Washington State Committee on Geographic Names
Proposal Summary

Elizabeth Creek
Skagit and Whatcom County - New Name

Township: 36N&37N
Range: 14E and 16E
Section: 14E=36, 16E=5,32, and 33

USGS Quad: Crater Mountain

Location Description: Stream; 2.5 miles long; Begins in the Mount Baker Snoqualmie National
Forest N of Gabriel Peak at 48° 39' 5.325" N, 120° 55' 9.264" W, flows NE to enter Granite
Creek at 48°40'15.681" N, 120° 52' 34.002" W.

Proposal Summary: Elizabeth Creek: Stream; 2.5 miles long; Begins in the Mount Baker
Snoqualmie National Forest N of Gabriel Peak at 48° 39' 5.325" N, 120° 55' 9.264" W, flows NE
to enter Granite Creek at 48° 40' 15.681" N, 120° 52' 34.002" W; Name commemorates
Elizabeth (Barta) Widel (b. 1917, d. 10/24/2017) who ran a newspaper column "Exploring the
Okanogan" starting in 1957. Elizabeth produced over 3000 weekly columns, and often featured
geographic features in her articles. In 2015, Elizabeth wrote a column highlighting a waterfall
she had visited many times on an "unnamed creek" at milepost 43.; Skagit & Whatcom
Counties, Washington; Sec 36, T36N, R14E & Sec 5,32&33, T37N, R16E, Willamette Meridian;
48° 40' 15.681" N, 120° 52' 34.002" W; USGS map - Crater Mountain 1:24,000.

Proposed name commemorates Elizabeth (Barta) Widel (b. 1917, d. 10/24/2017) who ran a
newspaper column "Exploring the Okanogan" starting in 1957. Elizabeth produced over 3000
weekly columns, and often featured geographic features in her articles.

In 2015, Elizabeth wrote a column highlighting a waterfall she had visited many times on an
"unnamed creek" at milepost 43, the proponent wishes to name this creek in Elizabeth's honor.

Landowner: USFS

"Elizabeth" features in WA:

Cape Elizabeth - Grays Harbor County
Elizabeth Creek - Grays Harbor County
Elizabeth Creek - Pierce County
Elizabeth Lake - Pierce County
Elizabeth Ridge - Pierce County

Lake Elizabeth - King County

Mount Elizabeth - Ferry County



Proponent:

Marsha Aufenkamp
506 Third Ave W-1942
Omak, WA 98841

Proposal Received: 5/22/2023
Initial Consideration: 12/11/2023
Final Consideration:

WA Committee Decision:
WA Board Decision:

US Board Decision:

Opinions:



WASHINGTO STATE WASHINGTON STATE DEPARTMENT OF

eographic Name Application Natu
XX New Name
Proposed Nam ELIZABETH CREEK —_—
Cou nty: SKAGIT AND WHATCOM COUNTIES _____ Controversial Nam
14€ 25836 (From 1999 USFS
Township.__ 3N Range:__ 166 Section(s): 33833 _RecMapProtcton) ~ —— o€ Change
Lat. 48 396 N, Long. 120 55 & W (Begin) —___ Location Clarification
Lat 948 40 17 N, Long, 120" 57 33 W (End) Spelling Clanficati n
s .
(LatiLong from 1963 USGS 7.5' Crater Min. Topo Quad)

Description
Type of feature (lake, stream, et ).

Description of f ature (location, length, depth, he'ght, size and/or area covered): This mountain stream flows from west to east
passing beneath US Highway 20 at Mite Post 143, approximately 1/2 mile down stream from the mouth of East Creek. The main stem of the creek is

approximately 3 miles long

if a stream, numb r of months it flows on a yearly basis Perennial
Is this feature identified by other names or spellings? Please list variant names

Has it ever been signed, posted, or publicized? If so when?

Histo

Please provide a brief history of the feature and its immediate urroundings this m ght inciude information on the following. 1 Natwve
American, 2 First settlers, 3 Historical background pertinent to feature, 4 Hi tory on how the land is/was used, 5 Natural disasters (floods

fires, etc ) 6 Any significant cuftural events If appropriate geology, flora and fauna Crte sources Use additional pages if needed.
Origin of name: The subject creek is located in the heart of the rugged Nosth Cascades Mountains and was mostly inaccessibie until completion of the
North Cascades Highway in 1972. The creek may have been used by natives, miners, surveyors and explorers thal passed through the Granite Creek valley heading

east or west through the mountains prior to that time. The creek is now crossed by US Highway 20 and is viewed by countless travelers as they enjoy navigating the

scenic byway.

Ifacommerative name, providea b ief summary ofthe ENTIRE Iife of the person ncluding how and the length oftime he/she was
associated with the pro posed feature Elizabeth (Barta) Widel was born in Checago, IL in 1917  She worked in Brewster, Wash ngtor as a high school

teacher in 1844-46 She retumed to Okanogan County permanently in 1954 to marry Glen Widel and began working for the 'Omak Chronicle’ as a Linotype operator
Glenn and Elizabeth began a weeldy 'Chronicle’ newspaper column on May 9, 1957 entitled “Exploring the Okanogan,” featuring photos, descriptions and ruminations of
local scenic, geclogic, historic or cultural features they loved. Elizabeth continued publishing the column even after Glenn's untimely death m 1961, eventually producing
over 3000 weekly columns. Only her death on October 24, 2017 at age 100 would end this record-breaking legacy. Elizabeth especially loved the North Cascades and

ea I sig aong o sca S Ig  ynumerous mesover eyears ugust | rooumn Ig awae a s noe rany mes, an
im essive cascade on an “unnamed creek” at mile  t 143. This is the creek we wish to name in her honar



Justification of Propose Name

What 15 the usage of featura? The subject creek is a scenic feature along the beautiful North Cascades Highway in Okanogan County

Please state why the proposed name will best serve the public interest  The Proposed naming of this hers-to-fore uniabeled stream wil

serve lo recognize the contributions of Elizabeth Widet to the iocal cornmunity and her long career chronicling the many and varied natural and cuitural features of
nogan n a n

How long has the proposed name been in use? By whom?

Please list all sources of information used for your re earch. {maps, baoks, articles, periodicals, etc. for background history
relah ng to proposed nam e) 1999 USFS Recreation Map; 1963 USGS Crater Min 7-1/2" Topographic,Quadrangle; “Omak Chronicle”™ (1957-2017 issues

Weekly Newspaper, The Omak-Ckanogan County Chronicle, Omak, WA ), "Explonng the Okanogan® (2015 Elizabeth Wide!); "Efizabeth Widel, 1917-2017 (Unpub
monal

What type of support is there for the proposed name?
List all groups and persons who are familiar with the proposed feature and 1ts usage. Please provide names addresses telephone

numbers, email addresses and his/her association with knowledge of the geographic feature:
Please see the attached petition.

pplication submitted by:

Name: Marsha Aufenkamp
ddress 506 Third Ave W-1942 City Omak State, WA Zip. 28841
Phone #, 509-826-3423 Email- m aavfenkamp@gmail com Date of Application. £C.

1 am aware that all information submitted is considered to be public information.
Printed Name:  Marsha Aufenkamp
ignature: Date- / £ S0

Please mail comp eted form along with copies of any additional materials to
WA State Board on Geographic Name
PO Box 47030
Olympia, WA 98504-7030
(Phone: 360 902 1280 Fax: 360-902 1778 - Email* bogn@dnr wa gov}



WASHINGTON STATE qp WASHINGTON STATE OEPARTAM N
Geographic Name licaon Natural Resources
Jrep P A
&) ) .
?:T: ) L A 8 ETH ____ Controversial Name
unty:

Township; Range: Secon(s): —Name OH'QE

Lat. N, Long. W (Begin) __locatbon Oa.![ cacon

Lat. N, Long. W (End) — el ngQarif cacon

Descrip&on ) ; .
Type of feature (take, stream, etc.)_CR ECY 'Wgﬂ’\, ?g[&_ﬂjﬁ_}&\_)ﬂﬁ@_ﬂ% Qb m)h ;
Descripon of feature (locaon, length, depth, heigmsfze and/or greacovered):._(or nile 5«::15_&\'_1&'_5
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1 WA STATE DNR GEOGRAPHIC NAME APPLICATION

2 “ELIZABETH CREEK”

3 DESCRIPTION: Creek with falls, goes under Hwy 20 into Granite Creek at appx. Mile post 143
4 onthe left side of Hwy 20 heading West.

5 WHAT TYYPE OF SUPPORT IS THERE FOR THE PROPOSED MAME?

> NAME _ADDRESS PHONE MAIL
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WA STATE DNR GEOGRAPHIC NAME APPLICATION

“ELIZABETH CREEK”

DESCRIPTION: Creek with falls, goes under Hwy 20 into Granite Creek at appx. Mile post 143
on the left side of Hwy 20 heading West.

WHAT TYYPE OF SUPPORT 1S THERE FOR THE PROPOSED NAME?
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Page 2 Elizabeth Widel - 1917-2017

Memorial celebration of the life of

Elizabeth B. Widel

July 8, 1917 — Oct. 24, 2017

Greetings . . . Pastor Jack Schneider
Organist/Pianist . . . . .. Mary Koch
Congregational hymn “God of Grace and God of Glory” *
Obituary
Prayer
Readings of Galatians 5:22 (The Fruits of the Spirit)

Sermon 3
Sharing of memories and reflections
Musical solo “Into the Woods My Master Came”

Elizabeth’s Psalm, together by all **

Lord’s Prayer

Congregational hymn “This is My Father’s World” ***
Closing prayer
Benediction
Dismissal

Please join us for fellowship and potluck
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Ebzabeth Widel - 1917-2017

Obituary

Elizabeth B. Widel - longtime Chromicle employee,
award-winning journalist, philanthropist and Omak
resident - died Oct. 24 at age to0.

She was one of the nation's oldest working journalists,
possibly the oldest.

widel began working for The Chrentele in August
1954 and had been writing her column, "Exploring the

registrar for the Roosevelt College School of Music, and
then returned to Okanogan County.

“By that time Glen had entered the picture,” she said
just before her 100oth birthday, referring to Glen Widel,
whom she married Oct. 9, 1954. He worked for the
Brewster ne\\srapor during the years she taught in
Brewster, and later became The Chronicle’s shop
foreman.

“She fell in love with the country, her sister recalled.

Elizabeth Widel took a job in The Chronicle’s front
office in August 1954 and, over the years, worked as a

tt from Linotype to PC  society editor,

Okanogan,” since May 9, 1957. Her final coll No.
3134, apg:arcd Nov. 1, 2017
th was a courngeous woman who lived a long
life filled with the beauty of Okanogan County and
Iv:vneilvhned said Chmmcle Publisher Teresa Myers. "She
missed

“Elizabeth’s commitment s understanding her
community and our place in the world was
extraordinary,” said former Chronicle publisher Roger
Harnack, now publisher of the Daily Sun News in
gunn)side. “Every day [ leamed something new from

er.

