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A

s I reflect back on the last nine months of my role as an NBU
director, I am continually humbled by the privilege to serve
such a great organization and to be able to work with the
quality of the individuals involved. Our president, Jim Nelson, is
one of those individuals. I want to publicly thank Jim for his dedication and service as President for the past two years. It has been an
absolute privilege serving under Jim. I have learned a lot from him.
Among the things I have learned is just how much you can get done
if you just don’t sleep! North to south, east to west – if it needed doing, Jim was there. Jim kept us all in line and was instrumental in
orchestrating the biggest NBU banquet in our history. He sacrificed
a lot in doing so. So, Jim, I want to thank you for all you have done
and for donating your valuable time.
As you read through the newsletter, I hope you enjoy the articles and see the reasons why we do what we do. To better communicate all of the activities of NBU and to keep you up to speed
on what is going on, we are currently revamping our website and
soon we will be able to communicate all of the projects, events, and
opportunities more effectively to each of you online. We want you to
be involved and to be able to stay connected and informed. The new
website will be a great way for you to stay connected with what is
going on. It will be constantly updated to provide you current and
pertinent information regarding NBU and important issues regarding wildlife in Nevada. Videos, pictures, project calendars, scholarships, merchandise, scientific articles, membership, contacts and
past newsletters will be among the information provided. Jeff is
working with our web designers to develop a website that is going to
knock your socks off.
In an effort to make our website as convenient and as user
friendly as possible, we are soliciting suggestions from you on how
we can better meet those needs, please don’t hesitate to contact Jeff
Turnipseed or myself if you have any ideas. The debut of the new
site is slated for summer’s end. I encourage you to check it out at
www.nevadabighorns.org. In the interim the existing website will
be operable and updated.
Caleb McAdoo
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I

t is absolutely unbelievable
how quickly time passes.
It seems like we spent so
much time preparing for
our big dinner, then just like that
it is over.
Wow, what a night!
Accentuated by our new venue!
The Peppermill Resort did not
disappoint and the new bigger
room was a welcomed addition
to our night. It gave us a chance
to add a few new twists to the
dinner, and hopefully much
more room for everyone to
mingle and enjoy themselves.
I have heard mostly positive
response to the event, so I know
it was a huge success.
It was a fun night, and I
hope everyone had a blast. Sure
there were a few problems, some
miscues etc, but considering the
size of this event, the new venue
and the challenge to always be
bigger and better, I think we did
quite well!
I need to thank so many
people for pitching in to make

this happen. My board of
directors; for the tireless work
required to put this thing
together, my family; for putting
up with my endless hours of
missed family time to be a part
of this, the support group; who
will show up to set up a room, or
build a guzzler on a moment’s
notice, all of the generous
donors; for continuing to
contribute to NBU even when the
economy is bleak, and everyone
who attended; without you,
this spectacular event wouldn’t
be possible! Please remember
to read through our donor list
published in this edition of the
newsletter and patronize their
respective businesses as a way
to say thank-you.
NBU is the greatest
sportsmen’s organization in the
world, and it is only because of
each of you that this continues
to be the case! Let’s stick
together, and help each other in
these trying times. I am proud
to be a part of NBU and proud to

consider all of you my friends.
This newsletter also marks
the end of my second term as
president of NBU. We will be
having elections soon and on
June first, I will officially be
done, and someone else will be
picking up the reins! I will stick
around and help where I can, but
am excited to have a little free
time for a change. I’m sure my
family feels the same. I am proud
to have served as president,
and will always bleed NBU!
Thanks to everyone for putting
up with me, reading my letters
and articles and supporting my
presidency!
It has been my privilege
and my honor to serve, and I
will continue to always be an
advocate, and supporter of NBU.
One of the many benefits of being
in NBU has been the occasion to
meet many of you, and form new
friendships and bonds that I am
confident will last a lifetime. I
am forever grateful.
In closing, I would like to urge

everyone to consider attending
a guzzler construction this year.
We have many on the agenda,
and these are always fun events,
not to be missed. Come to one,
and you will see why most
everyone who comes finds a way
to come back.
Check out our website at
Nevadabighorns.org for the
agenda of upcoming guzzlers
and events. I encourage
everyone to participate, in
one way or another. We have a
tremendous resource in Nevada,
with fewer and fewer sportsmen
and women every year. We
all need to pitch in and help
preserve our future, because I
promise you, no one else will.
Thank-you again to
everyone!
Sincerely,
Jim Nelson
N2elk@charter.net
or call at 721-1930

Guzzler Calendar
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June 13 & 14

Black Mtns and Pueblos
70-80 volunteers needed. Will be flown
in by Helicopter. RSVP necessary.

June 20 & 21

Prep work for Virgils

June 27 & 28

Virgils Construction
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To get more information about dates, times, maps, directions, project specifics, and to be added to our
volunteer email list, please contact Pat Pinjuv at patp@pinecrestconstruction.net or visit us on the
web at www.nevadabighorns.org
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YOUR DONATIONS HELPING
NEVADA’S WILDLIFE

O

ver the past year,
the NBU board
of directors
has authorized
the funding of numerous
important projects.
These projects benefit
Nevada’s wildlife and
our hunting heritage by
promoting youth education,
youth participation in
outdoor activities, youth
scholarships, important
wildlife research, water
developments, trap and
transplant projects, wildlife
surveys and support of
wildlife biology projects.
Here is a description of some
of the projects funded:

Guzzler
Projects:

minimally affect the area
topography and must pass
rigorous environmental
assessment studies. These
sites are fenced with
specially designed pipe rail
fencing to allow usage by
all wildlife including game
and non-game animals.
This fencing discourages
the use of the drinker by
large animals such as feral
horses and cattle, which
will quickly drain the water
from the storage tanks.
We have documented an
amazing array of animals at
the drinkers with motiondetecting cameras thanks
to Andy Stinson’s work. We
have seen bighorn sheep,
antelope, mule deer, golden
eagles, ring-tailed cats,
chukar, all kinds of small
mammals and other birds.
NBU spent over $40,000 on
guzzler related projects this
year.

Bootstrap program, the
Carson Pond Project to allow
youth access to an urban
pond setting, the Tonopah
Rotary youth fishing derby,
Jesse Beck Elementary
School’s Fort Churchill
wildlife experience
camp, the Sparks Rotary
Kids Fishing Day, the
Larry Landa Junior
Livestock scholarship
and the Lathrop-Capurro
scholarship. NBU spent over
$35,000 on youth programs
and scholarships this year.

