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UNKNOWN LAKES OF THE FAR

WONDROUS CHELAN

BY PROFESSOR W. D. LYMAN, OF WHITMAN COLLEGE; WALLA WALLA
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“THE LAKE IN THE COULEE,” CENTRAL WASHINGTON.

HEAD OF LAKE CHELAN, LOOKING UPF THE STEHEHKIN CANYON.

West, mora

Walsrs
. Npture

frequently |
s her |
grandeur,
aillng char-
nery. Mount
Columbia
known the

ready

gver as the very embodiment of
ities. But there are many oth-

ot yet generaliy known, The West is
country, and many of ita detalls are
. #xcept by prospector

yot hardly explore

and trag that glgantic margin of
uplift the contiment fronts
the g can there are lakes and
i £ and glncters forests ond
deserls , In number be- |
wild r and unlgue-

r to thomsclives
stinctive and sul
the physical features of the
which the traveler through

them will ever nfter set &pait by them-
stives in the picture gallery of his mem-
ory. A chief renson of thi= i doubtices

] {orces of froat and water,

that carved the sar-
i ton operated on a stu- |
pendo scale and with greater intensity
than inany other part of our country
T threea chlef sorts of loakes

mountains af the North Pa-|

eifle Cogst any one of which |s worthy of |
extended study and description ‘i"'hr"!
aTe: First. the great lakes, of which
Chelapn Pend V"COirollle, Coegr Jd Alene,
Koptenal, and the Arrow Lakes are the |
best examples Tihess have been created
by glacial sction aof the most giguntic |
kind

by » |= o pecond sort of lakas especinl-

n the central 1ths
. Which may be culled Coules

part of Co-

| tdeal of & Summer camp

clext bed was lofi dry except for laken
kers end there which now remain as sem-
ples of the foods formerly Bowlng through

them. Grand Coulee and Mores Coulce
in Washington State, ar™» the m
markable of these couless. At
intervaly throughout thelr extent nre
found ltkes and springe of marvelous

beauty, some of therm containing snda sal-
phur, barax and other salis i

The third type of laken &Ffo the small
Alpine lakes ut the snow [ine of the great
mountain peakn. Thess are almost count-
less In number, and have besn coussd in
most eases by voloanic or & minor Mad of
elacial action. Amnong these three types
of jakes may b found bumireds gninown
to the world in even thelr most general
fratures
briefiy one or more of each type, all
them beitig fn tho Btate of Washington

Smal]l Snow-Pealk Lakes,

First of all let ©vs visit of
small snow-peak Inkes We wil]l 2
the stupendons lava ramparta of Mg
AGams In the central part of the Cas-
cade Mountalns At about &% feet
vation. haif the belght of the poak,
below the snow lime, 8 o sone of lnkes,
clear, ecold, pure, clreular In
Eined with Alpine flowers and gram, with
background of park-like gre the wvery
the native haunt
of deer, wild goats, and pltarmigan. At
one end of the lovelieat of thesa lovely
snots we caushl
pentous gutiine of the great mountsin, un-
seen 8o far a8 we know, by sny one he-
fore. We will call this "“Ehadow Lake™
and offer It a® n speclmen of a multitude
of it kind ameng our great Western vol-
canoes.

Loaving Bhadow Lake in its solitary
beauty, Jet us giancs at o map of Wash-
ington Btata A lttle north of Its cen-
ter you will find the largest lake In the
state It form suggests & giacial origin.
Doubtiess It was some gresat plowshare of

We wiil Lllnstrate and dcacribe
ot

one

form,, Mer-

a reflection of the #iu- | ponareds of feet high, It is sky blue jo

' teelh,

-
&

over 1T feel Jeep, sald to De the deepent
laks on earth extept Lake Balkal In BHi-
berin, and Cmter Lake 1a Oregon.

To the writer and some of his friends
living In Walls Walls. on the southern
border of the state,
rumors of the wondors of Chelan, umiil
dreelre grew into resalve, resnlve blosssmed
intp mecompli

had come frequent |

|

quishes all the arid gloom to which we

aganin addrese our course,

On the fifth day of the journey the goal |

is reached. Chelan ls before us. At this
fArst view the lake has that lock of a
serene obliviousness to the flght of pass.
ing centuries, thet Impressure of elemity
that belongn to il great works of God

’hi’“"‘- and on one of the | or man, But majestic as Is the view at |

daszling June momings of the Columbia | the lower end of tha lake, we are not con-

Basir behold a small porty srmed o the
o likewise provisionad for the
teeth, sotiing forth with a mule tesim,
vound for the lake of glaciers.

