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Attean Lake Camps

Jackman, Maine






“The sun goes down on Attean,
But tosses when he flies
A shower of gems to be scrambled for
As they tumble down the skies,
And island, cloud and agile wave

Do combat for the prize.”
(Reprinted by permission from “Attean”
by Louise Helen Coburn.)



At Attean Camps you have your own individual cabin in the woods with a
view off over the lake toward mountains. This path continues around the is-

land, making a quarter-mile circuit through the birch and evergreen forest.



ATTEAN LAKE CAMPS

Jackman, Maine
Written by a guest of 35 seasons

ATEAN was the name of an Indian chief who roamed these
forests many decades ago, but to hundreds of people today
the word “Attean” brings to mind a beautiful lake set a-
mong the mountains of Northern Maine. To them, the
name carries associations of sunny days and cool nights,
the fragrance of pine and fir, the rustle of poplars and
the lone cry of the loon. Perhaps “Attean” calls up memo-
ries of a savage fish on the end of a four-ounce rod, of long glorious
days with a guide and canoe, or of the thrill of looking over a far
sweep of wild land after a strenuous climb up a mountain trail. To
others, the name brings back the scene of snug little log cabins beneath
the birch trees and of peaceful days in a rocking chair watching the
chipmunks and woodpeckers. To all, however, “Attean” is just another
word for a grand vacation.

Lake, islands, and mountains compose the Attean scene.



Above: A mountain-top view of Attean Lake. The camps are located near
the white beach on the largest island. The lake contains no other camps or

cottages on its shores.

Below: One of our motor boats at the dock near the parking area, about

to start on its 10-minute trip to Birch Island.



CAMPS ON AN ISLAND

That it is possible for the public to enjoy the charm of this pic-
turesque region is due to the presence of Attean Lake Camps under
the proprietorship of the Holden Brothers who have literally spent
their lives here and are masters in the art of helping people to enjoy
the Maine woods.

One of the unique advantages of these camps is their location on
an island—a fact which insures privacy, quiet, and an unusual free-
dom from mosquitoes. Every breeze is a lake breeze here. The sound
of automobile horns and radio loudspeakers is forgotten.

Birch Island, one of the 42 islands in Attean Lake, is of irregular
shape, about three-fourths by half a mile in size, and three-quarters
of a mile from the mainland. On it are some two miles of picturesque
woodland trails leading to points which afford pleasing outlooks to-
wards the distant mountains. The island is also an ideal environment
for children, since they can explore and roam at will without any

Fins sand beaches, rare in northern Maine, abound on Attean Lake. This

one fronts our cabins. Note also the beaches across on the mainland.