Trap and
transplant,
helicopter
surveys:

Youth
programs and
scholarships:

Wildlife needs water.
Guzzlers collect precipitation
on a roof-like structure called
an apron, store the water in
protected storage tanks and
deliver the water throughout
the year to an easily
accessible artificial watering
hole called a drinker. These
guzzler projects are located
in areas defined by Nevada
Department of Wildlife
(NDOW) biologists as areas
that would most benefit
local wildlife. Each guzzler
site must be designed to
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NBU strongly believes that
the involvement of youth
in hunting and outdoor
appreciation is the key to
our future as sportsmen and
women. We helped fund the
Nevada Range Camp, The
University of Nevada’s

NBU worked with NDOW
on two major trap and
transplant projects involving
bighorn sheep. These projects
involve capturing sheep
from a range with excess
animals to a range needing
augmentation. This allows
for better genetic diversity
and increased size of bighorn
sheep herds in Nevada.
These captured sheep are ear
tagged, radio collared, tested
for diseases and treated
for any problems before
they are released into their
new habitat. The sheep are
captured using a helicopter
and a net gun. They are then

transported in individual
nylon containment bags to
a processing station to be
checked, tagged and collared.
After being processed, the
sheep are loaded into a stock
trailer and then transported
to their new home range,
where they are released.
Data obtained from the radio
collars is invaluable for sheep
management.
Helicopter surveys
conducted by NDOW are vital
to determine population
densities, condition of
animals and new areas
being utilized by sheep. NBU
spent over $60,000 on trap
and transplant projects and
helicopter surveys this year.

Equipment
donations and
repairs:

role of interaction between
domestic sheep and wild
sheep need to be studied
further. NBU spent over
$10,000 this year on disease
research.

Other projects
and programs:

Respiratory diseases
have decimated some of
our bighorn herds here in
Nevada.Of vital importance
is to determine the role of
mycoplasma and certain
bacteria in the death and
debilitation of our bighorn
sheep herds. Areas of
prevention, including the

NBU donated to allow
handicapped hunters the
ability to obtain pronghorn
antelope tags. We donated to
wildlife association meetings

to discuss bear management,
game management and
other wildlife issues. NBU
donated over $4,000 to these
programs this year.
Overall, NBU spent over
$237,000 on these vital
projects this year. This does
not take into account the
hundreds of man-hours,
equipment use donations
and donations of expertise
and supplies provided by
NBU members this year. The
scope of involvement of NBU
in the promotion of Nevada’s
wildlife is astounding.
Through the above listed
efforts, NBU is truly making
a difference. Thank you for
your monetary, time and
expertise donations to NBU. n
DENNIS R. WILSON, DVM
Co-Treasurer
NBU-Reno

UPCOMING WILDLIFE COMMISSION MEETINGS
Helicopters, trucks and
UTVs are all necessary to
carry out the work of wildlife
monitoring, wildlife biology,
reseeding efforts and habitat
improvement projects.
Without proper equipment
and proper maintenance,
projects cannot be done. NBU
spent over $88,000 this year
on equipment maintenance
and equipment donations.

continued next page
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Bighorn
Sheep disease
research:

Wildlife Commission

Tentative Date

Location

Topic

Meeting

June 26 & 27

Lovelock

Set/Revise Upland Game
and Furbearer Seasons

Meeting

August 14 & 15

Elko

Set/Revise Waterfowl
Season and Limits

Go to the NDOW website http://www.ndow.org/learn/com/ to get the complete list of tentative meeting
dates and agendas and to learn more about the Wildlife Commission and how you can participate.

NBU IS A 501(c)(3)
NONPROFIT ORGANIZATION

A

501(c)(3) nonprofit is formed
for charitable,
educational,
scientific and other purposes
that provide products or
services that benefit man,
animal or nature in a noncommercial way. They are
typically publically supported by grant or donation.
501(c)(3) status is an IRS
designation that makes an
organization federally tax exempt, and allows individuals
and for-profit businesses to
take tax deductions for donations made to the nonprofit
organization.
There are also rules attached to the way a 501(c)
(3) operates. An important
rule of which is that the
organization cannot support
or campaign for or against
a political candidate. This is
called electioneering and is
prohibited for 501(c)(3)s. A
public charity is permitted to
lobby, however on legislation
so long as it is not a substantial part of its activities.
Precipitated by the instability
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of our economy and looming State budget cuts, this
recent legislative session
was challenging and contentious on many fronts to say
the least. Emotions have run
high. Personal security has
been threatened. Legislation
passed and passed over will
affect us all in some cases for
the better and in some cases
for the worse.
There were a few individuals who had some misconceptions and unkind words
regarding NBU’s role in this
past legislative session and
expressed this misunderstanding in some inflamatory
emails that were circulated.
Those of you who receive this
newsletter are valued NBU
members. You know our mission and purpose. You know
that we have 18 volunteer
board members whose main
qualifications for being board
members are that they, 1.
believe in our mission and 2.
are willing to spend hundreds
of volunteer hours a year
in board meetings, in the
field working on habitat and
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wildlife projects and working
to make our annual banquet
a success. We have no paid
staff other than a couple of
independent contractors that
assist us with our newsletter, website, and accounting
needs. The vast majority of
the money we raise supports
our mission on the ground.
You may have already read
our Treasurer’s Report on
page four in this issue, which
describes in detail how the
funds our supporters so generously contributed this year
were spent to protect and
enhance Nevada’s wildlife
and habitat resources.
Over the past 29 years, we
have raised millions of dollars for wildlife. We have
also learned a tremendous
amount about, not only how
the ecosystem works, but
also how the political system
works, and how they impact
eachother. We wish it was a
straight forward process. It
is not. We wish the decision
makers had perfect information. They do not. NBU would
be remiss, if we did not share

what we know to be true
from scientific studies, research, and experience with
the decision makers.
It is important for us to stay
informed and remain aware
of any policies we believe will
threaten our wildlife resources, habitat and hunter’s
rights. We feel that it is our
job to educate the public on
these topics using scientific
studies, reports of direct
experience from those in the
field, information gathered
from educators, professionals, game biologists and
more. You elect and influence
the legislators. It is important for you to stay informed
as well.
If any of you have any questions or concerns regarding
our policies, feel free to contact us by calling any board
member or emailing us your
thoughts at info@nevadabighorns.org. n
BY NEVADA BIGHORNS
UNLIMITED BOARD OF
DIRECTORS

CACOMISTLES VISIT VOLCANO
PEAK GUZZLER

W

hen we hear the
word “cat” in the
outdoor world,
we focus in on
some of the more predominant feline species particularly in the southwestern
areas of the United States
and Mexico: mountain lions,
bobcats, and lynx are well
known nocturnal predators,
and a wealth of information
is available, be it good or bad.
Relatively little is heard or
seen of the Cacomistle Bassariscus astutus. These small
and elusive carnivores are
rarely captured on film in the
wild. The Volcano big game
guzzler (recently rebuilt),
has been and is being used
as a watering source to the
more commonly named ringtailed cat. When we observe
these very small tracks of
these critters, we often ask
what walks on its small toes
and claws, and its tracks are
primarily found in the fine
powdery “bug dust” areas in
the drainages and mountains
of the southwest, it is more
than likely the “other cat”.
The Cacomistle is a
relative of the raccoon, it is
slender and sleek in nature up to 2 ½ feet long of
which 17 inches is bushy
tail, ringed black and white,
and it weighs only about 2 ½
lbs. The coat is grayish-buff,
darker along the back and
white on the under parts.
The face is fox-like, the eyes
are large and ringed with
white, contrasting with black
patches, and the ears are
large and pricked. The feet
are well furred, and the claws
can be partly withdrawn. It
ranges the southwestern US
and nearby Mexico.
The original Mexican
name is tepemixtle or bushcat. In the United States, it
has been given a variety of
names; ringtail, coon cat,
raccoon fox, band-tailed cat,
cat squirrel, mountain cat.

