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Wheredid the namefor Bills L ake comefrom?

According to research submitted by resident Craig Kidder, Nelson Bills,
born in Owego, New York, moved west after fighting for the Union in the
Civil War. His name appears in the 1870 census of Croton, Michigan, but he
evidently moved on and ended up in Waverly, lowa.

However, Nelson apparently | eft several membersof
theBillsclan back in Croton. In Oak Grove cemetery,
located onehalf miledown Elm St. fromthe Ferguson’s
Corner (Elmand M 82), thereisamonument to several of
theBillsfamily that includesAbel and threewivesof James
Bills. Along with Nelson, bothAbel and Jamesarelistedin
that same 1870 censusasfarmersfrom New York state.
Abel diedin 1885 at age 77 andisburied at Oak Grove.
HiswifeElmira(spelled Almiraat Oak Grove) isaso
buried there, having
diedat age72in 1882.

Inaddition, three
wivesof Jamesare
interredinthesame
area, onehavingdied at
age 33in 1883, another
at age 33in 1884, and
athirdat age20in
1885. Jamesisnot
buried there. Perhaps
after suffering three
tragediesinthreeyears,
he“lit out for the
territory” with Nelson. Moreover, given the order of the
listing inthe 1870 census, Abdl, who appearsontop, is
presumably thelocd patriarch of theclan.

Noneof this, of course, precisely answersthe
question of whom BillsLakeisnamed after, but the 1870
censusoffersaclue. Perhapsit wasthe custom of thetime
to name arealakes after aprimary farmer who owned land
near the body of water in question. After dl, inthat same

1870 Croton census— just below thelisting of Abel,
Elmira, and JamesBills—isthe name of Henry Pettit.

Precisely wherewastheBillsfarm located? Did they
onceown the Tannewitz barn? Towhom did they sell their
land?How wasit
decided that they were
the onesthat thelake
should be named after?
Didthey actually, at one
time, ownthelake?

Perhapsthe
aboveinconclusve
discussonwill bring
forthacurrent Bills
Lakeresident who can
shedmorelightona
guestionthat isoften
asked.

Perhapsit wasthecustom of thetimetonamear ealakesafter aprimary farmer who owned land near the
body of water in question. After all, in that same 1870 Croton census— just below thelisting of Abel, EImira,

and JamesBills— isthename of Henry Pettit.



Not Slightly Elsewhere
Appreciating BillsLake

In John Updike sshort story “How wasit, redly?’
themain character isa60-year-old who hasbeen invited
to a40" birthday party of oneof hisdaughter’syuppee
friends. Asaresult, Donfindshimself aboard asunset
cruise, outnumbered amidst anarcissistic bunch of young
boozerswho aremoreinterested in canned musicand
dealing each other thanin what turnsout to bea
spectacular natural scenethat unfoldsinfront of themall as
the sun celebratesNature’ sHappy Hour. It seemsasif,
athough theview isnothing short of splendid, most of the
folksaboard ship areoblivious.

AsUpdikedescribesit, “ Thethrust of most of
these observerswasinward, not outward. Thestunning
sunset wasaliving moment, awash in beauty butignoredin
that quest for abetter moment, dightly elsewhere.”

Thosewholiveon BillsLake—especidly those
with afew yearsonthem —know that thereisno better
moment and certainly not dightly elsawhere. Furthermore
thesemomentsdon’t just occur at sunset. Thesunriseis
aso awashin beauty, atimeto bask in anticipation of a
good day, awashin potential. Theseareuncluttered
momentswheretheto-dolistisset asdefor afew minutes
and thereisfocuson something besides self.

Thisappreciation appliesespecidly tothosewho
toil somewhere beyond Newaygo County during theweek
inanticipation of aFriday night at thelake. Thesearefolks

who leavehomein order to arrive home. Whenthey
arrive, thelakeisnot only awash in beauty but thereare
themuch-anticipated soundsand smells. the putter of
pontoonsmaking their ritua circlesaroundthelakeand
the scent of charcoa and campfirewood.

Why isit so? Theobviousanswer isrelief from
responsi bility, the sensethat theto-do list hasbeen | eft
behind, however temporarily. Part of it isthe sense of
entitlement. They have earned arespite, however short.

But thereismoretoit. A good portion hasto do
with thefact that in spending time outdoorswe are awash
in nature. When welook out onto thelake, thereisless
self-absorption (me, me, me, and my needs) and more
appreciation of something larger. It hasbeen said that
whenyour world getssmall (confinementinanursing
home, for instance), you play too largeapartinit and
become sdlfish. At BillsLake, your world getsabit bigger.

Moretothe point, thereisaglass-more-than-half-
full appreciation. Thereisasensethat it doesn’t get any
better than this. Thereisamindfulnessthat isnot
mechanical. To use both coca-colaand computer
terminology, itisapausethat refreshes.

Thereisno dightly elsewhere. Thereare no better
moments.

AsUpdikedescribesit, “ Thethrust of most of these obser ver swasinwar d, not
outwar d. Thestunning sunset wasaliving moment, awash in beauty but ignored in
that quest for abetter moment, dightly elsewhere.”



WecometotheL ake

Thisinformationisnot intended to deliver a“ Thisistheway wedo thingsaround here’” message, nor isittobea
mandatory-type“We veawaysdoneit thisway” manual. Instead, itspurposeisto provideahel pful guideto traditions
and servicesintheBillsLakeareathat hopefully makeyour adjustment to BillsLakeliving easier. Inthepast few years,
we have encountered acertain bafflement on the part of new residentswho listen to old timersblithely blither on about
eventssuch asthe Circle of Fireor Lakefest but don’t know what they’ re talking about.

Fourth of July: ThisistheBig One, an event not to bemissed if at all possible. Given that the weather isalmost
alwaysideal, water eventsare sponsored by the Bills L ake Association and trophiesare awarded. During adesignated
day (almost never on the actual Fourth), we sponsor kayak and canoe races, sailboat races, and paddleboat races. At
7:30 p.m., we have aboat parade wherein pontoons are decorated and onl ookers are asked to vote for winners (one
vote per dock to berecorded by ajet skier who brings up therear —you must arrive at aconsensusof your family and
guests).

At precisaly 10:00 p.m. on that designated night (anxiousand excited folks sometimesjump the gun), residents
light flaresthat they have placed a ong thelakefront of their properties, thuscreatinga“circleof fire” that isquite
impressive. Your zonerepresentative sllstheflaresfor $2 apiece, and usesthis contact opportunity to update directory
information and collect annual dues.

