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Alaska in 1900 was unexplored frontier, a land where risk, danger, and ultimate adventure made
teamwork essential. Maine native R. Harvey Sargent led the U. S. Geological Survey in Alaska
for over three decades, 1901-1936, charting the vast expanses of this remarkably beautiful and
treacherous land. A pioneer of modern mapping, Sargent introduced 20th-century “firsts”:
photogrammetry and aerial surveys in Alaska, and the first professional surveys of China’s
mountainous interior.Mapping the Frontier: A Memoir of Discovery from Coastal Maine to the
Alaskan Rim publishes for the first time Harvey Sargent’s diary of his explorations in the world’s
outer edges, from China to Mexico, Utah, Arizona, Montana, and Alaska. He was the son of a
sea captain, born with exploration and adventure in his veins. Grounded in the foundations of his
childhood home of Sedgwick, Maine, to his family residence for a half-century with USGS in
Washington, D. C., Sargent’s lively narrative is beautifully illustrated with period maps and
photographs. The reader will experience the breathtaking majesty of the Grand Canyon; the
deadly harsh winters of Utah’s dessert; misty fjords and dramatic icebergs of Glacier Bay
National Park; and Sargent’s discovery of Alaska’s Aniakshak crater, today the country’s most
remote National Monument and Preserve.
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FOREWORDTO HAVE KNOWN ONE’S GRANDPARENTS IS A RARE GIFT. To have had a
grandfather as friend and mentor is extraordinary.Rufus Harvey Sargent was known to his wife,
his siblings, friends, and peers as “Harvey.” To his grandchildren, he was simply “Grandfather,” as
was his grandfather to him. Within our nuclear family, we referred to him as “Grandfather



Sargent,” whereby we recognized the existence of other grandparents while showing him an
appropriate degree of individuality and respect.Grandfather worked for the United States
Geological Survey (USGS) for many years in many places; his former colleagues at the USGS
office in Denver, where he worked briefly just before his retirement, told us in 1995 that he was
known there exclusively as “Mr. Sargent.” In short, overall, Grandfather was loved, admired, and
revered by a wide variety of people who knew him personally and professionally.Part of
Grandfather’s legacy was the collection of memories he put to paper at the urging of his eldest
son—my father, Clyde Bailey Sargent. We think he did that in about 1947, when he was seventy-
two years old. His recall of detail is nothing short of astounding. His ability to express the impact
of incidents and people on his personal development is revealing, touching, and, yes, charming.
Here, on these pages, we all have the opportunity to experience this astute, funny, kind, brilliant,
daring, and incredibly tenacious man whom I had the privilege to know as my
grandfather.Grandfather wrote this memoir by hand with pen and ink. In due course, in about
1965, my father had it transcribed by a typist in Newport, Rhode Island, where he was at the
Naval War College. By this time, it was clear the impact Grandfather’s USGS adventures, both
with and without his family, had on his oldest son. My father earned a PhD in Chinese and
Japanese at Columbia University and returned to China as a missionary and teacher in 1933
with our family. When Americans were ordered to return to the United States not long afterward,
my mother, brother, and I did; my father, however, did not return until 1946. Teachers, travelers,
and investigators of the world now run in the family, thanks to Grandfather.R. Harvey Sargent in
China, 1903–1904.R. Harvey Sargent’s handwritten memoir opened with this letter to his
family:“To my loved ones, all of them, Father and Mother, Grandfather and Grandmother, Aunt
Rachie and my dear wife, all of whom have given me inspiration and aid which has made my life
better and more profi table, do I dedicate these pages.“Ultimately, in about 1990, applying
available modern technologies, we digitized the manuscript for ease of sharing with others. We
realized we had in hand a gem worthy of publication for anyone interested in Maine history or the
history of United States exploration and the mapping of America, as well as the mapping of
locations as distant and foreign as China in a time when information, communication, and travel
were not instantaneously accessible.My memories of Grandfather are many: his conversion of a
twelve-foot rowboat into a sprit-rig sailboat to enable my learning to sail; his encouragement of
my student driving by allowing me to use the backyard at Starboard Watch, the family home in
Sargentville, as a driver’s training circuit; our raking blueberries together in Sedgwick Rural
Cemetery; his teaching me to dig for clams on the Sargentville beach; his showing me
techniques of exterior housepainting, again at our beloved Starboard Watch; Sunday night
suppers of crackers and milk together while listening to Edgar Bergen and Charlie McCarthy on
the radio; lunches together in the Department of the Interior cafeteria and the Cosmos Club in
Washington, DC; his humming and singing of gospel hymns and songs like “The Old Oaken
Bucket”; and, for this five year old who had just joined him in bed early in the morning, his perfect
recitations of the classic poems “Dangerous Dan McGrew,” “The Wreck of the Hesperus,” and



