Troop 182 High Adventure 2005 Trip Report – Moose River, Maine 

Troop 182 ran the Moose River Bow Trip for our annual High Adventure trip this past August 18th through 22nd.  We left early on the morning of Thursday the 18th for our 300 mile drive north to Jackman, Maine.  After a brief stop in town to check with the local authorities (there were none), we unloaded at Attean Landing, secured the vehicles, and were on the water by early afternoon for the first leg of our journey – four miles of paddling into the afternoon winds westerly across Attean Pond.  After a brief rest stop on a rock island, we arrived at the westerly shore of Attean Pond in the late afternoon.  This was the beginning point of a 1.2 mile portage to Holeb Pond.  As this was the first day of our trip, we had to portage a full compliment of gear, including 18 gallons of water and lots of food.  After a few trips along the portage trail, carrying the boats and gear, we were finally settled into our campsite
 at the easterly end of Holeb Pond by nightfall.  After a hearty dinner of macaroni & cheese with hotdogs, we had a nice campfire, hung the bear bag and hit the sack.  It is interesting to note that this was the evening of a full moon with the moon rising in the far eastern sky.  At this campsite we were joined briefly by two other parties of young college-age folks, some arriving in camp as late as midnight.

The next morning we rose, had breakfast and loaded the gear in the boats for the paddle across Holeb Pond about three miles to its outlet at Holeb Stream.  Across Holeb Pond, the Adams’ observed a moose on the distant shoreline walking through a marshy area.  The one mile stretch of Holeb Stream had very little water flowing down it.  Where Holeb Stream crosses under the Canadian Pacific Railroad tracks, Mr. Holden, who had been fishing intermittently all morning, began getting more bites, but no keepers.  The section of Holeb Stream down to the Moose River was hindered by several beaver dams and sandbars over which we had to drag the boats.   At the point where Holeb Stream enters the Moose River, the flow increased significantly, the Moose which was running cool and clear was a welcome sight – no more dragging boats, for a while anyway.  A short distance down the Moose River we came to a nice sandbar where we decided to stop and have lunch.  Our paddler’s lunch consisted of cheddar cheese, pepperoni slices, peanut butter and flat bread, along with various snack mixes and beverages.  The next section of the river was predominantly flat water, with the river meandering through long bends.  There was one small rocky section at Camel Rips 
where we had to line the boats through.  We arrived at Holeb Falls and portaged the boats and gear about ¼ mile to the bottom.  We were fortunate that one of the two cabins here were available for the evening
.  We cooked a hearty dinner of Ramen Noodles with chicken and had a campfire just outside the cabin.  That night it rained lightly.

The next morning, after having breakfast, we again loaded our gear in the canoes and made our way through Mosquito Rips just below Holeb Falls.  The paddle from here to Spencer Rips was fairly flat and uneventful.  At Spencer Rips we again needed to line our boats through.  Below Spencer Rips it began a light to moderate rain.  We decided to seek shelter under some trees along the shoreline where we had our paddler’s lunch.  The paddle from this point to Upper Attean Falls was long and flat passing through boggy areas on both sides of the river.  We arrived at Upper Attean Falls and pulled off at the portage trail to scout the falls.  We decided that we would attempt to run the falls, realizing that due to the low flow, we’d probably need to line through once again.  We made it most of the way through the upper falls, having to drag and line the lower 50 yards or so.  We decided to camp at the site between the two falls (Upper & Lower Attean).  This was a beautiful location on the high bank overlooking the calm pool between the two falls.  After unloading the gear, we let the boys run the Lower Falls solo, kneeling in the center of the lightened canoes.  We settled into camp and cooked our dinner of rice pilaf with beef.  After dinner we once again had a nice campfire and hung our bear bag for the night.

The following morning we arose to more light rain, broke camp, portaged the gear to the bottom of the Lower Falls, packed the boats and embarked on our final leg of the journey.  Brian Dolan and George Ciociolo were in the lead canoe and were rewarded with a glimpse of a moose when rounding the first bend in the river.  The Moose River soon emptied into Attean Pond.  We paddled across about three miles of Attean Pond to the Landing where our vehicles were parked.

We loaded our gear into the trucks and headed into town.  For lunch, we decided to splurge and ordered pizzas at the local store after procuring additional foodstuffs for the evening.  We headed south to The Forks where we setup camp at the remote campsite owned by Crabapple Whitewater
.  After setting up camp we drove a few miles up the road to Moxie Pond for some fishing, relaxing, and a spirited game of Frisbee for the boys.  The skies began to look threatening, so we returned to the campsite to secure the gear.  At this point, we decided to drive down the road a couple miles and hike down to Moxie Falls.  Moxie Falls is billed as one of the highest waterfalls in Maine.  After a dinner of sandwiches, we had a campfire and settled in for the evening.

The next morning we rose early, had breakfast, broke camp and headed down to Crabapple Whitewater for the Kennebec River Gorge rafting trip.  After an orientation at Crabapple’s base, we boarded an old school bus for the 12 mile drive to the Harris Station dam on the Kennebec River.  We hooked up with our guide, Beth and received final paddling instructions.  There were seven of us in the raft plus Beth in the rear.  The trip through the Kennebec River Gorge was awesome!  Along the lower portions of the river, where the flows slowed down a bit, Jack Holden was the only taker for a downriver swim, that is until we realized that Beth had jumped in too!  At the conclusion of the rafting trip we were served a hearty lunch of steak and shown the video and still picture highlights of our whitewater action.

We departed Crabapple mid afternoon to begin our return trip home.  On the return trip we stopped at L.L. Bean in Freeport to stretch our legs and to take in a bit of this vast emporium of outdoor gear.  We arrived back in Holden late Monday night.

The canoe trip portion of our adventure proved to be physically demanding at times yet very satisfying – overall, 34 miles of paddling and portaging!  The weather was fairly cooperative with moderate temperatures in the mid 70’s with some rain.  The food was hearty & plentiful.  The Best of all, there were virtually no bugs and we were in the deep woods of Maine!

Trip participants: Ken & Eric Strom, Ed & Jack Holden, George III & George IV Adams, Brian Dolan and George Ciociolo.

Article submitted by Ken Strom

�What is the name of this campsite? Did it cost $ to camp here? If so how much? Do we Need reservations?...


�Camel Rips? Where did Mr Strom get the names of these landmarks? Is this on a map, something we can clearly see and plan for…?


�Can this be reserved? Or is it 1st come 1st ser ved?


�WW Rafting company. They have their own camp site? Need to reserve? How much $?...