Lake In the Couies,

Of thet 3N0-mile jaunt acros the tree-
less plelos of Central Washington we oan-
nol speak. Bot we must pause on the
way In the Moses Coulpa to see and pho-
tograph nnd preserve one ©f the eccond
trpe of cur usknown jakés, It was ot
o that day that we descended from
high, breezy pruirie izto the steep-wailed

]
1

tent to rem=in there.
eahale.”” ety we wilh a ningle volee, which
bering interpreted ta ‘Let us go up higher”
the _motts, by the way,:of our Mazama

“Nevlka kilatawa |

| (monptalo-cilmbera’) Club, of thes Paclfic |
| shore-yviews of Chelan syrpass any of ths

Northwest. In two shifls woll laden with
provisong and ammunition, we set .forth
on our T-mile puil towsnd ‘‘where the
spectral glaciers ghone.”

Glotious, glorious, and yet again glo-
rioun, ecvtatic, in truth, this rocking on
the glasay swell; this bed of aromatic

| apruce and pine botngbs on the beach; thip |

the |
| murmur

1
Ll
\

battiements of the ancient river bed. The
saghrush was fairly. incandescent. Tha
| rocics almost noizsied, The Heanakes |

ele-
Just |

and horned toads seemed almoat to sweat
Although we were in the Moses Couiea, It
couid bardly Bave deen the Mases that
struck the rock ints fountaine of water.
The sun, biasing Into the oven of sand
and rock, Ddecame nesrly unenduraiMe
fuddenly, as we rounded g scorching mpnd-
hill, toe collec walls widened pefors us,
and there st our feet lay the “Laks In the
Coules” In ali {ta unexpected lovellnesa
It I1s encloned by bastiony of tinled roek,

walnr, and smooth as ‘ee, save where wild
fow! ruflle the pearly surface. It Is'a ple-
ture of repose. Right below um from
amid o ciump of trees, gpushes B grest
spring. clear as crystal. The poel, mur-
muring “lno the desart a fountaln is spring-
ing, o the wild waste there still !5 &
tree,” casts himeell face downward into
that baptismmal font of nature. Such iz this
lone luke In the amclent river bed, un-
namad, unknown, the eve of the desart,
the bensdiction of the moiitude, a type of

| dsemberking

miar-liz sky, which Is our anly rcof;
of cokcades Inlling from the
uffa; this trolllng for fAAve-pound trout,
and eatching them, too, (or, more axactiy,
catching about three-pound ones): this
on some rocky point and
ciimbing & gronite pinoscle, from which
a perfect maszse of mountalns, mreame and
foremia iles map-llke below; this deadly
attack of “buck ague,” which paraiysess
our ATMa A some gaont or deer whikses by,
end then the Inexpressible dellght with
which ““we, stepping down by zigzag paths
and juta of polnted rock, came on the
shining levels of the lake” We do not
wiak to harry our care. We must take
time to ook Intd the beavenly blue of
the water through the foam-streaks left

this |

by our advancing prows. We must sus- |
p4nd the oar-dip entirely ot times while $

we grze, dizgied with strained necka up,
up. thousands of fest. toward “Death and
Morning on the Ellverhoms.”

One of the Deepest Canyons on Barth

We must ptudy shore and water as we
pass slowly Dy, finding therein ample con-
firmation of the theory of giacial origin.
This i= one of the despest canyons on
earth. Not such another wrinkle has time

; Pppught te special

-
Colorade canyon. As compared with those
morz famillar wonders. Chelpn lacks the
incomparable aymmetry and completonens

of Ydsemite; it has not the multitude of

waterfalls and groups of "oastied cTRgY”
within the basaltic gates of the Columbia;
it does pot display that varlety of color-
ing, especially of the lighter and warmer
huoes, which astonishes the beholdor of the
Colorade or the Yellowstone, and it has
no especinlly curfous feature ke the
geymers of the last; but for Immensity,
for & eertein chaotic sublimity, for the
rich and somber grandeur of their purple
and gamnet, dusky and Indigo tints, the

others, while in Its* water-views—such col-
oringe and such blendings, Nght green,
uitramarine s lazul, violet, indigo,
simoat - black—euch Mght and sbhade, "a
gen af ass mingled with AreY} where
every cloud In the charging cky and all
the untold majesty of thé hills find thelr
perfect mirror. all huce and forms, =
kaletdoscope of sarth and heaven, beyond
imagination to concelve or pen to de-
eeribe or bruah to partray—in all (hls
Chelan is withont a rival

