PRYETTE LAKES
ARE DAZZLING
WATER GEMS

Health and Pleasure Seekers
Find Much There to
Their Liking.

IDEAL RESORT IN SUMMER

Unexcelled Hunting, Fishing,
and Camping Facilities
for Tourists.

A little over 100 miles north of
Nampa, Ida., by the Oregon Short
Line's Lakeport branch, lies Payette
lake, which, next to Jackson lake, 1s
the largest in the fourth forest service
district. Payette lake is six and a half
miles long, a little less than two miles
wide, with a large arm from the up-
per end on the eastern side, so that it
covers about eight square miles, or
over five thousand acres. Twenty-five
Years ago Thomas McCall located on
the southeast shore of the lake, and
the thriving town that has grown up
about him and bears his name held its
second election on Tuesday. When
McCall located, deer had the hablt of
coming down to the lake to drink, and
a hunter who knew their haunts
could go out and kill an elk any day.
Early freighters to Warren often saw
elk grazing with their oxen in the
morning. Across the lake from Mc-
Call the Payette Lake club has laid
out grounds and is building an attrac-
tive three-story clubhouse. North of
McCall, on the east side, is Plenic
Point, where a Bolse firm has a camp
In which about fifty tents are rented
furnished. On the eastern arm of the
lake a Weiser club has lald onut
grounds, but no buifldings have as yet
been erected. Near “the narrows” is
Sylvan Beach, an ideal bathing resort,
where athletic swimmers show their
prowess by crossing the lake, here a
fuarter of a mile wide. Ifere a large
launch is kept to convey parties com-
ing by train to McCall. In all about
60 boats ply on the lake in the sum-
mer, many of them launches or boalsi
equipped with a motor. The “Lyda”
having become unseaworthy, Captain
Dodge has built a new 60-foot steam-i
er. The lake has 38 miles of densely
wooded shore line. ‘

At the lower end the shores of
the lake riso gradually, like the outer
part of a great saucer, but above the
narrows they are abrupt, huge, rocky
promontories extend into the water,
and the roar of cataracts can be heard
and seen on either side. The Payette
river above the lake is navigable at
this season of the year for some dis-
tance, if sharp lookout is malmained{
that the motor of the boat is not
fouled by o submerged log. Here
horseshoe bends, wealth of forest to
the water's edge, and rocky cliffs
abound. When near the shore on the
lake and on the river red-sided trout
from slx inches to two feet in length |
dart from beneath the boat frequent-
ly. and ducks and tern fly and loon
dive as the boat approaches. Toward
evening fish are seen leaping from the
‘water.

NRUN OF FISIH.

\
\

The time to catch fish in abund-|
ance is when they “run,” that is, pro-
ceed up the river from the lake to
spawn. These seasons are usually in
June for the trout, and in September‘
or October for whitefish. The fisher-
man must be on hand, for there Is not
time to send him word. Several years
ago Charlie Zumwalt, who runs the
McCall and Warren stage line, and
George Chapman came in to McCall
for the Fourth of July. Camping at
the fally between big and little Pay-
ette lake, they cut an aspen pole and
tried their luck. One baited the hook
and removed fish while the other
threw them out. In a short time they
had both alforjas of the pack saddle
full; and their camp was populag dur-
Ing the celebration. Last fall a man
caught sufficient whitefish In two af-
ternoons to, salted down, supply the
Halfway roadhouse during the winter.

FOREST HEADQUARTERS.

MecCall is the headquarters of the
Idaho national forest, which, except=
ing a few sections of state land con-
tiguous to the lake shore, surrounds
the lake on all sides but the south,
and has a half million acres tacked
on on the northeast, lying next to the
main Salmon river and between Its
gouth and middle forks. McCall is
undoubtedly the most appropriate
headquarters town {n the dlistrict.
Across the lake the smoke of Friar's
sawmill i visible from the supervisor's
window, four-horse loads of sawed
tles from Loe's sawmill, four miles
west, and hewed tleg from the tic
camps are frequently passing, while
eight hundred thousand feet of logs lie
in booms and two hundred and fifty
thousand feet of sawed lumber in piles
Just below the window. The hum of
the Hoff & Brown sawmill is heard
early and late, having begun on Mon-
day its season’s run of about a million
feet. And there is Inspiration in the
thought, when in raising the eyves oc-
caslonally from the desk, the big logs
are seen golng up the incline from the
lake, soon to emerge in the form of
boards, dimension stuff and ties, that
Ben MeCall, chief sawyer, and Carl
Brown, edgerman, have no opportuni-
ty to correct an estimate, made, al-
beit, as it must be, almost instantly.
If we could but realize that so far as
the day’s work is concerned there is
no second chance, would we throw
more of soul and sinew into the task
in hand.