L akefest: Thisisalake-wideget-together whichisannually held on the association grounds sometimein
Augustin order to get resdentsout of their provincid cliquesand enabl e them to meet the peoplewhose housesthey
have been staring at when they maketheir nightly pontoon toursaround thelake. For afew hours, folksenjoy food and
drink, much of whichisdonated. There are kids gamesand entertainment, and adult games such ashorse shoesand a
Euchretournament. In addition, there are severd raffles. Sometimesthereisadult entertainment, adisk jockey playing
oldies, or akaraoke opportunity. Lakefest can beasignificant fundraiser for the BillsLakeAssociation. In other words,
if youwant to support what we do, come and spend some money

Joiningtheassociation

Itisnot mandatory. After all, everyone on thelake getsanews etter whether or not they pay the (gasp!) $15
annual dues. Indeed, we have alow budget operation that coversthe costs of the Fourth of July trophies, the publication
of the newsdl etter, the printing of thedirectory, and the establishment of theWeb site domain name. About $125 per year
goesfor lab feeswith regard to | ake testing. I n addition we support the Michigan United Conservation Clubs (MUCC)
and Michigan Lakeand Stream Associations, Inc (ML& SA). Wea so, of course, pay thelight bill, the Croton
Township taxes, and theinsurance on the Pear . property. Dues (checks made out to Bills L akeAssociation) can be
paid to your zonerepresentative, to Treasurer Jim Tower at any association meeting, or mailed to Jm'’'shouseusing the
envel opethat accompaniestheMemoria Day newdetter.

Garage Sale

Onceayear — usually two weekends after Memorial Day weekend (thisyear June 9-10) — theBillsLake
Association sponsorsalake-wide garage sale. Thissimply meansthat the associ ation places advertisementsin local
newspaperswhileyou set up agarage saletheway you normally do. An association representative, usualy Ed
Schroeder, comes around to collect $2 per garage saleto pay for the advertising. Inthe meantimeyou sit back and
watch what you perceive astrash get converted into monetary treasure asvisitors peruse what you thought what was
worthlessand deem it worthy enough to purchase. Depending on theweather, thiscan beavery successful venture,
giventhat BillsLakeisstuated in an areawhererecycle-type shops(Loveinthe Name of Christ, astorelocated on M
37just south of Newaygo being aprime example) are quite popular. Two yearsago, aBillsLakefamily sold $1,100 of
their treasures.



Lake Testing

Our association conductstesting of the Bills L ake watersthroughout each summer season as part of the
ML & SA’s Co-operative Lakes Monitoring Program (CLMP). Each week, a Seechi disk reading istaken to determine
lakeclarity and transparency. Twiceayear — onceintheearly spring and onceintheearly fal (approximately April 15
and Sept. 15) — asampleof water istaken and transported to the DEQ officein Grand Rapidswhereit issent for
analysisto determine the phosphorous content. Fivetimesayear —on or about May 15, June 15, July 15, Aug. 15, and
Sept. 15—asampleof water istaken, strained through afilter, and thenthefilter isfrozen for transport, againtoalab
which anayzesit for chlorophyll.

Thegod of the programisnot only to establish asense of our water quality but also to determinetrends. A
discussion of the previousyear’ swater testing can befound in each year’sMemoria Day issue of thenewdetter. A
more complete discussion of theresults can befound on the association’sWeb site.

Directory

TheBillsLakeAssociation providesan annua directory containing lake addressesand phone numbers, mailing
addresses and phone numbers (if you reside somewhereelseinthewinter), and e-mail addresses. Updated versionsare
availableto anyonewho paysduesand then requests one (ask your zonerepresentative). Thedirectory isprinted
sometime after the Fourth of July to enable zonerepsthetimeto gather updated information. However, anyonewith e-
mail capacity can obtain aWord version of thisdocument at any time by contacting Ed Waitsat 652-2629 or
edwaits@charter.net

Web site: www.billd ake.net

It containspictures of lake events, and beautiful momentsamidst the BillsLake version of nature’ ssplendor. In
addition, the site givesyou moreinformation than you want to know about our ongoing water testing program. Thereis
apage of Housesfor Salefor those who may want to advertise on the World Wide Web (we don’t charge anything but
wedon't guaranteetheresults, either). Thereisapage announcing cottagesfor rent, again provided free of charge.
Thereisapageof picturesof BillsLakeintheglory daysof yesteryear beforeinevitable devel opment changed things.
Thesite provides statistics (how largethelakeis, how many residents, etc), theyearly calendar of events, and updated
informationwith regard to stuff such ashazardouswaste disposal opportunities. Minutes of themost recent association
meeting are posted. Soisacopy of the most recent newsl etter.

Waste Disposal

Yes, we have garbage collection service herein the hinterlands, but service has changed over the past severa
years. Thesedays, the only company to service Newaygo County isAllied Waste/ Sunset Waste Services (877 698-
7274)

Croton Township also offersatransfer station— a.k.adump, — located on EIm Street one half milebeforeyou
reach Croton-Hardy Drive. Thisserviceaffordsyou the opportunity to dispose of —for afee— articlesthat regular
garbage servicewill not pick up. The Transfer Station hoursare variable; they are posted onasign at thedump’s
entrance and on the Croton Township Web site (www.crotontownship.org). The cost of getting rid of certain types of
stuff islisted ontheWeb site.

Someyears(not 2007, asit turnsout) Croton Township offers Croton Cleanup Days, aFriday and Saturday in
early August whereyou can take largeitemswhich normal garbage pickup servicergects. Thelocationfor disposd is
Conklin Park, at theend of EIm S. just before you meet Croton/Hardy Drive. You should call thetownship office (652-
4301) for thedate and times, and alist of what they will take. Thisopportunity isfreeof charge although, of course,
your taxes pay for it.

Finally, Newaygo County offersahazardouswaste disposal serviceonceayear, usually on the second Saturday
after Memoria Day weekend. You can take old paint, used oil, household chemicals, etc. to alocation just north of
White Cloud for proper disposal but you haveto call for an appointment time (689-7213 or 689-7225). A list of what
they do and do not takeisposted onthe BillsLakeAssociation’sWeb sitein April .



