PEMAQUID POINT
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ITS LOCATION - UNUSUAL FEATURES - ENVIRONS
HISTORIC BACKGROUND — AND SCENIC BEAUTY

THE PENINSULA ‘“Ancient
Pemaquid™ is a4 name most com-
monly used in indentifying that
part of the State of Maine where
all the Pemaguids are located —
Pemaquid, Pemaquid Falls, Pem-
aquid Harbor, Pemaquid Beach,
Pemaquid Point. They lie with-
in the township of Bristol which
forms a part of the County of
Lincoln, one of the sixteen eoun-
ties of Maine, and are found al
various points on a 15-mile
peninsula that stretches down
from the towns of Newcastle
and Damariscotta to the shores
of the Atlantic Ocean, Route 1,
the main highway from Boston
and Poriland, and the branch
line of the Maine Central rail-
road pass throngh these two
towns and continue on to the
seacoast town of Rockland.

The peninsula has on its west-
ward side the wide navigable
Damariseotta River, John’s
River, and John's Bay, and on
its easterly side Medomak River,
Muscongus Sound, and Muscon-
rug Bay. Tts width at its inland
origin iz approximately six miles
and it maintains much of this
width for about twelve miles
where the harbor on the east
side, which gives New Harbor its
name, and the Pemaguid River
on the wast side, narrow the pen-
insula considerably. From this
point on it tapers in width until
the ocean is pierced by its two
prongs, Rocky Point and Light-
house Point,

Pemaguid Lighthouse — Budlt in 1824
visited by 80,000 people anwwalliy
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ROADS TO THE POINT Three ex-
cellent roads extend down twelve miles
of this peninzula: One follows the east
shore along Muscongus Sound and Bay
through the picturesque towns of Mus-
congus, Bremen, Round Pond and Cham-
berlain to New Harbor; another follows
the west side along the Daramiscolta
River through the ancient towns of Wal-
pole and Pemaguid Falls to New Harbor ;
and the third road tours the central part
passing through the towns of Bristol
Mills and Pemaquid to New Harbor, at
which point all three roads converge into
Route 130 which leads down the tip of
the peninsola to Pemaquid Point. No
matter which road is taken, there are
recurring views of rivers, lakes, bay,
and ocean, and all three roads are bor-
dered with spruce, hemlock, pine, oak,
beach, and maple trees. When within
two miles of the journey's end and on
higher land the first panoramic view of
John's Bay and the Atlantic Ocean, ex-
tending over almost half the circle, is
seen., I the day is clear and sunlight
is upon the waters then in clear view
dre many of the islands that lie juat off
the rugged coastline — Rutherford, In-
ner Heron, Liniken Neck, Thread-of-
Life, White, Outer Heron, Thrumbeap,
Fisherman, and Damariscove.

THE POINT The extreme end of the
peninsulia known as Pemaquid Point is
a wooded area except where clearing has
been made for cottapes and needed
roads. Visiting tourists in untold num-
bers have expressed the natural delight
over the extensive view of the Bay and
ocean from many vantage spots, but
more especially from the location of the
lighthouse which tops the highest cliffs
along the entire shore. Here in a sev-
eral acre reservation which is a gift
from the Federal Government to the
Town of Bristol, the car iz parked, and
then for some memorable hours the visgi-
tor may wander at will along the cliffs
high above the reach of the tides. There
is nothing more fascinating than the ebb
and flow of the foaming waters and the
calculations on why one incoming surge
of the water is so much greater than the
others or how soon a certain rock on the
down-sloping shelf will be engulfed. One
may walk the narrow dirt road toward
the east and in a quarter of a mile come
out upon a platform of granite mason-
ary, & hundred feet above low water,
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and look down upon the never-ceasing
surge of the water as it rushes in over a
thousand-foot basin locally called “The
Amphitheatre”. Or one may walk along
the road to the west and stand on Rocky
Point which roughly marks the dividing
line between the Bay and oeean. Look-
ing across the Bay toward distant
Newagen, and Squirrel Island and
Boothbay Harbor one sees in grand re-
view a dozen of the historie islands,
most of them uninhabited, but watched
over by three lighthouses — Burnt Is-
land, Ram Island, and Seguin.

UNUSUAL FEATURES OF THE
POINT Visitors to The Point never
fail to express surprise over the unusual
impressions which this ares makes upon
them. These impressions have been re-
flected apgain and apgain in the vast a-
mount of publicity that has heen given
the region in numerous photographic
and historie publications, First of all,
The Point seems to them a unigquely un-
spoiled bit of Mother Earth. No one has
sought to make it over, and the “resort”
appearance is totally lacking. Although
the wisitor has been up and down the
coast of Maine, at no spot has he found
nature so much at her hest. Again,
there is no marked evidenece of com-
mereialism — no streets of business
stores, or antique shops, or a motley col-
leetion of the usual resort attractions,
only two small hotels, two tea-rooms and
gift shops, and one modest cottage with
a display of paintings of shores and
waters. The lovely old white house once
oceupied by the lighthouse keeper —
some day to be filled with historic ma-
terial about Maine and with rest-rooms
for the visitors — has no sign of the
commercial about it. And then there is
the unmistakeable impression that those
who have come to see and admire may
share freely for the hour what the native
population and the summer eolonist en-
joy over the months. There are no barb-
ed-wire fences extending from roadside
to water’'s edge — sharp reminders that
trespass is forbidden: no “keep out”
signa, no “No Parking” signs. The visi-
tor can walk every shore and no one will
gainsay him freedom. The Pemaquid
Land Company which owns over two
miles of the coastline has reserved a
right-of-way along its entire length and
extends the courtesy to the visitor to
walk about at will. And finally, one will


























































