5 miles up the
mountain, so you can
choose to hike either one.

If you turn left onto Ad-
am’s Lookout Trail, you’ll
notice that the way be-
comes increasingly steep
and rocky as you near the
top of the mountain. In 0.3
miles, you’ll come to an in-
tersection with the Table-
land Trail (on your left),
which leads south to the
famous Mount Battie. Re-
maining on Adam’s Look-
out Trail, you’ll soon reach
the actual lookout, which
is a granite slope that of-
fers a partial view of the
ocean over the branches of
a few short trees. In late
fall, this view opens up
after the leaves fall.

In 0.5 miles, you’ll recon-
nect with the Mount
Megunticook Trail at

Ocean Lookout, which is a
series of granite outcrop-
pings along the top of the
mountain’s precipitous
southwest slope. Exercise
caution while taking in the
views. A few unofficial side
trails lead to some of the
most dramatic (but danger-
ous) viewpoints.

From Ocean Lookout,
you can look southeast to
Penobscot Bay and nearby
islands, including Vinal-
haven and North Haven.
Inland, you can see Mount
Battie and the road leading
up it, as well as Bald Moun-
tain and Ragged Mountain.
And if you’re wondering
what that large building
with the green roof is down
below, it’s the Wayfarer’s
Marine Annex.

Continuing on Mount
Megunticook Trail, it’s an-
other 0.8 miles to the sum-
mit, and this last leg of the
hike is well worth the ef-
fort. This section of the
trail travels through a
shaded evergreen forest of
spruce, balsam fir, mosses
and lichens. There, you’ll
be kept company by red
squirrels and chickadees
year round.

Just before the summit,
the trail intersects with the
Slope Trail (leading off to
your right). Continue to
the summit, which is
marked with a sign atop a
large pile of stones.

After reaching the sum-
mit, you can simply retrace
your steps for a hike that is

about 4 miles long. Or you
can opt for a 5.1-mile loop
hike by taking the Slope
Trail and looping back to
the parking lot on the
multi-use trail. Or you can
opt for a 6.1-mile loop hike
by taking the Ridge Trail
(which starts just past the
summit) and looping back
to the parking lot on the
Jack Williams Trail and
Mount Megunticook Trail.

Camden Hills State Park,
open year-round, 9 a.m. to
sunset, is home to about 30
miles of hiking trails and a
112-site camping area. Dogs
are permitted but must be
kept on a leash (not exceed-
ing 4 feet in length). To
learn more, visit www.
maine.gov/camdenhills, or
call 236-3109 or 236-0849 (off
season).

Personal note: A little
less than four years ago,
two days before Christmas,
I snowshoed up Mount
Megunticook. I was alone
on that cold, cloudy day,
and the mountain was cov-
ered in a deep layer of
snow. During the hike, I
lost (and recovered) a mit-
ten, slipped on hidden
patches of ice, and caught
only glimpses of the steely
gray ocean through shift-
ing clouds.

The mountain looked
quite different on Sunday,
Nov. 29, when I returned
for my second hike to its
summit. The sky was blue,
the sun shining, and the
forest floor was covered in

a crunchy layer of oak and
beech leaves, not snow.
And perhaps most impor-
tant, I wasn’t alone. My
husband, Derek, and our
dog, Oreo, hiked the moun-
tain with me. It’s amazing
how much can change in
just a few years.

It was a brisk day, with
temperatures in the 30s,
but the sun offered some
warmth as we hiked
through the deciduous for-
est and lingered on the
mountain’s granite ledges.
Along the way, we came
across several other visi-
tors — people hiking in
groups of two, three and
four, some with dogs.

The dark, evergreen
woods surrounding the
summit of the mountain
was my favorite part of the
hike, though it was notice-
ably colder in the quiet for-
est than out on the sunny
ledges. There we stepped
over pools of ice, which
had frozen in interesting
geometric patterns, and lis-
tened to the scolding chat-
ter of red squirrels. Mosses
and lichens carpeted the
forest floor, crept up tree
trunks and covered boul-
ders. In the brown world of
November, we were sur-
rounded by green.

For more of Aislinn
Sarnacki’s adventures, visit
her blog at actoutwithais-
linn.bangordailynews.com.
Follow her on Twitter:
@1minhikegirl.
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The view from Mount Megunticook in Camden recently.

Muzzleloading hunting memories
I love hunting deer with

a one-shot muzzleloader.
As soon as that season was
authorized, I purchased a
modern in-line muzzle-
loader and took to the
woods, where we often
have snow, and I rarely
see another hunter (unless
he’s hunting with me).

My good friend Ed Pine-
au and I actually try not to
shoot deer in November,
so we’ll have the chance to
hunt in December.

As I write this, it’s the
opening day of the muzzle-
loading season, so I will
share with you some of my
best muzzleloading memo-
ries. And yes, my mistakes
have been especially mem-
orable!

