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Magan Darkis, 33 of Three Forks, MT passed away October 27, 
2025. Magan was a bright shining light, extinguished way too soon, 
but now in the company of her brothers, whom she missed dearly. 

Magan was born in Washington D.C. at Walter Reed Medical    
Center to Julie Hull and Ross Darkis. Shortly after her birth they 
moved to Washington, Indiana until she was 7 Years old. 

In 1999 her mother married Gary Wambeke, who took Magan in as 
his own and formed a bond that will last forever. 

Magan moved to Florence, Colorado in December of 1999 with her 
mother and Stepfather. Magan enjoyed her 2 years in Colorado,   
being outdoors, exploring mines and fishing with her family. In 
2001 she moved with her family briefly to Seattle, WA. where she 
enjoyed baseball games, fishing and as much time outdoors as she 
could. In 2002 the family moved to Three Forks, Montana, the place 
Magan called home and was in her heart as a peaceful place of     
security. 

Magan went to Three Forks Elementary and High School and      
received her GED. Magan worked numerous jobs in her life but 
found her true calling as a Certified Nursing Assistant (CNA), a job 
she truly flourished at. 

Magan is Survived by her Mother Julie and Stepfather Gary 
Wambeke of three forks, Sister Nora Wambeke of Three Forks, 
Grandmother Renee Darkis of Indiana, and the loves of her life, her 
two dogs Willie Nelson and Layla, as well as numerous aunts,     
uncles, cousins and friends. Magan is preceded in death by her 
brothers Alan and Adam Hull, father Ross Darkis, Grandfather Dan 
Darkis, Grandmother Blanche Sandefur, and Grandmother Shirley 
Wambeke. 

A small service will be held for Magan at K&L Mortuaries, 103 1st 
Ave East in Three Forks, MT. at 4:00 pm Saturday November 1, 
2025. In lieu of flowers, please donate to a no kill animal shelter, or 
go fishing, or hiking, or listen to some good music, and think of  
Magan. 

Be at peace, dear Magan, oh God please be at peace. 

Obituary 

The Road Not Taken 

Two roads diverged in a yellow wood, 
And sorry I could not travel both 
And be one traveler, long I stood 

And looked down one as far as I could 
To where it bent in the undergrowth; 

Then took the other, as just as fair, 
And having perhaps the better claim, 

Because it was grassy and wanted wear; 
Though as for that the passing there 

Had worn them really about the same, 

And both that morning equally lay 
In leaves no step had trodden black. 
Oh, I kept the first for another day! 

Yet knowing how way leads on to way, 
I doubted if I should ever come back. 

I shall be telling this with a sigh 

Somewhere ages and ages hence: 

    Two roads diverged in a wood, and I— 

I took the one less traveled by, 

   And that has made all the difference. 

 

- Robert Frost 