Its fur is referred to
as “civet cat” and
“California mink”.
Nocturnal
and secretive,
the cacomistle
usually manages to keep
out of sight.
It sleeps by
day in dens
among the
rocks (Volcano Peak is
pocketed with
cracks and
crevasses).
Its tail is
used as a
balancer
and also
curls it
over its
back.
It does
this especially when
alarmed, at
the same time
giving the squirrel-like scolding bark.
The cacomistle is classified as
an expert mouser, and feeds
off other small rodents, birds,
lizards, and insects. Prospectors gave it the name of “Miners Cat” as it helped rid the
old mining camps of the past,
of the never-ending mice
populations, that took-up
residents among the various
buildings and houses located
within the numerous camps.
The gestation period is
not known. Birth takes place
usually in May or June with
3-4 babies in a litter weighing 1 oz each. They are born
blind, with ears closed and
the body covered with a
downy fur. They can live up
to 14 years in captivity. The
cacomistle does come out
during the daylight hours to
sunbath but is seldom observed.
So the next time you are
out and about, and see those
popular little tracks in the

sandy
washes of
the
desert,
you
are
more
than likely looking
at a Cacomistle track and
may never see
one of these interesting little creatures in real
life, but keep a keen eye out
you just may get lucky!
NBU Reno, along with
other agencies, has continued to fund and construct
these crucial water developments for the betterment of
a wide variety of game and
non-game species. Please
continue to support their
efforts in enhancing valuable
watering holes throughout
Nevada, and if you get the

chance
to volunteer
to help on these particular
projects, “it’s a great feeling
to know you are giving something back!” n
Photo credits: of Ringtails,
using the guzzler; Andy Stinson. Close-up of ringtail; Russ
Kinne.
BY ANDY STINSON

ENDURING THE EMOTIONAL
ROLLER COASTER

O

ur family spends
much of the
summer at Lake
Tahoe, at the
grandparents place in Carnelian Bay, for good food,
relaxation and early morning
Mackinaw fishing. After a
successful morning of fishing
out on the great Lake Tahoe
and returning back to the
family cabin for our usual
post fishing breakfast /feast,
I had remembered that the
Nevada draw results were
to be posted online that day.
Like two kids on Christmas
morning, my dad and I excitedly waddled into the cabin’s
office to see where we might
be spending our late summer and/or fall weekends
for that year. After many
double takes at the computer
screen, a few “no ways,” and
“Really?” We were excited to
find that we would be spending our month of September,
and possibly October, in the
Pine Forest area near Winnemucca in hopes of taking a
California ram.
The trip to Pine Forest began
on the eve of opening day
when my dad, uncle, grandfather and I met in Winnemucca to top off on fuel and pick
up the last of our needed
supplies before we headed
north for the hunt. After setting up camp, and exchanging old hunting and fishing
stories between the three
generations, my dad and I
saddled up on our quads and
ripped up into the mountain
range (staying on established
trials of course). We hoped to
spot a respectable ram that
my dad might want to fill his
scope with on opening morning. That evening, just before
sun down, we found two rams
bedded on a bare slope, one of
which we wanted to get a bet-

8

ter look at the next morning.
Early opening morning,
before the sun could hit the
tops of the Pine Forest peaks,
the Branzells had a set of
binoculars up every draw
and spotting scopes picking apart every rock, shrub,
and shadow looking for the
rams that we had spotted the
previous day. After sifting
through multiple groups of
ewes and lambs, we finally
found the two rams, bedded
close to where we had spotted them the evening before.
After looking the rams over
for about 30 minutes, we
came up with a game plan
and decided to try and put
on a sneak. My dad and I
headed up the mountain,
while my uncle and grandfather would sit and watch the
show through their spotting
scopes.
After an hour of hiking, we
knew we were closing the
distance to where we had last
seen the sheep, but still could
not locate them. Not knowing where the two rams were
and feeling as though they
had been spooked or just got
up and moved, we decided to
head back down to the truck
and see if we could spot them
again from a different vantage point. We had begun our
decent off of the mountain,
when I glanced over across
the canyon and stuttered,
“There, there they are!” We
both hit the dirt like we were
taking enemy fire, trying our
best not to be noticed. The
two rams had moved across
the canyon, about 450 yards,
and bedded at the base of
a rock out-cropping to get
out of the sun for the day. At
this distance, we were able
to get a good look at both
of the rams and get a good

idea which was the biggest.
Before too long the biggest
ram stood up to stretch his
legs and began to feed. At
450 yards, with a good rest
the shot might be doable, but
not ever attempting a shot at
that distance, and with good
decision, my dad decided to
wait and see what the ram’s
next move was in hopes to
close the distance a little
more.
Within the next couple hours
I would witness something
so magnificent, something
many have never been able
to witness in the wild. Other
ram decided to join his crony
in browsing on the nearby
bunch grass. After, a few
minutes of feeding, the bigger
ram turned toward his buddy
and began to cock his head
from one side to the other,
posturing to show his dominance. My dad whispered to
me with excitement, “Look
he’s posturing to the other
ram.” Before we knew it the
big ram charged the other,
and they met heads. The
sound of those horns colliding ripped across the canyon
like a small caliber firearm.
My dad and I put our binoculars down and looked at
each other in amazement. It
was one of the coolest natural displays that I had ever
seen. Those two rams entertained us for the next couple
hours before they worked
their way up over the ridge
and out of site. We decided
to head back down to tell our
support group what we had
witnessed. We also wanted
to get our spotting scopes
focused into the next canyon were the two rams had
meandered. Unsuccessful
in relocating the sheep, we
retired for the day.

The next morning, out again
before the sun touched the
peaks of the Pine Forest. We
began to scan every nook
and cranny of the mountain
side. Shortly into our morning glassing session, a guide
with his client stopped to
chat with us to see where we
would be hunting for the day.
Out of respect, so it seemed,
they explained that they
would be hunting elsewhere
and would not interfere with
our hunt. We bid the guide
and his client good luck and
quickly began spotting many
lambs and ewes. The guide
raced passed us, but back
the way they had come. The
only thing we could think of
is that he had spotted the
two rams and was making a
move to get on them before
we could spot them. We became impatient and decided
to head back up into the
canyon, where the two rams
had put on the show the day
before, to get a better look at
the terrain.
Unsuccessful in our search,
we became frustrated and
raced back out of the canyon
to come up with a new game
plan. Through a gut feeling,
I knew the rams were still in
the area The only thing we
could think of was to look at
the terrain from a different
angle perhaps from a higher
vantage point. We hopped
onto our quads, and I led the
charge up the back side of
the mountain. Arriving at
our destination, I shut off my
quad, and within a few seconds I heard a shot ring out
down bellow me. I instantly
began to feel sick to my stomach. The only thing I could
think of was that the guide
and his client had worked
in on the rams. My dad had
pulled up on his quad only to