“Casey at the Bat.” To this day, I can still hear Grandfather Sargent’s gentle voice as he spoke the
final verse of “Casey”—slowly, emphatically, and with the knowledge that only a man who
himself had known hardship and had worked in desperation for all that he had accomplished
—“Mighty Casey has ‘struck out.’”Robert M. SargentStarboard WatchSargentville, Maine

Autumn fields, Sedgwick, Maine (Jan C. Hartman).CHILDHOOD IN SEDGWICK 1875–1889“It
was on Sundays that I first acquired my taste for exploration. The road between our house and
that of my Sargent grandparents is not straight, following the shoreline for a stretch of about two
miles, about half a mile from the water. On bright Sunday afternoons, two or three of us
youngsters in the neighborhood would start from our house and go through the pasture, laying,
as near as we could estimate, a course for some particular point in Sargentville. Our intention
was to see how close that course brought us to our prospective point.”—R. Harvey
SargentCommercial wharf, Sedgwick, Maine..Village of Sargentville, Sedgwick, Maine, c.
1900.IN 1875 R. HARVEY SARGENT WAS BORN IN SEDGWICK, a small town in Hancock
County in eastern Maine, more than 250 miles from Boston. That very year, the first Kentucky
Derby was run and Alexander Graham Bell made his first voice transmission. The Abenaki name
for Sedgwick is Naskeag, meaning “the end” or “extremity.” Incorporated in 1789, the busy port
of Sedgwick was a destination for steamers, ships, and yachts, and home port for Harvey’s
grandfather, Lucius Sargent, and his father, Rodolph, both ship captains.Eva Cole Sargent,
mother of R. Harvey Sargent, c. 1875.R. Harvey Sargent with father, Rodolph B. Sargent,
1881.R. Harvey Sargent birth certificate, December 4, 1875.Harvey’s mother, Eva Cole Sargent,
died in Sedgwick, in 1878, when Harvey was just two and a half years old. Since his father
traveled extensively on long voyages and was away from home during much of Harvey’s
formative years, Mrs. Rachel W. Emerson (“Aunt Rachie”), widowed sister of Harvey’s mother,
cared for him. They lived with his grandparents Rufus Sargent Cole and Margaret Flye Cole in a
white clapboard house overlooking Benjamin River, off of the Eggemoggin Reach—the Reach is
known as the stretch of water connecting Penobscot and Blue Hill Bays. The home, Twin Oaks,
faced Reach Road in Sargentville village, then a dirt road that is now paved. Twin Oaks still
stands, as does the small building beside it, but there is now only one oak remaining.Harvey’s
horizons began to expand early in his life. Not only was Sedgwick a busy seaport but nearby
Rockland was a premiere destination for steamers from New York and Boston, with travelers
moving farther inland through the rail system. The young boy’s broadening vision of the world,
however, really began at the age of four, when he accompanied his father on a sail that took him
to Washington, DC, and began his lifelong connection to his Uncle Frank and Aunt May Baker.
At ten years old, Harvey visited Boston with his Aunt Rachie; and at age twelve, he took the
steamer to New York, where he boarded his father’s ship, the Wyer G. Sargent, and sailed on to
La Laguna, Mexico. It was on this trip that Harvey helped his father determine latitude and
longitude and learned the rudiments of logarithms, sines, and cosines.Harvey Sargent’s success
in life wasn’t due to advanced degrees, but rather to a combination of basic schooling and life



