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Editor’s Notes

Nevada Bighorns Unlimited gratefully acknowledges
Kyle M. Meintzer, CFP® as a 32nd Annual Banquet Sponsor

NATURE IS
UNTAMED,
BUT YOUR
RETIREMENT
SHOULDN’T BE

Retirement should be the gateway to living life with time
to enjoy the pursuits and people that mean the most to
you. Still, many fail to plan for the transition.

As wild sheep advocates and conservationists at heart, we all
seek to sustain the irreplaceable populations that live throughout the mountains of Nevada.
It is with this same commitment and vigor that I seek to guide the financial lives of the NBU Members I serve. As a
financial advisor for the conservation minded, I have helped shepherd hundreds of couples through to their chosen
retirements. I accomplish this by applying over thirty-six years of advisory experience in the financial services
business. By applying a comprehensive investment process coupled with an in-depth understanding of the
opportunities and pitfalls that may lie ahead, I can help you reach this momentous retirement transition in your life.
Life is long, but time can be very short in terms of financial gains and losses, and every decision you make today
may impact your outcomes tomorrow. In today’s economic environment, volatility seems to be more of a rule than
an exception. Yet you can help reduce the “what ifs” in life, by taking advantage of a no-obligation Retired in Reno
Review today. In acknowledgement of my ongoing support and belief in Nevada Bighorns Unlimited’s mission and
members I will be extending a 10% discount to all documented NBU Member families that reach out to schedule a
consultation. Call 775.657.8529 today to learn more or visit www.heritageworthpreserving.com

KYLE M. MEINTZER, CFP®

Lincoln Financial Advisors
14310 Quail Ravine Court
Reno, NV 89511-6765
phone: 775. 657. 8529
kyle.meintzer@lfg.com
CA Insurance License#0552192
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pring is quickly turning into summer! It is time for outdoors, barbeques and camping
trips to the mountains. It is a great opportunity to catch up and spend time with family
and friends and enjoy the warm days and cool nights.
I hope you were able to attend our 32nd Annual Fundraising Banquet back on April 6th.
It was a sellout crowd of 2,000 and clearly a night to remember! Lots of raffles, silent
auction items, live auction and drawings kept everyone excited all evening! NBU also
raised $65,000 auctioning off a Nevada Mule Deer Heritage Tag. All the proceeds of
this will go into the Heritage Fund to directly benefit Nevada’s wildlife. If you missed the
banquet this year, be sure to mark your calendar for next year’s banquet on Friday, April
5th, 2013 at the Peppermill. We will see you then!
Our 2012 project season is in full swing. By the time this issue hits your mail box we
will have completed six guzzler projects with more planned before the fall. Guzzlers
typically start on Friday evening with everyone arriving at the camp site location. The
bulk of the construction work is completed on Saturday, which is followed by a delicious
barbeque dinner provided by NBU. Most folks depart on Sunday morning, but a few
stick around to help with final little details to complete the project. Guzzlers are family
events too! Bring the kids along and get them exposed to wildlife conservation. It is
a great opportunity to meet folks from all around the state and shoulder up together to
provide some water for our bighorn sheep as well as all of Nevada’s wildlife. If you are
interested in adding yourself to our volunteer contact list please go to our website to
sign-up as a volunteer or email Steve Field at stevefield@msmsheetmetal.com and he
will add you to the email contact list.
What else is going on this summer? How about our youth outdoor skills camp? As
many of you know, Maison T Ortiz was a 15-yr old Galena High School student who
died in a snowboarding accident in January 2011. He was very proud to be an NBU
member and attended every NBU banquet since he was eight. Maison was an avid
hunter, outdoorsman and 5th generation Nevadan. He had a very strong connection
with nature and epitomized the very type of youth embraced by NBU. To honor
Maison’s memory, NBU in conjunction with Northern Nevada SCI and Sparks Rotary,
established a youth outdoor skills camp in his name. The Safari Club International
Camp was designed to help urban and rural kids, 11 to 16 years old, who may not
otherwise have opportunities to experience Nevada’s outdoors. Last July, NBU and
our partners organized 18 girls, 18 boys, 18 adult mentors and over 100 volunteers,
instructors and donors to hold the inaugural camp. It was a huge success and the 2nd
Annual Maison T Ortiz Youth Outdoor Skills Camp will be held in July at Winnemucca
Ranch. Instructional events will include: Safety Trail; Laser Shot; .22 Rifle Shooting;
Shotgun Shooting; Archery with Trailing and Tracking; Fishing; Orienteering; Wilderness
Survival and Knots; Wildlife Calls; and Wildlife Tracks and Identification. If you know
of a youngster that would like to experience the outdoors, or if you would like to be a
mentor or volunteer for the camp, please contact Mike Bertoldi at 762-6343 or email him
at mike@mikebertoldi.com. We cannot think of a better way to remember Maison.
I hope that you have a safe and wonderful summer! Good luck on your tag draws too!
Brett K. Jefferson, P.L.S.
Editor
BKJefferson@TriStateLtd.com
(775) 352-7003