“Writing a column every week for 60-plus years is an
achievement few journalists ever cume close to matching.
Her work éthic is some‘l.hn}i every one of us should strive
to achieve in our lifetime. Elizabeth was steadfast in the
belief of the strength of the writlen word. In this day and
age of texts and tweets, her presence in journalism will
be sorely missed.”

“The end of an era at The Chronicle with Elizabeth’s
passing,” said retired Chronicle publisher Judy Z. Smith.
“¥hat an ainazing woman. Our lives were blessed by
knowing her.”

“Of all the attributes that stand eut in my memories of
Elizabeth — and there are so very many — it was her gift
of writing that 1 especially cherish,” said former
Chronicle co-owner and publisher Mary Koch. “A master
of the craft, her voice was unique. She owned a fluid, rich
vocabulary yet wis never pedantic.

“Her quiet sense of humeor bubbled through in
surprising ways. She held strong opiniens, offering them
calmly, always within the limits of civid discourse, In that
sense, she was a significant mentor to the many young
Journalists who passed through The Chronicle newsroom

oors.
“She was a loving, giving person, and helped many

m riet, copy editor, proofteader, photographer and
columnist. She was a stockholder in the paper for more
than 2o years, and also worked with the paper’s finances.

Glen and Elizabeth Widel began writing their column,
“Exploring the Okanogan,” on May 9, 1957. She
continued wriling it after his death in 1961,

An editor’s note that appeared with the first column
said the Widels “travel nowhere without their cameras,
and during the past several years have built up a striking
collection of scenes and d1stmct1\ ¢ landmarks from every
corner of the Okanogan.”

Elizabeth Widel's r-.pty when asked about taking her
camera everywhere, was always, “Did you ever try to take
a picture with a camera you left at home?”

Every Iree, rock, child, animal and object held interest
for her = her photographs ranged from

its parking lol.

Widel was active in the Omak United Methodist
Church, serving as a lay speaker, bulletin editor and
longtime treasurer, and was active in the church’s
recycling program. The State of Washingten recognized
her recycling work with an award in the carly 19908

She received the church highest honor the Bishop's
Award, on Feb, 12, 1994, from: the United Methodist
Church Columbia River District for her werk as lay leader
and chairperson of the distnict councll on munistries She
was a lay speaker for churches in the local district

She was o longtime member of P.E.C., ond a longtime
supporter of the arts, from the Okanogan Valley
Orchestra and Chorus to the Omak Performung Arts
Center and many others. She wrote reviews of musical
events and plays for many years.

Widel devoted many hours to the Okanogan County
Historical Society, printing many historic photos for its
files and working on its quarterly magazine, “The
Heritage.”

Sam Reed, then-Washington secretary of state, made
a special stop in Omak to visit with Widel during a
statewide tour in 200g. He acknowledged her longevity
in the newspaper business and dedication to the state s
history and geology.

Among her many hobbies and skills were geology,
woadworking, listening to music, hiking and reading She

landscapes to close-up photos of everyday items such as
eyewear and coffee mugs. Until she was physicatly unable
to do so, she scmmblud& up cliff sides, down into ¢reek
beds and over boulder-strewn fields for photos as
willingly and easily as she stood on a sidewalk or sat in a
theater seat to snap a picture.

She especially loved the North Cascades, and trekked
on foot inlo the mountains long before the North
Cascades Highway was finished. She marveled at the
enﬂr;eering required to build a road through such rugged

frx N

The Exploring the Olumogan column provided an
upbeal, thoughtF tive en her adopted county
and state. She cm'bruc the area s beauty, geology,
people, plants and animats, and conveyed that sense of
wonder and aﬁpnctauon 10 het readers.

Widel was honored in 1997 by the Washinglon
Newspaper Publishers Association as the first recipient of
the Dixie Lee Bradley Award, which is presented each
year to an outstanding, non-newsroom employee of a

people and o nmuons 100 numerous to count,” said
Matsha Aufi friend and ¢
“Her awards and honors n as a Gir] Scout and

continued throughout her life in work, in church and
many activities.”

An open house marking Widel s 100th birthday was
held in July at Welcome Home Villa, Omak, where she
lived during the last months of her life. She had lived in
her own hone until age 9, just a couple weeks after
celebrating the publication of her 3,000th Exploring the
Okan column.

‘Widel was born July B, 1917, in Chicago, 1L, 1o Marie
and Deszo “Dave Datius™ Barta. She had three younger
siblings, Bob, Dave and Barbara. The family later moved
te Lombard, a suburb west of Chicago.

Longevity runs in her family - her father died three
months short of his 100th birthday and her mother was
B89 when she died. Both her brothers lived into their 8os;
sister Barbara Baria — 11 years Widel's junior — still lives
in Lombard, Ill.

After high school, Widel studied for two years at a
college supporied by her church, then spent her last two
years at Northwestern Um\'emly in Evanston, Iil. She
earned a teaching degree, and was honored in college for
academics and vocal music.

She first came to Okanogan County in the early 1940s
to teach typing and business classes at Brewster High
School. Because of World War 1, many of the male
teachers were being called into the service so she took on
other subjects.

She returned to linois for a brief time, working as

And this year, Exploring the Okanogan won first place
in the general interest columns or blogs category during
WNPA's annual Better Newspaper Contest.

The Chronicle dedicated its "Chrnmr.'ls of the
0} " book, the 1 per's 100th
birthday in 2010, to Widel. She was informed of the
honot during a book release party Feb. 9, 2011, and
Omak Mayor Cindy Gagne declared Feb. 9 as “Elizabeth
Widel Da)" in perpetmt)

ne's pr d Widel's Chronicl
contri unons. support of the arts, recyeling efforts and
preservation of history.

Widel alse was honored June 10, 2015, on the floor of
the 11.5. House of Representatives by Rep. Dan
Newhouse, R-4th District

He called her “one of the most senior journalists in
the Pacific Northwest She has shared her love of the
ocutdoors, ln:; phu!ugmphy, and passmn for all things

111!’0"31 her column and by shnﬂng her stories, “her
down-to-earth words of wisdom and her curiosity of the
world around her, Elizabeth has shown a profound
connection with the Okanogan Valley and has inspired
generations of readers and those who know her, Please
join me in celebrating the contribution and dedication of
this remarkable lady, and explorer of thin, great and
small,” Newhaouse said to his congressio:

ioh r

joyed reading a diverse array of books and
Eublicatiuns. from those about the landscapes and
istory of the Pacific Northwest to musical critiques C.8
Forester's Horatio Hornblower series and Lilian Jackson
Braun's “The Cat Who  senies of murder mysterics.

She was always a good reader and liked to sketch, said
her sister.

“I think of her as an extremely creative person, Barta
said in 2010. “She has a way of putting words together.
She's totally, totally honest and dedicated to anything she
puts her heart to.”

Widel was an author as well as a reader, Her first
book, “Okanogan County ... a profile,” was published in
1973 and features a shared byline with her fate husband

A second book, “Exploring the Okanogan,” was
published in 2015 and features many of her Chronicle
columns. Proceeds from the book were donated to the
Omak Performing Arts Center Foundation

She also enjoyed exploring Okanogan County from the
air, flying numerous tinies over the area with friends in
their small planes and, in the mid-1980s, taking her first
hot air balloon ride.

Over the years she was adapted by a series of cats, and
she enjoyed their comrany Shenace said she never
intenttonally went looking for a cat  they just came to
her at the right time.

She is survived by her sister, Barbara Barta, Lombard,
Ii.; sister-in-law Phocbe Barta, Nazareth, Penn.; meces
Allyn Dukes of Houston, Texas, Mary Whitwell of Rocky
Mount, N.C., and Shirley St of Omak; nephews David
Barta of Eugene, Ore., and Robert T. Barta of Lombard,
ill.; granddaughter Martha Watkins, McBee, 5.C;
grandnephews Clifford Dukes of Pierce, Colo., Reece
Dukes of Houston, Texas, and Max Whitwell of Rocky
Mount, N.C.; grandnieces Etica Walla of Eugene, Gre.,
Phoebe Whitwell of Rocky Mount, N.C., Johanna
Whitwell of Rocky Mount N.C.; great-grandnephews
Kalen Walla of Eugene, Ore., and Alex Dukes of Pierce,
Colo., and longtime friend and companion, Matsha
Aufenkamp, Omak.

She was preceded in death by her husband, Glen
Widel; her parents, Marie L. and Darius David Baria; her
brothers, David D. and Robert L. Bartn, and sister-in-law
Gladys Brown.

A memorial service will be at 11 a.m. Saturday, Nov. 4,
at the Omak United Methodist Church, 130 N. Cedar St.,
with a potluck following.

Memorials are suggested to Okanogan County Habitat
for H ity, P.O. Box 1679, Tonasket, WA 98855, or

Her love of geology was acknowledged by The
Chronicle, which dedicated to her a boulder of gneiss in

the Omak United Methodist Chureh, P.O. Box 524,
Omak, WA 98841,
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EXPLORING THE OKANOGAN

Dramatically eroded slopes of a hillside bordering the Loomis Valley provide the first in
this series of Okanogan county scenics taken by Glen and Elizabeth Widel. This series will
appear weekly in the Chronicle, wiDEL

From Mountains to Wild
Flowers, Little Escapes
Widels' Viewfinders

It should be understgod from the outset that we are strongly partisan in our views:
We love Okanogan County in all its sprawling size, from the dramatic grandeur of the
Sawtooth Range on the west down to the shyest wildflower hiding in the grass.

Weekends we like to provision the car, grab the carneras and take off. En route we
notice wildlife (the oddest car counter we ever saw was a doe deer on the Loup Loup
one Sunday afternoon), geologic formations, ® ®

iti ir hi i ver and
communities and their histories, and e I ODUCTION

always the mountains. .o .

Most people, we have found, do not know This is the first in a series of
the names of their near mountains. They live =~ Okanogan county pictures from the
in the presence of grandeur and can’t identify. files of Glen and Elizabeth Widel,
What’s the name of your peak? If we were to shop foreman and Linotype operator
at the Omak Chronicle.

meet you one weekend, we probably would
The Widels travel nowhere

ask, for we like to know.
without their cameras, and during

In addition to stopping just to look and
sort of drink it in, we also try to see it through !

the past several years have built up a
striking collection of scenes and

a viewfinder. Thus we can have all the county
in all seasons, even with six feet of snow
keeping us in the valley come winter. distinctive landmarks from every
ot s corner of the Okanogan.
This picture was taken on the way to ®
Loomis. It is the chief area in the county ®
where we have found this type of erosion. You can see it at intervals all the way from

the old highway clear through to that tortuous road above the Similkameen. The water-
scarred slopes stand above irrigated fields of the lovely Loomis Valtey - E.B.W.