continued next page
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hear the disappointing news I
would tell him. Out of curiosity, we decided not to leave
and rather stay to see where
the shot had come from. We
side hilled from our quads, for
a couple hundred yards, and
heard another shot below us.
By this time our hopes had
dwindled and our frustrations had sky rocketed. We
sat down on the hillside and
began to search for the end
result of the two shots. As
we glassed down below us, I
heard something that would
catalyze our next move.
Again, like a small caliber
firearm, in the canyon to
the south, I heard the sound
of two rams butting heads.
Regaining some hope, we
decided to take a short walk
over to a nearby rock outcropping where we could get

a good look down into the canyon. We glassed for about 20
minutes or so and just as we
got up to return to the quads,
we spotted the two rams.
We could see them with the
naked eye walking over into
the next canyon to the south.
After spending hours each
morning and evening glassing
that mountain side in search
of sheep, I knew the east side
of the Pine Forest mountain
range like the back side of my
hand. We knew exactly which
canyon they had walked into.
We hustled back to our quads
and ripped back down off the
mountain.
As soon as we arrived at the
base of the canyon, we threw
up our binoculars, glassed
upslope and found the two
rams standing several hun-

dred yards above us in a
patch of Mahoganies. We
set up the spotting scopes
and watched them, waiting
for them to make their next
move. The rams chose to bed
down and my dad decided
that this would be his best
chance to get a poke at the
ram. We decided that it would
be best if I would sit back
at the quads and signal him
into the two rams while he
made his sneak. Having both
spotting scopes set up, I put
one on the two rams and one
on my dad as he closed the
distance. When he got within
a comfortable shooting distance he stopped and took his
time. I watched him through
the spotting scope. He unloaded his pack, took a drink
of water and put in his ear
plugs. Shortly after a quick

rest he disappeared behind
a few shrubs. I waited in
anticipation for the sound
of a shot to ring through
the canyon. As I bounced
back and forth between the
two spotting scopes a shot
rang out. All I could see
up on the hill was a small
cloud of dust. I quickly
looked through the spotting scope that was focused
on the two rams. He had
missed. But, the two rams
were still there, confused.
The ram must of come to
his senses because he ran
up the hill and disappeared
behind a rock outcropping. Then he reappeared
out on the top of the rock
outcropping looking out
over the canyon. I remember whispering to myself,
“I hope he sees him.” At
that moment, I saw the ram
crumble and then heard
the shot ring out a second
later. I let out a “WhoooHooo!” and jumped up and
down. My dad stood up, put
his arms up and returned
back to me with a “Whooooo!”
I grabbed my pack and began
to run up the mountain to
meet him. Out of breath and
full of adrenaline I ran up and
gave my dad hug and said to
him “This has to be the best
hunt I have ever been on.” We
stood over the ram with true
satisfaction and amazed by
his golden beauty.
That hunt will probably always be my favorite hunt. It
will be my favorite not because my dad was able to take
a beautiful ram, but because
he worked hard, stuck with
it, and endured the emotional
roller coaster of excitement
and disappointment that the
hunt had been. n
BY TRAVIS BRANZELL

Enjoying a Passion for Wildlife Together!
Wow! What a Banquet.

T

he new “bells and whistles” at the 2009 NBU
banquet added to the enjoyable evening for all
in attendance. The most impressive aspect of
the this year’s banquet was the awesome showing and
continued generosity and commitment of our donors
and volunteers. The success we achieved as a group
was because of the continued passion that each of you
have for Nevada’s wildlife and the willingness to keep
on giving. In the midst of a teetering economy the
support was unwavering. With almost 2,000 people
coming out to support Nevada’s wildlife, the energy in
the room was inspiring. Among the 2,000 attendees
were people from all walks of life and from all over the
country. From children to adults, doctors, biologists,
construction workers, politicians, college students,
engineers, and many others; all who were in attendance ensure another year of continued efforts by
NBU on behalf of Nevada’s wildlife.
We hope you enjoy the pictures from this memorable
evening and are reminded that the valuable projects
that NBU conducts are because of your support.
We thank you!

The 30th Annual Banquet
Scheduled for April 2, 2010
Put it on your calendar now.
You are definitely not going
to want to miss this one!

Dinner pictures are courtesy of Dawn Lee Snell.
If you would like to contact her in regards to any of the pictures featured,
please call her at (775) 233-9915 and leave a message.

THANK YOU . . . !

A

t a time when it
matters the most, you
showed up with your
time, with your money
and with your desire to make a
difference.
Eric Dalen
Dalen & Sons Painting
Quint Ross
Camp Richardson Corral
Bill France
Rob Brooks
John Asguaga’s Nugget
Dennis Smith
Dennis Smith Commercial
Real Estate
Dr. Stephen Duran
Performance Horse Nutrition
Sean Shea
Head Master Guide Service
Todd Wilcks
Jonathan Curtis
Butler Bags
Rick Goebel
North American Embroidery
Carl Lackey
Heather Lackey
Jack and Judy Bassett
D Bar M
Dr. Marv Altom
North Hills Veterinary Clinic
Bill Callos
The Safe Place
Dan Hayward
Laxalt and Nomura, Ltd
Attorney’s at Law
Brad Becker
Reno Paint Mart
Tom and Tammy Czyz
Czys’s Appliance
Stacy Trivitt
Carson Valley Allstate
Rankin Family
Ranshu Inc.
Ivan Cleaver
Printing Associates
Rob Wallin
Nevada Outfitters
Stephan and Linda Braun
Rich and Lisa Haley Family
Rick Lawson
Snap-Loc Industrial
Stan Luthi
Ron and Vickie Borst
Wood Turning Specialties
Scott Stout
Randy Moeller
Cabela’s Retail
Mark Biggs
Cabela’s
Scott Jones
Cabela’s Retail
Chris Dominguez
Cabela’s Retail
Chris Lacey
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Josh Smith
Kimber America
Travis Jessop
Architectural Woodworking
Shawn Sliter
Twin City Surplus
Kenny Brown
Tom Bouthillier
Strong Case,
TnB Enterprises, Inc.
Michael Lee
Lee Brothers Automotive
Chris Aramini
Lee Brothers Automotive
Tim Curry
Brett and Micki Jefferson
Tri State Surveying
Tim Curry
Jani Ahlvers
Mary Louise Marshall
Picture Perfect
Ray Smith
Picture Perfect
Dohn Matteoni
Style Masters
Len Gilman
Gilman Real Estate
Neil Duxbury
Metropawn
Mark Bell
Metropawn
Louie Burgarello
Burgarello Alarm
Paul Bryant
Burgarello Alarm
Joey Scolari
Alan Barrail
Fur & Feather Taxidermy
Sid Ramirez
Sid’s Restaurant
Steve & Honorine Patterson
Ormacheas Dinner House
Joe Scott
Scott Shady Court
Kevin Shelmutt
Skylard Motel
Matt & Julie Owens
Northern Air Trophy
Ross England
Clear Lake Guide Service
Rich Weber
JBR Environmental
Consultants, Inc.
Matt Setty
JBR Environmental
Consultants, Inc.
Don and Rena Hanks
Richard Katsma
High Mark Construction
Michelle Sherven
Wetlaboratory
Val Sawyer
SRK Consulting
Mike Perchetti
Elko Veternary Clinic
Eureka Moly