Note: T Ortiz
n
Maiso utdoor
O
h
t
u
Yo
amp
C
Skills th - 22nd!
0
July 2

Nevada Bighorns
Unlimited
P.O. Box 21393
Reno, Nevada 89515-1393
A non-profit, tax-exempt
organization incorporated
under Nevada State Law.

Board of Directors
Steve Field, President
Dennis Wilson, DVM, Vice President
Brett Jefferson, PLS, Treasurer
Bruce MacKay, Secretary
Mike Bertoldi, Immediate Past President
Jeff Turnipseed, Website Editor
Mel Belding
Darin Elmore
Larry Johnson
Dan Lavach, DVM
Jim Nelson, DVM
Dan Price
Greg Smith
Joshua Vittori
Dan Warren
Brad Watega

Submission Dates:
Spring Issue:
Summer Issue:
Fall Issue:
Winter Issue:

January 31st
April 15th
August 15th
November 15th

For more information on NBU
call (775) 323-1177 or visit our website
http://NevadaBighornsUnlimited.org

The cover photograph was taken by Jake Willers, Nine Caribou Productions Thank you for your donation!

3

Table of Contents

President’s Message

Dear Members,

Yet another successful NBU banquet,
thanks to our membership, supporters,
volunteers and donors!

Page 7 A Closet Full of Short Rifles By John D. Lind
		

Page 11 Nevada Outfitters and Guides Association Thank You Letter

Page 12 Your Donations Working for the Future of Nevada’s Wildlife

By Dennis Wilson, DVM
NBU Vice President

Page 15 The Legacy of Maison T Ortiz
Page 16 The Boys Are Back!

Page 19 GROUSEBUSTERS
By Craig Mortimore

Page 25 News from NDOW
By Andy Stinson wins Wayne E. Kirch
Conservation Award

Page 28 Hope’s First Buck By Hope Allen
Page 32 2012 Larry Landa Youth Conservation Award
Page 33 The 2012 Dick Kindred Volunteer for Wildlife Award

Page 34 My First Turkey By Madison Moore

					

I am continually amazed to be a part
of such an organization! On Thursday
morning we walked into an empty ballroom at the Peppermill and
when we opened the doors on Friday evening, what a banquet!
“Our Army” as I like to call our volunteers, put together an
awesome banquet. I also would like to recognize our Board of
Directors who worked tirelessly, attended countless meetings and
donated many hours of planning and preparing to make that all
happen! We served 1,997 dinners, a new record I might add. We
raised our annual budget, which allows us to continue to impact
all of Nevada’s wildlife, as well as many other endeavors of which
NBU is a part of. Thank you all!
As we wind up another year it is time to reflect on our outstanding
successes. We have recently relocated 11 desert bighorn rams
to the Virginia Range to build on the herd of 42 sheep we placed
there in November of last year. In addition to the long list of trap
and transplants that happened all over the state, we have rebuilt
four guzzler sites near Hawthorne, Nevada with more projects
planned. We have continued to study the effect of contact
interaction between domestic and wild sheep in an effort to find
a solution or multiple solutions to disease outbreaks and die-offs.
We have funded youth and education programs to build future
sportsmen and sportswomen, without whom all would be for not.
One of the youth and education highlights are the 43 schools
where instructors have been certified to implement the National
Archery in the Schools Program (NASP): 13 high schools, 21
middle schools, 6 elementary schools and 3 home school groups.
NBU is a proud sponsor of NASP throughout the state. We had
339 student shooters participate in the Nevada NASP State
Tournament held in February. As of the end of the 2010-2011
school years, approximately 8,000 students have been introduced
to archery through the Nevada NASP program. It is a feather in

