~ Sportsmen working for the future of Nevada’s wildlife ~

Return to
		 the Comstock!

NBU Journal . Volume 28 . Number 4

1

Editor’s Notes

NBU Journal

is published
quarterly by:

W

“Henry rifles will only be
made in America or they
won’t be made at all.”
Anthony Imperato

President of Henry Repeating Arms

Henry .22 Lever Frontier Model with Octagonal Barrel.
An affordable, beautiful rifle with superior tack-driving accuracy. Crafted
by American workers for American shooting enthusiasts.

Henry Golden Boy .22 LR /.22 Mag / .17HMR

Henry Big Boy .44 Magnum / 45C / .357 Mag

Henry Acu-Bolt .22 LR / .22 Mag / .17 HMR

Henry U.S. Survival .22 LR

It’s not a prideful boast. It’s a solemn oath from all of us at Henry Repeating
Arms. Every Henry rifle is and always will be made in America by American
workers. Decent, hard working folks like you who take great pride in their work.
We won’t follow the path of other manufacturers who have their products made
overseas and slap their name on them. When you read the rollmark on the barrel
of a Henry, it’s going to read Made in the USA.
We start with only the finest ingredients - gun barrel quality steel from
Ohio, genuine American walnut from Missouri and Iowa, steel castings from
Wisconsin and brass components from Pennsylvania. We manufacture a rifle
that you will be proud to own – with the smoothest action, flawless reliability,
and pinpoint accuracy. Made in America with the same integrity as the Henry
rifle President Lincoln owned.
We are a family owned business and we stand
behind every rifle that leaves our plant. You will find
our customer service second to none, and we’ll do
whatever it takes to guarantee your complete
satisfaction.
We invite you to become part of the Henry
family. Please order our free catalog, which includes
information about our rifles, a list of dealers in your
area and a free Henry decal.

For a FREE color catalog
visit www.henryrifles.com
or call Toll Free (866) 200-2354
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e hope that you enjoy this winter hunt issue of the NBU Journal. Besides some
great hunt stories, there are plenty of exciting and newsworthy articles to share with our
members. Over the last few months, in an effort to improve the communication of time
sensitive information, we have experimented with a mass e-mail of info-shorts called
the NBU-News. The focus of these short emails is to keep you, our members, informed
of issues that may affect wildlife or sportsmen here in the Silver State. If you are a
member, but for some reason are not receiving the NBU-News, then send us your email
address and we will add you to our distribution list.
Our goal is always to encourage other folks to join the ranks of adults and youth that
support the NBU mission to protect and enhance Nevada’s wildlife resources for
sportsmen, outdoor and wildlife enthusiasts for this and future generations. As you
likely know, NBU is directed by and made up of volunteers. Lots of volunteers! It is
these volunteers that accomplish NBU’s mission by the reintroduction of big game,
habitat conservation and improvement, public education and participation, biological
and scientific research, and the influence of public policy. Since being founded over
thirty years ago, NBU has become a premier non-profit volunteer group of sportsmen
and conservationists working together for the future of Nevada’s wildlife. So, share this
Journal with your friends and ask them to join you and become a member of NBU.
Our year began with the capture of about one hundred pronghorn near Carlin
and releasing them near the Mabton area of the Yakama Nation Reservation in
Washington State. We ended our volunteer project season with a huge effort
to accomplish the 2011 goals of NDOW’s Big Game Capture, Release and
Monitoring Program including the re-introduction of Bighorn Sheep into the
Virginia Range, just east of Reno. A total of 216 Desert and California bighorns
were successfully trapped and transplanted into the Excelsior, Virginia, Golde
Butte, Delamars, Meadow Valley, South Pahroc, Calico, Capitol Peak, Santa Rosa
and Martin Creek ranges. There is a complete article farther back in this issue,
but this is certainly viewed as a huge success by NBU volunteers, as well as
NDOW and our other partner groups.
In the last issue we highlighted a few of NBU’s volunteer projects to improve habitat
this year. These conservation projects started in February and just ended in November
and included the renovation of guzzlers near Sand Springs, in the Homestake and
Table Mountains, Moho Mountains, the Bob Down’s Memorial Defender guzzler,
Monte Cristo’s and new guzzlers in the Excelsior Mountains and Currant Mountains.
Somewhere in the middle of all this water development work NBU joined Nevada
Muleys to fence and protect springs for wildlife on the Sheldon.
It certainly has been one of the most successful volunteer project years for NBU in a
long time. We are very thankful for the personal time, out of pocket expenses, back
breaking hard work donated by you, our volunteers. We could not accomplish what we
do for Nevada’s wildlife without you!
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Jan 17-19th

1st NBU Volunteer Event of 2012 Exhibitor Move In
Sheep Show Convention & Sporting Expo
To Sign Up Contact Brett Jefferson
At: bkjefferson@tristateltd.com
Or Phone: (775) 352-7003

Jan 21st-22nd 2nd NBU Volunteer Event of 2012 Exhibitor
Move Out Sheep Show Convention & Sporting Expo
To Sign Up Contact Brett Jefferson
At: bkjefferson@tristateltd.com
Or Phone: (775) 352-7003

Jan 19th

Wild Sheep Foundation
USA Shooting Team Celebrity Sporting Clays Event
Sage Hill Clay Sports, Reno
To Register call: (307) 527-6261

Feb 3rd-4th
		
		

Wildlife Commission Meeting
Big Game Seasons & Regulations
Las Vegas

March 16th
		
		
		

Northern Nevada Chapter – SCI
Fundraising Banquet
For Tickets email: info@nnsci.com
Or Phone: (775) 690-8989

March 23rd-24th
		

Wildlife Commission Meeting
Topic TBA Las Vegas

April 6th 		
		
		

32nd Annual NBU Fundraising Banquet
For tickets contact any NBU Director!
or Phone: (775) 323-1177

Jan 19th-21st Wild Sheep Foundation Sheep Show Convention &
Sporting Expo
Reno-Sparks Convention Center
To Register log on to: www.wildsheepfoundation.org
Jan. 20th

Safari Club International
Wild Sheep Foundation Convention
Official Measuring Seminar
To Register log on to:  www.scifirstforhunters.org

Over the last thirty-two years NBU has
been built on our passion for wildlife
and the habitat we have the freedom and
opportunity to spend time in. NBU is more than just bighorn
sheep; it’s about all wildlife, our families, friends and passing
on the traditions of our Nevada outdoors and wildlife heritage
to future generations. There is nothing better than an excursion
to the outdoors, spending time with our youth, and building
relationships that will carry on our outdoor wildlife heritage for
generations to come.
On October 1st we had 94 volunteers show up and build two big game
guzzlers just east of Reno on Clark Mountain in the Virginia range.
This was exciting to see all the different people, young and old come
togetherandworktobuildsomethingthatwillbenefitwildlifeforyears
tocome.Wehadpeoplefromfourdifferentstates,severalyoungsters,
lots of college students from the UNR Cast and Blast Club, Wildlife
Society and people from all walks of life. It was a very humbling
experience for me to be a part of this huge coming together of folks to
do something for wildlife.
We followed this up on October 28th and November 3rd by
releasing a total of 42 Desert Bighorn Sheep into that very same
range to make it their new home! Many volunteer families came
out to help with the release and were able to watch history being
made. In addition to transplanting Bighorns in our own back
yard NDOW captured and relocated a total of 165 Desert and
52 California Bighorn Sheep. To my knowledge a feat of this
magnitude has never been accomplished before, much less
attempted, and it is all because of your dedication, countless
volunteer hours and
donations that made it
happen.
On November 18, I had
the honor on behalf of
NBU to present NDOW
Director Ken Mayer
with a donation check
for $150,000 to fund the
Brian Elmore of NBU-Midas presents their
capture, release and
donation to Ken Mayer.
monitoring program. Along with our donation, Brian Elmore
from NBU-Midas presented their donation as well as a donation
from Elko Bighorns. These funds will be deposited into a
dedicated wildlife fund with NDOW, and specifically provide
funding for this 2011-2012 trap and transplant effort.

To sign up as an NBU volunteer go to the NBU website at www.nevadabighornsunlimited.org

Formoreinformationaboutupcomingevents,volunteeropportunitiesortheNBUannualbanquet,pleasecontactanyBoardmember
or visit us on the web at www.nevadabighornsunlimited.org and the Nevada Bighorns Unlimited - Reno Facebook Page.
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NDOW Big Game Biologist Mike Cox, on behalf
of Elko Bighorns, presents Ken Mayer with their
donation.

I would be remiss
if I also did not
acknowledge the Wild
Sheep Foundation
as a contributor to
this project. WSF
fully funded one of
the two guzzlers that
NBU constructed in
October in advance
of the Virginia Range

re-introduction. WSF President Gray Thornton, as well as a
number of WSF volunteers also helped with the labor to get
these guzzlers completed in time. NBU has been saving and
working towards this day when we could contribute to such a
monumental achievement in the history of Nevada by planting a
herd of Desert Bighorn Sheep back in the Virginia Range where
they once roamed over a century ago.
We have moved sheep from the Stonewalls to the Excelsior Range,
where we built two big game guzzlers earlier this year near Mina. We
moved bighorn sheep from the River Mountains to the Gold Buttes
and into the Delamars; from the Muddy Mountains to the Delamars;
from the Muddy Mountains to the Meadow Valley Range; from the
Bare Mountains to the South Pahroc Range; from Monte Cristos to
the Virginia Range; from the Pine Forest to Martin Creek and Calico
Mountain. But we are not done yet! We have plans to do additional
transplanting work in January.
With that I ask that you mark your calendars for the 32nd
Annual NBU Fundraising Banquet at the Peppermill on April
6th 2012. Come and help us celebrate the wildlife and habitat
accomplishments of 2011. Tickets are on sale now. You can
obtain individual tickets through the NBU web site or email any
director. We are going to do an Early Bird Raffle again this year
for those who purchase
a table of ten by January
31st. Your NBU directors
are all busy planning some
new exciting ideas for the
banquet, so don’t miss out.
The Wild Sheep Show is
coming to Reno on January
19th through the 21st and
NBU volunteers will be
helping to get the exhibitors
moved in and out. So if
you would like to volunteer
NBU President Steve Field presents NDOW
email me and we will get the
Director Ken Mayer with NBU’s donation to
the 2011-2012 Big Game Capture, Release
detailed information out to
and Monitoring Program.
you. I heard a rumor that Mel
is working on a plan to cook his very special Tri Tip sandwiches
for lunch on move in day! In our booth this year we will be
showing some spectacular capture and release footage from all
over our state that Jake Willers of Nine Caribou Productions is in
the process of editing now, so be sure to stop by!
In closing I would like to thank you for your continued support of
NBU and our mission! You made this all possible!
From our NBU family to yours,
Have a Merry Christmas & Happy New Year!
And remember to be safe!