K eeping contamination out of thelake

Alakeissimilar to ahuman body, acomplicated living organism which reactsto outside forces beyond its control.
Althoughthere are severa other factors, the three main sources of lake contamination are (1) impervious surfaces (paved
roads, rooftops, driveways, etc.) which facilitate runoff of chemical sinto thelakewhenit rains, (2) use of phosphorous
fertilizersto promote the classi ¢ suburban close-cropped turf on lawns next to thelake but al so get into the |ake bottom to
encourage growth of weedsthere, and (3) outdated or poorly maintained septic systemswhich ultimately leak into the
lake. Inthat devel opment of property — i.e. building big houses on |akefront property — isasinevitable asAmericans
taking the wildernessfrom the Indians, we can’t do much about the first. However, we can use phosphorous-free
fertilizerson our lawns— such asMilorganite or other organic specially blended fertilizers— to minimizerunoff of weed-
fostering chemicalsinto thelake. We can a so make surethat our septic systemsare pumped out on aregular basis. The
latter isprovided by, among others, Schultz Septic Tank Service—652-6141. Itis, of course, unconscionabletolitterinand
around thelake. Indeed, we enjoy such abeautiful areathat many residents pick up after thelitterersasdiligently asthey
pick up stray cansand bottlesfor monetary return.

Swans

They are objectsof admiration on our lake, especially at quiet timesof theyear and tranquil times of the day. On
the other hand, they are sources of contention, the objects of considerable anger and debate over the past several years.
The probleminvolvesahandful of jet skierswho harassthem for sport to the point that Papa Swan retaliates, often against
innocent jet skierswho quickly turninto swan haters. But the problem is al so exacerbated by boaterswhoinsist on getting
too close and feeding them. It would be hel pful for all concerned if you admired them from afar.

Fishing on Bills Lake

From the activity that one seesfrom residences, it must be quite good. There are boatson thelakeall spring,
summer, and fall, and shantieson theicein the wintertime. Somefishermen, of course, lie about their luck but many are
reluctant to talk about how good things are because they don’t want peopleto know. Thelakewas stocked withwalleye
by the DNR several yearsago and reportsindicate that many of them got big. In addition, BillsLake hostsbluegill, bass
(both small and largemouth), rock bass (crappie), sunfish, Northern pike, perch and an occasi onal splake (hybrid of brook
and rainbow trout) Enough said?

Newsletter

It comes out four timesasummer: Memorial Day, aweek before the Fourth of July weekend, at the end of July,
and on Labor Day weekend. The Memoria Day newsl etter ismailed to you unlessyou are already at thelake on afull-
timebasis. Thelast three are hand-delivered by your zone representative, regardless of dues payment or thelack thereof.
If you want the newsdl etter mailed to your primary residence, add two dollarsto your dues and then remind someone
(preferably Ed Waits) that thisisyour desire. A better idea, however, isto accessit online at www.billslake.net

Burn Permits

Inrural Newaygo County, asopposed to the city, you can burn outdoors, but you haveto call 231 745-3111 for a
burn permit. In actuality, the permit issimply averification number that you receive over the phonethat allowsyou, “for
today only,” to burn leaves, brush, grass, and stumps. At timeswhen conditions are dangerous (excessively dry and windy,
for instance), therecording will tell you that burning is prohibited. In that we had an actua forest firein thewoods across
Pear St several years ago because someone burned |eaves on adangerousday, it would befoolishto ignorethis
requirement.

Golf carts:

In certain zones, they abound. However, in contrast to Sun City, the driversare often children who received
permission fromtheir parentsto motor on our private roads. Given that cautionisnot in the basic nature of most kids,
driversshould be extravigilant when entering roadsthat | ead to | ake residences, especially sincethereare certain
intersectionsand hilly roadwayswhereyou can’t see everything. In addition, parents should stressto their kidsthat they
areoperating apotentially dangerous vehicle both to themsel vesand to others. At the recent ML & SA convention, it was
reported that agrandmother waskilled by anine-year-old driving agolf cart.



Safety on thewaters of BillsLake

Introduction: No illusions

True story: The wife of a Grant
physician wasswimminginan areawell inside
of araft on Hess Lake last summer when she
looked up in alarm. A female water skier, who
obvioudly didn’t see the swimmer, was
rounding a curve and bearing down on her.
Only at the last moment did the skier recognize
what was about to happen and dropped her
tow rope, but she came up from the wipeout
spluttering and swearing. The skier was so
emotionally out-of-control that the swimmer
was at aloss as to how to

number of people, empathy — theahility toimaginethe
impact of one’sown actionson others— hasbeen
replaced by aculture of self-absorption.

But thisdoesn’ t work in shared-space Situations
such asinarestaurant, on abus, inamovietheatre, or
onalake. Although ripariansown the bottomland of Bills
Lake, they don’t own the areafrom the bottom of the
laketo thetop of thewater. Thereforewe abide by
commonly accepted rules, some of which hold theforce
of law and some of which areamatter of good manners.
When you get on thelake—our shared water park —
you are not operating in your own exclusive, persond
bubble.

But what aretherules?

respond. The almost-victim,
knowing ano-win situation
when she saw one, simply
swam away, but she was
shaken ontwo levels.

Wasthe skier unawarethat by
law shewasthe onewho wasaat bubble getslarger and
fault?Wassheso embarrassed by the | larger, in this case

impending accident that shewent on
the attack rather than apologize? Or
wasthereathird reason why she

lake.

It was philosopher
Bart Simpson who once
declared: “My bubble, my
rules.” Indeed, for certain
people, their personal

encompassing the entire

Thosewho attend BillsLake

Associ ation mesetings can testify that
some of themost adamant folks—
many of whom start their statements
withthewords: “I’ ve been here at
BillsLakefor fill-in-the-blank
years’ — are often themost wrong
inthelr ensuing pronouncements
regarding thelaw. Thisisoneof
severa reasonswhy it hasbeen
suggested that the BillsLake

reacted so angrily?

Theabovewould seem like an open-and-shut
case but these days, we can’t be so sure. It was
philosopher Bart Simpson who oncedeclared: “My
bubble, my rules.” Indeed, for certain people, their
persona bubblegetslarger and larger, inthiscase
encompassing theentirelake.

For some of them, the concept of personal space,
it seems, isamatter of entitlement, whether they areloudly
talking onacell phonewhilein arestaurant, listeningto
musicwhileriding abus, carryingonaconversationina
theatrein the midst of aperformance, or water-skiing or
jet-skiing around alake. Their responseto any protest
with regard to infringement of other people sbubblesisan
ora and/or manud flip-off. Sadly, for anincreasing

Association publishamanua of
thingsevery riparian should know.

Asaresult, somethingshave been put inwriting
and offered to you for your perusal. A shortened hard-
copy form has been offered to resi dentswho hopefully
will display it for the benefit of family membersand
guests.