Published in the May 9, 1957, issue of The Omak-Okanogan County Chronicle

‘Via con Dios. Go With God’

Here is

the last one.

It had to end

sometime (no i
surprise).

Some 15
Or 20 years
ago aman
told e he
thought this
was the
longest-
running column in the Pacific
Northwest, but everything
comes to a close.

I remember the day when I :
had just seen something .
intriguing and was delightedly .
telling a woman about it,

“Well, I know that,” she said
scornfully and turned away,
leaving me flattened.

8o let me assert, if it is not
too late, that what T have been
doing in writing this series was
a sharing, not an attempt to :
pose as an expert. My husband . b
had a very colorful definition
of an expert, perhaps better
not repeated here.

To a person brought up in
the flatland just outside Chicago, this area has been a never-ending marvel, All those wonderful
things to see and learn about, all the wonderful information on the steadily lengthening list of
books written for the amatenr, like me, on what we were seeing,

I have rejoiced in the beauty of ranging mountains, sparkling lakes, broiling streams,
orchards in all stages, waving fields of wheat and other crops, to cite only a few.

T have delighted in the details of the formation and form of those mountains, and a host of
other natural things, including the wildlife. And I have stood in awe of the majestic sweep of cur
landscape in form after form, from sweeping valleys where herds range to mountains that
punctuate the sky.

I have rejoiced in the man-made beauties of buildings and other structures, and all the other
beautiful things that people can make and do.

I have rejoiced in the many wonderful details of living here. And I have rejoiced in some
wonderful people.

All of this is wrapped up in gratitude to God, the creator of it all.

I have been uneasy at times about maldng a misstatement, either because the technology
has changed, which goes on all the time, or from being just plain wrong. It’s a chance one has to
take.

And I have taken heart in the fact that many of you have felt the same things and love the
area as I have. Glen, my husband, was as proud of this area as though he had built it himself, I
think he was not alone in this.

Sometimes there have been people who did not behave in consonance with the glory of the
land we live in. But that’s life.

There always will be some of them. The rest of us can appreciate the more to make up for it.

1 have enjoyed the feeling of sharing with you and the belief that you understood and also
loved it. And I am grateful.

I would be remiss if I did not recognize the help of Marsha Aufenkamp, a good friend who,
as my sight and hearing deteriorated, helped with proofreading and transmitting my column.
She has raced with a deadline many times to get the column in on time.

My thanks, also, to Dee Camp, editor and friend, who help many times, and friend Mary
Koch.

To all of them, my warm thanks.

Our “goodbye” is a contraction of “God be with you,” but the meaning gets lost, and “talk to
you later” is crowding it.

The Spanish do it beautifully: Vaya con Dios. Go with God.

Let us do so.

Elizabeth Widel, who celebrated her 100th birthday in July, died Oct. 24, She had been a columnist for
The Chronicle since 1957. This is the 3, 154th and final column in a series.

ELIZABETH
WIDEL

Elizabeth in her element - out in the woods with a camera
arcund her neck. SUBMITTED PHOTC

Published in the Nov. 4, 2017, issue of The Omak-Okanogan County Chronicle
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2016 WNPA Better Newspaper first place award columns

EXPLORING THE
O AROGAN

Reflection on
3,000 columns
brings
appreciation

It was Bruce Wilson's idea when he
was the owner/publisher of The Chronicle
to write a columnn, and I started out
tentatively with the feeling that I had the
whole world to write about.

I was new then to both the newspaper
and the area.

At that point I was on what some
people call “a learning curve,” and that
has not changed in fact, but it has in
content. The more I have learned, the
more I realize how much there is to the
subject.

And as my information has increased with ongoing
reading, the more cautious I become about making wrong
statements.

“I am afraid that one day someone who knows will say
to me, ‘How could you possibly make a statement that
wrong?” I said to him. To this he cautiously replied, “It
hasn’t happened yet.”

But my love of the area has increased with what I have
learned about it. Some years ago I called it “an open love
letter to Okanogan County.” And that still holds.

Various publications have addressed the whole
spectrum of worldwide information about our planet and
its multiple facets of information. I do not expect to
outlive these sources of information.

This includes its physical beauty, scientific wonders,
the growth of knowledge and infinite variety. There is the
comforting feeling that we will never know it all.

Along with all this informational wealth comes the
feeling that there will always be something more to learn.

I mention particularly the invaluabie helpers who have
stepped in with enormous amounts of support as my eyes
have failed, my hearing is failing and I can no longer
drive, and these people have kept me mobile. Particularly
I will mention Dee Camp, Marsha Aufenkamp, Mary
Koch, Lorraine Derig and Kaari Guttromson — the list is
too long to be complete — but the others have provided
inspiration and assistance.

The interaction of people and the inspiration they
provide are appreciated. It is such a comfort to know that
I am in no danger of running out of information.

For the occasional examples of encouragement and
help with information, I will be forever grateful.

Many years ago a member of the staff, now long gone,
said, “Elizabeth tends to harp on the same subject.” As
long as that subject is the power and heauties of life in the
Okanogan, I could hardly do better.

My role is recognition and appreciation. I am content
to have it be so. Thanks for listening,.

ELIZABETH
WIDEL

Published in the July 13, 2016 issue of The Omak-
Okanogan County Chronicle

Animals
provide various
services to us

We have talked before about the things animals have
done on occasion to save property and life from
approaching danger.

One of the most obvious of these is an occasion when an
alert dog leaped up on the bed of a household member,
alerting her to the fact that a kettle on the stove had boiled
dry and was about to start a fire, which could have
destroyed the house and people.

Thus alerted, the kettle was snatched from the stove and
the situation saved.

There also was a situation when a car driving upgrade
into a family garage, where invisible to the driver, a child
was in the path of the car.

That dog recently had a glancing blow from a car, but
somehow she knew the car had to be stopped to avoid
running over the child, Shaking with fright, the dog stayed
in the pathway of the driver and saved the child’s life.

Another and slightly different story concerns a cat with a
clutch of kittens nesting in the basement of a downtown
building, which was well away with fire. One by one, she
picked up her kittens to take to safety, the only way she
knew how, by the scruff of their necks.

One by one she carried them 1o a safe spot. Though she
was burned in the process, the babies were safe.

An alert photographer took pictures of the mother
carrying her four babies to safety one at a time, though it
involved considerable danger to herself.

That alert photographer later went back to that place and
the final shots showed the mother, hair grown back in and
kittens substantially larger by that time.

Over the years there have been many similar stories of
animals somehow knowing how to save people and families
dear to them from situations inherently dangerous to
everyone concerned. I have told you before of the cat with a
kitten, when a dog invaded the yard the cat, who jumped up
on the back of the dog with all claws extended and rode the
shrieking intruder out of their yard.

The cat's primary responsibility, in many household
situations, is to catch mice, which they know are unwanted.
They have also prevented them from coming in at all.

There would be no way of counting how many similar
stories have occurred over the centuries. They even serve as
indicators of the season, when mice begin to attempt to
enter the house in the fall, signal it's time to break out the
mouse traps, Between traps and cats, the invasion by the
rodents is either halted or prevented altogether.

In larger cities, the invaders not infrequently are rats and
sometimes this involves a fight between the two animals —
the invaders seeking shelter and people with that shelter
wanting them prevented or eliminated. The battle probably
is centuries old, and will continue for centuries more, or as
long as there are rats and cats.

If people do not want mice in their houses, how much
more do they not want rats! Situations might be even worse
if snakes were involved.

There are probably thousands of such stories of the
battle between the species. This seems to be a long-
continuing struggle coming down through the ages. Can you
imagine what it could be like without the cats?

Published in the Dec. 7, 2016, issue of The Omak-
Okanogan County Chronicle

Jumbled memories
of worthy
performances

It can be amazing what memory will come up with and
sometimes what it will not.

This reaches back into memories that now extend over
several decades. I have a couple memories sort of tangled
up in my mind. One is a group of men, singers, who called
themselves the Esquires. They sang as a group under the
direction of Myron Smith, a much beloved leader

The other was another group also directed by Smith.
Part of that reason for that regard was the many
beneficial things he had done for his students/singers.

That's one of the memories.

When a kid got into trouble, he could count on Smith
to help solve the problem. That is part of the tangle.

The other was a group of adults, and somehow I have
them connected with the college.

The first memory is of a concert they gave at what is
now the Omak Senior Center. My memory is that he
played the cello, others remember a different instrument,
but it was a start under either name and now extends
over a time period of several decades. !

Once, when Myron was ill, one of the kids from the
group became a temporary director. One year, near
Christmas, they did sections from Handel's “Messiah” and
a group of singers met on Sunday afternoons to rehearse.

One of the tenors was a talker and chattered
incessantly. It didn't help the rehearsals any, One Sunday
afternoon when his chatter was particularly bad, Myron
turned from the piano and slammed his fist down on the
top with a bang.

“I don’t put up with this from my students, and I am
not going to put up with it from you,” he said vigorously.
It worked and the guy quieted down. Somehow this group
grew and expanded. Some memories of their first concert
tell fne they gave sections of Handel's “Messiah.”

The group expanded and the first couple of concerts
expanded and somehow kept going.

On one early concert, Merilynn Wilson gave an alto
solo on the aria “He Was Rejected:” She had a rich voice
and knew how to use it. At the end of it someone turned
to me and said, with a kind of gasp, “I didn’t know she
could do that.”

Having portions of the Handel work as part of a
program became a kind of tradition, which still turns up
on Christmas programs; witness the most recent concert
given by the Okanogan Valley Orchestra and Chorus, a
group now much expanded and tackling both this and
other difficult choral works.

A series of directors over the years followed those early
beginnings.

Last Sunday’s concert was a far cry from the half-hour
concert of many years before, when one listener said, “at
first we had to see the musicians enter without tripping
over their instruments.”

They now tackle difficult works and carty them off
nicely, but years of rehearsal and performance extend
between those early attempts and the present realization
with a long string of demanding works. They now tackle
with confidence difficult past and current works of both
early and later composers.

These and other repertory make chorus and orchestra
ensembles of which the community can be proud.

Published in the Dec. 14, 2016, issue of The Omak-
Okanogan County Chronicle
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Elizabeth celebrating her 100th birthday with family.
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Suggestions for memorial contributions

Okanogan County Habitat for Humanity

Okanogan County Habitat for Humanity is an_affiliate of Habitat for
Humanity International, a non-profit, ecumenical Christian housin
organization, Habitat for Humanity works in partnershlg with people in neeg
to build (ﬂ.lality affordable housing. The houses are sold at no profit with no
interest charged. . .

Okanogan County Habitat for Humanity supports the international
organization’s vision, which is to build a world where eveliyone has a decent
glace to live. It also supports the mission of putting God’s Jove into action by

ringing people together to build homes, communities and hope.