First View of the Peaks,

The frst"view of the snowy peaks of
Chelan |s the subject of our first photo-
graph on the lake. To see this scene s
an event iw one's life, L

As we round a shagey promontory,
there the snow psaks stand In  battle-
itne, azure, purple, amethystine, 'with
lings and masses of glistening white,
fflushed on thelr topmost pinnacles with
rosy light from the westeting sun, solemn,
salitary, vory ormeles of mountaln pevela-
tiofi, =0 grand, »o bemutiful, so true, look-
ing aa though they had heen there forever
walting for an interpreter—befors that
scene we oW the head and make Wmvol-
antary obelsance, the homage of the true
In man to the true in nature—that s, the
recognition of a commeon brotherhood in
one divine origin

Not of every scene on this jake of won-
derm oan we apeak. Yet every mile
revelation,. Bometimes

peak (o peak. the rattliing crags
among.” Cloud-wheels, dripping fire, be-
gan to roll along the darkening surface.
“If & squall ever strikes you, put for the
Amwt crack I the bank that you see”
had. been jhe parflng Injusctlon of the
lake s=allors when we started on our
crulse. Wo observed the warmning asod
made the best poenible timo ta a eranny
in the iN-omened "“"Windy Cape.”

And there we lay till morning, when the
tumult fell as-suddenly as It ross, and

other as ever.
One of the most Impressive scenes o

Thia is a stupendous wall extend
dozen miies along the eastern abore
Inke, with scarcely a ctack In the
. distance Into which a boat prow o
ba thrust. or up which a cougar
wriggle, risiog in alternate preciploes and
gshingly slopea to the reaims of amow.
On its tmwning juta of rock the wild
gouts jove to mtand and wateh the plgmy
oarsmen ke specks below.

Good shots have reached a goat from
the water, and down hs bas come tum-
bling clear Into the lake,

One Mountaln Stream.

Our chiaf point on the lake, for photo-
graphing, hunting. Gihing and climbing,
was Rallroad Creek, & miles up the lake,
Rallroad Creek comes from the "“Roof of
(s World,” bhaving Its source in the very
beart of the giaciar peaks It descends
probably 00 feet in 20 miles, It i swift!
The fury With which it hurls logs and
ever boujders down Its cataract-bed Iy
falrly appalilng. The very earth qulvers
beneath itz Mafl-Tike stroke. Nowhere,
perhaps can ons see more work done
by rivers tham hére. The entire course
of one of the rivers can be traced from
the lake. Rising in a mmow bank
feet mbove, Its route marked by a étrenk
of foam, sometimas falling In spray hun
dreds of feet, then hiding bebind a el
to burst forth In a snow-white “chute
augmented by similar streams from lat-
eral canyons, 1t plunges into tha lake with

ing &
of the
whode

|

|

‘lake and sky smiled as serenaly at sach |

the middie of the laks is Goat Mountaly, |

uld |

could |

all gems,” which for a few transcendent
moments fills the mighty

full with such radia

think it the grand gathering place of ail

the minhows of earth., The light greens
and blues of the shallower water shade
intoc despest Indigo toward the center,
reflecting tha ever-changing hues of the
canyon walls, a deep, rich and somber
purpla on the shaded side, whilo omn tho
sun-iit aside are poured forth upon the”
shaggy mountain slopes perfeect! Inunda-
tions of omange, carmine and saffron,
From these foods of glory falis Into the
jake a seeming raln of pearls and rubles,
barred with stripes of gold and o
But the sun drops lower and the aj

fades, the conflagration of th
menched, and It seems aan tl
ships, “all Cdecked with fu

from stem to stern,” were | {
from the gloomiag western gshores
ing darkneas as they move—and
ot band