Brandon Hicks
Perspective Images
Kent McAdoo
Jerry Smith
Joe Doucette
Elko Fly Shop
Doug and Crystal Shippy
Ship’s Cycle
Picture This
Gary Powell
North Slope Taxidermy
Richard Herb
Desert Pines Taxidermy
Ann Rosevear
Ionic Water Technolgies
Jeremy Drew
N. NV. Safari Club Int’l
Scott Carone
Scheels
Cody Byrne
Cast N Blast
UNR Range Club
Ken Dickson
Take It For Granite
John Shank
Shank Excavation
Curtis Worell
Whispering Vines
Randy Theil
Dynamic Drywall
Robert Bush
Dynamic Drywall
Rusty Humes
N.A.M. Contractors
John Giusti
Paradigm Electric
Odyssey Engineering Inc.
Tim Humes
RBC Wealth Management
Tom Belaustegui
Robison, Belaustegui, Sharp
& Low
Pinecrest Construction
Rick Reviglio
Western Nevada Supply
Adam Carlsen
A & H Insurance
Mitch Gardner
Bordertown
Mike Klaich
Muckel, Anderson CPA
Butch Anderson
Muckel, Anderson CPA
Kevin Moore
Port of Subs
Jack Thiessen
Wells Fargo Bank
Bill Paganetti
Peppermill Casino & Spa
William Ramsey
Whittier Trust Company
Ralph Johnson
North Fork Creek Outfitters
Gregg Galletti
Coney Island Bar

Chris Gonfiantini
Alpine Insurance
Conrad Stitser
Pinnacle Drywall
Cary Jellison
C & J Outdoor Enterprises
Tommy and Judy Ford
Mike Gardner
Silver State Barricade and
TMC Construction
Bruce MacKay
Broke Dick Outfitters
Andy MacKay
Broke Dick Outfitters
Vickie Dion
Essentials Salon
Ty Windfeldt
Hometown Health
John Woznick
American Sign
Len Savage
Savage & Son
Ed Doyle
Northern Nevada Rebar
Billie Doyle
Northern Nevada Rebar
Stan Wilmoth
Heritage Bank
Richard Schield
ISU Stetson Beemer Insurance
Wes Tews
Quality Tile
Tanna Prince
Lockton Companies
Tom Yantis
Buildings & Dwellings
Jim Greenwald
Specialty Health Clinic
Eddy Geiger
SMC Construction Company
Brent Haliwell
Complete Millworks
Gary Hull
Artistic Gardens
Craig Hult
Sierra Nevada Construction
Comstock Concrete
Vance
Great Basin Ready Mix
Kevin Libby
Trophy Room Specialties
Mike Dianda
Dianda Trucking
Valley Concrete
Capurro Trucking
Gerhardt & Berry
George Coates
Nevada Cement
Ryan Hensley
Mountain West Excavating
Scott Ballman
Mountain West Excavating
Knuckle Heads Bar & Grill
Mike Clark Construction
Mark Cox
C.I.S.
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Norman Bessler
Fisher Grading
& Paving
Terry Melby
Ganther Melby, LLC
Le Arnold
TNT Contruction, Inc.
Fred Taubel
TNT Contruction, Inc.
Rick Joy
Joy Engineering
Jeff Fischer
Groves Fischer, Inc.
Frank Groves
Groves Fischer, Inc.
Marty Howard
Ron Krump
Alan Means
Mike Hornbarger
Black Rock Outfitters
Jason Salibury
Mike Cecchi
Bramco Construction
Paul Gianoli
Western Nevada Transport
Joel Blair
Ferguson Waterworks
Brent Todd
Brian Jensen
Voltage Electric
Chris Jensen
Voltage Electric

Skeekie Courtney
Bruno’s
Mark Leon
Diversified Concrete Cutting
NBU Fallon
Brian Nelson
Sportsmans Warehouse
Mel Belding
Dave Backman
KG Walters Construction
Walt Johnson
KG Walters Construction
Steven Damonte
Comstock Large
Animal Hospital
Joe Coli
Comstock Large
Animal Hospital
Micah Kellers
Jim Muetze
Trench Plate Rental Co.
Leroy Perks
LA Perks Plumbing
John Zenz
Jim Sands
Cashman Equipment Co.
Dave Keller
Sierra Firearms Academy
Mike Robbins
Mike Cecchini
Friends of NBU
Bob Bingham

Associated Lighting
Representatives
Marty Wellman
Diversified Systems
International
Floyd Green
The Outdoorsman
Dominic Murphy
Vortex Outdoors
Ray Edwards
Granite Electrical Supply
Jerry Lowery
D & D Plumbing
Dale Lowery
D & D Plumbing
Matt Brennan
Raglen Systems Balance, Inc.
Mike Bertoldi &
Rex Moore Employees
Rex Moore
Tavis Molnar
Brian Elmore
Arctic Red River Outfitters
John Martin
Bison Contruction
Scott Peterson
Truckee Meadows Electric
Mike Madsen
Grove Madsen Industries
Mario Domini
Nevada Lighting Reps
Brian Elmore

WEDCO, Inc.
Bill Hal
WEDCO, Inc.
David Mendenhall
Siemens Energy
and Automation
Dennis Banks
Dennis Banks Construction
Norm Dianda
Q & D Construction
Doug Browne
Devcon Construction, Inc.
Dan Gerbatz
Action Electric
Gunsite Academy
Mike Turnipseed
Turnipseed Engineering
Rich Essau
H & E Equipment
Brett Jefferson
Tri-State Surveying
Harry Nel
African Arrow Safaris
Brad Johnston
Holland & Hart
Timothy Lukas, Esq.
Holland & Hart
Chris MacKenzie
Allison, MacKenzie, Pavlakis,
Wright & Fagan
Joe & Dorothy Citta
State Farm Insurance Agency n

Volunteer Support Team
Aaron Keller
Abel Mendequia
Al Shakespeare
Alan Jennie
Andy MacKay
Andy Stinson
Anthony Fisher
Barry Yates
Bernie Crooks
Bill Balsi, Jr.
Bill Balsi, Sr.
Bill Burrows
Bill Dunlap
Bill France
Bo Kindred
Bob Downs
Brad Bauman
Brad Hodge
Bret Dowty
Brian Casey
Brian Mikulasco
Brian Swenson
Brad Lynch
Brooks Worman
Bryce Henderson
Carl Lackey

Chris Hampson
Chris Ingram
Chris Kernick
Clay Smith
Clint Capurro
Clint Garrett
Cody Draper
Conrad Stitser
Craig Stolo
Dale Kiriaze
Dale Ryan
Darci Thomas
Debra Deming
Dohn Matteoni
Don Caldwell
Don Person
Dwight Dortch
Ed Buonamici
Erin Hess
Frank Azcarate
Frank Padilla
Fred Wurster
Gary Furman
Gary Hull
Geoff Dankers
George R. Jones

