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FOR WHATEVER REASON, many of 
us living in the upper left corner of the 
country have yet to recognize that the 
real Elysium of this region lies just over 
the mountains. There’s a sweet spot on 
the eastern side of the Cascades that is 
simultaneously home to ample sunshine, 
verdant forests, wide open spaces and 
pristine flowing waterways. You’ll find far 
fewer people, a commensurate amount 
of traffic, and seasons that are more 
defined—including a proper winter.

Yakima is no longer the “Hidden 
Valley” it was considered to be just a 
handful of years ago. If you like beer or 
wine at all, you’ve no doubt imbibed an 
adult beverage derived from something 
grown there. And the outdoor adventure 
in and around the area is sublime, with 
the Elk Ridge Campground earning a 
base camp gold star.

As the crow flies, the Elk Ridge 
Campground is about 35 miles due east 

of Mt. Rainier, and just as far of a drive 
from Yakima. Sitting on the banks of the 
Naches River just off of Highway 410, 
it is accessible in winter via either the 
Snoqualmie or White passes. There are 
RV spots, a spa, nine eclectic, character-
rich cabins with kitchens and sno-
parks in every direction, including Bald 
Mountain directly across the street. It is 
perfectly situated as the ideal home for a 
winter retreat.

Last season I booked a cabin known as 
the “Whiskey Still” for a weekend. If you 
stand in one place long enough somebody 
is bound to tell you that moonshine was 
once produced beneath the Prohibition-
era cabin’s floors. Whether the anecdotes 
of well-seasoned locals possessed a shred 
of truth mattered not. I had secured my 
own provisions just in case.

Being January and a particularly good 
snow year, I arrived into magic. The 
forest was proudly showing off a fresh, 

clean layer of white. A few families were 
enjoying sled runs and their excited 
laughter echoed gently as a welcome 
to the property. Tim and Julie Hoefer 
purchased the camp in January 2015 and 
have been busy since, maintaining the 
camp’s charm but making some necessary 
updates. Two such betterments include 
the onsite spa and a fire pit—both of 
which I had almost aggressive intentions 
of using.

After settling into my cabin, I walked 
down to the river with a hot, whiskey-
infused drink, helping me settle in just a 
little more. I explored a bit and walked 
off any stiffness that remained from the 
drive, then headed back to the cabin 
to make dinner. After some quiet time, 
I finally made it out to the fire pit for 
some easy conversation with 
fellow guests who were there 
to take advantage of the area’s 
snowmobiling options. 

written by Adam Sawyer

Dashing Through the Snow
Elk Ridge is the jumping-off point for winter adventure 

Adventure

      adventure

Elk Ridge Campground is the perfect  
base camp for winter adventure.
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