Steve Field

Steve Field, President
Email: stevefield@msmsheetmetal.com
Phone: (775) 356-5542
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Rewarded!
By Bill McBeath
Reprinted with permission of Muley Crazy
As with just about everyone else I know in the business world,
2009 was an extremely challenging year for me personally.
Working for a company that narrowly averted bankruptcy and
then challenged with opening an 18 million square foot luxury
development in the middle of the worst
recession since the Great Depression,
challengedmephysically,intellectually,
and emotionally.
This was compounded by the fact that
I was unable to get out and hunt for the
first time in my life… something that
always provides me the opportunity
to decompress and sort out all the
pressures and complexities of life. So,
as a personal reward, in 2010 I decided
to participate in the Nevada Heritage
deer tag auction and was eventually the
high bidder for this very special hunting
opportunity. Before starting the hunt,
I made up my mind that I wasn’t going
to hire a guide; as I wanted to be one
of the first Heritage recipients to kill a
monster Nevada muley on
public lands, DIY.
With tag in hand, myself and
some good buddies, started
scouting in the southern
and southeastern regions
of Nevada. From the late
summer months on through
to the first of November, I
saw numerous quality deer
in 231, 221, 222, and 113; all
units being relatively close
to our Cave Valley Ranch in Bill McBeath and George Berry
the heart of 221 and 222. Although we saw numerous bucks
that would book Boone & Crockett, truthfully, I was waiting
for the rut. You see, over the last ten years of hunting elk in
221-222, we have always encountered a couple of real pigs
while chasing does… and this year would be no exception.
With the opening of elk season, my boyhood hunting partner,
George Berry, and I were solely focused on finding a
monster muley. By the middle of November, we had hunted
and passed on numerous 190 class deer but had yet to see
any of the monsters that we knew called this area home. On
the morning of November 19th, George and another one of
our other hunting buddies headed to a canyon where they
were hopeful to punch their tags on a couple of big bulls. I, on the
other hand, elected to head to an area where, over the years, we
have seen some giant deer while running lions with our dogs.
After climbing on top of my favorite glassing point and setting
up with my 15’s, I immediately found two bulls feeding through
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the junipers. While waiting for them to clear the heavy trees, I
began glancing back into the basin below where I had seen a
substantial amount of deer tracks as I had started my hike earlier
that morning.
Within five minutes, I spotted
a giant 4x4 about ¾’s of a mile
away on top of a small bench.
He was looking down into the
gully below him and it wasn’t
hard to tell that he was a solid
200 incher. In an attempt to get
a closer look, I dropped off my
glassing point, and armed with my
Christensen Arms 300 WSM, my
10x binoculars, and rangefinder
I circled downwind of the buck’s
last location.
As I reached the top of the ridge,
I had about 30 does looking up
Author & Hunter Bill McBeath at me from the bottom of the next
draw. I got down and quickly
scanned the group; the only bucks present were a
small 3x3 and a 4x4, hanging about 50 yards outside
the perimeter where the does were feeding. As I
continued glassing, another small group of does
came bouncing over a far ridge. Upon pulling my
binoculars up, I immediately saw a large-framed
buck pushing these does into the rest of his harem.
As the buck curled his lip while chasing one of the
hot does, I knew this was not the same buck I had
seen from my lookout earlier.
Only being able to see one of his antlers, and with a
nasty backdrop of dead timber directly behind him, it
was hard to make out
just how big he really
was. However, when
he turned to follow a
hot doe, I nearly got
sick! In three seconds
he was gone and I was
left with the image of
the largest deer I had
everseentrotting away.
His 36-inch wide,
non-typical frame with
Trent Walker and Ken Walker cheaters on both sides,
long inline point, 6-inch
eyeguards and a drop tine to boot, was all I could think about as I
ran up to the next rock outcropping.
A million things were racing through my mind, but when I saw
the buck on the next ridge, still chasing the same doe, I began

to settle down and prepare for the shot. The wind was in my
face, and since he was a little preoccupied, the big buck was
totally unaware of my presence. After what seemed like an
eternity, he finally crested the ridge and turned broadside at
175 yards. As he stood there, majestically poised and looking
down at his group of does, I settled the crosshairs right behind
his left shoulder and touched off the shot. I was shocked!
There was no whop…no lunge…the buck just wheeled
and started trotting off. Sickness and disbelief seemed to
overwhelm me as I struggled to chamber another round!
Thankfully I didn’t dwell on it long and a few seconds later, I
found the buck trotting straight away in my crosshairs. This
time, there was no question…the biggest deer I had ever seen
alive dropped stone dead as the echo of the rifle faded in the
distance.
When I approached the downed buck there were still does
running around in every direction. I was visibly excited, but it really
wasn’t until I got up to the deer, that I fully appreciated just what a
magnificent trophy I had killed! Although at the apex of my hunting
career, the bad part was that I was by myself…there was no one
to high five, no one to hug or backslap, and no one to let a few
well-deserved war cries with. So, I did the only thing I could do…
I just sat there in amazement!

Rewarded!

Once I made it back to the truck, I couldn’t raise anyone on the
radio so I headed back to the ranch where I met George and the
rest of the guys. Zero time was wasted in heading back to take
photos, celebrate, and then pack him out.
This amazing buck was officially scored on March 31st by Victor
Clark of Reno, Nevada Boone and Crockett Panelist Judge.
The numbers ended up being 247 7/8 gross and 239 7/8 net,
representing the second biggest deer killed in Nevada in the last
47 years. I couldn’t have done this without the incredible support
of Shannon, my amazing wife who put up with and stabilized me
through all of 2009 and was the most forgiving hunting widow
during the fall of 2010!

Author & Hunter Bill McBeath with his 2009 Nevada Heritage Mule Deer

Editor’s Note: Congratulations Bill on a phenomenal Heritage Mule
Deer and thank you for allowing us to relive the memory of your
hunt! If you would like to see Bill’s buck, it will be on display at
the 32nd Annual NBU Fundraising Banquet on April 6th in the live
auction where NBU will be auctioning off another Heritage Mule
Deer Tag!
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RENO 2012

SAFARICLUB
I N T E R N A T I O N A L
Wild Sheep Foundation Convention

Convention & Sporting Expo
The Premier Mountain Hunting Exposition in the World!

January 19-21, 2012 • Reno-Sparks Convention Center
4950 South Virginia Street • Reno, Nevada 89502

Official Measuring Seminar:

Friday January 20th, 2012
1:00 pm-4:00pm • Room TBA • Cost: $150

January 18 -21 , 2012
th

st

Reno-Sparks Convention Center . Reno, NV

OFFICIAL SPONSOR

all FULL REGISTRANTS
are entered to win a
For more details log on to:

FREE

DESERT SHEEP HUNT

www.wildsheepfoundation.org
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Smart Phone?
Scan Here.

NBU Journal . Volume
28 . used
Number 4with expo exhibitors - Must be present to win.
*Credits
to be

For more information or to register for the Official Measuring Seminar please
go to http://www.scifirstforhunters.org/static/Measurer-Seminar-Schedule/
or contact Chris Emery in the Record Book department: (520) 620-1220 ext. 265 9

Make Sure

Duck Stamp Contest Winner

By Greg Smith
My 2010 Desert Sheep hunt started with all the excitement
of being drawn in June but having to wait until November
to hunt. Having been on my brother-in-law’s hunt a few
years back, this would be only my second sheep hunt, so
it’s still new to me. No worries; five months to plan and
scout. The only major problem is, I would be hunting south
of Las Vegas. First came the maps, then talking to others
who hunted the area. In my conversations with biologists
and friends they told me not to do any scouting until a week
before season as sheep move around a lot, sometimes even
miles away. It was at the annual sheep orientation that I
learned how some sheep will only come to water once per
week. So much for staking out the water holes! I still needed
to scout the area for roads and a possible camp spot but
decided to wait until the weather cooled off. In the mean
time I meet Paul Harris and Jilendo Tiberti( both avid Sheep
Guys with the Fraternity for Bighorns in Las Vegas), who
offered to tour me around the area and check a couple water
holes. On that trip I did learn how hard they are to spot and
the importance of having good glass and a comfortable seat
(only after sitting on tiny cactus). We didn’t see many sheep
but I learned more about the habits of sheep from Matt
Jeffers (Wildlife Biologist) who happened along that day. He
recanted a story of a collared ram that was never tracked to
a water hole. He received all his water from barrel cactus!
More on that later.
Work and several other problems kept me from arriving
early so I only had two days to scout . Fortunately my NBU
pals, Jim Nelson and Mike Bertoldi, as well as my brotherin-law Paul Bilbrey would join me in my adventure. Jim had
this area on his hunt and proved valuable in locating hidey
holes. Scouting turned up only a mid 150 ram and some
ewes. Opening day we split up. Paul and I walked into the
wilderness while Mike and Jim drove around to the other
side of the mountain range. Maybe a mile in the wilderness
Paul and I were caught in a brief rain/sleet storm and holed
up under a rock ledge. We spotted 16 ewes and lambs and
figured a ram must be close by. We snuck within 300 yards
and parked in the brush. Not long until a nice ram came
over the ridge and laid down and appeared to be staring
at us from 150 yards. We watched him for 45 minutes and
only saw him straight on. I heard people say “you need to
see him from all angles”, but he did not seem to want to
cooperate. After awhile, he stood up and walked over the
ridge and reappeared
another 200 yards
away. This time he
gave us a good view of
both sides as he kicked
a barrel cactus enough
to get his head in for a
snack.(This seems to
be the food of choice
for these Sheep as the
Ewes were also doing
their best to graze on
other nearby cactus)
He looked really good
to me but I have very
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By Aaron Meier, NDOW Press Release, 11/25/2011
little judging experience so we decided to pass on him. It
was only the second day.
The next day we decided to hunt the east side again and split
up once more. Paul and I got about a quarter mile away and
Jim called to say he found a really good ram. We raced back
and saw a quartering away view as he was laying down. We
watched him for a while but he would not turn his head one
inch. From this view he looked big so Jim and I decided to
go around and sneak in for a better look; at least see him
from a different angle. After an hour of climbing I decided to
peek over and check him out. Jim was right behind me but
two steps down on a rock ledge. My plan was to locate him
and have Jim check him out for certain. As I slowly raised
my head and my eyes swept the hillside – holy crap! He’s
80 yards out and staring at
me. Just then I hear Jim
whisper “you see him”? I
whisper back “yeah” and
Jim asks, “does he see
you?”. “Yeah” I respond,
not moving a muscle. He’s
looking straight at me, so I
have seen him from behind,
and front, but not both sides.
I know his left side is good
but still can’t see his right
side. I need to make sure.
About now he has had enough and blasts a 180 straight
away. I have my rifle up and braced on a rock ledge. He
stopped at 150 yards and looked over his left shoulder (still
not able to see his right side). One more blast and he’s gone
for good. Damn – what’s the right side like? I made the split
second decision to pull the trigger in hopes he had matching
horns, as all the other rams we had seen. He collapsed
in his tracks. When I turned him over he was missing 6”
off his right horn. My heart sank. I was disappointed but
remembered how lucky I was to have gotten a tag after only
nine years (lots of people wait more than twenty). Some
folks even go home without a ram. He is a good mature ram,
six or seven years old. I
also realized how blessed
I was to have good friends
and family who wanted to
help me complete my dream
hunt of Desert Sheep. I will
forever have a great mount
that will remind me that
special time. Thanks guys!
Being a novice sheep
hunter, as I’m sure many of
you are, I would reinforce
two pieces of advice. One,
if he’s a good looking ram to you then you will always be
satisfied, no matter how big the score. Two, and most
important, make sure you look at him from all angles. Good
luck, good hunting and I hope to see you at the next NBU
Banquet. I will have my Ram there so watch for it.

