Weekend
C nthe ‘[ry

LAKE PLACID LODGE, NEW YORK

he sense of tranquility that pervades the Lake
Placid Lodge is palpable. When I arrived late
on a sun-drenched Friday afternoon in June,
the place was a hub of inactivity: I met a four-
some whose ambitions for the evening extended to gin-
and-tonics taken in Adirondack chairs on the patio,and
two other guests who were wrapping up a few hours of
quiet fishing from the dock. Yes, the clientele may have
arrived with the intention of
swimming, hiking, golfing, or,
in the winter, skiing, but the
property’s magnificent, four-
acre lakeside setting has an al-
most narcotic effect. The scene
has a way of lulling guests into
a pleasant inertia.
Reconstructed after being
destroyed by fire in 2005, the
main building incorporates the
Adirondack region’s “Great
Camp” vernacular—muscular
logs, native limestone, dia-
mond-pane windows, carved-

A lake view of the antler chandeliers, and twigs and branches twisted
Lodge (above). Aselec-  and turned into decor. (The property was a camp
tion of Hudson River before it became a hotel in 1946.) There’s virtually
School landscapes no place that doesn't invite you to flop down and
(right), from the collec- savor the surroundings—beamed ceilings, an im-
tion of co-owner David  pressive array of Hudson River School landscapes
Garrett, hangs in the and taxidermy trophies, and furniture crafted by
main building. local artisans. Just about every public room has a

THE HOTEL RATES HERE AND THROUGHOUT THE MAGAZINE
ARE THE HIGH-SEASON RATES, EXCLUDING HOLIDAYS
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