Volunteers provide most of the labor, and individuals and organizations
provide money and materials to build Habitat houses. Partner families must
provide 500 hours of “sweat ecgl tf( labor to help build their homes. Their
mortgage payments also help to build additional houses.

Okanogan a?(ounty Habitat for Humanity’s eighth home is under construction

mak.

in south
Memorial contributions may be made to Okanogan County Habitat for

Humanity, P.O. Box 1679, Tonasket, WA 98855, or online at
www.okanogancountyhth.org.

United Methodist Church

As United Methodists, we have an obligation to bear a faithful Christian witness to Jesus
Christ, the living reality at the center of the church’s life and witness. To fulfill this obligation,
we reflect critically on our biblical and theological inheritance, striving to express faithfully
the witness we make in our own time.

The Omak congregation is raising money to replace the sound system.

Memorial contributions may be made to Omak United Methodist Church, P.O.

Box 524, Omak, WA 98841, or call 509-826-1660.
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Widel book sa

By K.C. MEHAFFEY
World staff writer

OMAK ~— When Elizabeth .
Widel first started writing
columns and pairing them
with ber husband’s photo-
graphs for the Omak Chron-
icle in 1957, her publisher, the
late Bruce Wilson, told her to
submit a few; “and see how it
goes.”

Fifty-eight years later, at age
98, she’s still writing them.

You can read a sample of her
nearly 3,000 weekly columns
in a new book, with the same
title as her column, “Exploring
the Okanogarr”

The book’s release comes
with a chance to meet Widel
and get her autograph, along
with some readings of her
columns by her colleagues,
beginning at 2:30 pm. at the
Omak Library on Friday.

An ardent supporter of local
arts and music, Widel will
donate all proceeds from her
book to the Omak Performing
Arts Center Foundation,

It was Widel’s colleagues
who decided to pour through
her life’s work, pull out
samples and compile them
in a book. “We're not calling
this the ‘best’ of Elizabeth’s
columns, for she has
done her best throughout the

Photo provided

Elizabeth Widel's book wilt be
released Friday.

nearly six decades that she’s
been faithfully writing her
weekly column,” said Mary
Koch, former co-owner and
publisher of the Chronicle, and
the editor of Widel’s book.

In addition, Koch said, it
was a monurmental task to find
the photo negatives that went
with all of the columns Widel
wrote, as she didn’t catalog the
two together.

So the team who chose
which columns to include in
the 140-page book — includ-
ing Dee and Al Camp, Katie
Montanez, Marilyn Reis and
Koch — selected them to
represent Widel's broad range
of subject matter; area geology,
community events, the beauty

and curiosity of nature, and
the joy and frustrations of
photography.

And despite the name,
Widel sometimes travels
outside Okanogan County for
fodder. Just last summer, for
her 98th birthday; she tock
her first ferry ride across the
confluence of the Columbia
and San Poil rivers, writing
about it in Column No. 2,948,

mples life’s work

started taking it everywhere
except to bed.

Koch said Widel is now
blind, had has had to give up
her camera. “But if she doesn’t
have a photo in her files, either
somebody from the Chronicle
or a friend will take a photo for
her,” she said.

K.C. Mehaffey: 997-2512
mehaffey@wenatcheeworld.com

The column was launched
on May 9, 1957, with Widel as
the writer, and her husband,
Glen, as the photographer.

The couple shared a
passion for the Okanogan, and
for newspaper work. Koch
includes the romantic story of
their courtship as a forward to
the book. .

Glen died suddenly of a
heart attack four years after
they started the cohmn. Just
as she mastered other duties
in the newsroom, such as
typesetting, she took up
photography, and continued
the column herself,

Ip an interview five
years ago, Widel told The
Wenatchee World that she
used to tell people that she
took her camera with her
everywhere, except to church
and to bed. But after having to
run home from church to get
her camera several times, she

SR R
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EXPLORING THE OKANOGAN

Chronicle columnist Elizabeth Wide! affixes a signature on a copy of her new book,
book contains a selection of columns published in the newspaper since 1954. Abo
Public Library. Widel, 98, said a steady stream of well-wishers visited.

Brock Hires/The Chronicle

“Exploring the Okanogan.” Her privately published
ut 30 books were sold at Friday’s event at the Omak
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Water cascades from a fall on the west side of the North Cascades Highway. ELZABETH WIDEL PHOTO

it for the ocean.

The valley widens
appreciably thereafter.

It is impassible to convey

I don’t know whether they began
from both ends simultaneously

or in series ...
»

before and behind it. .

west - Ross, Diablo and Gorge.
At the eastern end, the roa They provide much of Seattle’s
wound up beside Early Winters  electrical power. From Gorge
Creek after leaving the Methow  Dam west, the Skagit River
Valley drainage. At its west flows down the valley with
end, i ran down Granite Creek  mountains on either side.
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Foreword

Omak, Washington

It all was the idea of Grace Kiner, longtime member
of the Omak Library Board.

“What Elizabeth ought to do if she wants to make
a memorial to her husband,” said Grace, “is to
make up a book of pictures from those they took
while they were getting around the county together.”

This is that book,

Actually, many of the pictures have been made
Since that happy time when we got about together,
but I take pleasure that certain of the pages herein
are from negatives exposed by Glen himself,

At the risk of sounding apologetic (which would
be no way to start out), I should state that we never
gave up our amateur standing as photographers,
Since both of us were employed, the times we had
for picture making were limited, We were unable,
as the professionals do, to go back again and again
until the light was right or the season was right
or the cow had moved into the proper composition,
We had to take things as we found them.

By and large, we found them very good,

So here it is, a selection from pictures gathered
during 18 years of prowling Okanogan county’s high-
ways and byways, seven of them with my husband,
eleven more since his death, prowling which has
poked into a number of corners of this county which
s about 80 miles deep and 100 wide and which, as
one woman observed, would be a lot bigger than that
if it ever were flattened out,

And to top it all off, there remains at least as
much territory to cover as I have yet seen, Glen
would have liked that, too,

E.B‘wl
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nnamed creek features a watert

Par: way up the North
Cascadiés Highway, locally
knowr as the “North-Cross,” is
a small, nameless creek that
flows into Granite Creek.

Granite itself is a kind of
dividing line between Eastern
and Western Washington. -
Westis  ast atmosphere, and
eastist Okanogan.

It divides weath r systems
and wildlife, including
rattlesnakes — they are not
present est of Granite.
Granite peculiar because it is
straight, demonstrating that ice
has béen down this valley.

Partway down the long,
straight valley, there is a small
box canyon. Walls on three
sides are perpendicular and on
the back is a long narrow
waterfall. Water pours down
the fall and into a creek bed
that runs under the highway
and into Granite Creek.

From there the flow is to
Ruby Creek into Diablo Lake,
then Go e Lake and their
respecti e dams, and out the
Skagit Raver and to the Pacific
Ocean,

The first time I saw it, from
a moving car, there was a
concrete structure over which
the water poured in an even
line. For years after that I tried
to find that spot and finally
realized that the concrete
remnant of a structure lying in
the creek bed had been that
concrete structure I had seen.

There must have been a
bhuge force to tear that out and
push it downstream, where it
lay partly covered by sand and
wa er.

There were times when we
hiked up that very narrow
valley that we saw something
forceful had come down the
valley to mov  a structure like
that. Thelitd alley, as I recall
it, was not more than 300 feet
long above the highway and
approximately the same below
the highway and its confluence
with Granite Creek.

It was a steep, narrow gash
in the mountain.

One day, we drove into the
little spot beside the creek and
walked up the narrow valley
hoping to get to the foot of the
falls.

We came to a wild pileup of
downed trees and branches.
My friend Marsha Aufenkamp
studied it thoughtfully and
said, “I don't think I want to
tangle with that.” So, we went
back to the car, jumping the
creek as we did so.

TAFn mtmmrnd ab Fhat muek

‘We stopped at that spot
each time we went over the
highway. One day, there were
engineering markers — small

EXPLORIN
THE
OKANOGAN

Elizabeth
.'Widel

flags — up and down that little
box canyon. Something was
happening, Inguiring af
Newhalem yielded no
information.

The last time we were there,
the ereek bed above the
highway had been cleared and
I think part of the concrete
structures that had been lying
in the water were gone.

¥'m guessing that the
obstructions in the creek bed —
a combination of broken
structures and downed trees —
had been removed to save
flooding that could have torn
out the highway. The little spot
where we had previously
parked was fenced off and the
creek bed was more clear than
it had been.

We stop there every time we
go over that highway,
marveling at the forces that
have carved the little box
canyon and had been cleared

o protect the highway. When
you stop to consider the cost
that would have resulted from

f the forces in that canyon, it
was a wise precaution.

I have never seen that spot
when the water was not
running down the waterfall, At
high water, a second, very slim
fall flows down another point
in the canyon.

Elizabeth Wide! is a columnist
for The Chronicie. This is the 2,951st
column in a senies. She may be
reached af 509-626-1110.
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Marsha Aufenkampdt
Water rushes down a falls into an unnamed creek along North Cascades Highw:



Highway’s 44th year comes in Septem
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Widel

Last week we considered the
beginnings of the building of
the North Cascades Highway,
which many local people call
the North Cross.

It hardly seems possible
that we will celebrate the
highway’s 44th year of service
in September.

In last week’s column, we
had reached the summit of the
North Cascades crossing by
this long-anticipated traversal
of these dramatic mountains. I
will admit a feeling of unreality
on the completion of this
dramatic route.

We are now at the
Washington Pass summit of
the route,

Rainy Pass stands at the
head of Granite Creek, which is
a sort of dividing line between
the eastern and western
portions of the route. I have
been over the whole ronte only
a few times, but many more of
the route from the Methow to
Newhalem.

I have a sort of mental
dividing line which ends at
Newhalem, though the route
itself continues from the
summit to many miles past
Newhalém.

At Newhalem, thereis a
very nice information center
that includes everything from a
library of books for sale to
some excellent photographs of
the area. West of that the route
1s a fine mountain highway
following the western portions
from Newhalem to where it
joins I-5.

The roadway winds down
the valley of the Skagit River.

It does not seem possible
that the celebration day, when
the highway was open full
length, can go back that many
years.

The roadway wirids through
some of the most dramatie
country in the nation, with
vertical valley walls ending
beside the highway and telling
a nearly unbelievable genlosio.

story.
I remember the day it was
opened and cars made the
crossing of those difficult
mountains for the first time.
Some had lettered signs, First
Crossing. The final length was

a bridge over the river, feeding
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Ross Lake's deep biue color is a west side icon of the North Cascades Highway,

down Granite Creek to Ruby
Creek to the Skagit River.

The enormous peaks tower
over the highway, their often-
vertical walls ending at roads
edge.

After Newhalem, the valley
widens.

Granite Creek is a kind of
dividing line between two
different climates, the west one
wet, the east one dry. It is said
that this is the dividing line for
rattlesnakes: They are normally
not found west of Granite
Creek. The whole ecology
changes at Granite Creek.