You can almost imagine Pennsylvania artist Gerald Putt trying
not to smile when he learned that the species for this year’s
contest was an American wigeon. You see Putt has had quite a
bit of success with the wigeon, including his very first win in the
Pennsylvania duck stamp contest in 1991.
Apparently, he would have had every reason to smile as Putt
has been named the winner of the 2012 Nevada Duck Stamp Art
Contest.
“It’s a very proud feeling of accomplishment,” said Putt. “Just
knowing you’re the one who has won the competition for this year,
feels great. I like competition in just about anything. Even if I
lose, I try and try to get better at whatever the contest.”
The contest, sponsored by the Nevada Waterfowl Association and
sanctioned by the Nevada Department of Wildlife (NDOW), drew a
total of 18 entries from seven states. All of the winning entries can
be viewed on the NDOW website at www.ndow.org/wild/stamp/.

Stamps can also
be purchased by
collectors and the
general public to
support Nevada
wildlife and habitat
conservation efforts. A limited number of prints may also be
issued, and are available for fundraising for wildlife-related and
other conservation organizations.
The Nevada Department of Wildlife (NDOW) protects, restores
and manages fish and wildlife, and promotes fishing, hunting, and
boating safety. NDOW’s wildlife and habitat conservation efforts
are primarily funded by sportsmen’s license and conservation
fees and a federal surcharge on hunting and fishing gear. Support
wildlife and habitat conservation in Nevada by purchasing a
hunting,fishing,orcombinationlicense.Formoreinformation,visit
www.ndow.org.

The winning entry in the annual art contest was selected
by a panel of seven judges including two Nevada wildlife
commissioners. Putt’s artwork featuring an American wigeon
gliding through the water will now grace Nevada’s 2012-2013 State
Duck Stamp.
While this is the first time Putt has won the Nevada contest, he
has had a record of success with multiple wins in several other
states, including Pennsylvania (nine wins), North Carolina (five
wins), Illinois (three wins) and Colorado.
The subject of this year’s contest was the American wigeon, a
medium-sized duck that is larger than a teal, but smaller than a
pintail. The wigeon can be distinguished from other dabblers by its
round head, short neck and small black-tipped bill. The breeding
male (drake) has an iridescent mask of green feathers from its
eyes to the back of its head, and a white colored cap running from
the crown of its head to its bill. This white patch gives the wigeon
its other common name, baldpate (meaning bald headed). Their
breast and sides are pinkish-brown with a white underbelly.
“The colors and patterns make them a very handsome species,”
said Putt. “My very first duck stamp win was with a pair of
wigeons.”
Putt, who placed third in last year’s contest, also has some advice
for other artists who might fall short in contests such as this.
“Persistence pays off. Don’t give up just because you don’t win
in the first couple tries. Small steps are sometimes the only way
to improvement. But I don’t get discouraged by a few stumbles
along the way. I’ve always said an artist cannot rest on one’s
laurels but must strive to improve with each and every painting.”
The Nevada Duck Stamp sells for $10 and is required to be
purchased by any person who hunts migratory birds in Nevada.

Take it up a notch!

Join NBU as an Outfitter or
Corporate Member!
Every membership in Nevada Bighorns Unlimited
helps to re-establish, augment and maintain
Nevada’s wildlife.
Outfitter Members and Corporate Members receive
a listing in each issue of the NBU Journal as well as
acknowledgement on the NBU-Reno website.
Consider supporting Nevada’s Wildlife
at these new membership levels.
See page 34 for more details!
~ Thank you! ~
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Nevada Bighorns Unlimited Thanks our:
OUTFITTER MEMBERS
Grand Slam Safaris

CORPORATE MEMBERS

Outfitter: Roy Lerg
Guides: Victor Trujillo, Gary Lawry, Mike Perchetti
41 Desert View Drive, Box 290
Smith, Nevada 89430
lergosg@hughes.net

G&J Outdoors

Carey Jellison
P.O. Box 430
Auburn, CA 95604
cary@gandjoutdoors.com

Geoff Wenzl

2115 Panzano Ct.
Sparks, NV 89434
wenzl@sbcglobal.net

Janiese’s Black Bear
By Greg Clyne

Tri State Surveying, Ltd.

March 25, 2011 I was sitting next to my long time friend Marv
Altom at the 31st Annual NBU Banquet thumbing the auction
catalogue when it struck me. The Flying B Ranch Black Bear
Hunt would make the perfect gift for my wife for our 25th Wedding
Anniversary. I told Marv my plan. His question was, “Is she going
to like that?”

International Lining Technology

When the bidding was over I thought I had missed the last bid to
someone else. Marv said, “You got it!” I told him, “No, somebody
else out bid me at the end.” He laughed and said, “No, the last
two bidders were both you.” I must have gotten a bit excited.

Raymond & Janet Joseph

After retiring in 2006 I have been catching up on a good deal
of hunting and had asked my wife what would she like to hunt?
Her immediate response was a black bear and an antelope. The
antelope was understandable because our entire family loves
antelope meat and most of us have taken an antelope. But I never
would have guessed a black bear.

Lee H. Smithson, P.L.S.
1925 E. Prater Way
Sparks, Nevada 89118
lsmithson@tristateltd.com
Michael Salley
850 Maestro Drive, Ste 101
Reno, Nevada 89511
michael@intlining.com
155 Pioche Road
Reno, Nevada 89510
jancee@yahoo.com

Larry Frugoli, DMD

I knew the place to take her would be “The B” the instant I saw
their offering in the auction booklet. In 2005 a group of business
associates and I had the pleasure of hunting birds on the ranch
and I knew she would love the place.

855 W. 7th St. Ste 26
Reno, NV 89503
larry@drfrugoli.com

This was to be a
surprise and I am not
usually a good surprise
guy. The next morning
I got up before my wife
and told our daughter
my plan. Then under
the disguise of being
out of coffee, I went
out to get her an
anniversary card. Our
anniversarywasn’tuntil
May 10th.

© 2011 Cabela’s Inc. DCW-101

Your hunting
unting aand
nd
outdoor equipment

headquarters.

Cabela’s Reno, Nevada
775.829.4100
cabelas.com | 888.888.4370
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Monday - Friday: 9 a.m. - 9 p.m.
Saturday: 8 a.m. - 9 p.m. Sunday: 9 a.m. - 6 p.m.

NBU GRATEFULLY ACKNOWLEDGES CABELA’S AS A 31ST ANNUAL BANQUET SPONSOR

Janiese walked all around the kitchen and never noticed the card
and information on the table. Our daughter kept looking at me and
me at her. Finally Janiese sat down at the table for a cup of coffee
and asked, “What’s this?” When she read it, she loved it. For a
not so good surprise guy, I apparently got this one right.
We scheduled our trip to the Flying B for her 5-day black bear
hunt for May 22nd through the 28th.
She had never harvested an animal of any kind before but she
has always enjoyed shooting and is a good shot. We took weekly
trips to the range and even started using a life size black bear
target for practice. Practicing, packing, and planning together for
her first hunt was a blast!
We arrived at the lodge and she was immediately impressed with
the surroundings, accommodations, and the staff. The private

chef, intimate dinning room, lounge, pro shop, Great room,
bar, patio, fireplace, and our own room were better than on a
cruise ship. She loved it! After a private luncheon with the ranch
manager and her personal guide, Joseph Peterson, we went out
to the shooting range.
She shot a great
group and even
placed her last two
bullets in the same
hole. Then Joseph
fully explained what
each day’s schedule
would be, what she
would be expected to
do, where we would
be going, when we
would hike or ride, and just where to hold her sights on a black
bear using a full body mount as a training aid. No guide could
have done a better job for a first time hunter.
The first morning of her hunt was different than most hunts I
had ever been on. We slept in, had a made to order breakfast,
lounged in the lodge, and toured the ranch. Lunch brought out
another hunter and all the guides. Then everyone dressed for the
field, split up with their respective guides, and headed out to hunt
bears.
She would be hunting
over bait. That entailed
driving through Kamiah
and up the Clearwater
and Lochsa Rivers
through some beautiful
Idaho countryside and
then a short hike to a
bait site. The bait was
50lbs of gummy bears,
licorice, cooking oil, and
oats.
We arrived at a point where we could see the bait about 100
yards away and settled in to watch at 3:30 pm. We sat side by
side in a little dry creek bed and watched and listened to the
forest. It was shaded almost to the point of twilight. Numerous
birds, squirrels, and even a young cow elk came to the bait, but
no bear. We packed out at about 8:30 pm and headed back to the
lodge. Everyone was back for cocktails, stories, and a late supper
between 10:00 pm and midnight. It was a little different schedule
than most hunts but a fantastic day.
The second day started with the same relaxing and leisurely
morning, but today we would ride into a more remote bait site.
Joseph hauled the horses and mules up the Selway River Canyon
to the end of the road. We off loaded, saddled up, and rode up
a steep switch back for about 45 minutes. The steep mountain
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We’re Your
Premier Destination
Sporting Lodge.