experience. From his earliest years, he was grounded in family and small-town Maine living as
he experienced the world beyond. His desire to explore and make a contribution remained
strong throughout his life. Some of his remembrances are small in nature, but a common thread
runs through them—commitment, courage, and compassion—and with that thread, he develops
a philosophy of life that serves him well. People and events leave strong impressions, and build
a core of self-esteem, untinged by hubris.Twin Oaks, boyhood home of R. Harvey Sargent.“IT IS
SO RECORDED IN THE FAMILY BIBLE of my grandparents Rufus Sargent Cole and Margaret
Flye Cole that “on the fourth day of December, 1875, in the town of Sedgwick, Maine, born to
Rodolph Bowles and Eva Caroline Cole Sargent, a son to whom the name Rufus Harvey
Sargent was given.” Of that day, of course, I cannot remember. My earliest memory is of the
room in which my mother lay, quiet and beautiful, at the Cole farm, Twin Oaks, in Sedgwick.
When I came downstairs the next morning and the door to the room where my mother had lain ill
for some weeks was closed, I made no comment. Later, when I asked to see her, I was given a
bouquet of flowers and told to set it by her gently, as she was asleep. I never asked to see her
again.My father, a seafaring man and the captain of a small coastwise schooner, was born in
Sedgwick on February 18, 1852, and died in Pascagoula, Mississippi, on February 1, 1935. He
was away from home a great deal, and as there was no way for him to care for me, he placed me
in the care of the Coles, the best grandparents with whom a boy was ever blessed. I had already
become an integral part of their family, and it was logical and most satisfactory that I remain in
their care while my father was away.I had another grandfather and grandmother, Lucius Bolles
Sargent and his wife, Mary Ann, who lived in Sargentville, two miles from the Cole homestead. In
later years, I spent considerable time with them, but there was never quite the maternal tie that
existed at the Cole farm. In addition to two grandfathers and two grandmothers, I also had living
a great-grandfather and a great-grandmother, Thomas Cole and Judith Bickford Cole, whose
home was just next door to Twin Oaks. I often went to see them, and I remember them vividly.…
when the tugboat gave its shrill blast to “let go,” I was so frightened I fell down the gangway
stairs.The summer I was four and a half, Father took Grandmother Cole and me onto his vessel,
the Jennie M. Carter, a three-masted schooner, for a trip to Richmond, Virginia. I remember
nothing of the trip, except that when the tugboat gave its shrill blast to “let go,” I was so frightened
I fell down the gangway stairs. Another day, there was great consternation on the ship—and well
there might have been—when I was nowhere to be found. All hands were turned loose to look for
me. I am not certain whether they looked in the chain locker and on the crosstrees, but sure it is
they thought they had searched every conceivable place. There was fear I was overboard.
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HMS Warspite, “Mapping the frontier.... What could the future be for a boy born in the small town
of Sedgwick, Maine, in 1875? In the case of Rufus Harvey Sargent, an excellent boyhood in a
small town surrounded by relatives and friends could lead to just enough education to quality as
a surveyor. A job as a surveyor with the U.S. Geological Survey could lead to a lifetime of
adventure, surveying the wilds of the American West, Alaska, and China."Mapping the Frontier"
has been put together by R. Harvey Sargent's grandson. It is built around Harvey Sargent's own
vivid memoirs, supplemented by a few explanatory notes and a terrific collection of period and
modern photographs and maps. R. Harvey Sargent mostly tells his own story, of a modest but
capable man able to spend months surveying in the most austere of conditions, and getting
more adventure into the bargain than can be easily imagined. "Mapping the Frontier" is a terrific
read, and may appeal especially to those familiar with some of the places he lived and worked.
Highly recommended.”

tiderocker, “Awesome description of personal and professional commitment to a goal.. A window
into the life of someone committed to a difficult but important line of work. A testament to what
one can accomplish if they find some thing they like to do and is important to the progress of
man.”

The book by Plato has a rating of  5 out of 5.0. 2 people have provided feedback.
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