I don't know why I am
trying to describe its
magnificence and tremendous

variety, which is actually
indescribable. One has to see it
and feel it to even begin to
appreciate it.

Road construction was a
dramatic challenge for the
builders and the climate is such
that it is not kept open during
the winter, complete with
snow, ice, and slides that cover
the highway. Completion of the
roadway in this difficult terrain
was a tremendous
achievement.

Opening and closing of the
roadway each year is subject to
special announcements in the
news media.

Ne, I do not forget that
there are other highways in

di Ay,

other parts of the nation. But Elirabeth Widel is

the North Cascades Highway is The Chronicle. Thi

a tremendous achievement, column in a serie.

beautiful and dramatic. reached at 50¢

— I
R —

201V




FIYI

Did you know the Gorge Dam was built

North Cross trip
makes stop at dam

I can’t say
how long it
had been
since my last
trip up over
the North
Cascades
highway,
which people
around here

still call the
North Cross.
But two
weeks ago, Marsha and I
started up the highway from
Omak to go as far as
Newhalem. The highway goes
out to and beyond the big
coastal highway, but
Newhalem was our terminal
for that day.

At that point the
mountains, rather suddenly,
stand a little farther back
then down the valley of the
Skagit River, with which it is
rather tightly aligned, and
follows closely along beside.

Geologists tell us that
upriver the Skagit flowed
Northward, but during the
ice ages the ice reversed the
flow of the river and held it
there and it maintains that
configuration to the present.

There is a dam, Gorge,
two miles upriver from
Newhalem and the engineers
built a tunnel from the dam
to the town.

There the valley suddenly
widens, and contains the
employees of operators of
this dam, which is a third in
a series in the Skagit valley.
In order downstream, Ross,
Diablo and Gorge.

There is a general store at
Newhalem, as well as a nice
park, which includes a
retired steam engine which
had mueh to do-with the
puilding of at least part of
those dams.

ELIZABETH
WIDEL

You can stand beside the
spiliway of the dam, which
makes a fine roar as it goes
through the locks and
screaming white water. But if
you are quick you can hear
the little pee-tee-tee of the
mountain coney. The dam is
part of a series of three
which harnesses the river,
each with a lake bearing its
name, Gorge was the firsi
and the other two followed
later. From this configuration
of barriers across the river
into the Sower plarits of
those dams, comes most, if
not all, of Seattle’s electricity.

In many places along the
course of those river-dams,
the walls of the valley are
perpendicular.

The North Cross State
highway skirts the walls of
this narrow gash in the hills.

At one and the same time
the feature is one of the
marvels of coastal geology
and the electrical wizardry of
Seattle power and light.

Down river from there,
the river runs between the
walls of a much wider valley,
where logging operations
mean you will meet loaded
logging trucks headed down
valley to their respective
mills.

The river is un-dramatic
from there to the ocean.

But it is a favored nesting
and breeding area for eagles.

From the-comfortable rea
of Okanogan County through
the drama of the mountains
and the wonders of the power
system is a remarkable
journey. The story of
electrical generation and
production is an amazing
one.

Ranging from homes for
fish, for which the end of the
upriver line is at Newhalem
to the self-contained lakes
behind the three dams, one
of the marvels is the use and
reuse of water for

i

(The Skagit Hydroelectric Project, which includes Gorge Dam (above), acco

the electricity used by Seattle City Light. ELIZABETH WIDEL

production.

The story is a marvelous
one, and we benefit from it
with these and many other
products of this river system-

And need one say that this
is.not th ?

‘Wonders upon wonders
and all of it beautiful, in one
way or another.

Elizabeth Wide! is a columnist for
The Chronicle. This is the 2,998th
column in a series. She may be
reached at 509-826-1110.
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The book that 0 ened many doors
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Widel

His name was Bates McKee.
I never met him, but when I
heard that he had been Lilled
in a plane erash on Mission
Ridge near Wenatchee, I felt
like I had lost a friend.

McKee was associated with
Bruce Wilson in the formation
of the historical museum at
Okanogan. Through Bruce I g t
a copy of McKee's book,
“Cascadia,” which Bruce used
as a reference in setting up
geological displays in the
museum.

McKee's book, 1 realized
early on, was that achievement
ofwritin n complicated
subject without “writing down”
to the non professional publie.
It’s an achievement that
sounds simple, but is not,

And in no other work on
this fascinating field have I
found the discussion of the
undersea landscape (if that is
not a contradiction or even if it
is) that McKee included in his
work.

He described how rivers
carrying sediment to the sea
dropped it offshore as the
current slackened and the
pulverized rock they carried
settled out under water, and
the forms these deposits took.
And how ocean currents
shaped the deposits and built
:he underwater seascape.

el
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Deg Camp/The Chronicle

Bates  McKee's  book,
“Cascadia,” which opened a
door to geology for many
people.

But there it was, and his
escription with i , and th
cause of knowled e advanced a
little more. And to my deligh
find there is a considerable
interest in geplogy, particularly
local geology her .

The more earn about t,
the more fascinating it ge .
And this nation has geological
features that are amazing in
both subject m tter and scope.

There are knots f
geologists at work all over th
place, prying at the secrets of
the birth, development and
complexity of features all
around us, And the things that
have happened and the
developments that have tak n
place are astounding in their
scope and complexity are
Fascinati

And each new one seems to
bring on more. Perhaps 1
should not be so indignant with

the two men who wrote the
geology texts to study when I
was in school.

So much has been learned
since then. I should be sorry
for those guys. Think of what
they missed when they missed
this part of the country! And I
use that word in the context of
area, not of nation.

And the discovering goes
on. The “everlasting hills” are
anything but everlasting, We
talk about recycling, but the
earth has been at it for a long
while - and isn’t through yet.

More of it — to greater or
less degree — goes on with
every rainstorm, every wind,
every fire — there is no end to
it. The earth is a restless
carrier.

It’s far from Bates McKee's
day and the things he wrote of.
But I am grateful to know of
his work and the contribution

he made to the interest of
people like me, non-
professionals — who can enjoy
the knowledge he made
available to us.

Elizebeth Widel is a columnist for
Tha Chronicle. This is the 2,844ih
column in & series. She may be
reached at 509-826-1110,
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Coulee country
serves as reminder
of rushing water

A group of high school boys
was romping in the coulee
country one night, a little high
over the end of the term and
the beginning of summer
vacation.

Fmally ne of them said,

Wait a minute.”

H picked up a piece of the
basalt, which wag all around,
and threw jt ahead of them.
They waited for the click of its
fall. And waited. And waited.

Finally they heard the click
of its landing, far below them,
Shaken by their narrow escape,
they went back to town. [ heard
this story from the mother of
one of them,

But that is only one item in
the story of the coulees. At the
time a battle was ragi
between J. Harlan Bretz, then
teaching at the University of
Washington geology
department, and other
geologists.

After years of study during
the summers, he claimed that
channeled scablands — his
name for the area — were

used by water. Established

EXPLORIN -
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geology did not accept his
theory.

They invited him to a
meeting, ostensibly to hear his
theory, but actually to attack
both it and him.

The meeting did not end
easily, and the battle went on
for years. “Where, in this desert
country, is the water?” they
asked.

They had him there, for he
could not answer the question.
The impasse went on for some
years,

It was broken by aetial
photographs, which showed the
hills for what they really were,
giant ripple marks, with
dimensions of hundreds of feet.

Bretz was deep into his gos
before his theory was accepted.

1t was learned that a glacier
moved down the Purcell Valley
and got stuck not far from
Spokane.

This formed a dam that

“
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Roger Harnack/The Chronicls

An aeria! view shows channeled scablands just outside Coutee City, at right. Banks Lake is at top.

impounded a lake extending far
back into the northern Rockies,

This happened repeatedly at
intervals, some say of about 50
years. The marks of this
impoundment are still plainly
vigible in Northern Idaho.

He lived to see his theory
vindicated.

. The marks of the great lakes

are still plainly visible. The
€5 WErg enormous.
Geology today can regard
as one of the many

developments for which
proponents had to fight for
acceptance,

Without them, where would
we be?

Bretz was one of the early

fighters for truth and his work
now is accepted.

But an impoundment of
over 500 square miles is quite
a consideration.

Elizabeth Wide! is a columnist for the
Chronicle. This is the 2,939th cofumn
in & series. Sha may be reached at
509-826-1110.
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Widel book release is Se t. 1.

The Chronicle

OMAK — “Exploring the
Okanogan,” a
collection of

newspaper
columns by
Elizabeth

Widel in book
form, will be
released
during a
reception
Sept. 18 in the
Pioneer Roorn Widel

of the Omak

Public Library, 30 S. Ash St.

The reception will be from 2-
4 p.m. Qoleagues who assisted
in compiling!fikibook will réad
a seldetion of columns
beginning at about 2:30 p.m.,
and Widel will be available to
autograph books.

The columns first appeared
in The Omak-Okanogan
County Chronicle.

An ardent supporter of local
arts and music, Widel is donating
all proceeds from book sales to
the Omak Performing Arts
Center Foundation.

“We're not calling this the
best’ of Elizabeth’s columns,
for she has always done her best
throughout the nearly six
decades that she’s been
faithfully writing her weekly
column,” said Mary Koch,
former co-owner and publisher
of The Chronicle and editor of
the book.

Widel, 98, has written nearly
3,000 columns accompanied by
her  otographs (column No.
2,056 appears this week on

1

She has always done her best
throughout the nearly six decades
that she’s been faithfully writing
her weekly column.

Page A2).

She ha8 recerved numierous
honots throughout the years,
both for her columns and her
extensive community service.
She was recognized earlier this
year by US. Rep. Dan
Newhouse, R-4th District, who
delivered a tribute from the
floor of the U.S. House.

Referring to her as “one of
the most senior journalists in
the Pacific = Northwest,”
Newhouse noted that Widel has
“ghared her love of the
outdoors, her photography and
passion for all things
concerning the Okanogan
community for 58 years.”

Columns for the book were
selected to represent Widel's
broad range of interests: Area
geology, community events, the
beauty and curiosities of nature,
and the joy — and frustrations
- of photography. Choosing the
columns was an ad hoc
committee of Widel's cutrent

Mary Koch

»

and former Chronicle
colleagn . Dee and  Camp,
Katie Montanez, Marilyn Ries
and Koch.

The column was launched
May 9, 1957, when then-
Chronicle publisher the late
Bruce A. Wilson, invited Widel
and her husband, Glen, to write
a few columns with photos “and
see how it goes.” Glen Widel
died suddenly of a heart attack
four years later, and his widow
continued the column without
interruption.

Raised in INinois, Widel

always longed to live in the

mountains of the West. After
graduating from Northwestern
University in 1944, she landed a
teaching job in Brewster, where
she met Glen, pressman for the
newspaper there.