scenery was even more beautiful than the day before. Janiese
and her guide took up a position about 100 yards across
a small ravine from the bait. A group of six or eight ravens
pestered the bait all afternoon but again, no bear. Back at the
lodge all was a buzz because another hunter had brought in a
beautiful black-coated bear. The party was on until well after
midnight along with another couple that had just arrived.
The third day we trucked into another site late in the morning.
Janiese and I sat over the bait while Joseph checked on yet
another. All the little forest creatures scurried about, a grouse
drummed on a fallen tree, and a whitetail doe walked to within
10 yards before she realized we were there. After lunch all
three of us waited and watched. A bear could be heard moving
through the brush behind us and to our left. As it moved
closer to the front, and our line of sight, it stopped and then
moved straight away without showing itself. I was chastised
for opening a candy bar and rattling the wrapper by both my wife
and her guide. Apparently Nevada boys that are used to spot and
stalk hunting in the big wide open are a little noisy for bait hunting.
How she learned to sit perfectly still for five hours at a time is a
mystery. Joseph looked like Curly from the movie City Slickers
when he died sitting on the rock. I do not know how they do it.
She was enjoying every minute and really getting into this type of
hunting.

Wingshooting & Fishing
•
•
•
•

Proven Hunting Dogs
Luxury Accommodations
Corporate & Group Rates
World Renowned Fishing

We both would like to thank NBU and the great people of The
Flying B Ranch for this opportunity and for making Janiese’s first
hunt such a wonderful and memorable experience.

On the fourth day we were back to the horseback site and
everyone was sure this was the day she would get her bear. After
five hours of sitting like a statue and only minutes before dark
a big pure-black bear just appeared right behind the bait. There
were two trees and a stack of small logs hiding all but his head
and back. He moved around into view and Janiese gently rose up
and got her sights on the bear. Joseph slowly reached over and
tapped her elbow. They looked at each other and nodded. She
moved slowly back down onto the scope and then I heard the
blast of her .308. The bear bolted straight forward and was out of
sight in a single length of his body into the brush.

Big Game

• Bear, Mt. Lion, Elk, Whitetail & Mule Deer
• Enjoy Our Luxury Lodge or
Remote Horseback Camps
• Special Rates for Youth and Veterans

“What was that?” Janiese said looking back at me. She had never
shot at dusk before and there was quite a muzzle flash. Joseph
asked her how she felt about her shot and she was confident she
hit the bear right where she had wanted.
The 240lb pure-black bear went only 40 to 50 feet straight forward
into a dense thicket and expired. She had in fact killed her first big
game animal cleanly with a single shot. We skinned, quartered,
and loaded the bear onto one of the mules under a pitch black,
moonless, and starless sky. Janiese and I walked out along the
switchbacksbyflashlightwhileJosephfollowedleadingthemules
and saddle horses. It was after 11:00pm when we reached the
truck and loaded up for the long drive back to the lodge.
She had her bear and the rain that had only fallen while we slept
all week began to fall in torrents. While the other hunter still in
“camp” braved the elements to harvest his second bear, she
decided to enjoy all the indoor comforts of the lodge on the last
day of her hunt.
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Flying B Ranch General Manager Joseph Peterson
and a very happy successful huntress Janiese Clyne.

Editor’s Note: NBU gratefully thanks and acknowledges the Flying
B Ranch as a 31st Annul Fundraising Banquet Sponsor.
NBU Gratefully Acknowledges the
Flying B Ranch as a 31st Annual
Banquet Sponsor
800-472-1945 • Idaho
info@flyingbranch.com • www.flyingbranch.com
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The Sage Chicken, the Very Symbol of the West, Lost Ground and Died
By Tom Reed
Reprinted with permission of Mouthful of Feathers, 3/04/2011
Unless you’re younger than 8 years old, it happened in your
lifetime. Mourning the loss of the bird, the chance to hunt and
eat it and the death of something less tangible.
Consider the sage chicken. Take your time at it. He is a mighty
bird, his pointed tail, his black-feathered breast, his mottled and
muted, yet beautiful, hues, his huge feet. Many writers, attempting
to describe his flight have penned imagery of Air Force bombers,
kites, sails. Indeed, the pet name for the big ones, the old ones, is
“bomber.” Others have sneered at the big grouse as a game bird,
shuddered at the thought of eating his dark breast, laughed when
talking about the sporting dog aspect of hunting “chickens.”
Yet I submit that those who turn their noses up at Mr.
Chicken might in fact be deeply saddened if those big
beautiful birds no longer dotted our sagebrush steppe, no
longer flew our wide Western skies.
There are those among us who have grown up hunting
chickens. Here, on the broad ocean that is the sagebrush
sea, are a few of us whose first shotgunning experience
was sage grouse, whose family reunions were on the high
prairies of states like Utah, Colorado, Wyoming, Nevada,
Montana. I love how the names of those states sound on
the tongue, and when I think of sage grouse and of those
places, I think of old Willys jeeps and Ford Broncos covered
in alkali dust, of big heavy Labs panting in the shade of a
September wall tent, of Winchester pump guns, of windy
Labor Days in the middle of nowhere, of grape soda in a tub
of ice–and when I was deemed old enough–Hamm’s, Oly and
Coors. I remember listening to the Wyoming Cowboys or
the Colorado Buffaloes or the Denver Broncos on AM radio,
and I remember those big birds taking wing and my shotgun
on my shoulder and that huge, huge target, and I remember
missing. They were deceptively fast and the shotgun
sometimes swung as if it were 20 feet long. Sometimes, I
remember hitting. Always, sage chicken season was about
family and laughter and
the music of loved ones.
Not too many people
have family reunions
around sage chicken
season any more.
Perhaps it is a function
of a fattening society,
of lard-assed kids who
would rather play video
games or text-message
their pals. But the
real reason, I think, is
because we’ve failed as
a society to appreciate
this bird, failed as a
people to treasure the
wide open sagebrush
JD and the chickens
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flanks of our land – the very openness that defines the West
– and failed, ultimately to be good stewards. Lyrical ground
like Sweetwater, Oregon Buttes, Vinegar Hill, Horse Prairie,
Choke-A-Man Draw ... I can’t even think of those places
without sage grouse. Without them, they are truly empty.
Six dogs and one wife ago, I was the cocky young editor of a
small town western Colorado newspaper. Back then, I hunted with
a beat-up Remington autoloader that jammed often, and a mutt
named after my favorite beverage at the time. JD had been born
under a house in Carbondale the year I dropped out of college
to spend a season ski bumming in Aspen. The bastard child of a
Springer mother and a Lab father, she was black and white, just
like the Jack Daniels’ label.
Eventually, I went back to college, finished up that degree, put
a few years of Arizona quail hunting and Colorado pheasant
hunting in front of JD’s eager nose, and then found myself in the
Gunnison Basin. I was editing a newspaper with an absentee
owner and given free reign over the editorial pages. The pay was
light, but the benefits were fantastic. The newspaper’s owner also
had claim to a few miles of the Taylor River to which I had access,
and there was wild country right out the door.
And there were chickens. The high country held blue grouse, but
if you were a serious bird hunter (and with JD, I thought I was a
terror to the game birds of the basin), you had to be a chicken
hunter. They were everywhere. You could hunt chickens on
the sage-blanketed sweep of the rising mountains and have a
staggering Colorado mountain view as a backdrop.
It was pretty tall cotton then and I didn’t even know it. I must have
killed dozens in my time in Gunnison and I cooked their meat to
medium rare over aspen coals and savored every bit of it. Cooked
beyond medium rare and their flesh was as palatable as an old
shoe, but medium-rare and you were in business. A friend would
gather a large group of us – a banker, a professor at the local
college, a PR man, a county assessor, a county manager and the
young punk newspaper editor with his mutt and clunker gun – and
we’d head out to Flattop and hunt for a day behind his Brits and
my Splab. We’d laugh and drink beer at the end and admire our
chicken harvest. The hunts were about friendships, about sharing
a passion and were an annual ritual.

system much like we have with big game. Nevada – with its
mighty, tossing ocean of sage – has a two-week season and
most of the state is closed to nonresidents. And Wyoming –
Wyoming, the state that defines sagebrush, the state that is
antelope and sage chickens and wide open – has a two-week
season with a two-bird limit, four in possession. It used to
run a month and you could sack up three birds a day with
nine in possession. Sad times. While we have built our
Pheasants Forevers and our Quail Unlimiteds and our Ruffed
Grouse Societys, the very symbol of the West for the upland
gunner has dwindled, lost ground and died.
Oil and gas development, predation, range fire, intentional
sagebrush eradication funded by the feds and states, the looming
shadow of renewable energy and its transmission lines, livestock
grazing, “wild” horses, even West Nile virus .... the sage chicken
is in trouble. It is teetering close to being put on the endangered
species list and if it ends up there, we hunter-conservationists
should be deeply ashamed of ourselves. Sick. And it happened
in finger-snap time; unless you are younger than 8, this has
happened in your lifetime.
In my living room, mounted in a place of honor, is a big
old bomber chicken. Whenever I look at him, I am back on
the Big Empty. The memory of a girlfriend after the broken

marriage, of a beautiful
September Wyoming day, of
golden aspen leaves and soft
breezes scented by sage,
of a talented dog on solid point, of swing and trigger pull,
and retrieve to hand all come back to me. But there’s more.
There’s a symbol. Of the West. Of families that got together in
the outdoors and walked hallowed ground. Of simpler times?
Perhaps. But we had problems back then. We just knew how
to stick together, how to laugh, what family felt like, how to
appreciate nature without motors and batteries and games ...
Our people seem to have lost those things.
Consider the sage chicken.
Editor’s Note: Outdoorsman and author Tom Reed is a lifelong
Westerner who has traveled extensively throughout the Rocky
Mountains. A resident of Pony, Montana, Reed is the author of four
books, all from Riverbend Publishing Company, most recently ”Blue
Lines: A Fishing Life.” An avid hunter and angler, Reed writes for the
bird-hunting blog, Mouthful of Feathers, www.mouthfuloffeathers.com
where this essay first appeared, and authors a regular column for
Wyoming Wildlife News on living in the wide open West.
For more information visit www.tomreedbooks.com.