Grant Dalen
Greg Dimisha
Heather Kern
Hugh Judd
J.D. Byington
Jack Robb
Jason Salisbury
Jason Warren
Jeremy Drew
Jeremy Lutz
Jerry Holtgrave
Jim Billingsley
Jim Buonamici
Jim Forman
Jim Jackson
Jody Mason
Joe Mortensen
John Capurro
John Martin
John Parker
John Wellington
Josh Reddig
Josh Vittori
Justin Reddig
Justin Ryan
Justin Volsko

Keith Boone
Kelly Dalen
Ken Bell
Ken Brown, Jr.
Ken Brown, Sr.
Kenny Pirkle
Kent Burroughs
Kevin Cona
Kevin Conn
Kevin Kjer
Kevin Libby
Kevin Peterson
Kirk Sege
Kris Urguhart
Kriss Farinetti
Larry Hicks
Larry Landa
Lee McKenzie
Les Naisbitt
Linda Field
Louis S. Test
Mark Allen
Mark Bohach
Mark Strong
Matt Maples
Matt Rand

Matt Schauf
Micah Kellers
Michael Kidwell
Michael Perry
Mike Benger
Mike Dobson
Mike Gilbert
Mike Laster
Mike Maxwell
Mike Nunn
Mike Rajki
Mike Sperry
Mike Volsko
Mike Webster
Nick Reya
Nolen Lackey
Nathan Lopez
Pat Reichman
Paul Robb
Paul Slocum
Pedro Zubiria
Rich Capurro
Rick Elmore
Rick Lawson
R.M. Nelson
Ron Murrat

Ross Baker
Sam Miller
Sandy Bengoa
Scott Buckley
Scott Roberts
Sidney Malone
Stacey Ingram
Stan Martin
Steve Clay
Steve Kellers
Steve LaForg
Steve Reddig
Steve Sullivan
Tammy Czyz
Ted Matthews
Tim Betterley
Todd Goodale
Tom Romanello
Tony Zamboni
Travis Hawks
Trevor Jackson
Tyler Higgins
UNR Cast & Blast
Wesley Dalen
Will Retler
Zach Higgins

DESERT SHEEP
ARE FOR GIRLS

G

rowing up in
Southern Ohio
in a non-hunting
family, I never
dreamed I would actually
hunt a bighorn sheep.
However, I always loved the
outdoors and had a great
sense of adventure. When I
married a Nevada hunter, his
interests were contagious,
and I too got the hunting
bug. As with most Nevada
sheep hunters, I repeatedly
applied for the coveted tag,
only to get turned down,
year after year. Finally this
past June, after 15 years of
applications, I got the big
news that I had drawn a
desert sheep tag in southern
Nevada. I immediately called
my friend and guide, John
Zenz, to ask him to guide me
on this hunt. I had met John
16 years earlier, when he
guided my husband on his
Boone and Crockett antelope
hunt, which also by the way,
was our honeymoon (but
that is another story). When
I got the phone call from my
husband that I had drawn
the tag, I was actually at my
dance studio, getting ready
for our upcoming dance
recital. I screamed with
tears of joy – shocking all the
other dancers, and having
to explain myself and my
emotions (I don’t think they
understood!)
I then met with John Zenz,
and planned the hunt.
Fortunately for me, our
sheep camp would be a hotel
room near the hunting area.
We had planned to hunt for
the first two weeks of the
season, and then return if
“things weren’t going well.”
John explained to me that
the most difficult part of the
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to return to Reno and to
work. I had never hunted
without him before, and my
anxiety level rose. I knew
that John would take care
of me, but my buddy wasn’t
there to reassure me.

hunt would be the mental
and emotional aspect of it all.
I really didn’t understand
what he meant by that at the
time, but later I was able to
understand EXACTLY what
he was talking about. He
assured me that I would get
a good ram – I just had to
‘hang in there.’

This was the middle of
November – one week until
Thanksgiving, and six weeks
until Christmas. So much to
do during this busy time of
year, and I am in the Nevada
desert chasing sheep! My 10
year old daughter was home
with friends. “Just shoot one
and come home Mommy,” she
would tell me each night.
At the end of day nine, with
no shots fired, and no big
rams located, the mental
strain caught up to me. I
have to admit, I had a tearful
breakdown. I wanted to get a
good ram, but I DEFINITELY
didn’t want to go home empty
handed.

One week later, during
dance rehearsal, I injured
myself – tearing my medial
calf muscle. The only way I
could walk was by wearing
a walking boot. I knew that I
had to get better, because my
chance of a lifetime hunt
was just five months away!
During five weeks of rehab
and physical therapy, my
goals to climb mountains
and find my ram kept me
going through it all. By the
November hunt date, my
leg was fully healed, and I
was ready to go.
My husband, Richard and I
drove to southern Nevada
to start the hunt. I was
confident in my shooting
ability, as I had practiced
with the 300 Ultra Mag
at the range over the
previous months. I knew
that I would make a great
shot when the time came,
as long as I could take my
time and not rush things.
I enjoyed the drive to Las
Vegas; passing through small
towns with so much history
and experiencing ‘real
Nevada’.
We met John at the hotel the
night before opening day.
He had done some scouting
and showed us photos of
several nice rams which he
was able to get fairly close to.

We made a plan for an early
morning spot and stalk. We
arrived at the hunting area
at 4:30 a.m. and had to wait
for the sun to rise. It was a
beautiful opening day. We
saw lots of sheep, mostly
ewes and lambs, but the
big ram was nowhere to be
found.
By the end of day two, I
congratulated two other
hunters on their fine
rams. One was a Boone

and Crockett ram which
from a faraway hillside,
we witnessed taken with
an arrow by Jim Nelson. I
knew that my time would be
coming soon.
There was quite a bit of
hunting pressure in this
area. The rams were
scattered and moving quite
a lot. Daily, we encountered
other hunters in the area
which we were glassing. On
day four, we took a long hike
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to the top of a mesa. We came
upon six rams fighting and
eating a barrel cactus. We
observed them for over an
hour, and I was able to put
my sights on one of them,
having all the time in the
world to set up a perfect shot.
John assured me that “we
could do better,” and I elected
not to pull the trigger.
Well, for the next week, that
decision to pass up that ram
would haunt me. We never

even got close to anything
else for many days. Every
morning, we would be in the
truck at 5:00 a.m. and head
out. Glassing for hours on
some days. Hiking for hours
on other days. One day,
we actually did some rock
climbing (without ropes) to
get to the top of a ledge where
we had seen sheep; only to
spook them.
On day seven, Richard, my
hunting buddy, had to leave