Like ail teavelers to
must
iake, to
bow Falls
the BStehekin
this panorama
of almost

of

troplcal

morsss through v
river makes its wa
ir photograph

walis

¥On
ackgroun

Mz jesty. elemeni r
—such are the only words to «
emotions exelted by this sces
rious thing is to be meen at ¢
the Btebhekin, and siyimne
other

rid
rits

& mout> af
sevaral

the

wo
to the Indians, z
lake s now

drw '

o ald 2 1 e o e we found the iake In storms Of such a| a perfect of motion. So great | ashamed
""'_1 \? B bed S wtream, 1"-__“ g ;_‘ :"“ SHL r""""‘ {l‘r' those compensations that God had pre- | wrought on the face of the Western Hem- | scene our camera caught one glimpse | is the er that, were not the luke of beings In t!
4 origloally by & huge voleanic crack, r;‘“"‘ﬂ'“ = o “".1;_'-‘ orE, four of Sve | pared for the waste places of the earth | fsphere, ot least. At some points the | As we rowed in what seemed s Summer | enormous depth, it would soon be filled | ysed the curlous relics of bygon
becs closed either by | ; - ;_"':"“_"‘_r"_' _“"1_“‘“‘ "‘-‘J " balf desp. | As we ascend the steep grade up the | granite walls rise aimost vertically several | calm, the Winter, from his throone 800 | with the jetsam snd flolsam of the bille | targets to shoot at from thelr bo
ther volcanle convulsion, or by eiver- | 0 LHAl Jufrow the waier from a cor- | conles wall we look dback with longing and  thousand feet from  the water's adge. , fest above. sent forth his cloud-leglons, | The sunset effects looking up the lake | have rulne ne of the f that
don of giacinted pemks has been gathor- | ;oluctunce towsrd that fair pleturs, and | . | il P e ¢ As . e - - P i £ SE 5
The rivers having coxssd to flow | gne durs the | - " Tois a | ¢ . ce ¢ s r plcturs, ! Here, too, soundings of 1700 feet have not | which, Uike the “thunder birds” of Indlan | from Reallroad Creek are marvelous, | some vandal has desecrated th¥® place by
through the channel. and having found | I ';‘ (_:ﬂ{t e .np_-w_'r:. s Al 8| from betwixt the rugged walls B smiles | touched bottom. Over & mile and a half of | story, spread thelr wings and came down, | though, alce! the enol black and white painting =& glaring advertisement of his
A Siow ‘risike Sicaiis ihe puum“ the ‘;r_ { o‘ s "';:“' ‘.E Is 70%miie JonE. from | up with such o farewell bleasing that the | verticality! This surpasses In depth Yo-| The thunder clash of the closing wings | of the ograph cannot preserve the | feery underneath. W. D. LYMAN.
- TS SO T DAAR 1he an- Ofie o thres miles wide and in pinces | memory of its coolness and fragrance van- | semite. Yellowstons, Columbia or even | wemt echolng In long reverberations = wealth loring, “the fllumination of (Comcluded next week.)
Lo
NOUNT ADANS FRONM IIADUOW LAKE, FIRET VIEW OF THE SNOWY FEAKS OF CHELAN, WASHINGTON.
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ADE’S FABLE IN SLANG

¥ HOW WISENSTEIN DID NOT LOSE' OUT TO BUTTINSKY

NCE there was a Steady who over-
O played his Btanding end ceme with-
It beppened thuswise.

In an Ace of losing his Home.
He was s Day-
light Performer and loved to parsde kis
Attractions. If he had & Duchess on
bis Baff he would lead her along the maln
traveled Biroets and show her ofi. But
he held her by the Arm just the same for
foar that some one would run out of an
Alley and grab her,
When he bad & Begut wearing his Photo
in her Weateh he wanted all the World to
know about It

Furthermaore, he was the kind that would
take a Friend with him when he l-enl]
calling on No. L
to see for himeelf

that the OGirl thnmh{1

the World of FPape. It wes Fine Business
for the Friend to sit over on the Far Side

of the Room and watch them bold hands,
now and then stealing a littie Odd Hug.
The Friend must have enjoyedevery M-
ute of It

Once in & While the busy Lover would
look over at Friend and tip him the Wiak,
an if to sy, "0 I suppose this lHitle
Party fairly hates me.™

But one Evening when he went out
Hand-Holling and ¢arried hs own Gallery
with hisn ke ran into Bunches of Trouble.

The Friend belonged to the
Buttinsky Family and refuped D
stay on the Far Side of  the
Room He was a clever

Boy sod had practiced o few Holds of his
Own. He palled his chitlr over and mads

self mil dated up for a Return Eagage-
mént. It looked an though the other
:‘oun‘ Gentlemen had the Tasters under

im.