However, therearenoillusons. Wearevery
awaretheresdentswhowill actually read thisstuff are
too often thosewho don’'t need to, i.e. “preaching to the
choir.” Characterigtically, thosewho most need to be
reminded of thelaw arethosewhowon'’t takethetime
becausethey aretoo busy breakingit, dl thewhile
assarting, sometimesus ng offengvelanguage, “ My
bubble, my rules.”

A shortened hard-copy form has been offered to residents who hopefully will
display it for the benefit of family members and guests.



Safety on thewaters of BillsLake

“Wetry not to be negative against people having fun,” said Sheriff Fran Staley of Roscommon County at the
2006 Michigan Lakeand Stream Associations (ML & SA) convention. Indeed, with regard to boaters, exhibiting along
listof “don’'ts’ and thentelling themto havefunisabit like bundling up achild in winter garb to the point wherehecan't
move and then sending him out to play in the snow.

Furthermore, Staley cited stati sticsleading to the conclusion that boating in Michigan hasactually become
considerably safer over theyears. In 1968, Michigan had 437,000 registered boats (2™ only to Florida). Inthat year,
therewere 77 fatal accidents. In 2005, there were 948,000 boatsregistered in our state. L ast year, we had 27 fatal
accidents. In other words, there were twice asmany boatson our state waterslast year than 40 years ago, but
congderably fewer fatalities.

Staley creditssafety coursesand educational programsfor theimprovement. Neverthel ess, he assertsthat
“some people make our job necessary. If people used common sense, | would be unemployed.” He statesthe obvious:
(2) most accidentsoccur in July and August on weekend afternoonsand (2) 50% of accidentsinvolve PWCs.

What ar e hisbiggest gripes?

* Bow-riding. Staley recalled atypical story of several 40-50 year-old adultsriding beyond thefront rail of a
pontoon boat when thewind blew off the hat of one of them. Hefdll off tryingto grab it and, sureenough, the
propeller ran over him. They recovered the body.

* Belligerence. If Staley’smarine patrol officersfeel that averbal warningwill educateaswell asacitation, they
don’'t writeaticket. Theexceptionisif thewrong-doersaredrunk . “ The Implied Consent law appliesto boat
drivers,” hesays. Thismeansthat if you refuseto take ablood a cohol test, you, in effect, lose your boat driving
license

BillsLakeresidents, especially the onshore spectators can add to thelist of complaints. Some of them report that they
haveto goinsiderather than stay outdoorsto watch foolish and dangerous behavior. What most bothersthem?

e PWCswhich tow water skier sacr ossshallow ar eas. Certainly thereare plenty of these shallow spotson Bills
Lake, especialy infront of Shear Pin Point. People onshorewho arewatching havetheir fingerscrossed that
therewon’t be awipe-out which could create aquadriplegic result.

» High speedsar ound tubers. Thekidsare squeaingin delight, but whenthey fall off atube, onshore observers,
from excellent vantage points, start |ooking around for thejet skisand wave runners, hoping that they seethe
tiny speck of akidinthewater. In addition, there aretherecklessdrivers. Oneresident reported that ajet skier
once cut between hisboat and thetube of kidsthat hewas pulling, and showed no indication of apology.

e High speedsar ound swimmers. Thereisa100-foot ruleregarding how closeyou can go—at high speed—toa
swimming raft. Thebottomline: swimmersrule, just aspedestriansrule (or should) at certain crosswalksin
town. The 100-foot rule also servesto protect both the boaters and the skiersfrom apossible collision with the
raft.

e Zippingin and out of thepathsof sailboats. BillsL ake sailboaters afford onshore spectatorsavisually-
beautiful and quiet recreationa activity, indirect contrast to their powerboat counterparts. Sailorshave enough
toworry about in coping with natural e ementswithout having to ded with theincreaseinwaveactionfrom, say,
jet skierswho dart in and out of their paths. Spectators, who point with prideto the splendor of the sails, don’t
much like seeing thistype of activity either. It generatesthe perception that powerboatersare thoughtless,
aggressive, and arrogant. Onlookersknow that powerboaters should not only exercise caution around sailboats
but givethem theright of way because speedboatsand j et skishave more maneuverability.



Other situationsthat annoy on-shor efolks:

* Folkswhodon’t observethe No-Waketimes. ThisisaDNR ordinance (WC-62-91-001) with the force of
law. You cannot operate aboat beyond no-wake speed after 7:30 p.m. or before 11:00 am. Thislimitation
allowsfor somedaily peace and quiet in contrast to the angry growlsof boat motorsthat permeate the tranquil
atmosphere of BillsLake during much of theday. It has served asan excellent compromi se between thosewho
want to zip around the lake and those who want to bask inthe quiet of nature. Moreto the point, the ordinance
isobserved sowell (you cantell whoisawareof it by theincreasein boat speed at precisely 11:00 am.) that
anyonewho violatesit getstheimmediate attention of scoresof peoplewho quickly form angry stereotyped
opinions. Thereisan allowance on the part of most peoplewho look out onthelakeat 7:31 p.m. to seejet skis
going fast becauseit isassumed that thesefolks don' t realizethe time or are going back to their docks. In
addition, sometimes peopleforgivethosefishermenwho zip out to thefar reachesof thelakeat dawn, only to
stop and troll (the ultimate no-wake speed) for long periodsof time. After all, thesefishermen are not repeatedly
speeding around and around thelake. The bottom line: thefact that this ordinance has been so well-observed
over theyearsmakesany violation of it stand out. In contrast to the horror storiesthat comefrom other lakes,
we are spoiled. Wewant to keep it that way.

» Goingthewrongway around thelake. Believeit or not, the requirement to go counter-clockwise around the
perimeter of thelake can befoundinthe Marine Safety Act. Thisisn't much of aproblem on BillsLakewhich
hasonly three miles of perimeter (as opposed to, say, Houghton L ake which has 40 perimeter milesand 20,000
acres), but residents sometimes observein horror theviolation of thisstate law on occasions such asthe Fourth
of July weekendwhenlotsof “outsiders’ — who may not know what they’ re doing— visit our watersunder a
festive (read: thoughtlessor reckless) atmosphere.

* Loud, usually profane, languagelateat night. Asthe saying goes: “ Tequilamakesyour clothesfall off.” In
addition, it loosensinhibitions and, asaby-product, tongues. M ost people know that sound travelsmorereadily
over water but some of thosewho are* up for theweekend” (literally and figuratively) don’t care how loud,
obscene, or latethey are. When confronted the next day (after they recover from the hangover), many of them
apologize. Thosewho don’'t may regard BillsLake astheir own personal bubble (sseMemorial Day 2006
newdetter). A corollary to thisannoyanceisthe playing of radioson boats, especialy inan eraof headphones.