He eventually moved to The
Chronicle, and they married in
1954. They shared a passion for
the Okanogan and for the work
of newspapering. She mastered

the demanding craft of settii‘\
type in what are-called the “hoy
metal” days, and never missed a
beat as newspaper technology
evolved  through  photo
typesetting into the digital age.
Widel celebrated her 98th
birthday earlier this summer by
taking her first ferry ride across
the confluence of the Columbia
and San Poil rivers. Her account
of that trip was Exploring the
Okanogan column No. 2,948,
published July 15, and she
continues to write weekly. The
book is available at The Corner
Shelf,, 6 N. Main St., Omak, and
will be soid at the reception.
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f Remembering the legacy of Dr. Misch

UW professor EXPLORIN é Sasfacpon it bea etan
discusses geolo . . , painstaking and
ot § Igy THE Having a mountain named for you, often gy b ounstaking
© some years ago I wag . . . i i ,
priviged tobe vt o~ OKANOGAN I feel, is no more thap right... Efgf;ﬁffémﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂf
nner at a ome W] ; . i
€ principal guest wag D:re Elizabeth ’ Elizabeth Widel wh; ?f:spzﬁteasedm onforga;ls; "
Peter Misch of the University Widel that someone with imagination
of Washington Department of has to it that Misch
Geology. Rocks in their formative —— has a monatais named for hipm,
Two other guests were state react to unimaginable 1t is listed simply as Moun .
young geologists algo at work heat, unimaginable Dressure illustrated talk to the Omak picking up rock samples all the Misch and appears in a Jine
in the field, and other physical influences, business group. Included Were  way, these to be taken hack to drawing appearing in the book
Misch had addressed one of And the young men knew pictures of them traversing the laboratory and thin-gliced, “Geology of the North Cascades
the Omak business Broups that  how to read the signs of what  breathtaking areas and views of  stained with chemicals for a Mountain Mosiie,” by Tabor
day and the dinner invitations happened. An interruption of one or more of them Crossing seeing certain structures angd and Haugerud:
followed, the ordinary processes could Precipitous spots with heavy sliced for use under a Theit work has passed on to
The younger men were produce extraordinary results,  loads on their backs, microscope. us after the struggles and
reporting to Misch an odd It may have been here that I He explained that Bormally Misch and his stydents at dangers.they experienced in
thing they had seen in the field, asked the question whose when backpacking in the the university were among the getting it for us
“You could see where the answer I have quoted here mountains, the load Bradually  first to do a lot of the mapping Having a mountain named
rock was trying to do” sych and  before. It is hard to understand  lightens as the hikers eat their  of peaks in the North Cascades, o you, I feel, is no more than
such, they told him, the force that can do thingslike  supplies, for anything they painstakingly traversing the right after the work and
But how, ope could wonder, that, to which Misch answered need on such a trip must be area on foot and with heavy dangers they experienced in
can a rock intend anything? simply, “You can't understand  carried on their backs, loads on their backs, all this in getting it.
They react to Physical fact, not  it.” But these trips were search of the knowledge they
intentions, But he understood, He had given a sljde- different in that they were then shared, Etizabeih Wide! is 2 columnist for

Thew made a firgt ag ent of The Chronicle. This is (fre 29
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Some theories
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One of the dangers of later
regearch is that those
depending on the earlier work
can have difficulty sorting out
what is right, in the light of
more recent discoveries,

Some of the conclusions
Dbeople reached then, even
tentatively, are laughable now.
5till, they worked with what

g%am‘
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they had ther, and went on
working,

Right now, I would like to
hear some more about the
Skagit country. For instance,
somewhere I read that Jack

4

Mountain, the giant that towers
over Ross Lake, was moved
more than 10 miles, according
to one writer. And in the
Straight Creek country (and
any watercourse in mountain
country is remarkable in itself),
there are said to be rock strata
in which entire series of
deposits have been completely
overturned.

Can you imagine the
earthquakes that must have
gone on while that wag
happening?

It is common knowledge,

previous knowled

even among amateurs, that the
oldest rocks will be at the
bottom of the heap when it was
being laid in place. So there
they are, upside down. All is
quiet around them.

Now comes news that they
have hooked something onto a
comet at astounding speeds. So
we are exploring other space
bodies as well as our own. And
the cosmas gives ug plenty of
space in which to look.

There still is a great deal to
discover and to marvel at, and
that is part of the charm of

8€ |

discovery. And as the
discoveries that are new
knowledge accumulate, so does
our interest in it all,

There still is a great deal to
learn about “this hot-hearted
planet on which we ride.” We
haven’t lost interest in it yet,
and it is comforting to think
that we never will.

Meanwhile, the cosmos is

Elizabeth Widel is a columnist for
The Chronicle. This 15 the 2,915th
column in a series. She may be
reached at 509-828-1110
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New wonders await our understanding
EXPLORING:

Too often we react
lo ideas with words
Aof disbehef

The first time we hear
something that is radically
different from what we are
used to, our reaction often is “I
don't believe it.” And in truth
many ideas (later accepted)
sound impossible when first
suggested.

An experience I had, when
it happened, was the notion
some parts of the land mass of
Washington state had come
from 3,000 miles away. That
was before T had absorbed the
notion of continental
movement postulated by Bates
McKee of how they move

J'"’
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around. Until then, the
continents were considered
firmly fixed in place.

I don't know who first
suggested the idea of
continental drift. Some of the
doubters envisioned the
continents plowing majestically
through the earth en route to
wherever they were going.

Well, no, not really. I still
don’t believe that.

But with the discovery of

the earth spewing out hot
miolten rock which slowly
moved an inch or two a year,
well, that was different. Those
creeping rock plates were
carrying the continents on their
backs, and when they had
delivered them to where they
were going, they sank back into
the hot depths of the
continents’ made mountains.
I've never forgotten the phrase
published in The National
Geographic: “This hot-hearted
planet on which we ride.”
Molten, rise from the
depths carrying continents or
parts of them, and ultimately,
through erosion, return to the
depths to continue the process.
This can be believed. And
with some of today’s headlines
about things being discovered

about large, authorized But some shrugged off th
machines attaching to camets idea of a hunk of Washingto
and moving great distdnces, 3,000 miles to get to where
well, they are seeing it happen.  now. Well, let me at least be
Allkinds of movement in little slower at exclaiming, *.
and around and among the don't believe it.”
continents are going on all the After all, there is no way
time. knowing what new wonders
Charles Lyell postulated the  will be claiming our attentic
idea of an earth in constant next.

motion, constant change. And

he had no idea of some of the Elizabetts Widel is a colurnnis! f

discoveries lying ahead of The Chronicie. This is the 2,914
science. column in & series. She may b
Nor have we. reached at 509-826-1110.
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The first time I ever saw the
wth Cross state highway —
yrth Cascades — it was just
2 stub of the road neatly
aveled and winding off up
g valley that contained Early
inters Creek.

Glen (my husband} a1
sre out for a Sunday drive,

« at one point up the

ethow Valley, we passed the
«d of this obviously new road,
satly graveled and winding off
nong the trees.

“That is the beginning of the
»ww highway,” he told me.

It was the first time I had
aard of it. I could not tell you
»w many times [ have seen it

nce.

1 have been told that a
yung woman named Ella
finters drowned in Early
finters Creek, but I don’t
now when. Over time the
ame somehow got worked
ito Early Winters and we have
nown it that way ever since.

That view of it was the first
f many. I don’t remember the
rst time I drove it and the
ast is yet to come.

As the builders worked on
he road, constantly
tretching it back inté the
orest, I was right on their
ieels.

Fishermen had known of it
or some years because of the
ake at the foot of where the
righway began to rise toward
he Whistler Basin and
jubsequently where two
yasses — Washington and
Rainy — were to take form.

Bit by bit the highway
punched through the forest
into the head of Early Winters
Creek.

After Rainy Pass, the
roadway began its drop to the
other side of the mountains.

As the growing roadway took
ghape, I walked its gradual
lengthening repeatedly. Bit by
bit the roadway extended. I
talked with people who worked
on it or in support roles.

One day on a section, still
afoot, some of us were in

Liberty Bell Mountaln, here shrouded in fow-lying clouds, has become the signature peak of the North Cascades Htghwi'

between the passes with the
cars some distance behind us
in the Lone Fir Campground.
We were beyond the graveled
portion of the road, when
suddenly there was a smalil
explosion from Mildred
Eighme.

Over and over she
exclaimed, “Look at this! Look
at this!”

‘We were at the foot of
Liberty Bell Mountain, which
towered over us in stunning
grandeur. Somehow the many
pictures of that mountain had
not conveyed its grandeur.

Liberty Bell and its partner
eould not be felt in a picture as
in that moment when we saw it
close up-for the .
has become the signature

mountain of that road.

Ahead of us ran the creek
that went down the other side
of the pass. It was our first
crossing.

Since then, the rocadway has
been finished and cars zip over
it, but that is another story.

The string of campgrounds,
like little jewels — Early
winters, Klipchuck, Cutthroat
Creek and Lone Fir — dots the

__valley

north and then makes its
dramatic turn at the end of
Whistler Basin and heads for
the coast.

You can even hike from the
Mexican border to the
Canadian border on the Pacific
Crest Trail, which crosses the

- e
!\
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highway. At the top is the
Washington Pass Overlock.
The scenery dramatic.
From a trail criginating
between the two passes, one
can hike down the valley to
Lake Chelan.
This is scenery that is

difficult to see, ot
must be felt, but thz
story as well.

Elizabeth Widel is a co

Chionicle. This is the
in & series. She may

509-826-1



Re-using products
can be beneficial
and cost effective

1 can't remember now, just
how the United Methodist
Church got started in recycling.
It was an activity that lasted for
some years and still goes on in
a small way.

But somehow people heard
we were interested and began
leaving recyclables where they
could drop them around the
building, which left us looking
a little ragged at times, They
dropped them by the front
door and at the door to the
southwest office, effectively
blocking both.

So we built a simple shed,
and people used it. Then we
had a work day and erected a
nicely done shed with a
reception bin and storage
space, and people came and
brought a lot of things. Much
of it was newspapers and
magazines, but there were
other things as well,

Technology was entering its
great surge of change, which
still continues, and people
brought their old units as they
acquired new ones.

The recycling bin received
some remarkabie things as
people moved to later models. I
don’t think we ever received a
computer, but I am still using a
telephone in perfect working
order that someone left for a
newer model.

A group of junior high and
high school boys began

—— -
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showing up on Saturday
mornings to help load the
pickup, and one would ride
with me to the landfill te turn
in our load. For some reason it
never occurred to me to keep
track of how much we took in
each week, either in pounds or
in income.

As weeks, months and
seasons wore away, the
material went in for recycling
and/or reuse,

But this is only one facet of
the total picture. All kinds of
other materials are being
reused at savings of both
money for replacement and
remanufacture. At some places,
even old concrete can be
reground and made into
something new, ata
considerable saving in
materials.

