I mounted an expedition to Lake Coeur d'Alene July 1-3. My initial plans
were to stay until the 5th, but more on that later.

The county ramps all have a 48 hour parking limit, so I launched from
Heyburn State Park http://www.idahoparks.org/parks/heyburn.html-- Lake
Chacolet, which is connected to CDA on the South end.  Parking is limited to
5 days, $4/day fee, or $25 for a season pass. The Trail of the Coeur
d'Alenes ,http://wallace-id.com/CdA_trail/ a 72 mile paved bike/hike trail
passes through the park, and is carried over the CDA-Chacolet junction on a
converted railway bridge, with 36 feet of clearance. I sailed under the
bridge at noon with a following (south-east) wind, and started up the lake.
The wind was gentle, but steady, I was on a broad reach and I contemplated
how far I could get before evening. There's a number of county and state
docks along the lake, some with restrooms
http://www.idahoparks.org/rec/Boating/boating_guide.cfm?RegionID=4,
http://www.co.kootenai.id.us/departments/parkswaterways/facilities/default.a
sp I was moving so well, I thought I might get to the Northern half  the
lake by evening.  Of course, by 2 the wind turned fluky so I aimed for Mowry
State Park
http://www.co.kootenai.id.us/departments/parkswaterways/facilities/MowryPark
.asp, which has boat-in camping only.  It's right across the lake from Bell
Bay,  http://www.fs.fed.us/ipnf/rec/yourplace/cgguide/32.html a Forest
Service campsite.

The wind was pretty intermittent, but gusty and it took me until about 5 to
get within hailing distance of the park. It has six long docks, so I got one
all to myself. There were only 4 other boats there, with most camping on
shore. The only problem was that the docks were exposed to boat wakes, so I
rocked & rolled at the dock until traffic quieted down.

The weather forecast for the following days was winds out of the SW, gusting
25-30 mph. I could sail farther up the lake, no problem, but with that wind,
I might have trouble getting back, as I have only oars and an electric
trolling motor.  The wind did come up so I hung out in the campground
reading under the trees, and hiking around the park watching the eagles &
ospreys soar.

That evening, the July 4th crowd moved in. Boatloads of families, young
people toting chests of beer, jetskiis, fireworks, Bayliners with loud sound
systems, chain saws, etc. One other sailboat arrived, a 27 footer with a
family with two teenagers.  They had looked at a Potter 19, but thought it
was too small. The boat wakes continued all evening as jerks waterskiied
back and forth in front of the park. Things settled down by midnight, but I
had obviously made a mistake coming on the July 4th weekend, so I decided to
cut the trip short.

I got up early the next morning. It was grey and still, with no one else
awake. I shoved off after breakfast, and sailed slowly down the lake,
catching what breeze I could. I had changed the Genoa for the jib,
anticipating stronger winds like the previous day. I broke out the rain gear
for a slight drizzle.  I decided that I like being a NW sailor-- better than
baking in the sun. I passed the town of Harrison, and had to start tacking
when the wind picked up out of the Southeast. An hour later, it started to
come and go, so I ran the motor when it died. As I approached Conkling Park,
I saw a Montgomery 15 with a reefed main coming the other way.  About that
time a big gust caught me, and put the rail in the water.  I rounded up, and
took a reef in the main as well, dropping my sail stop overboard (Why don't
they make hardware that floats?).

After Conkling Park, it's about two miles to the Chacolet Bridge, and the
channel narrows with log boom on one side and a cliff on the other. This was
about noon, and the parade of speedboats had started toward Chacolet and the
St. Joe River.  Up until then, I'd been pretty much by myself. There wasn't
room to tack, so I dropped sails, and motored down the channel and under the
bridge, fighting the gusts that were directly on the bow.

I was amazed to see the ramp parking lot that had 4 cars in it when I left
and now contained a hundred, plus people parked on the roadsides. While
unloading, I got to watch the boat ramp follies, including one unfortunate
soul who had his speedboat slide off the trailer about halfway down the
ramp.

This might be a good group trip, sometime other than July 4th.  The docks at
Mowry Park can be reserved (for a fee).
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