On the morning of day
eleven, we spotted a group
of five rams – two of which
were good rams. We watched
them for over two hours
from binoculars and spotting
scopes. They were acting
a bit strange – seeming to
be ‘on alert’ as they ran
circles around each other.
Finally, one of them decided
to flee out of sight, and the
mountain lion which had
been stalking them began the
chase. Luckily, they all regrouped together. Then, they
once again went out of sight.
We decided to perform a blind
stalk on them, knowing only
the direction in which they
headed. The day was hot, and
the climbing was steep over
slippery rocks.
As John and I crested a ridge,

we heard the clanging of
rocks near and to the right
of us. There were the five
surprised rams standing
about 75 yards away; they
had bedded down out of sight
of us. John said, “Get ready
to shoot.” I sat down and
struggled to get my sights
steady and aimed at the ram
he was describing to me. The
rams were in a cluster and
on alert. I knew that this was
my chance, and I didn’t have
much time to set up.
“When the big one clears,
take him,” said John, “they
are getting ready to bolt.” At
that moment, I remembered
to cycle the rifle and put a
round in the chamber. (See,
I needed my hunting buddy
to remind me of such things.)
The big ram took half a step
in front of the other ram, and
I squeezed the trigger. He
went down without taking
another step.
Then, the tears of joy started
to flow! I had my ram!! I had
made a perfect shot!! One
shot in eleven days. I had
done it, and had a Nevada
record book ram to show for
it.
I am not certain that I
consider myself a sheep
hunter yet. But I now
understand the mental and
physical challenges of the
sport. Certainly, this was one
of the most challenging and
fantastic experiences of my
life! I will cherish this hunt of
a lifetime forever!
BY ANN-MARIE ADAMS

PAYING RESPECT TO THE
ANIMAL HUNTED

R

on Borst defied the odds
and drew for a
second time a
Desert Bighorn Sheep tag.
We had hunted together some
15 years earlier, when he
took his first ram out of the
Pilots. Ron will have reached
his mid 60’s when this article
is being read, probably in better shape, and having a little
more insight of what sheep
hunting is all about.
When he first found out he
had drawn the tag, he was
quick in starting to get all
things planned out, and most
importantly, he wanted all
the original “RAT PACK” plus
some newer faces to be a part
of his upcoming hunt. He told
me prior to the hunt that he
did not know how BIG it was
going to get, but it get BIG!
We would have plenty of
packers and spotters if
needed. His father-in-law
Lester was the only one out
of the original group that was
not able to make it, due to
health reasons. Ron had his
grandson Zack (who had just
returned from Iraq) flown
out from West Virginia, he
was just 11 years old when
he climbed the mountains
on the first sheep hunt with
us, his stepson Chris, William (my son) and John who
would also be back for another hunt. The three “new
comers” were Ron’s good
friend, who also happened to
be named Ron, and who was
on his way south from his
home in Oregon to Texas to
do some archery hunting. He
had a couple of extra days to
help out on the hunt. He was
given a quick rundown on
sheep and sheep hunting and
had that “sheep fever bug”
hit him hard as we started to
spot sheep. A down to earth
guy and avid bow hunter who
had been successful on those
huge Roosevelt Elk that are
located in his neck of the
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woods, he started dreaming
of a nonresident tag. Yes, the
nonresident draw odds will
increase once again for next
year’s season. Second new
packer that would be joining
the group was his nephew
Dusty who had been hunting with his uncle Ron when
he was just knee high to a
grasshopper. Last but not
least was Krissy (my son’s
wife); she had been hunting
for just over a year and had
a couple of successful big
game hunts already racked
up. Prior to her receiving her
first big game tag, she was
also quickly “seasoned” in
the beautiful but unforgiving
Ruby Mountains on a Rocky
Mountain sheep hunt some
six years ago.

a bachelor group of seven
rams laying up, and out of the
tail end of the storms strong
and cold swirling wind. The
seven of us had slipped up to
a ridge that was 283 yards
from where the bedded rams
were. We looked them over
and some of the crew had not
seen how the rams rest their
heavy heads and horns on the
hillside while taking a nap.
All were of the same size, but
there was none that got us
excited. We hiked back to the
trucks, had lunch and tried
to figure out a late afternoon
game plan.
We were off to a new area
continuing to glass and spot,
looking for sheep. Soon it
would be dark and with the
light fading fast, we picked
up a good group of 16 sheep
at the base of the mountain
very low. They were quickly
heading back into a deep
canyon, and out of our sight.
As darkness came, we asked
ourselves, would they possibly be in the same general
area come first light?

The story begins with Ron
spending a considerable
amount of “time” and “money”
coming down from the Reno
area to do some preseason
scouting. Vickie, his better
half, was in complete support
of his venture and probably
was keeping a close eye on the
“expenditures.” She was well
aware of what to expect as this
was the second go-around on a
premium hunt.
On one such trip, we were
scouting an area just prior to
the season opener and had
pulled the truck off to the
side of the main road leading up the canyon to take
time out for a quick lunch
and to re-live my five out of
five chukar harvest just 15
minutes prior to stopping.
As we began to retrieve the
ice chests from the back of
the camper shell I heard a
peculiar Pssssss….. coming
from the right rear tire of
the truck, we quickly loaded
up everything and moved
the truck up the canyon to a
more level spot for the task
at hand, changing a rapidly
deflating tire. Ron soon had
the lug wrench and jack out

and we were well on our way
in lowering the spare tire
down (we thought) but no
such luck, as I turned the
shaft of the truck jack tool it
appeared it was not letting
the tire drop. I tried several
more times to get the gear
box and cable moving, as it
was making a stripping, popping sound…nothing was…
happening…must be broken.
Ron soon tried it but to no
avail. Next up plan “B”. I
asked Ron to hand me the
lineman pliers from the toolbox, simple…just cut through
the cable… and we’ll have the
spare tire down in no time…
nope…ain’t …working either,
as you couldn’t get the pliers
close enough to make the cut,

which I am sure would have
not been an easy task laying
flat on my back underneath
the suspended tire. Next up
plan “C”. We will call my wife
Brenda back in Hawthorne to
bring us a spare tire, which
she did, arriving about 1 ½
hours later. We were fortunate to have two cell phones
as the one had no signal
and the other only had one
bar. With the tire changed,
trucks turned around and
headed back to Hawthorne,
on the freshly grated dirt
road which seemed to be as
smooth as “glass” and remembering the thin piece of
rock that looked somewhat
like the broken off tip of an
arrowhead that we previous-
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ly found imbedded in the tire
tread, we slowed up as these
type of roads can be very unforgiving on the best of tires.
A few days later Ron called
me from his house and said
he had new tires bought and
mounted and that we had
both better brush up on reading “THE GM OWNER MANUAL” and insert the “FEMALE”
END of the ROD into the BUMPER HOLE, not the “MALE”
END! Well, I guess I can blame
my blundering attempts on
being “still excited” on getting
those five for five chukars!
My only thought for Ron was
that he must have been experiencing a senior moment!
We both had laughter during

the rest of the conversation
but as Ron has said before to
me “it’s-all-good!” I accompanied him on as many trips as I
could but he was often glassing and spotting by himself,
truly dedicated in locating
and watching sheep.
As usual, a good storm hit
just like many years in the
past, either just before or during the season opener, which
sometimes displaces the
sheep as it dumped 6-8 inches
of snow in the higher elevations. Trying to spot for sheep
in the “soup” was tough to say
the least. We would have to
go blind on opening day and
try to locate the sheep. By
mid-morning, we had located