* RecklessDriving: Thelist of descriptions provided by the DNR islong and varied — subject tointerpretation
and therefore subject to argument. Sufficeto say, many residentsassert that you know it when you seeit.
Weaving through congested traffic at high speedsisan obviousexample. Purposely waiting until thelast moment
toavoidacollisonisanother.

e Goingtoo closetorafts. You must stay 100 feet from them at high speed for everyone's safety: both yoursand
the safety of nearby swimmers. Thisdistance applies even at No-Wake speed (Iessthan 5 mph) when
swimmersare present. In other words, swimmers (the aguatic counterpart of pedestrians) rule, or should.

Of course, determining the distance margin whenyou aremoving rapidly isn't very easy.

» Operating at excessive (read: danger ous) speedsisalso difficult to determine. Believeit or not, the speed
limit on thewater is55 mph statewide, aspeed whichis, inreality, muchtoofast for alakeassmall asours.
“Even 30 mphissometimesnot safe,” said Sheriff Staley. But measuring actual speed requiresadevicethatis
on land (not subject to bobbing up and downinthewater). “Therearelawsthat cover some of thesethings,”
hesaid, “ but they usualy comeafter an accident.”



* Boatingtoo closeto fisher men: Common sense dictatesthat boaters give wide berth to fishermen, even during
the high speed hours of the day. Thefishermen are alowed to fish anytime, not just at No-Wake hours. They
sometimes havelong tacklelinesout. They can also be capsized or put in danger by thewakes of high speed
boats.

Thingswedoright:

* Kill switch. There have been no reported stories of jet skierswho were so stupid or unawarethat they failed to
attach alanyard-type engine cutoff switchtotheir clothing or lifejacket before proceeding.

e Lifejacket: Observersalmost never scewater skiersor jet skiersriding around thelakewithout alifejacket on.
Evenfolkswho might otherwisebehaveidiotically realizethat failureto wear apersond flotation deviceis
stupid. Inflatablelifejackets, of course, don’t count. Occasionally, of course (especially on busy holiday
weekends), onlookers see an adult — without alife jacket on— being pulled by aspeedboat, aviolation of
Michigan Boating Laws. Sometimes, an adult isseen going around thelake on ajet ski withasmall childon
board: the child hasalifejacket on but the adult doesn’t.

* Alook-out when water-skiing. Occasionally, someresidentsreport seeing adriver and awater skier without a
third person aboard, but on Bills L ake, thisdoesn’t happen very often. By law, agood rear-view mirror isn’t
enough. Besides, employment of alook-out isan acceptable child-1abor practice.

Itisdisconcerting to watch violationsof Michigan Boating Lawson BillsLakefor two reasons. (1) Onshore observers
fear for the safety of thoseinthewater. Their vantage point isso good that they can seeimminent danger clearly but are
reduced to crossing fingersand hoping that recklessbehavior won't result ininjury or death beforetheir very eyes. (2)
Disregard for safe boating is seen by some spectators asablatant in-your-face taunting. When boaters break thelaw
and therefore endanger others, they too often do so repeatedly asthey go around and around the lake. They therefore
(probably untentionally) poseamocking of sortsof those onshorewho want to seethelaw obeyed. Thelonger the
onshore spectator watches asthe wrongdoer continuesto passby, theangrier he gets.

Isthisstuff, in effect, “ preaching to the choir?’ Do you already know al of the above? Perhapsyour visitorsand guests
andrentersdon’t.



About our resdent swans

In Lakeland, Florida— spring training home of
the Detroit Tigers—thesilhouette of aswanisaffixed to
thecity’sofficial logo. The Parksand Recreation
Department overseesthe care of Lakeland’sEnglish swan
population which consists of direct descendants of those
birdswhich oncebelonged toKing Richard I. Queen
Elizabeth |1 donated two of themto thecity after a
L akeland resident petitioned her for apair of mating
English Mute Swans. Over theyears, they haveflourished,
affording admiring pleasureto thosewho walk the
sidewakssurrounding thelakes. Infact, thecity holdsa
festival each year, aptly termed Swansation, whichmirrors
the concept of Chicago’s Cowson Parade. It features
artistically decorated swan scul ptureswhich grace severa
areasthroughout thecity.

BillsLakeresdentsdon't
embrace our resident swanstothis
extent but aninformal survey taken
by zonerepresentatives|ast summer
madeit clear that an overwhelming
majority like the swansand want
themto remain on our waters.
However thisapproval isnot
universal. Every year, horror stories
emergeasresidentsreport swan
harassment by jet skiersand swan
attacksin return. Papa Swan, who doesn’t seemto
discriminatevery well, ends up pursuing innocent j et
skiers, thusturning swan proponentsinto swan opponents.

Residentson shorewith binocularsget furious
whenthey seejet skiersgo straight from their docks
toward the swansto havetheir version of fun. Inreturn,
innocent jet skiersget equally furiouswhen they can't even
leavefrom or return to their docks because Papa Swan
lurksand hisses. Employing questionablelogic, somejet
skiershave decided that the only way to get safely away
from their docksisto have someonefirst harassthe swans
asadecoy. Last summer wasaparticularly bad season,
which prompted thesurvey.

But amogt all residentsarein agreement that the
swansare not the bad guys. If left alone (no charging
them, circling them, taunting them), they might not seejet
skisasathreat. The same appliesto feeding them, abad
ideain that they arethen encouraged to approach boats,
someof which may not be sofriendly. Admiring them from
afar isgood policy, but onewhichisn’'t aways
communicated, especidly tovisitors.

Tobesure, the DNR takesadim view of the
harassment of our swans, eventhoughthey arenolonger
federaly protected (they makeBillsLaketheir homeand
therefore don’t cross statelines). “We prosecuteon the
basisof verbal complaint,” saysconservation officer Mike
Wdls

However, Wells stressesthat he needs specifics,
and that apictureisworth athousand words. He advises
peopleto get out the video camera, preferably onewitha
zoom lens, if they witnessswan harassment. A videotapeis
thekind of evidencethat promptsaprosecutor to pursuea
complaint.

Keeping apair of binocularshandy isanother
good idea. What you arelooking for isthe M otor Craft
(MC) number onthesideof the
offending watercraft. A description—
themore detailed the better — of the
watercraft and of thedriver isalso
very helpful. “ Keeping pen and paper
nearby to write stuff downisvery
important,” saysWells. Even better is
theuseof astill camerawitha
telephoto lenseswhich canrecord
the appearance of thedriver, thejet
ski, and perhapseventheMC
number.