No one has killed a Gunnison sage chicken in a decade. The
season clamped shut in 2000 and those kinds of hunts on the
sagebrush shoulders of a big mountain, that music of laughter
and mutual joy is a thing of the past. Just like those family
reunions. In those 10 years of no hunting, the population of
Gunnison chickens has not rebounded and it remains a species
in trouble. Hunting was not the cause, not the problem and, sadly,
hunters do not have the solution.
Everywhere, in every Western state, the story is the same.
South Dakota has a silly two-day season with a one bird
limit. Why even have it? Eastern Oregon has a permit draw
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By Brett Jefferson
With Reference Material Provided by Larry Gilbertson, NDOW Big Game Chief;
Mike Cox, NDOW Big Game Biologist and Dr. Peregrine Wolff, NDOW Veterinarian

The last time that there was a documented sighting of bighorn
sheep in the Virginia Range was over a century ago during the
hay days of the Comstock Lode. Just what exactly happened
to these native wild sheep in the mountains east of the Truckee
Meadows remains a mystery. We know from petroglyphs
in the area that bighorn sheep were a staple of the Native
Americans in the region long before modern man appeared on
the scene. Nevada Bighorns Unlimited has long had the goal
of reintroducing bighorn sheep to the Virginia Range as part of
our mission to protect and enhance Nevada’s wildlife resources
for future generations. The opportunity for school children in
the greater Reno area to partake in field trips to view Nevada’s
State Animal is a significant step towards educating the public
about Nevada’s big game, habitat and conservation.

Once site preparation and material delivery was completed,
on October 1 & 2, 2011, the largest group of volunteers
ever to participate on an NBU water development project
assembled south of the I-80/Patrick Interchange to construct
two big game guzzlers in two days in advance of the big
game release. New NBU volunteers included students from
the UNR Cast & Blast Club and the Wildlife Society Chapter
installing both 7,500 gallon water reservoirs. Both guzzlers
were completed by about mid-day on Sunday and charged
with a water haul the following week (see back cover for
more photos of the construction remarks by NBU President
Steve Field). Now all that was missing were some bighorn
sheep!

NBU has been working with NDOW for some time to successfully
accomplish the reintroduction of bighorn sheep to the Virginia
Range. There were certainly challenges that had to be overcome,
the first of which was insuring a water supply for the wild sheep
during times of drought. This obstacle was overcome by the
constructionoftwowaterdevelopmentprojectsonClarkMountain
in the Virginia Range. These projects were unique in that they
were placed on private land with the permission and participation
of the owner, Lance Gilman, near the perimeter of the TahoeReno Industrial Center (TRI Center). Without the support and
cooperation of TRI Center, the reintroduction of bighorn sheep in
the Virginia Range could not have happened.
In addition to site location, funding had to be secured for
the two water development projects. NBU of course would
fund one of the projects and appealed to the Wild Sheep
Foundation (WSF) to fund the fly-in project. The Wild Sheep
Foundation has a similar mission as that of NBU, except with
a worldwide focus. The Board of Directors of WSF approved
to fund the $25K needed to build the fly-in guzzler and Gray
Thornton, WSF President even attended the construction
of the WSF
sponsored project
along with several
other members of
the WSF board.
Again, without the
support of WSF
the reintroduction
of bighorn in the
Virginias could not
have happened.
Wild Sheep Foundation President Gray Thornton
volunteering at the Virginia Guzzler Projects.
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Of the 235 planned animals to be translocated, a total of 216 (164 Desert and 52 California) were successfully
transplanted. This is the largest number of bighorn sheep transplanted in Nevada in a single capture season dating
back to the first bighorn transplant conducted in 1968. The original plan included 20 more bighorn sheep to be
transplanted into the East Range from the Monte Cristo Range, however this was postponed until next year due
to concerns over a few estray domestic sheep near the release site. More time was needed to confirm if they still
existed and to ensure that the transplanted animals would have the best possible opportunity to build a viable herd.
The final results of the Bighorn Sheep captures and releases from October 29th through November 7th are as follows:
Date Subspecies
Capture Site		
County No. Captured
10/29 Desert		
Stonewall Mountain
Nye		
21*
10/29 Desert		
Stonewall Mountain
Nye		
8
10/30 Desert		
River Mountains		
Clark		
17
10/30 Desert		
River Mountains		
Clark		
8
10/31 Desert		
Muddy Mountains
Clark		
27
11/1
Desert		
Muddy Mountains
Clark		
24
11/2
Desert		
Bare Mountains		
Nye		
27
11/3
Desert		
Monte Cristo Range
Esmeralda
34
11/5
California
Pine Forest Range
Humboldt
25
									
11/7
California
Pine Forest Range
Humboldt
27

Release Location
County
Excelsior Range		
Mineral
Virginia Range		
Storey
Gold Buttes		
Clark
Delamar Mountains
Lincoln
Delamar Mountains
Lincoln
Meadow Valley Mountains Lincoln
South Pahroc Range
Lincoln**
Virginia Range		
Storey
Calico Mountain, Capitol Peak,
and Santa Rosas
Humboldt
Martin Creek, Santa Rosas Humboldt

* 1 ewe died during netgun capture operations on Stonewall Mountain (the full body cape was salvaged for education use)
** 1 ewe was euthanized the following day at release site, so 26 were successfully transplanted

Range. These two, once in a life time events, were equally
well attended by nearly a hundred volunteers assisting to
guide the animals up Clark Mountain. But what you may
not know is that the reintroduction of bighorn sheep in the
Virginias was only one component of a large statewide
operation as part of NDOW’s 2011-2012 Big Game Capture,
Release and Monitoring Program. Partners in this huge
effort also included the
Fraternity of the Desert Bighorn,
NBU-Midas, NBU-Fallon, Elko
Bighorns, Nevada Muleys
and the Eastern Chapter of
WSF. Without the contribution
of man/woman power from
these groups, as well as your
sportsmen’s dollars this effort
could not have been possible.
I am sure that you all are aware of the historic reintroduction
release that occurred on Sunday, October 30th where
eight Desert Bighorn were translocated from the Stonewall
Mountains. There was also a subsequent release on
Thursday, November 3rd where an additional thirty-four
Desert Bighorn were translocated from the Monte Cristo

NDOW’s goals for this year’s
capture and transplant effort
was planned to meet several
objectives. First to reduce
existing herd size and density
in several mountain ranges

fast approaching bighorn carrying capacity; and second,
but equally important, to continue to restore bighorn
populations into unoccupied bighorn habitat or augment
small resident herds where they inhabit a fraction of
available habitat. Several health profile and disease samples
were taken from each animal at each capture base camp,
where the helicopter netgun crew would deliver captured
animals in sling bags for processing prior to them being
loaded into a transport trailer. A sample of the animals
were weighed to compare and contrast the differences
among mountain ranges that had the same original source
stock. Blood, swabs from the nasal cavity and pharynx, and
feces were collected to allow for disease/pathogen testing,
to evaluate trace
minerals that are
important to their
immune system,
and to conduct
DNA analyses
to evaluate
the amount of
interaction herds
have with one
another.
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In addition, NDOW Veterinarian Peregrine Wolff indicated
that biological samples collected during the captures would
not only be used to evaluate the health of Nevada’s herds,
but also to contributed to ten different research projects.
These projects include studies on metabolic effects of
capture, genetic influences on disease susceptibility, further
genetic mapping of desert bighorn sheep, developing rapid
and accurate tests for pharyngeal bacterial screening, broad
surveillance for an emerging virus (enzootic nasal tumor)
that has been documented in bighorn sheep in Colorado,
and to gain more understanding of the differences between
pharyngeal Pasteurella species in bighorn sheep and
domestic sheep.
All of the bighorn captures were conducted by Quicksilver
Air, Inc, a helicopter netgun crew out of Fairbanks, Alaska.
Rick Swisher is the owner and pilot and has extensive
experience with netgun captures of all types of wildlife
around the world. NDOW has contracted with Quicksilver
Air for most of Nevada’s big game netgun captures over
the last four years. Rick and his crew of three (a gunner,
mugger, and fuel truck driver) did an outstanding job
completing their component of the project. In addition, there
was an average of about twenty-five volunteers that assisted
with the movement, examination, sampling, loading and
transport at each capture site.

to the care exhibited by the netgun crew, NDOW staff and all
of the volunteers participating in the project. A total of fortyfour collars were deployed across all the bighorn release
complements, with most of them having a GPS receiver and
half of them with real-time satellite positioning transmission
capabilities allowing the game biologists to track their
movements and survival every other day of the week for up
to two years.

Several sportsmen’s organizations joined with NBU to contribute
funding to support the trap, transplant and monitoring project,
as well as being key to the success of the captures by providing
logistics and veterinary services at the various capture sites.
Without the financial support of these sportsmen’s groups the
project would not have been possible. The sources of the funding
and the amounts donated are as follows:
$ 50,000
$104,000
$ 12,000
$ 30,000
$ 20,000
$ 20,000
$ 10,000
$ 5,000
$150,000

What may be the most exciting news to report is that there are
more transplants planned to occur later this winter!
We are not done yet!
So stay tuned!

(Photography by Bernie Crooks, Micki Jefferson,
Dan Lavach and NDOW – Thank you!)

What are people saying about the trap and transplant project?
“I want to thank everyone for a job well done on this project!” ~ Ken Mayer, NDOW Director
“We have made HISTORY! This is all made possible by you! Our NBU family of members and your infinite
hours volunteering and donation dollars. Thank you and congratulations!” ~ Steve Field, NBU President
“It doesn’t get any better than building guzzlers and reintroducing bighorn sheep into the Virginia Range”.
~ Dennis Wilson, DVM, NBU Vice President
“These kinds of moments don’t happen by accident—a lot of people’s dollars, time, and sweat led to this.”
~ Jeff Turnipseed, NBU Director
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“A big part of NBU is putting Sheep on the Mountain” ~ Greg Smith, NBU Director
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By Bernie Crooks and Lynn Starnes
Thanks to Nevada Department of Wildlife (NDOW), Nevada
Bighorns Unlimited (NBU), the Wild Sheep Foundation, and
volunteers from all over Nevada Bighorn Sheep have returned to
the lower Truckee River Canyon.

