
a  -few hours or days they come. Several have

bought cabins.

1 have heard parents say, "I wish we
had never sold our cabin.* "Hap* has always
told me, "Whatever you do. Mom, don't sell
the cabin." I guess I never will!
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by L. D. "Bill" Melton

Yost Lake
Personal Recollections

In Oklahoma's early days, few towns
enjoyed the pleasures of a nearby water-hole
or recreational spa at which to wash off and
cool down in those hot, dusty, pre-electric,
pre-air conditioned days and nights. When
they did have such proximity to water, they
certainly tried to make the most of it.

This was the case with folks in

Stillwater, when at the beginning of the 20th
century, the Santa Fe Railroad completed its
branch line loop out of Guthrie serving
Ripley, Gushing, Stillwater, Glencoe, Pawnee,
and intermediate points. The all-important
feature of this branch line was a lake of

some 25 acres, more or less. Located seven
miles northeast of Stillwater, the lake was
built to supply boiler water for trains
operating on the line. I understand the lake
got its name from the landowner, Mr. Yost,
but this did not concern us kids. The

important thing was the water, muddy or not.

Organization of Yost Lake Country
Club quickly followed the construction of the
lake, and my father, C. A. Melton, who had
arrived in Stillwater in 1900, quickly
joined. He served as secretary-treasurer of
the club for many of those early years.
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