Onceyou have accumulated evidence, acal to
Mikeor Ryan Rademacher isthe next step. They can
reached at the RAP (Report All Poaching) hotlinewhichis
1800 292-7800. According to Wells, thisphoneline,
whichisusedtoreceiveavariety of complaints, isthe
most timely meansto contact thetwo conservation officers
who areassigned to thisarea. Armed with sufficient
information, Wellsand Rademacher will, at theleast, pay
theharassersavist. Theofficerscanaso bereached via
Newaygo County Central Dispatch at 231 689-5288.

If you fedl compelled to personally confront
harassers, don't doit by yourself. Not only are some of
them expertsat hurling jet skisat swansbut also at hurling
insultsat what they perceiveto beadult authority. 1f the
harassersare young people, they may have parentswho
will interpret any verbal rebukeof their littledarlingsas
smply adultspickingonkids.

But taking aboat out to get a better |ook
(preferably with acameraor binoculars pluspad and pen)
might beagood idea. It could send amessage.



Bills Lake and Mexico City

The following column appeared in a May 2001 issue
of Newaygo County TODAY , a newspaper that ceased
publication in May 2003. It has been reprinted here
with permission of the author.

No, thisisn't apiece about migrant
workerscoming to Newaygo County.
Instead, it isabout a portion of Ray
Bradbury’s Dandelion Winewherein
Colond Fredleigh, anelderly, frail
gentleman who isconfined to both his
nursing home and the bed withinit, adopts
an unusual vehicleto keep his“littlegray
toad of aheart” going. Since Mexico City
wasafavoriteplacein hislifeand since
the story takes place before the advent of
television and videotape, he makeslong,
expensive phonecallsto afriend who still
livesthere. Heaskshisfriend to merely
place the phone on thewindow ledge so
that the colonel can listen to the sounds
coming from the plaza. Hewantsto hear
common, daily, ordinary momentsfroma
particular location where he had spent
countlesswonderful hoursin hisyouth.
Hethinks: “Whenyou areaway froma
[place], it becomesfantasy......... Itis
good to hear the sounds, and know that
Mexico City isgtill thereand the people

movingandliving....”

Asahigh school Englishteacher in Detroit who
wasvery awarethat the minds of most of my students
were*" out thewindow” (somewhere beyond the confines
of thewallsof my classroom), | oftentriedto usethis
vignetteasaspringboardtotapinto their fantasies.
Where, | used to ask them, would you make the phone
cal if youwerein Colonel Fredeigh’ssituation? If you
were bedridden and elderly and had no prospect of ever

traveling again, fromwherewould you want to hear the
sounds of acherished place?

Some students chose placesthat they wish they had
visited but never had the chance. It wasakind of “Thingsl
Wish | Could Do Beforel Di€’ response. But not
surprisingly, most kids, like Colonel Fredleigh, went back
to the past. Some described school dances. Some
portrayed s umber parties. Some remembered the sounds
of the playground. And many remembered summer camp,
not only for the sounds of thekidslaughing and playing,
but for the sounds of nature.

Of course, | wasdoing the assignment for me, not
just for them. Becausefor me, the placewhere | would
placethephonewasinvariably BillsLakein Newaygo
County. Thisistheplacewheremy grandfather had built a
summer cottage on Vanderstel Point sometimeinthe
1930s. Thisiswherel first camein June, 1945 when |
wasbut three monthsold. Thisiswherel spent virtualy al
summer between 1945 and 1958.

A phoneontheledge of the cottagewould have
captured for methe sounds of waves|apping on shore, the
quacking of theducks, themurmur of fishermen lateat
night, and therustle of thewind through thetrees. 1 would
closemy eyesand see Deer Point, blood-red sunrises,
and fishing boats dotting the landscape. It was sereneand
heavenly and moreimportantly, aplacel couldn’t
immediately get to because | was stuck inahigh school
classroomintheBig City, just asmy students
were...... andjust asChrisTaylor, wholivesinLos
Angeles, was.

Indightly ateredform, the Col. Fredeigh-thing
happened thispast summer to her. Having spent several
summersat BillsLakeinthelate* 50sand undoubtedly
enraptured with the samefond memories, sheyielded to
animpulse and made awacky request to thelong distance
operator, pleading: “Let metak to someonewholiveson
BillsLake.” Theoperator put her intouch with Rev. Jerry
Sewel| of BillsLakeBaptist Churchwhointurnput herin
contact with my neighbor, Pat Ericksen. After figuring out
what Chrisreally needed, Pat told her: “| know just who
you shouldtalk to,” and gave me, hourslater, her phone
number.

Although Chrisisyoung and effervescent, |
immediately recognized aCol. Fregleigh opportunity. |
called her back onaperfect summer’seveningin Jduly,



introduced myself, and then began my conversationwith
thewords: “Let memakeyour day.”

| then proceeded to describewhat | was
surveying from my deck overlooking thelake. | wasvery
specific, in part, to paint the pictureand in part to
reassure her that thiswasnot acrank phonecall. |
described the play of the sunset on Deer Point, thefact

which she couldn’t stop gushing. Thereislittledoubt that
shespent awinter in LosAngel esoften thinking about an
afternoon last summer in Newaygo County.

Thepoint of al of thisisnot to merely evokeyour
own personal images, athough such an endeavor might
serveto createfor you arelaxing period of meditation or
aninteresting topic for Saturday night party conversation.

that Tannewitz' sBarnwastill Instead, perhapswe should
there, how the areaonce known A phoneon the ledge of the cottage recognizethat “Mexico City,”
as Swift’sLanding had changed, would havecaptured for methe for somepeople, isour own
and the scenewherethey were sounds of waveslapping on shore, the backyard and that what we
taking downtheflag at that very quacking of theducks, themur mur of haveinthepamsof our handsis
moment at VFW Camp Trotter. fishermen lateat night, and therustle heaven on earth for some
| included adescription of the of thewind through thetrees. | would people. We become so
“diamonds’ of sunshineonthe close my eyes and see Deer Point, complacent about what we
water, thesmell of campfires, blood-red sunrises, and fishing boats have, so preoccupied with
the soundsof laughter that carry dotting thelandscape. It was serene busyness, or so distracted with
sofar acrossalake, and the and heavenly and moreimportantly, a petty worry that wedon't see
putter of pontoon boatsasthey placel couldn’t immediately get to the beauty of theforest
madetheir ritud circleinthe because| wasstuck in a high school surrounding usbut instead dwell
evening. classroom in the Big City, too much onthetreesthat we
Chriswasbeside hersdlf think need to be cut down.

withexcitement. LiketheCal.
Freeleigh episode, the vehicleto get her herewasthe
phone but the moreimportant e ementswere her
memory coupled with her imagination. Sheand her
husband Randy, an assistant football coachat UCLA
who played for both former Detroit Lion head coach
Gary Mohler and present University of Michigan head
coach LIoyd Carr when al of them wereat the
University of Illinois, dightly altered afamily vacationin
Muskegon to spend aclassically beautiful July afternoon
with usat thelake. It wasasensory-filled time, one of

Incontrast, Col Fregleigh
took “thelongview,” bothliterally andfiguratively. Most
importantly, hedidit because hedidn’'t have muchtime
left. After all, the story endswhen Col Freeleighdies
whilelistening to thesounds of Mexico City and someone
onthe other end takesthe phone off theledge and hangs
itup.