NDOW has been and will continue to collaborate with Wildlife
Services in assessing predators and conducting predator control
near the release sites to ensure the released animals have the
best possible opportunity to build a sustainable herd once they
establish their home range, learn the locations of water sources,
and familiarize themselves with the available escape and lambing
terrain.

Federal Aid (capture contract costs)
Heritage Fund				
Fraternity of the Desert Bighorn		
Elko Bighorns Unlimited			
NBU-Fallon				
NBU-Midas				
Nevada Muleys				
WSF–Eastern Chapter			
Nevada Bighorns Unlimited		

Accounting for the two animals that died the mortality rate
for the translocations was less than 1%, which is a testament

Bighorns To The Truckee River Canyon

This story begins with months of planning, negotiations, and
dreams of once again having Bighorn Sheep in the mountains
and canyons east of the Reno/Sparks area. More than adequate
feed and terrain that bighorn inhabit has always been present,
but water, especially with the continuing development along the
river, had become a problem for the shy bighorns. Plans were
made to build two remote guzzlers so the sheep wouldn’t have
to make long treks to the river, and thus having them too close to
the populated areas along the river. The feral animals in the area
had chosen the river for their main water supply so all involved
agreed the sheep
didn’t need to become
dependent on river
water. The guzzler
program was then laid
out. NBU and NDOW
found two appropriate
sites. Tough and
rocky locations were
blasted, equipment
and supplies were
trailed, and air lifted
to the new sites in
late September to the
morning of October
1st. All was set for an
amazing weekend of
construction.
The word was out, “sheep were coming to the Truckee Canyon,
and we needed help.” A late September morning came with an
almost endless stream of cars, loaded with volunteers, men,
women, students from high schools, and wildlife clubs from the
University of Nevada. All gathered around to make introductions
before sunrise and listen to the leaders of the two guzzler

projects. Soon all had gathered at the end of the pavement
and began the most amazing movement of 4wd SUV’s, Jeeps,
Quads, Side by Sides, trailers and pickups with riders headed
up the steep approach to guzzler site #1. Most were carting a
bag of cement that
was loaded prior to
departure from the
meeting spot. The
movement of more
than a hundred
motorized volunteers
up that dusty climb
was a sight to see!
That was a great
day. Most would call it a monumental day. Both sites were
nearly completed! Young and old, male or female, each person
can be proud of their part in bringing bighorns back to the
Truckee Canyon. Through the following days final work on the
guzzlers and fine tuning was needed. Since the project work
was constructed basically in the dry season, water hauling was in
order, before the movement of captured sheep. This by the way
is the true beauty of the
NBU/NDOW guzzlers,
very limited water can last
quite a while since it’s not
subjected to feral animals
andverylittleevaporation.

It is doubtful that
construction of
Site #2 could have
been completed on
this time schedule
without their full
sponsorship of this
guzzler.

NBU also has to
acknowledgethefinancial
support of the entire
fly-in guzzler #2 to the
Wild Sheep Foundation.

The moment of
the transplant had
arrived; there would
be two releases. This was nerve-racking for all, because of the
unknowns in the capturing operation, dates were set, and a
meeting place for volunteers and press was announced. The first
release would be on Sunday, a most fitting Nevada Day weekend.
Our State animal was arriving in the canyon on Nevada Day
weekend!
On Sunday morning, almost the same thing happened as the
guzzler build day, a stream of cars, families young and old,
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Wildlife Director Receives
National Honor

By Teresa Moiola, NDOW Release 11/25/2011

media, wildlife photographers, film crews, and even a van
full of ladies from a local establishment arrived. Last, but
definitely not least, the Big Game Trailer arrived with eight
ewes from Southern Nevada. The capture had been a little
rough, and our target of fifteen was not met. However, the
real possibility of
thirty on the next
release excited
everyone. Rumor
had at least five
breeding rams
would be included
in the second
transplant.
Everyone piled
into 32 cars and
headed to the release site. Two long lines of people led from
the trailer, carrying the sheep, to a spread-out, funnel-like
formation up the sides of the selected canyon. All watched
in dead silence as a large, mature ewe raced out of the trailer
and made a bee-line straight up the draw for the #1 Guzzler a
half a mile away. The remaining seven ewes were in a single
line behind her. It was magical to finally see the eight ewes
head up and over the top of the mountain. Smiles were all
around, as we stood and talked about the promise of things
to come.
The time for the second release had finally arrived; along
with pending fall weather. The entire capture operation in
Southern Nevada was threatened by a cold front with high
winds that would prevent the use of a helicopter to capture
sheep. High winds pounded Reno and Truckee Canyon on
the scheduled day of release. To everyone’s surprise, a
message came from the capture crew that they were 2 1/2
hours out of Reno/Sparks with 34 ewes, lambs and young

rams. The release
was on!
With the high winds
and approaching
cold front, cars
full of people started trickling up the road. As the release
time approached, the trickle became a steady stream of
cars. How had so many people learned of the release in
such a short period of time? Why would they brave the cold
weather – some in office clothes?
As the big game trailer was positioned, the people were
once again positioned like a funnel up the two sides of
the canyon. As people continued to arrive, the first ewe
exited trailer. She was followed by a continuous stream of
the remaining 33 sheep, including many pregnant ewes.
Cameras and videographers recorded the arrival of Nevada
Bighorns to the Truckee River Canyon.

Nevada Department of Wildlife
director Ken Mayer has been
named a co-recipient of the 2011
Secretary’s Honor Award, the
most prestigious award given by
the U.S. Secretary of Agriculture
(USDA). Mayer received this
honor for his role as a partner
on the Natural Resources
Conservation Service (NRCS)
Sage-Grouse Initiative Team.

“The timing could not be better. With budget cutbacks to our
wildlife education and volunteer programs, sales of the Conserve
Wildlife plate will go directly to NDOW to support these important
programs.”

Through this team, the USDA launched an effort to sustain
working ranches and conserve Greater sage-grouse populations
in the Western United States. The Sage-Grouse Initiative team
assisted hundreds of ranchers in implementing conservation
measures to benefit sage-grouse and rangeland habitats.

“Without the proceeds from this new license plate, it will be
difficult for our wildlife education programs to thrive,” said Kim
Toulouse, wildlife education coordinator and volunteer program
manager for NDOW.

Last month, U.S. Agriculture Secretary Tom Vilsack formally
recognized the team “For exemplary leadership in developing and
implementing NRCS’s new and exciting Sage-Grouse Initiative, a
spatially targeted, landscape scale approach to achieving worldclass wildlife conservation through sustainable ranching.”
The program has assisted producers in 11 western states
including California, Colorado, Idaho, Montana, Nevada, North
Dakota, Oregon, South Dakota, Utah, Washington and Wyoming
to simultaneously improve habitat for sage-grouse and improve
sustainability and productivity of their native rangelands.

All of the above had only been possible through the hard
work contributed to this effort by guzzler crews to our
NBU capture crews to NDOW staff and so many additional
volunteers.

“Nevada has been at the forefront of the effort to protect the
Greater sage-grouse and I commend Ken Mayer and his
colleagues on the Sage-Grouse Initiative Team for the work they
are doing throughout the West to manage this important species,”
said Nevada Governor Brian Sandoval.

Wildlife License Plate to Help Fund
Education/Volunteer Programs
By Aaron Meier, NDOW Release 11/25/2011

It’s not very often that people are presented with a win-win
scenario, but the new “Conserve Wildlife” license plate now
available at any Nevada Department of Motor Vehicle office may
just fit that description.
Money from the sale of the new license plate, which features a
mule deer, sage-grouse and a rainbow trout against a classic
Nevada landscape, will go directly to the Nevada Department of
Wildlife’s (NDOW) wildlife education and volunteer programs.
“This new license plate is the result of years of a team effort by
NDOW staff and volunteers,” said Ken Mayer, director for NDOW.
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The Wildlife Education program supports NDOW’s Trout in the
Classroom and Project Wild programs, the Oxbow Nature Study
Area and the Verdi Nature Trail and Center, and interpretive
education programs in Reno, Verdi, Las Vegas and Elko. An
average of 18,000 to 20,000 school-aged children enjoy these
programs each year.

NDOW’s Preserving Our Wildlife Legacy (PrOWL) Volunteer
Program was formed in2000 to serve as a mechanism for citizenvolunteers to become more involved with wildlife projects, such
as habitat restoration programs, sage brush seed collection, and
sage grouse surveys. Each year, 600-700 PrOWL volunteers
donate time working on projects worth a half million dollars.
Their contributions benefit wildlife directly, and are also applied
as match to federal grants in lieu of state funding for a variety of
wildlife projects.
“Since the beginning of the Nevada Department of Wildlife,
volunteers have provided incredibly valuable services for the
citizens and wildlife of the state,” said Toulouse. “This new
license plate will
help keep these vital
programs up and
running.”
“Nevada’s wildlife
belongs to its
citizens,” said
Mayer. “This
plate provides
an opportunity
for everyone in
Nevadatocontribute
financially to wildlife
education and
assistinmaintaining
the opportunities
provided our
citizens through our
volunteer program.”
To learn more about ordering a “Conserve Wildlife” license plate,
check out the Charitable & Collegiate Plates section of the Nevada
DMV website at http://www.dmvnv.com/platescharitable.htm.
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Vaccine is no Silver Bullet for Bighorn Sheep

In Search for Iberian Red Deer, Chamois, and Fallow Deer

By Gray N. Thornton, President & CE
Wild Sheep Foundation • 307-527-6261 ph • gthornton@wildsheepfoundation.org
October 21, 2011

By Brad Johnston

Much misinformation has been promulgated by
numerous parties, albeit often with the best of
intentions, on a hoped for “silver bullet” vaccine to
protect wild bighorn sheep from fatal respiratory
disease shed by domestic sheep to wild sheep when
they come in contact.