Buildings are redesigned
and go on working in a new
role. There are buildings all
over many of the towns and
cities that are now working in a
new guise.

Trucks have been converted
to new uses, In the hands of an
imaginative sewing worker,
garments can be converted
from one thing to another
rather than simply thrown out,

1 = 1

a means of saving and re-use
which is not confined to
clothing and/or buildings.

But one of these is less
spoken of. It is soil.

T was down in the compost
pit beside my shed one day
when a neighber came by.

“What are you doing down
in that hole?” she asked.

1 explained composing, the
accumulation of old growth
that had decomposed and
become soil. For an answer to
her question, 1 scooped up a
handful of the soft, workable
soil from the bottom of the
hoie and told her about how
rich it is for new growth.

She went home and began
her own compost pile.

But the ultimate reuse
comes from geology. In this life
of the earth rock is used,
eroded, reformed, and reused,
sometime several times rock
may be eroded, subjected to
pressures hard to comprehend,
new materials added — in
short, altered enormously from
the form they have had to
something new and different.

In short, recycled, ina
gargantuan style.

Some time after my
conversation with my neighbor,
a young pastor came by and
found me in the compost pile

again.

Again he wanted to know
what was going on, and I
explained as best could.

But I think I shook him up a
little when I concluded by
saying, “God has been recycling
since long before we ever heard
the world.”

h | ° .

b e

osted, recycled

Early Winters Spires,
companlon of Liberty Bell
Mountain, Is said to be
metamorphic rock.

| would like to say a big
Thank You to everyone
that helped and donated
to my dinner and auction,
that has helped me a lot.
| appreciate it and hope
one day to return the help.

Thank You Ali
Eilzabeth Wids! Jordan Montanye
Elizabeth Widel is & columnist for The
Chronicle. This is the 2,992nd In &
series. She may be reached at 509-
826-1110.

The family of Roxann Moore Dietrich would like to
thank all who gave flowers, cards,
and words of sympathy.

Also thank you to everyone who attended and
brought food to her memorial service,
making it a beautiful event.

Thank you to Richard Kiefer for officiating,
Carrie Anthony for going above and beyond,
Cody Marchand and the Caribou Trail
Junior Rodeo Association, Dana Armstrong,
and Julie Bock for your

’ help and contributions.
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Dueling stream shape Whistler Basin

between two major drainages,
Great forces are at EXPI_O ' for Early Winters flows out to
work in the North the Methow and Columbia
THE rivers and thus to the ocear,
Casc des range ““- while State proceedsto e
OKANQG N B, T e Ch(-:]xgl Whist )

Normatly, we think of Elizabeth o s Today Whistler Basin
geologic processes us being Widel : . S T :ltnangz serenetlzrvat the kfsocus of
slow alt'xlcll long lasting, 1n most L » batiﬁngtwfg:!:heigl‘:::?iwaters
casie{séce:{ e‘;r:éptions have . - - We get to see it as it is today.
been headlines, but the grenter  passage. And they headed up at _ Only one thing is certain: It
number are slow and long- Whistler Basin, which has a set xllil;oittsit:ﬂ Dp‘iﬂél::lgglgmc
lasting. of beautiful curves to mark the \ ,but .

Witness the one still going headwaters of this rushing, ’ is so slow that we will not live
on between Early Winters and  dramatic litte water. to see the outcome.
State creeks. It's been in The North cross-state 'The restless components of
process for ages and is still in highway — commonly called ) ., this drama area wﬂl continue
process. North Cascades Highway — . to remodel it as tlmi;) P?;sesd

The down-cutting waterhas  curves across its lower reaches And time has never bothere
slowly chewed out its valley, with curve after curve in the geology.
which heads in the Whistler solid rock. The highway curves Dee Camp/The Chronicle For that, great forces are at

Basin at the foot of Liberty Bell  th i d work. It constantly works on.
M:un:-ltaain. n;’;’p,‘}m,émi?as“ m;:“ﬁ:,;*;;?mﬁﬁy“:n Whistler Basin, at the base of Spira! Guich on the North  There is time — lots of it.

State Creek, heading in the its course. Cascades Highway, shows a beautliful set of curves, Elzabeth Widel is & colummist for
same :g:ér and the two k FomIEr Chroﬂl‘cle Publishel‘ The Chronicia. This Is the 2 928#'
proce to wear out cree John E. Andrist loved this spot hesitate . . ; ; av ba
beds P p to try to say. Judging creeks is chancy. column in a series. She may
ﬂ,ema:jﬁi;egg';g“gti"f;gd A ame inwith dramatic  ontests between rushing But this is the dividing line reached at 509-626-1110.
s0lid rock of the area. hills that had been invaded by

The question is which one the eroding water on its way.
would claim the headwa;ers of The looping highway curves
\‘Sﬂ}fﬁ;ﬁﬂ'&d"?&aﬁoﬂl‘fe E%;&iﬁgdn‘gﬁ'ﬁgutg;?:l The fourth annual OK Fair Supportars Benefit Crab Feed was a successl It

As you turn up the valley of  On the way, it passes a little ) was great to see the whole community come together.
Early Winters Creek, the valley  lake at high’way level and runs A HUGE thank you to all involved, the sponsors, donators, volunteers and
deepgns into vertical walls at below a higher one on the flank attendess. Mark your calendar “Fifth Annual Crab Feed” February 13, 2016.
E:]t;;n iﬁ?:ﬁ’ tz‘::;:sv:;f;l;lkl} of t%&g‘;‘gﬁ::{n andits Groups/individuals who helped out during avent: We had many more volunteers this

! Th :

into the sky as subsidiary dramatic setting have become a year an: th:; :Id a greatjobl They were Boy Scout Troop 60
creeks chew out their own sort of signature for North Omak Key Clu B! . berry Hill %n
courses in its flanks and sweep  Cascades Highway. It's huge, Cub Scout Pack 20/60 ueberry Hills, Manson
down to Early Winters and but unless there is something Okanogan FFA Lioyd Gaton, Auctioneer
thus to the Methow, the (or someone) to establish the Methow Valley Cascaders 4H Lexes Howell, Fair Queen )
Columbia and ultimately the scale, one does not realize just Go Figurs 4H Members of the Okanogan County Fair
ocean. how i:ig itis. Range Riders 4H Advisory Committee

Their down-cutting left Which back-cutting creek Mid Valley Ranger 4H Numerous members of the community
dramatic valleys to show their  won this battle for territory? I Okanogan Girl Scouts helpad out - fhev eswr snaastins s

Mrammb Coir Dartisinants

Ieé
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Stewart’s book
sparks discussion
on years past

Years ago I had a class in
story writing, which included
instructions: Never hit your
readers with a sudden change.

Always there must be a hint
somewhere in the text that this
is coming.

They may miss it on a first
reading, but it must be there.

I have spoken before about
George Stewart’s book “Storm,”
and I want to pick up one little
sub-plot.

Two young people who
worked for the same company
decided to visit relatives on the
other side of the mountains.
They were inlanders and had to
go over 2 mountain pass to get
to their respective families.

It was while they were
there, on the coast side of the
mountains, that the storm
broke.

With their visit completed,
Max picked up Jenny, they said
goodbye to their respective
families and started home.

Jenny’s sister watched the
car go down the rain-drenched
street and then came these
words, “They turned the corner
and were gone.”

“There’s my clue,” I said to
myself. “They're not going to
make it”

When the two young people
did not arrive at there
respective homes, concern in
the families grew.

Meanwhile, the storm had
broken and the highway over
the pass was difficult. Days
passed.

‘The highway department
struggled with the road, now
very difficult, trying to keep it
open. They did not succeed.

Stewart told of their
siruggles. The families of the
two young people where greatly
worried. The young people had
simply disap

The storm, as [ have
reported to you before, lasted
some 12 days and then began
to subside. The highway re-

he

ﬂievhwﬂomabovaﬂwha!rpintumonﬂmehCase&desnghwamholdngtmrdWashingthassOveﬂmkwimﬂn

As things returned closer to
normal, the highway
superintendent of the section,
including the pass, was able to
return to the subject of the
missing travelers.

One day he and a co-worker
set out to investigate a place
where there had been a broken
snow stake.

They found a place to park,
left their truck and walked to
the edge of the highway and
looked down. It was a long way
down. Far below them there .
were animal tracks on deep
SDOW.

“He smells something,” the
superintendent said.

They found a way to go
down the steep slope to the
spot of the tracks, of which
there were more now.

They looked at each other
apprehensively and went and
got the necessary tools.

The animals disappeared at
their approach and they began
to dig in the drifted snow.

They found the car, under
the drifted snow, badly
battered from the fall from the
highway above.

In it were the frozen bodies
of the missing young people,
and the crew went for the

They, like the car, were
badly battered by the long fall
from the highway above.
Carefully they removed them
and returned them to their
grieving families.

Traffic over the pass had
returned to normal, or as close
to normal as is possible in such
a situation.

And the families could get
on with proper rites for the lost
Qnes.

Someone from the highway
department and a traffic
control officer, talking to the
superintendent, spoke of the
difficulties of traffic control
with the highway closed.

With such an introductic
you probably saw what was
coming.

With traffic resumed on
the highway, life in the area
returned as close as you can
get to normal — whatever
normal is — under those
circumstances. The
department, meanwhile, wise
with the knowledge from this
and other storms, reviewed
their equipment and
prepared.

Elizabsth Wide! is a columnist for
The Chronicle. This is the 2,977th
column in a serfes. She may be
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Reflection on 3,000 columns brin

‘Learning curve’
leads to lifelong
passion for area

It was Bruce
Wilson's idea
when he was
the owner/
publisher of
The Chronicle
fowrite a
coltmn, and 1
started out

tentatively with
the feeling that
I'had the whole

world to write
about.

I'was new then to both the
newspaper and the area.

At that point I was on what
some people call “a learning
curve,” and that has not changed
in fact, but it has in content. The
more I have learned, the more |
realize how much there is to the
subject.

And as my information has
increased with ongoing reading,
the more cautious I become

ELIZABETH
WIDEL

13 b )

A view of Liberty Bell Mountaln, icon of the North Cascades.

ELIZABETH WIDEL

about making wrong statements.
“I am gfraid that one day
someone who knows will say to
me, ‘How could you possibly
make a statement that wrong?™

rr i |

0 O

I said to him, To this he
cautiously replied, “it hasn't
happened yet”,

But my love of the area has
inereased with what I have

learned about it. Some  ars ago
Icalled it “an openlove erto
Okanogad County.” And:  t
still holds.

Various publications ave
addressed the whole of
worldwide information shout
ourplanetanditsm °  facets
of information. I do not expect
to outlive these sources of
information,

This includes its phys'
beauty, scil::tiﬁc wo the
growth of knowledge, an
infinite variety. Thereis e
comforting feeling that we will
never know it all.