If thedefinition of good hedthisdoing theright
thingsbeforeweactually get sick, wewould dowell to
employ the Colond’svehiclelong beforethe“dead line.”

| described the play of the sunset on Deer Point, the fact that Tannewitz's Barn was still
there, how the area once known as Swift's Landing had changed, and the scene where
they were taking down the flag at that very moment at VFW Camp Trotter. | included a
description of the “diamonds’ of sunshine on the water, the smell of campfires, the
sounds of laughter that carry so far across a lake, and the putter of pontoon boats as

they made their ritual circlein the evening.



Springtime at Bills Lake

The following consists of messages to be found at the begnnings of past Memorial Day newsletters.
They celebrate the end of winter and welcome the prospect of another blissful summer at Bills Lake.

TheSwallowsof Summer

It was Don Quixote de la Manchawho
said, “One swallow does not make a summer.”

But indeed it is safe to say that more
than one swallow has returned to Capistrano by
now. It's been awhile since any of us shoveled
snow, chipped ice, or put on aski jacket. We
are no longer tracking in so much mud or wet
stuff. After aninterminablewinter, (especialy
the months of March and April), perhaps

summer ishere after all.

Just asthe park offersan oasisfor thosewholive
inthe elbow-to-el bow housing of the city, so doesthelake
represent some of the best of what we endured along
winter to get to. Those of uswholiveonBillsLakeliveon
the perimeter of awater park. In that sound carriesso well
over water, wearefaced with someof the same potential
irritationsasour city cousinswho happento liveacrossthe
street from apark. We hopethat residentsand their guests
keepthisinmind.

Certainly, most of the soundsof summer on Bills
L akesare pleasant ones. It’sabout the chopping of wood
and themurmur of campfiretalk, children’sgleeful shouts
and sguedl s, the excited cheering of Fourth of July races,
and the putter of pontoon boats making their ritual trips
around the perimeter after dinner

At the beginning of yet another well-deserved
warm season, we aregrateful that morethan one swallow
of summer hasalready returned. Wefully expect that inthe
next several months, wewill swallow many more.

God’'sblessngsareeverywherebut ....

Somebelievethat the quiet of acold snowy
landscape puts onein touch with the cosmos. According
to these people, frigid weather invigorates. A blast of brisk
makesyou fed freshand young. It givesyoua
combination of peaceful reflection and childlikeplay. As
you traverse the scene during the day, your cross-country
skisliterally takethe seasonin stride, gliding throughiit.
Thelong dark nightsgiveasense of beingintouchwiththe
creator. Itisatimefor sharpening the axe of your soul.

However, thereare otherswho believe that
although God'shlessingsareeverywhere, they prefer the
onesinHawaii. Or Florida. Or Arizona. Or Texas. Or
BillsLakeinthesummertime.

Thesearethefolkswho would rather sweat than
shiver. They would rather mow thelawn than shovel the
driveway. And having been trapped indoorsall winter
long, they refuseto betrapped indoors during the summer.
Instead, whenit getssufficiently warm, they’ |l throw open
windows, turn ontheceiling fans, and gojumpinthelake
if they get too hot.

Thereforethebrisk months of winter haveonly
onereal purpose: to deprivethem of the pleasures
afforded by warm temperaturesto the point wherethey
certainly won'’t take warm weather daysfor granted once
they atlonglast arrive.

There arethose who spend thoseinterminable
winter monthsdreaming of the dayswhen they can water
theflowers, dressed in shortsand t-shirt. They long for
porchesand grills, for boat ridesand campfires, for
eveningsout on the deck seated inapatio chair.

They want to beableto swiminthelake, not walk
ontopof it. They want tobeableto sitinaglider swing
and watch thewater skiers, not the snowmobilers, zip by.
They’ reinto soft nights spent on the end of the dock.
They’ reinto picnic tablesand gazebos and hammocks.
They want to be ableto put onaswimsuit first thinginthe
morning and not haveto takeif off until they goto bed.

Atlonglast, thosedaysare here.



Focuson Figh
What Jeff Alexander’sbook can teach usabout BillsL ake

Although Bills Lakeislocated in the Rogue River watershed (not part of the Muskegon River
watershed as some believe), thereis much to learn from Jeff Alexander’s book published in 2006.
Attheleadt, it isfascinating to note his numerous references to the familiar14 mile stretch of the
river from Croton Dam to Newaygo. Indeed, the cover of the book contains a splendid overhead
photo of the dam looking upriver into Croton Pond and the causeway. A world-class fishery, one
which has been visited by such celebrities as Tom Brokaw and Jack Nicholas, isin our
neighborhood.

» Tobesure, our lakewasnever used asaconveyor belt to float thousands of logsto saw millsin Muskegon—
although boat traffic on holiday weekends sometimes makesBillsLakelook likeaclogged river, onethat could
bewalked across.

Logsweren't rolled down the hillsof the Blackhawk, Cherokee, and Dakotazones, thus scouring the bottom
and destroying incubating fish beds—although the wakes of j et skisand high speed power boats dis odge some
of our fish beds.

We haven't dredged our |akein order to deepen it — although the Deer Point Lane and 92™ St. channelscould
beviewed assmall versionsof man’sattempt to dter theface of thelake.

We haven't raised thewater temperature of BillsLake by stripping the shoreline of the canopy of pinetreesthat
kept the Muskegon River cool or by building damsthat trap and then warm water that eventually getsreleased
back into the stream —al though globa warming may beimpacting BillsLake, if anecdotal evidenceistobe
believed.