Foundation

More than a decade ago, the Wild Sheep Foundation (WSF),
formerly the Foundation for North American Wild Sheep,
established the Rocky Crate/Foundation for NorthAmerican Wild
Sheep Endowed Chair for wild sheep disease research at the
College of Veterinary Medicine at Washington State University
(WSU.) Since forming the now Rocky Crate/WSF Endowed
Chair, WSF and its chapters and affiliates have contributed more
than $2 million of private dollars to fund disease research on this
critical issue impacting the restoration and enhancement of wild
sheep – a highly valued and iconic huntable and watchable North
American big game animal.
The initial research funded by WSF and performed by the
renowned scientist, Professor and Rocky Crate/WSF Endowed
Chair, Subramaniam Srikumaran, BVSc, MS, PhD, and his team,
proved irrefutably that when domestic sheep come into contact
with bighorn sheep, domestic sheep can shed pathogens to
bighorn sheep with most often fatal results to the bighorns. Dr.
Srikumaran’s current research includes searching for ways to
either prevent the shedding of the lethal bacterium from domestic
sheep to wild sheep to even the now touted “vaccine” for either
domestic or wild sheep. While this research is promising, some
have erroneously reported that such a vaccine will be available
in five years. And, the domestic sheep industry is using this
erroneous conclusion to propose a five-year moratorium on
implementing science based decisions on the Payette National
Forest in Idaho and ALL Federally managed lands that aim to
protect bighorn sheep from possible contact with domestic sheep
grazing on our public lands.
Here are the facts according to Dr. Srikumaran in a letter to me
regarding the research we are funding: His team has developed
an experimental vaccine that protected 100% of the four (4)
vaccinated bighorns in captivity in his research center at WSU.
“It certainly is a great step forward.” Dr. Srikumaran noted but
he added “However, four booster injections had to be given to
render the animals immune to the challenge organisms…it is
obviously impractical to inject bighorn sheep many times with a
vaccine. Even one injection is too many, as far as wild animals
are concerned.”
Anyone who has hunted or watched wild sheep knows that
“impractical” is an understatement. It would be impossible to
vaccinate with an injection all wild sheep in the wild against
this deadly domestic sheep borne organism. Recognizing this
limitation, Dr. Srikumaran and his team are searching for a means
to deliver the vaccine either orally in feed or nasally but he noted
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optimistically “...even if everything goes well, a vaccine that is
ready for use in the field will not be available in less than 10-15
years from now.”
While we support and applaud Dr. Srikumaran for this promising
and cutting edge research, the impractical plan of inoculating wild
sheep in a wild environment, and even a more pressing concern,
the moral, ethical and philosophical issues of “vaccinating” wild
animals to prevent them from dying from contact with domestic
stock in the wild needs to be addressed.
Dr. Srikumaran and his colleagues with our encouragement
and funding are also working on a means to prevent domestic
sheep, which are handled regularly by producers in the field,
from shedding the toxins to wild sheep - a much more practical
alternative to vaccinating and “domesticating” wild sheep in the
wild. WSF invites and encourages the domestic industry to join us
in funding this important research.
In the interim, and this interim might be 15+ years, we do know
how to protect wild sheep from contracting disease from domestic
sheep…keep them separated!
Based in Cody, Wyoming with a worldwide membership, the Wild
Sheep Foundation is the largest and most effective conservation,
hunting and advocacy organization dedicated to wild sheep and
their habitat. WSF’s purpose is “Putting and Keeping Sheep on
the Mountain™.” Since forming in 1977, WSF has raised and
put on the ground more than $85 million to mission programs
benefitting wild sheep, other wildlife, their habitat and those
who hunt and enjoy them. WSF advocates for multiple use on
our public lands but not necessarily all uses on every acre.
WSF is committed to developing collaborative solutions to land
management issues and works with all stakeholders. WSF
seeks to ensure the restoration and enhancement of wild sheep
throughout the west while also ensuring the vibrancy of rural
communities and the agricultural and rangeland jobs that sustain
them.
Editor’s Note: Nevada Bighorns Unlimited is proud to be an Affiliate
of the Wild Sheep Foundation and cooperates closely with WSF on
national issues that affect wildlife in Nevada, as well as across the
United States and around the world!

One of my favorite parts of any hunting trip is the excitement that
builds prior to the hunt and especially the excitement of getting
on a plane that is destined for a far-off destination. I have been
fortunate enough to hunt in many different places and countries,
and I usually get to share stories at the gate or on the plane
with other hunters who are on their way to the same destination.
On my most recent trip, there was no shortage of excitement
as I departed the United States; however, there were, as far
as I could tell, no other hunters traveling with me. In fact, as I
boarded the plane to Madrid, thinking about hiking and hunting
in the mountains of rural Spain for red deer, chamois, and fallow
deer, my fellow passengers were talking about visiting the Prado,
El Escorial, and the other sites in and around Madrid. The
passenger sitting next to me, in fact, inquired as to what was in
my camouflage carry-on as we got situated for the long flight from
Dallas to Madrid. I informed him that it was a spotting scope, then
explaining what a spotting scope was and why I had it with me.
My fellow passenger was taken aback by the fact that I was on
my way to Spain to hunt and surprised to learn that the Spaniards
are passionate hunters with deep hunting traditions.
My trip to Spain actually began at the 2010 SCI show in Reno.
I had decided that I wanted to hunt in Europe, and Spain in
particular, so I spent time with each of the Spanish outfitters
that were at the show. After meeting Bruno Rosich of Trophy
Hunting Spain and spending time with him, my decision was
easy. Bruno’s passion for hunting and attention to detail was selfevident, as was his personable nature. I booked the hunt with
Bruno for late September, early October 2011. We decided on
these dates because I would be focusing on Iberian red deer, and
these dates would allow us to hunt during the rut. I also decided
that I would try for fallow deer and chamois. This meant that
we would travel throughout Spain during the hunt, but that was
something I wanted to include in the trip.
I arrived in Spain a couple of days before my hunt began, so I
could spend some time in Madrid. This capital city is a fabulous
destination, with architectural marvels around every corner that
can easily be seen on foot. Plaza Mayor, the Royal Palace, the
Spanish Naval Museum, and Retiro Park were just a few of the
sights I was able to visit on my daily walks from the hotel and
they are all must sees in Madrid. And, while I enjoyed all of these
places, what I enjoy most about the city are all the squares and
plazas where the Spaniards gather at night for tapas and drinks.
They take open-air dining to a new height, not to mention a
passion for life. The tapas were outstanding, not to mention the
fine Spanish wines that accompany them.
After a few nights in Madrid, I was certainly ready to begin
the hunting portion of my trip, and Bruno picked me up early
in the morning in Madrid. We loaded his car with all my gear
and headed west to the Gredos Mountains – about a two and
a half hour drive west of Madrid. When I first saw the Gredos
Mountains, I was glad that I had hiked for a couple of months prior
to the hunt to get ready. They were steep, rugged, and tall.