Along with all this
informational wealth the
feeling that there willal ys be
something more to Jearn.

I mention particularly e
invaluable helpers who
stepped in with enorm
amounts of support asm eyes
bave failed, my hearingis
and I can no longer drive, d
these people have kept m
mobile. Particularly I will
mention Dee Camp,
Aufenkamp, Mary Koch,

gs ppreciation

Lotraine Derig and Kaari
Guttromson - the list is too long
to be complete  but the others
have provided inspiration and
agsistance,

The interaction of people
and the inspiration they provide
are appreciated. It is such a
comfort to know that I am in no
danger of running out of
information.

For the occasional examples
of encouragement and help with
information, I will be forever
grateful,

Many years ago a member of
the staff, now long gone, said
“Elizabeth tends to harp on the
same subject.” As long as that
subject is the power and
beauties of life in the Okanogan,
1 could hardly do better.

My role is recognition and
appreciation. I am content to
have it be so. Thanks for

Etizabeth Wide! Is a columnist for
The Chronicle. This is her 3,000th
column. She may be reached at
508-826-1110.

Annual




Area has interesting geo ogi

earth is not just as it was when

North-Central
Washington has
I

In 1817, a student at
England’s Oxford University
was on vacation and, at
Yarmouth, visited a site where
they were preparing fo erect a
statue to Lord Nelson, who had
fallen in the Napoleonic wars.

As he locked at the
excavation, he realized that the
sand indicated the city now
was four miles itland, which it
had not been some years
before.

A man who liked to account
for things, Charles Lyell,
realized there had been
changes in the harbor, which
had not shifted, though the
sand around it had. Only 19 at
the time, he had an inquiring
mind that liked to account for

things.

Lyell lived in the days when
the biblical account of the
creation of the earth was taken
literally. But here was evidence
of obvious change.

At term'’s end, he set out on
a trip through parts of Europe,
and in the south of Italy he
came to some geologic

Of/\’ j_‘tzx:_a\

EXPLORIN
OKANOGAN

Elizabeth
Widel

story. Here, in both the
southern Italian mountains
and those in southern France,
were alternating layers of rock
deposits and fossils indicating
change, which had cut canyons
in the hard gneiss —
pronounced “nice” — native to
the area. Some of the canyons
were hundreds of feet deep.

By tracing the types of rock
and fossils as they alternated in
the canyons, he found varying
species of fossils that indicated
the passage of time. With local
people as guides, he found
many places where such
erosion and deposits had taken
place.

Travel in those days was
basic; Horse and carriage, and
sometimes, when his guides
Jearned of his interests, they
showed him other striking
examples of such deposition
and erosion. He went clear to

FURETN asnne Qda #n And
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other examples, and to France
and the Auvergne for further
examples.

In Italy, he climbed Mount
ina and was sickened by the
fumes rising from its crater.

Back home, he began work
on a book on his conclusions
after exploring the mountains
and their depositions and
erosion. The book became
“Principles of Geology.”

‘When his theories about
changes in the earth's
constitution came out, they
created a furor and certain
people were upset. Only with
time and much argument was
some sort of agreement
reached.

Ultimately, several editions
of his book, which published in
more than one volume, were
issued.

He took igsue with some
colleagues, who believed it was
useless to write for non-
scientists. And here we have 2
clear link with this man of
nearly two centuries ago. For
there is a great interest in
Okanogan County about
geology, and we have a fine
selection of writers in non-
professional terms who explain
what many peopie here find
interesting.

Rut 1 vall mcmlained the

it came into existence. And

c formations

interesting erosion and change

of life forms. I think he would

thanks in part to him, we do be interested.
not have either to go.to Itdly I think we woulid, too.
and France to see the processes . .
of erosion and deposition, and %fzaggrh "‘."'T’defn‘fia f:"tﬁ’mg's; for
the change of rock and life e Chronice. This IS fhe 911th
forms. golumn In a series. She may be
We could show him some reached at 509-826-1 110.
C:L:»o.l——-
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Aug. 17,1961 -
I would like
to go back

¢ was Bill Smith who started it a.ll by calling
Iit the longest drop he had foupd in Okanogan
County. To the waterfall enthusiast the. news of
that drop on War Creek comes as something not to
be overlooked. Last Friday afternoon we headed
over the Loup for the Twisp River Valley and the
War Creek guard station. It proved to be about fif-
teen miles west of Twisp.

That Twisp valley itself is something 1:emar}cable,
for it stabs right back into the mountains wrfh the
scenery getting more perpendicular by the mlm.lte.
There is a beautiful glimpse of a couple of knife-
edge summits up the gash of Poorman Creek
(Black Pine Lake up there somewhere) and th.en
you go west on the oiled but curvaceous Twisp
River Road. The saddle-horn crest of Reynolds

Peak looms straight ahead.

One perfect pyramid peak afte'r another crowds
around the slimming valley until finally you lose
sight of them in the heavy forest. The guard sta-
tion proved to be deserted, but W.C turned left on
a road which crossed the Twisp River and left th.e
car at a nice little campground. Although .there is
a road for the first couple of miles, you will walk
if you like the forest as much as we do. In a car
you never would see the hordes of deer among the

close-set trees.

If you go, be prepared to lean into a pretty spff
grade — they fling you right up the mountainside
in a long, looping curve. That first lgng look takes
you away from the creek so there is no sound of
it. but there are other things. Glen §uddenly ex-
cl’aimed and bent over a dusty track in the road.

“Bear,” he said with a delighted grin. Bruin had
ambled down the road for several hundred yards.

Waterfall on War Creek
We found where he had emerged from a thicket.

Presently there began to be a faint murmur, and
the creek was below us down a marvelous slope.

“By golly,” Glen said, “if a man went off thztt,
there’d be no way of getting him bac!( up. Yrou d
just have to go down to Twisp and wait for him to

go by.,)

Just about that time, the murmur increased to the
brawl of a creek very busy on a rocky l.)efl, and
then came the deeper note we had anticipated.
Again there was no sign (the only one was l’::ack at
the campground and said “Falls 1‘? miles™). But
the road widens as if for a vista point, al:ld at the
foot of a giant tree two bushes screen a faint trace.
The deer don’t use that track. Why should they? It
certainly does not lead them to water.

At this point in its course the creek makes a dos-
leg, and the trace leads out on a hogback in the
angle between, We saw white water first, far be-
jow, and then as the ground got steeper with the
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trace completely exposed on both sides, Glen ex-
claimed, “Here it is!”

Although we had stood and admired great beds
of shale just after leaving the car, the creek in its
down-cutting apparently has come across a ridge
of harder rock which did not cut out as evenly as
the rest. This resistant rock forms the fall, which
as luck would have it has its back to the road so
that you have to go out on a point to see it. The
ground slopes away at considerably more than 45

degrees for a few feet, then cants off to straight
down.

It was at this point that Glen’s gadget bag came
open and strewed its contents down the slope. He
managed to retrieve a few things while I held my
breath, but his lens hood and a few loaded rounds
of .38 ammunition joined the water in the creek
bed more than a hundred feet below.

At the notch in the rock through which the water
creams down there is the familiar fluttering and
rounded forms which only water on stone can pro-
duce. I do not know what this rock is — it is quite
dark where it is wet — but one could certainly sus-
pect a hot-rock intrusion of the shale we had seen.
The Cascade Mountains are full of such things.
Across the slender valley the mountain wall tow-
ers much higher and just a few degrees off straight
down. The power of water. . .

T'would like to go back, of course, once to get the
water with the sun on it, which would require be-
ing there about midday, and again in the spring
when the runoff is high. Glen got back up the
slope to the road on two, but I had to get down on
four. And as we hiked off down the road with the
roar of the falls again dimming to a murmur, we

found fresh deer tracks on the footprints we had
left coming up.

This is the last column Elizabeth wrote before Glen's
death. Adjacent to the column, the Jollowing news
article was published:
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Funeral Service
Conducted Here
for Glen Widel

By BRUCE WILSON
Funeral services for Glen Amold Widel, 53, shop
foreman at the Omak Chronicle, were held Tues-
day morning at the Precht chapel with the Rev.
James A. Moore of Spokane and the Rev. S. Chris-
tian Thele officiating.

Burial was in the Omak Memorial cemetery. Glen
(I have never referred to him as “Widel” and can-
not now) died of a heart attack Friday at his home.

Glen was born February 13, 1908, at Okabena,
Minn. His family settled near Brewster in Okano-
gan County in 1913. Glen grew up there and at-
tended Brewster schools, learning the printing
trade he was to follow the rest of his life while
still in high school.

He joined the staff of the Omak Chronicle 13
years ago and had been shop foreman the past

seven years. He was a member of the Omak Fish
and Game club.

Glen married Elizabeth Barta October 8, 1954,
at Omak, Other survivors are a son, William E.
Widel, Soap Lake; Glen’s mother, Mrs. Emma
Widel, Okanogan; two sisters, Mrs. Guy Brown,
Okanogan, and Mrs. P.G. Pearl, Seattle; and a
brother, Don, Pateros.

I am not going to go into a long tribute because
Glen would not have wished it. He was the fin-
est all-around printer [ have never known and was
the heart of our entire operation. Still, I miss him
more as a tremendously vitalizing friend.
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From: Marsha Aufenkamp

To: MAKI, CALEB (DNR)
Subject: Elizabeth Creek
Date: Tuesday, December 5, 2023 12:49:05 PM

External Email

Thought you might like a picture of the woman we want to honor.
Blessings, Marsha

Sent from my iPhone


mailto:m.aaufenkamp@gmail.com
mailto:CALEB.MAKI@dnr.wa.gov

MAKI, CALEB (DNR)

From:
Sent:
To:
Subject:

Marsha Aufenkamp <m.aaufenkamp@gmail.com>
Monday, December 11, 2023 8:51 AM

MAKI, CALEB (DNR)

Article on today's meeting

External Email

Elizabeth Creek
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Sent from my iPhone



Elizabeth Creek - SKAGIT & WHATCOM COUNTIES

Stream; 2.5 miles long. Begins in
the Mount Baker Snoqualmie
National Forest N of Gabriel Peak
at 48° 39' 5.325" N, 120° 55
9.264" W, flows NE to enter
Granite Creek at 48° 40' 15.681"
N, 120° 52' 34.002" W.

Proposed name commemorates
Elizabeth (Barta) Widel (b. 1917,
d. 10/24/2017) who ran a
newspaper column "Exploring the
Okanogan" starting in 1957.
Elizabeth produced over 3000
weekly columns, and often
featured geographic features in
her articles.

In 2015, Elizabeth wrote a column
highlighting a waterfall she had
visited many times on an
"unnamed creek" at milepost 43,

Whatcom

i : Okanogan

Skagit

Chelan
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