Eight deer
I sat on a stone wall, on

the higher ground, while
Ed worked his way
through the bog below me.
This is one of our favorite
strategies: one of us still
hunting through an area,
the other up ahead where
the deer are apt to run.

I hadn’t been sitting
very long when I saw
movement down in the
woods. Imagine my aston-
ishment when I started to
count the deer, all heading
my way single file: one,
two, three, four, five, six,
seven, eight! And the very
first one was a large doe.
With an any-deer permit
in hand, I raised the gun,
and when that doe was
broadside about 40 yards
away, offering a clear shot,
I pulled the trigger.

And I heard, “click.”
Misfire. The click was loud
enough that most of the
deer took off, but two of
them, including the one I’d
picked out, went only
about 30 yards and stood
there while I reloaded the
gun with fresh powder and

aimed again at the biggest
doe. And I heard another
“click.” Another misfire.

I was mystified and, as
you might expect, deeply
disappointed. And you can
imagine the ribbing I took

when Ed
got up to
my stand
and asked
why I
hadn’t shot
at any of
those deer
he headed
my way.
Actually,
I’m still

getting ribbed about that,
years later.

But I did turn this into a
learning experience. What
I’d done was leave the gun,
powder and bullets out in
my garage overnight, where
the powder picked up some
moisture. And yes, now I
keep it all in the house.

Clean the gun
Two years ago, on the

opening day of the muzzle-
loading season, I met Ed
and his wife, Cate, at the
Fayette farm where we
love to hunt. Getting out of
the vehicle, very excited to
be kicking off this great
deer hunting season, I
pulled out the muzzleload-
er to insert the powder and
bullet.

But I couldn’t open the
gun to insert the bullet. It
was stuck shut.

Apparently I’d forgotten
to clean the gun at the end
of the previous season. I
hunted that day without a
gun, and then Ed loaned
me one for the rest of the
season. He took my gun
home to see if he could get
it opened and cleaned, but
he couldn’t. So it ended up
at Audette’s in Winthrop,
where the guy who servic-
es their firearms got it all

fixed up for me.
Another lesson learned.

Clean those muzzleloaders
often, and especially when
the season is over.

Long shot
Ed and I have a place we

reserve for muzzleloading
season near the village of
Wayne. It’s a fairly small
piece of woods near the
shore of a small pond and
along the stream that exits
the pond. I think it was the
first or second muzzleload-
ing season when I stepped
to the edge of the woods
and saw a doe and large
buck take off on the other
side of the bog.

I raised the gun, rested
it against the trunk of a
large pine, and fired. A
clean miss, judging by the
way the deer continued to
run through the swale
grass. And with a muzzle-
loader, you only get one
shot, so I was through.
Later, I hiked over there
just to make sure I’d
missed, and I tracked the
deer for a ways. No harm
done.

When I met Ed later that
morning, near the spot
where I’d shot, I took him
over to show him.

“I was right here, and
the buck was over there,
on the far side,” I said to
Ed’s great astonishment
and amusement.

“That’s about 300
yards!” he exclaimed, ex-
plaining that the range of
my muzzleloader was
about 100 yards, tops.

“You didn’t even scare
them,” he said.

Good to know and an-
other learning experience.

The blizzard
When I got up about 4

a.m., it was snowing hard.
Ed wasn’t hunting with me
that day, and I thought

about going back to bed.
But I do love to hunt in the
snow, so I bundled up and
drove, very slowly and
cautiously, to Wayne,
where I parked on the side
of the road and hiked in
about 300 yards to a stone
wall where I liked to sit.

The deer often cross the
road here after a night of
wandering and head into
the bedding area near the
edge of the bog. Sure
enough, about a half hour
after sunrise, I saw a
group of deer heading my
way. I could only see bits
and pieces of deer, and
even though I had an any-
deer permit, I decided to
wait for a better shot.

Unfortunately, the deer
turned and headed toward
a house at the top of the
knoll behind me. So I
turned to face that way,
hoping they’d return. And
after about 15 minutes, I
spotted a small doe headed
back down the hill toward
me. When she got to about
50 yards, I fired and she
dropped.

By now, it was clear this
storm was going to be a
blizzard. It was really
snowing hard and we’d al-
ready gotten about 6 inch-
es of snow. After cleaning
the deer, I trudged out to
my vehicle to leave my
gun and backpack before
returning to haul the deer
out.

When I got to the road, a
state trooper was parked
behind my vehicle, con-
cerned that someone had
broken down. He was a bit
incredulous that I was out
there hunting in the bliz-
zard, but after I told him
I’d just shot a deer, he ac-
tually offered to help me
haul it out! I thanked him
and told him it wasn’t that
big and I could do it my-
self. And I did.
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