We began
the hunt that
afternoon after
getting settled
into the hunting
lodge, which was actually a nice bed and breakfast near the
hunting area. As the hunt for red deer began, I knew I was in
for a treat because I could hear the bulls roaring in the rut. Red
deer are similar to elk, but not as large, and while they roar (or
moan) during the rut, they do not bugle. We could hear deer all
around us, and I could not believe the numbers we were seeing
on the free-range property below the jagged peaks of the Gredos
Mountains. Getting the special trophy, however, would take some
patience, time, and ultimately a trip to a different location.
On my last evening hunting
in the Gredos area, we saw
a nice red deer and we were
in position for an easy shot.
I thought this might be my
best opportunity to take my
red deer, but Bruno was
confident that we could do
better. I heeded his advice,
and I am certainly glad I did.
We traveled the next day to a
different area, and I was able
to get a fabulous red deer late
in the evening on the second
day there. We could hear
the red deer roaring around
us, and we decided to sit on
the edge of an open area in the thick brush where we had seen
some red deer the previous day. With the light getting low and
roars getting louder, I saw a monster step out of the brush and
into the open. He quickly disappeared behind a large tree, and
I asked Bruno if he saw him. Bruno said, “no,” and I said, “he is
behind the tree there on the left and he should be coming out on
right any second. I think he is huge!” Bruno hit the range finder
and said 225 yards. I got ready in a sitting position with the rifle
on the shooting sticks, and the deer stepped out from behind
the tree. I looked at Bruno, who immediately said “he is the one.
Take him when you are ready.” I steadied for a good shot, and he
went down. A beautiful Iberian red deer was finally down, and I
was especially thankful to Bruno for his patience and willingness
to hunt a little extra for the special trophy.
We were scheduled
to leave for
Cantabria in the
north of Spain the
next two days, and,
therefore, we had to
decide whether to
leave early or stay
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in Avila for a little longer. We decided to stay in the small village
where we were staying for another day, and I am glad we did.
Another small village nearby was having a festival, and, like many
festivals in Spain, it included a bullfight in the evening. Bruno and
I headed to the bullfight in the small village, and it was a highlight
of the trip. While I had attended a bullfight on a prior trip to Spain,
this one was in a very small town with young matadors trying to
make their mark. I do not know if it is the pageantry, bravery of
the matadors, or the tradition (perhaps it is all three), but there is
something very special about a bullfight in Spain. Controversial
yes, but something I am glad I have had the opportunity to
experience.
We headed to Cantabria to
hunt for chamois the next
morning(afterwatchingthe
running of the bulls), and
the mountains there made
the Gredos Mountains look
gentle. I knew I was in for
a demanding hunt. We
hunted hard for several
days but, unfortunately,
we were not able to get
a chamois. The trip to
Cantabria was, however,
worth every minute
because I got to see
another area of Spain and
the Cantabrian Mountains
were spectacular. Reaching the summit where a Spanish flag
had been planted also made for special photo op. The small town
where we stayed also led to some wonderful meals that included
blood sausage with baked apples (my favorite from the trip) and
fresh lamb. I also got to bust, during the chammy hunt, a covey of
“red legged partridge” – a cousin of the chukar – which reminded
me of home and prompted the thought of “I wonder how my
friends are doing this opening weekend.”
After a few days in
Cantabria, we headed
to the pre-Pyrenees
in Aragon to hunt
for fallow deer. The
drive across Spain
was another great
experience, and we
went into the steep
draws of the prePyrenees early in the
morning on our second
day. After walking for just a few minutes in the thick cover, Bruno
alerted me to some fallow deer that were standing in a small
clearing on the other side of the draw. Bruno took a quick look
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and said, “the one on top is too good to pass.” We settled into
the brush and looked at the three bucks in the clearing. We
waited for the “one” to clear the others for a good shot, and I was
fortunate enough to make a good one. He dropped, and Bruno
was right -- he was too good to pass, despite the short duration of
the hunt. He scored well beyond the SCI gold medal minimum,
and I was thrilled to have secured a magnificent trophy.
My hunt in Spain
ended in the prePyrenees, and I then
traveled to Barcelona
to relax for a few days
before heading home.
I can assure you that
after hunting for ten
days in the mountains
of Spain, some
rest and relaxation
in Barcelona was
desperately needed.
I realized, however,
as nice as Barcelona was, all the small villages and towns I was
able to visit in rural Spain were a better way for me to experience
Spain, its people, and its culture.
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Editor’s Note: Thank you to Hannah and Lauryn for
your fund raising event and your donation to NBU.
Rest assured that it will be spent on the ground at a
guzzler next year!
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Safari Club In
nternatio
onal Conttinues Fight to Keeep Wolvves Delistted
Washing
gton, D.C. – Safari Club
b International (SCI) movved forwardd today in its fight to
representt hunters in the
t constitutional challen
nge to wolf ddelisting leggislation. Thhe motion filled
today by SCI, together with the National
N
Rifl
fle Associatioon (NRA), aasks Judge D
Donald Mollooy of
D
Cou
urt for Montaana to reconssider his deccision to excclude SCI and NRA from
m the
the U.S. District
latest law
wsuit over the status of th
he wolves in
n the Northerrn Rocky Moountains.
After Congress passeed a law direecting the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Serrvice to reisssue the 20099 rule
delisting the wolves of
o Montana,, Idaho and portions
p
of O
Oregon, Utahh and Washiington, two
groups off plaintiffs brought
b
suit, challenging
g the constituutionality of the new legiislation. Juddge
Molloy denied
d
interv
vention to thee suit to all applicants,
a
inncluding thee states of Iddaho and
Montanaa as well as non-governm
n
mental groups such as SC
CI and NRA.. The judge decided thaat the
federal government would
w
adequ
uately represent the interrests of all.
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S and NRA
A asked the court
c
to reco
onsider its inntervention ruuling. SCI annd NRA
Today, SCI
presented
d the court with
w evidencee that the go
overnment coould not suffficiently reprresent their
interests,, in the form of unique an
nd essential arguments tthat were abssent from thhe governmennt’s
own briefing. SCI an
nd NRA inteend to use th
hese argumennts in defensse of the connstitutionalityy of
w.
the wolf delisting law
“SCI is committed
c
to
o representin
ng our memb
bers and the hhunting com
mmunity gennerally in thiss
latest chaallenge to wo
olf delisting,,” said SCI President
P
Keevin Andersoon. “With our long and
consisten
nt history in wolf litigatio
on and our knowledge
k
oof federal andd environmeental law, wee
deserve a seat at the table
t
to help
p defend Con
ngress’ efforrts to end thee prolonged and unnecesssary
battle to recognize
r
wolf
w recovery
y and return the
t species tto state manaagement.”
Contact: Nelson Freeeman, Mediaa@safariclub
b.org
Safari Clu
ub Internation
nal – First Fo
or Hunters is the leader in protecting thhe freedom to hunt and in
promoting
g wildlife con
nservation worldwide. SCI’s approximattely 200 Chappters represennt all 50 of thhe
United Sta
ates as well as
a 106 other countries.
c
SCII’s proactive leadership inn a host of coooperative wilddlife
conservattion, outdoor education and humanitarian programs,, with the SCII Foundation and other
conservattion groups, research
r
instittutions and go
overnment aggencies, empoowers sportsm
men to be
contributing community members and participants in sound wildlife management and conservation. Visit
the home page www.safariclub.org or call (520) 620-1220 for more information.
About the Hunters’ Defense Fund:
Safari Club International Hunters' Defense Fund supports the important advocacy, conservation and
legal work keeping hunters afield and promoting hunting worldwide. Donations to the Hunters’ Defense
Fund have a direct impact on our freedom to hunt, wildlife conservation policy and important legislative,
regulatory and legal issues. DONATE NOW: www.safariclub.org/hunterdefense
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Becoming an SCI Member:
Joining Safari Club International is the best way to be an advocate for continuing our hunting heritage
and supporting worldwide sustainable use conservation, wildlife education and humanitarian services.
JOIN NOW: www.safariclub.org/Join.
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NBU Director & Water Development Manager Mel Belding and
NDOW Biologist Jason Salisbury

Join NBU today!
Over the last thirty-one years NBU has grown to become
the largest grass roots volunteer sportsmen’s organization in
Nevada, quite possibly the country! Through the support of
our members NBU has raised millions of dollars and logged
literally thousands of volunteer hours to benefit Nevada’s
wildlife. In the past five years alone NBU has funded and
actively participated in numerous big game capture, relocation
and survey projects; water development and enhancement
projects; Sheldon National Wildlife Refuge wild horse control;
made equipment and repair donations essential to NDOW;
participated in disease outbreak and prevention programs;
funded wildlife research including bighorn sheep, mountain
goats, elk, mule deer and sage grouse studies; supported
sound science predator control programs; awarded youth
scholarships and contributed to youth hunting and fishing
forums; as well as participated in numerous range restoration
projects.
The efforts of NBU have directly contributed to Nevada
currently having about 9,900 bighorn sheep within our borders.
That is more bighorn sheep than any other state in the lower
48! NBU has been largely responsible for transplanting bighorn

sheep in 80 of the 86 mountain ranges in Nevada that bighorn
call home. But NBU is not only about wild sheep! Through the
donations and participation from concerned sportsmen and
sportswomen such as you, NBU has increased opportunities to
hunt big and small game animals, as well as otherwise enjoying
Nevada’s wildlife experience.
You can become a member of NBU in four different ways:
(1) By attending our Annual Fundraising Banquet in the
Spring of each year; (2) By making a donation to the Annual
Fundraising Banquet; (3) By volunteering your time one day
a year on a project sponsored by NBU to perpetuate the
mission of the organization; and finally (4) By joining using the
application form on the adjacent page or via our website at
http://NevadaBighornsUnlimited.org.
Please help NBU to continue to perpetuate our mission to
protect and enhance Nevada’s wildlife resources for sportsmen,
outdoor and wildlife enthusiasts for this and future generations.
Thank you for your consideration.

Join Nevada Bighorns Unlimited
& Support Your Nevada Wildlife!
~ Sportsmen working for the future of Nevada’s wildlife ~
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Nevada Bighorns Unlimited
Membership Application / Renewal Form
When you join Nevada Bighorns Unlimited you
become a member of one of the premier volunteer
wildlife organizations in the country, committed to
working for the future of Nevada’s wildlife.



You have a choice of membership levels:


Individual – Receives a 1-year subscription to the
N.B.U. newsletter and notifications of volunteer
events.

Bronze Ram Lifetime Members may up-grade their
membership to Silver Ram and Gold Ram levels by
one time donation or by annual donation installments
of $500. A portion of your membership is tax
deductible, please consult your accountant.



Corporate – Receives a 1-year subscription to
the N.B.U. newsletter and inclusion in the New
Corporate Member listing in each issue of the
newsletter and on the NBU website and
notifications of special events throughout the
year.

Yes! I wish to become a member, or renew my
membership, with Nevada Bighorns Unlimited at the
level indicated below:
[ ] $45 Individual
[ ] $500 Bronze Ram
[ ] $250 Corporate
[ ] $1,500 Silver Ram
[ ] $250 Outfitter
[ ] $2,500 Gold Ram



Outfitter – Receives a 1-year subscription to the
N.B.U. newsletter and inclusion in the New
Outfitter Member listing in each issue of the
newsletter and on the NBU website and
notification of special events throughout the year.

Name: _____________________________________

Every membership in Nevada Bighorns Unlimited
helps to re-establish, augment and maintain Nevada’s
Wildlife. A Lifetime Member can feel confident that his
or her donation and participation in N.B.U. creates the
greatest impact possible on Nevada’s wildlife and
habitat. Membership we can count on to perpetuate
the organization makes the difference. In appreciation
for a Lifetime Membership, we offer the following
benefits to members participating at the lifetime levels
below:
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Bronze Ram – A Bronze Ram member receives
a lifetime subscription to the N.B.U. newsletter, a
Bronze Ram life member pin, a life member hat
and the N.B.U. decal.

Gold Ram – A Gold Ram member receives a
lifetime subscription to the N.B.U. newsletter, a
Gold Ram N.B.U. Nevada Slam jacket, a Life
Member hat, a personalized wall plaque, the
N.B.U. decal and one complimentary ticket each
year to the annual banquet and auction.
Silver Ram – A Silver Ram member receives a
lifetime subscription to the N.B.U. newsletter, a
Silver Ram life member pin, an embroidered
N.B.U. jacket, a life member hat and the N.B.U.
decal.
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Address: ___________________________________
City: ______________ State: _____ Zip: ________

2012 Celebrity
Sporting
Clays Event

Business Phone ______________________
Residence Phone: ____________________
E-mail Address: ______________________________
[ ] I only wish to receive the NBU News via my E-Mail
[ ] Check or Money Order Enclosed
Credit Card:

[ ] Visa [ ] Mastercard

[ ] American Express

Exp. Date: __________

Card No.: __________________________________
Name on Card: ______________________________
Signature: __________________________________
Please mail this completed form and remittance to:
Nevada Bighorns Unlimited
P.O. Box 21393, Reno, Nevada 89515-1393
Or Visit Us At Our Website:
http://nevadabighornsunlimited.org

Date: Thursday, January 19th 2012
Time : 10:00 a.m. - 3:00 p.m.
Location: Sage Hill Clay Sports - Reno, NV
Cost*: $85.00 - non shooter price = $35

*Shooter fee includes 50 round Clay Shoot,
ammo, lunch, transport to range, shoot swag &
golf cart rental

For questions please call:

sponsored by:

307.527.6261
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Young and old our volunteers busted their butts on the Virginia Guzzlers.
Any time we called on them to move that rock, lots and lots of rocks or bags of
concrete they were on it. We had young ladies there that would tackle anything
that needed to be done from running a metal cutting saw to smoothing concrete
with their bare hands. All in all we could not have done it without them.
I could not be more proud of the job they have done. Well done!
- Steve Field, NBU President
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