From thot time on it was Nip and Tuck.
They took all of her Dypen’ Time in one
Chunk and divided up between them.

Bometimon they got on the Reservation
together and ‘then the only one who had
& Good Time was the Girl

The Original Gentleman Friend was a
Wisenstelu. As soon s he sew himeelf
lasing out, he began to loy deep and shifty
plans to hrad off the new Entry. A two-
by-four chinices Inteliect would have tried
to put the Rival into the Nine-Hole by

two-handed | opening up on him and telling where he

spent some of his Eveningm bdut Wisen-
eteln had read on a sign somewhere that

he had the Reguiar Fellow stymisd and | Fellow ever landed a real Princess by

Hazel was leaning against- him

S50 as 19
make Nia Conversation a Bhort v

!

Friend. He touted Mr. Buttinsky as the
roal Essence of of Allygasam, He painted
hizn In four bright Colors and put his
Pictures in every Window.

Whan ke got the Girt aside he would tell
hear that dear old Butlinsky was one of
the most charming Chape In the World
and “claimed to Mave a lot of Women
ws:f thelr Nets for him. He sald
that tintky was a grest Binger, hav-
ing been known up In the Country where
be came from as the Village Thrush, Ha
adviped her 1o have Buttinsky tell & num-
ber of hia Btories, because as An After-
Dinner Wit he had Chauncey M. Depaw
churned to & Froth and was commonly
known as the Life of the Party. Then he
asked har If ahe had seen Buttinaky
cut loose In & Hall-room. He sald that

He wanted the Friend |3t & Thressome. In about eight Minutes | every Knock is s Boost. He knew that no , all the Girls who saw Buttingky move

sctoss the gleamicg Ficor in the Two-

talking Scands! about the other Candi- | Step began te look Giassy out of the Eyes

dates. (Acocrdingly, be piayed & deep

and sank back In a Swoon. If she ever

Before bo left that Evening he bad bim- System. He becsate Press Agent for his | found time she ought to talk Books with

Buttiisky because Be knew them from
A-to Ismard and could get rid of Literary
Talk In a S5iyle calculated to charm a
Bird out of a Tree. And as for dear old
Art, he was supposed to be the Man who
wrote |t

Buttinsk! did not know that he was be-
Ing Lithographed as a Phenom. When the
Princes urged him to trot out his Ac-
eomplishments he thought she was so
Sucky on him that everything he 414
locked good to her, Bo she squared up 1o

the Pluno and smng, “Becadsa™” in a Tenor
that eame- (rom right between his Eyes.
Ho chucked iIn a foew minora They were
these racghty Witch-Hazel Fellows and
after he had tumed a few of them looss
in the Parior, he had the Princess straight-
ened out oe stiff as & Board and biting at
the Dolliee. When she led him around to
the Bubject of the late Naovels he got all
balled up, for he thought that Gertrude
Atherton wrote “Mary Macisane" And
one Night when she teased him out on the

A — ——

Daneing Floor and he mimsed and
| tried to walk up one alds of her, she
| a0 10 have a m and twinkling Suspish
that this Boy Wonder was a shine.

He certainly ¢ not look to be h &
Much at any Game. EBhe wan horribly dis-
appointed.

Buttipaky helped Matters a Jot
ing to unde min Mr

step

4]

by

Wisensteln

try-

who

L)

s very foolish
ehe rememt
nand : had been
| well of & Certain Pereon
to sew Suttons on h

| had been maying 8}l the Mice Things about |

| him. Bwery time he got the Princesa
backed on a Eofa he 41d a Hemmer
Por Instance, he ndyised her to have no
Dealings with a Man who drank.
htalf, Wisenstien was a Nlee Fell
But Thea for about 30 Minutes
absent Wisensteln would get his
About the time that the Princess began
to ciass Buttinsky as a Ful Alarm s
far as Accompliskmernts wora COnCerne
she started In to be Indignant because he

Soln

w

the

e &1y

roaried one who giwnye spoke so Loveiy |

of him.

As for Wisensteln, when she came right |

trad her 0t
AYTE

own Way. And 3 Lt
lid not scem to be One-Two-Béven-

MORAL Beware cof 1 Frirnd wha
tells how good you are
(Copyrisht 1%0)
Stranger jad, what Is » cRuse of
that Iniense red on your face?
‘addy (who b had n» very busy ses-
on 06 the lnks;i—That, Is whal

we call a regular four-flush.—Loes Angeley
Herald.



