Goose Lake Campout
Date
Location
Fish Species
Fish Caught
Flies Used
Techniques
Comments

Time
July 24th weekend 2011
Weather
Goose Lake, Twin Lakes
Size Range
Rainbow Trout
A couple Rainbow Trout
Elk Hair Caddis, Adams
Dry fly
Three flat tires is what I’ll remember

Clear
Small

It was finally dry enough to go camping in the mountains. The winter storms left above
average levels of snow behind this year. Goose Lake campground opened this weekend
and we were one of the first ones there. We arrived Thursday night after stopping at
Roseberry for the first time while doing a grasshopper survey for work. Roseberry is a
few miles off highway 55 and has a cool little “frontier feel” general store. The girls
loved looking around at antique relics and purchasing candy cane sticks and bubble gum
from the bubble gum jar and a pillow for grandma.

The girls at Roseberry General Store on the way to Goose Lake

We eventually arrived at Goose Lake that
evening to be greeted with not one but two flat
tires. They were both on the same side of the
truck so I must have run over something that
flattened them both. What a nice welcome. We
decided to wait until morning to pump up the
tire and drive back to McCall to get them
repaired. The roads were good so it must have
been a fluke until I got another flat on the way
out on Saturday. What are the odds? Luckily I
had a can of flat repair and an air pump in the
emergency kit my dad gave us for Christmas a
few years back. We enjoyed sitting around the
campfire that night as I pointed out the sounds
of the calming calls of the Varied Thrush and
Swainson’s Thrush.

We awoke the next morning to
find the ground wet from the
rain we had during the night.
One of the sleeping bags got
wet, Jacie had a fever, the baby
wasn’t feeling well which
meant limited sleep. I also had
the thought of being stranded
to deal with.
Despite the rough start, the
remainder of the trip was a
treat. It started off by waking
up to a few Pine Grosbeaks
which are not easy to find in
Idaho and a first for me.
Luckily, the tire held and gave
us enough time to get to town
to get it repaired. It gave us an
opportunity to walk around
downtown McCall and check
out the stores which my
daughters enjoyed. I was eager
to get back to go on a hike with
the girls to Twin Lakes that
afternoon.

After lunch we drove to the Twin Lakes
trailhead about a mile north of Goose
Lake. It was a two mile hike to the lake
where we would try to catch a fish.
Coleen stayed at the trailhead and took a
nap in the back of the truck while Kalyn
watched the baby. This was a nice time
for her to catch up on sleep. The rest of
the girls went with me for an enjoyable
hike.
We saw a few others at the lake that had
no luck fishing. I walked around the lake
not seeing a single fish or a rise. I
thought a lake like this would have
plenty of hungry easy to catch fish but I
was wrong – at least on this day anyway.
The girls still enjoyed throwing spinners
but with no luck they were eager to
return earlier than I had anticipated. Oh
well, it was a great time having them
with me in the outdoors and teaching
them about the flowers, birds and toads
they had found.

We got back to camp and tried our luck in Goose Lake. Jacie and I both caught one fish
off the dam and that was it. We weren’t having much luck at fishing on this trip. I tried
below the dam in the stream but didn’t have any luck there either.

Fishing from the dam at Goose Lake

The fishing wasn’t great but the birding was. I ended up seeing several forest birds on the
trip that are difficult to see for most people. I ended up seeing a Varied Thrush, Red
Crossbill, Pine Grosbeak, Cassin’s Finch and Common Goldeneye in the stream.
That evening while walking along the bank with flashlights trying to spot an owl, the
girls discovered hundreds of toads. We had to watch where we walked so we wouldn’t
step on any. That brought plenty of excitement.
The girls love camping and this ended up being a fun trip despite all the obstacles. There
are so many great places to take the family camping in Idaho. We try to go to a new place
each time. It’s been a lot of fun and created some good memories.

Washing up for the ride home