We haven't dumped wastedirectly into thelake, i.e. raw sewage, leaves, or campfire ashes, although more of
thishasbeen accidentaly blownintothelakein thefall thanweredlize. Also, somemay argue (especialy those
who pick it up), that the debristhat rainsdown on the lake from the Fourth of July fireworksis, to adegree,
“dumpingwaste.” Regardless, with only thesefew notable exceptions, wedon’t egregioudy litter into thelake.
Moreover, wearefortuneto have afew residentswho havetaken it upon themsel vesto assist Mother Nature
with the cleanup. Onelongtimeresident hasnot only picked up al the nonbiodegradable trash outof the lakethat
he can find over the past 40 years but has even counted the stuff in order to keep track of thevolumeand
trends. Hereportsthat there has been acontinuous decreasein the numbersin recent yearswhichisan
encouraging sign but is, by no means, anindication that the problem hasbeen licked.

Thereislittle doubt that some of our residents have been guilty — back inthe old days— of promoting the erosion of
soil into thelake by building new homes and |akeside shedstoo closeto thewater’sedge, at |east until setback and silt
fencerequirementswere put in place. M ost residents recogni ze that outdated and poorly maintained septic systemshave
leaked acertain amount sewage into our lake over theyears. I ncreased housing devel opment hashad aninevitable
impact leading to, among other things, increased runoff asrainwater picksup pollutants (grit from the shingles, fertilzer
fromthe ground, and motor oil from thedriveway, for instance) and transportstheminto BillsLake. And we have
recently experienced theinvasion of an exotic species (aspeciesnot nativeto our region) intheform of zebramussels
which havefiltered thewater and thereby increased light penetration causing aproliferation of aquatic plantsthat can
change speciesdominance and alter the ecosystem.

But when Mr. Alexander presents detail ed chaptersabout the effects of |ogging, dams, pollution (from factories,
farmland, and residential development), invasive species (zebramussels), and the mining” of water for profit (the
Nestle-Perrier issuein Mecosta County), his primary focuswith regard to eva uating thewater quality of the Muskegon
River doesn'tinvolve Secchi Disk readings, phosphoroustesting, or chlorophyll quantities. He doesn’t concern himself
much with scientific designations such asoligotrophic, mesotrophic, or euthrophic.



Instead, virtually everything Alexander discussesis
viewed through thelensof itsimpact onfish. Hewritesat
length about the extermination of native speciessuch as
Arcticgrayling and the almost-extermination of sturgeon.
Hemeasurestheimpact of, say, factory dumping of waste
or dumping of raw municipal sewageinto theMuskegon
River intermsof what it hasdoneto salmon and steelhead
fisheries. He consdershow theincreased temperature of
thewater hasimpacted trout which need colder
temperaturesto survive and reproduce. In summary, his
definition of ahedlthy river isonewhich supportsan
abundant fish population.

Thisleadsusto consider what changesinfishing
onBillsLaketell about the
health of our water. For
instance, if you look onour
£ \Webdste(“FishingonBills
g5 Lake’ page), youwill seethat
the DNR stopped stocking
our lakewith brook trout back
in 1984 and went towalleye
fromthen on. Why?“We

sl checked thefilesand found
thereason for the switchfrom
trouttowalleye. . . northern
pike!”, said Lynne Thomasof theDNR.

“Thelakeactudly hasaninteresting stocking
history of switching back and forthfromwalleyeto
rainbowsand back towalleye,” she continues. “Most of
the stocking, however wasrainbow trout. But many times,
the stocking was discontinued because of poor trout
surviva. Inthemid 70s, res dentsthought that the
department had not been stocking trout becausethey
hadn’t been catching any. But they had been catching
northern pikethat ‘rivaled thesizeof muskies'.

The Muskegon

Thesewalleye, measuring 25and 21 inches, were
pulled out of BillsL aketwo year sago.

“Trout stocking was discontinued after afew years
of no resultsand then started again from 1981 to 1984. It
wasthen discontinued again because of the‘ presenceand
abundance of northern pike,” saysThomeas. “Walleye
stocking wasinitiated in 1984 in order to provide another
fishing opportunity sincetrout werenot ablesurvivewith
theexisting pike population. It appearsthat walleye

appear to be our best option for thislake, sinceit
historically hasenough spikesin the pike populationto
destroy thetrout fishery after afew years. Walleye seem
to be proving to beamore stablefishery for thislake.”

Onefisherman describes current BillsLakefishing
asbeing good but not asexcellent aswas portrayed inthe
early 1900s photosthat used to be displayed on thewall
of Swift'sResort 40 yearsago. A fair amount of 15-18"
large and small mouth bass can still be caught. So can
walleye (see photos), although he blamesthe ubiquitous
northern pikefor walleyefishing not being even better.
Somenice* messes’ of bluegills, sunfish, rock bassand
perch have been caught in recent years. It would seem,
therefore, that according to somefolks, fishing on Bills
Lakeisnot particularly worsethan thegood ‘ ol days, but
amply different.

But there are those who woul d disagree with that
assessment. Onelong-timeresident saysthat itisworse
and blamesit onincreased boat traffic. “ Thelakeisn't able
to settledown,” he says. Indeed, astandard joke among
fishermen over recent yearsisthat theonly good fishing on
BillsLake during the summer monthsoccurson
Wednesdaysand Thursdays, thetimeit takesfor thelake
torecover from the effects of the hotrodders and yahooers
of the previousweekend before the next weekend's
ondaught.

Specifically, somefishermen lament thedeclinein
perch and bluegill as contrasted to previous decades. They
would liketo see stepstaken such as placing buoy
markersover potentia bluegill bedding areasin the spring,
implementing acatch and release policy for these species
for ayear or two, and temporarily reducing the size of
pikethat can betaken. Bottom line: thingsare not asgood
asthey usedto be.

Ralph Bednarz, the DEQ officia whotrainslake
testersaspart of the Coperative LakesMonitoring
Program, isfond of saying that “lakequality isamoving
target.” Indeed, aswith any living organism, things
change. Moreto the point, what fishermen consider to be
good lakewater (afew living organisms) isnot
necessarily what swimmersmight consider to begood
lakewater (fewer [ake organisms, morelikeaswvimming
poal).

Thus, giventherelativity of theissue, the best
answer tothequestion: how goodisthewater inBills
Lake might be“Better than some, worsethan others (see
chart of comparable Seechi Disk readingsonthe. Indeed,

therearethosewho will endlesdy parrot: “It (fishing, water
clarity, etc) an’'twhat it used to be.” But then, eventhough
thelakeisn't what it used to be, neither arewe.