The next morning as we
headed down the rutted
dirt road, a beautiful, ever
increasing red sunrise was
breaking over the horizon. It
wasn’t long before Ron who
was leading with his truck,
about ¼ mile ahead, got on the
2-way radio and with a calm,
slow, voice, said, “Andy…we
got a flat tire down here”, you
guys need to come on down
to our location, WHAT!...NOT
AGAIN! Then remembering...
that was our discreet way of
signaling…WE GOT SHEEP!
As we were watching them
drift along the mountainside
with “Ron’s Ram” leading
the whole group. They were
soon, one by one, beginning
to bed down at 8:40 a.m. It
wasn’t long before we started
the stalk, (all seven of us),
looked like a tight single file

pack train heading across
the lower section of the valley floor and up to the sheep.
We had slipped up to within
186 yards from the outcropping of rocks to his ram and
the other bedded sheep, with
all the planning, family and
friends, not to mention John’s
amazing long distance, digital
photos being taken, he knew
it was the ram for him. Gently
sliding forward the safety on
the Ruger M77. Meanwhile
Krissy, and John were back
down at the truck with Krissy
watching it all transpire
through the spotting scope
and had the ram Ron wanted
focused in on, when suddenly,
the bedded ram’s head tipped
and dropped to the ground,
and all the other sheep stood
up, she turned to John who
was outside the truck taking
pictures and said WHAT!...
WHAT’S HAPPENING! Then
the delayed…BOOM! Reported
from the 300 Winchester
magnum rifle. She thought
that was pretty cool. The trophy ram ended up at 150 5/8
and was six years old, with
14 ½ bases. The photo of Ron
standing over his ram is a
powerful image and is exactly
where his ram was bedded. I
told him that this picture says
it all, not only to the man who
brought a tremendous and
emotional hunt to a close, but
to take time “in the moment”,
to pay respect to the animal
hunted and to connect with
the inner feelings to what
truly the “pursuit” and “harvest” is all about.
A toast was had by all back
down at the truck to end the
successful sheep hunt just
like the one fifteen years
earlier. Congratulations once
again Ron for allowing all of
us to be a part of your special
hunt, the memories will last a
lifetime. n
BY ANDY STINSON

Nevada Game Wardens Association
Wildlife Scholarship

T

he Nevada Game
Wardens Association
is a private nonprofit organization whose
membership is comprised
of men and women who are
employed by the Nevada
Department of Wildlife as
Game Wardens. The association strives to improve
wildlife protection and
management in many different ways. One of those
ways is to increase educational opportunities for
those students wishing to
become wildlife professionals.
The Nevada Game Wardens
Association is currently
accepting applications from
sophomores through senior
college students currently
studying for a degree in
wildlife management. The
amount of the scholarships
will range from $500.00
to $1,000.00 depending on
the number of applicants.
Applicants must be a Nevada resident, but may be
attending college in another state. Please submit
a copy of the application
enclosed with this letter
or call (775) 423-6765 for
another application and application deadline.
Mail applications to:
Nevada Game Wardens
Association, Scholarship
Committee, 1697 Red Road,
Fallon, Nevada 89406

NEVADA GAME WARDENS ASSOCIATION
SCHOLARSHIP APPLICATION
STUDENT INFORMATION
NAME:
ADDRESS:
CITY:
PHONE NUMBER(S):

STATE:

The Larry Landa Youth Conservation Award will be awarded for the
first time at the Nevada Bighorns Unlimited’s 30th Annual Banquet
and Auction in April, 2010. This award is to honor the memory of
our fellow sportsman, conservationist and youth program supporter
Larry Landa.

ZIP CODE:
DATE OF BIRTH:

** Please submit a copy of all college transcripts with application.
FINANCIAL INFORMATION
Are you applying for or receiving federal assistance
such as grants, loans, VA benefits or Social Security?
Explanation:

Yes

Have you received or will you be receiving scholarships
during this year? Please list scholarships you have received
Explanation:

Yes

Are you currently employed?
Explanation:

Yes

No

The winner of this award will have completed the following:
•

Attended two or more guzzler construction projects
during the 2009-2010 guzzler construction season.
These projects are listed on the NBU website
www. nevadabighorns.org.

•

Write an essay of 1000 words or less entitled: “My Role in
Conservation of Nevada’s Wildlife.” Photographs,
drawings or other supporting materials are encouraged.

•

Be 16 years old or younger on the date of the April, 2010
Banquet and Auction.

•

Deadline for completed applications is March 1, 2010.
Mail completed applications to: Nevada Bighorns
Unlimited, Larry Landa Youth Scholarship Award,
PO Box 21393, Reno, Nevada 89515-1393.

No

No

List the college you are currently attending. Also list any previous colleges you have
attended and dates. Include copy of all college transcripts with application,

List your activities, interest and awards for community or school.
Use additional paper if necessary.

The application for this award will be found on the NBU website
www.nevadabighorns.org.
The judging committee will consist of three NBU board members.

Please describe your career objectives and how your course studies at college are going
to help you attain your career goals.

Why do you think we should choose you for this scholarship?
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The grand prize winner will receive a Larry Landa Youth Conservation Award commemorative plaque with their name engraved upon
it, along with a $500.00 sporting goods gift certificate.
This will be a fantastic opportunity for our conservation-minded
youth. We await your application and wish you the best of luck!

KEEPING KIDS CONNECTED
TO NATURE

O

n April 23rd to
24th, the entire
4th grade class of
79 students were
able to attend an overnight
camping field trip to Fort
Churchill. This trip was
made possible because of
the support of the Nevada
Bighorns Unlimited. The
purpose of such a trip
was not only to teach real
application of science, math,
and nature skills, but also to
help keep children connected
to nature. For many, it was
not only their first camping
experience, but also their
introduction to the delicious
camping treat of the Smore.
Students departed the
elementary school bright
and early at 8 AM and had
their entire camp set up by
11:30. The campsite was
an amazing sight, as tents
stretched as far as the
eye could see in the group
campground. Over twenty
parents attended, as well as
ten future teachers who are
currently in the education
program at the University
of Nevada, Reno (UNR). The
UNR students helped by
running the seven science/
nature centers, which
students rotated through
during the two days. One
center focused on testing
the Carson river for pH,
nitrogen, dissolved oxygen,
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clarity and various other
items. The orienteering
station introduced the ten
year olds to using a GPS. It
was amazing how quickly
they learned to both enter
coordinates into the GPS and
how to navigate around the
area finding “nature caches”,
which held the answers to
various questions. At a third
station the students learned
about owls and dissected
owl pellets, which was a
huge success. The wind did
stir up some of the fur into
the air, but the kids didn’t
mind. A large field bordered
by sagebrush was utilized
for P.E. in Nature Games.
Students learned about
predators and prey through
two high-action PE games.
Other stations included
hands-on learning about
rocks and minerals from
a geologist from the Keck
Museum at UNR, building
adobe bricks, and touring the
museum and cemetery.
The wind died down after
dinner and the students
were able to provide
entertainment around the
campfire by performing
the skits they had written
and practiced the week
before. Parents and students
alike enjoyed the variety of
comedy and singing.
Luckily, the weather
cooperated for the fourth

graders until the end of the
last station on the second
day, just in time to load up
all the tired and dusty bodies
onto the buses to head back

to Reno. This trip will be an
adventure none of them will
forget. Thanks so much NBU!
n
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