our cap and NBU’s goal is to increase involvement from schools in
Washoe county as well.
As of June 1st, I will very confidently turn the leadership of NBU
over to our new President, Dr. Dennis Wilson. Dennis has served
on the board of directors with me as Treasurer, Vice President and
now our President. If you have ever volunteered on a guzzler then
you have worked alongside Dennis, who rarely misses a project.
I will continue to serve on the board as a director helping to
continue NBU’s mission to protect and enhance Nevada’s wildlife
resources for sportsmen, outdoor and wildlife enthusiasts for this
and future generations. NBU volunteers do
this through the reintroduction of big game,
habitat conservation and improvement, public
education, and the influence of public policy.
This is just music to my ears!
In conclusion, I would like to remind everyone
that NBU is our organization, yours and mine.
Together we can continue this endeavor
through your support and volunteerism.
Thank you for allowing me to be a part of it!

Steve Field

Steve Field, President
Email: stevefield@msmsheetmetal.com
Phone: (775) 356-5542
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For more information about upcoming events, volunteer opportunities or the NBU annual banquet,
please contact any Board member or visit us on the web at www.nevadabighornsunlimited.org and
the Nevada Bighorns Unlimited - Reno Facebook Page.
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A Closet Full of Short Rifles
By John D. Lind, March, 2012
So, this is how it works…
I put in for various hunting tags in fourteen States for myself and
I enter my wife, Cindy Camp, into drawings in Nevada, Montana
and Arizona. Hopefully, a tag comes to one or both of us and, if
so, we plan a hunt. If not, the money is returned and I pay off the
credit card while Cindy takes her refund checks and dutifully finds
some furniture that “we” just can’t live without.
Cindy once explained to some of our friends that the whole
hunting process is so rewarding; if drawn, she gets to hunt in
beautiful country for animals she wouldn’t even know exist if it
weren’t for wildlife photography…or, she gets to hunt the stores
and shops around the Reno/Tahoe area. In addition, when drawn,
she says she gets a whole new set of boots and “you can’t see
me” clothes because she knows we have to match the hunting
terrain and season. (For some reason, she can’t remember the
word “camo”, so now she even has me and our hunting friends
referring to camo as, “you can’t see me”!)
For the 2011-2012 Nevada hunt seasons, Cindy and I drew
archery Mule deer tags (which went unfilled) and she drew one of
five Rocky Mountain Bighorn tags issued in the State. She drew
area 115, east of Ely and just below the boundary of Great Basin
National Park. The dates of the hunt, December 20th through
February 20th, make it the last big game hunt in Nevada for the
season.
I immediately made contact with Curt Baughman from the
Nevada Department of Wildlife in Ely. Curt was very helpful in
sharing information about the area 115 herd and their seasonal
movements. He informed me the season is so late because it
takes a lot of snow or super-cold weather to move the sheep
down from the mountaintops inside the Park to their winter ground
and some years it can be very late. It turns out 2011-12 was just
one of those late seasons.
I also contacted Jason McNutt,
a young friend from Ely we met
when I drew an archery elk tag
in that area in 2007. We’ve
stayed in touch over the years
especially right after the yearly
draw results are published.
The help Cindy and I got from
Jason and his Ely friends is what
ultimately made Cindy’s hunt
successful.
Cindy and I made four trips
from Reno to Ely to scout and hunt. The first was at Halloween
when Cindy got a day off (Nevada Day) as she teaches in the
Washoe County School District. When we arrived in Ely and went
to Sports World all we had to do is mention Cindy was the sheep
tag holder and the whole store seemed to stand up and take
notice…everyone knew that a lady from Reno drew the tag, they
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also knew Jason McNutt knew the lady’s husband and so on…
we just love Ely! Sports World is an exceptionally well stocked
sports store with great people. And, they also have a great map
selection…
On that trip, Jason was very generous with his time and showed
us exactly where to look for sheep before they drop out of the
Park and where the rams congregate once they go to winter
ground. With this knowledge, Cindy
and I shouldered packs and spent a
few days hiking and identifying the Park
boundaries in amongst the Bristlecone
pines, which are the oldest living things
on Mother Earth. Once we returned to
Reno, Jason kept us informed as to the
weather as the late fall and early winter
arrived….that was easy; no snow and
very warm weather. The sheep were
staying high.
Of course, one really important preparation for the hunt involved
getting the rifles ready. Not only does Cindy get clothes, trips, etc,
but lately she has been getting my favorite rifles. In 2008, she
drew a Desert Bighorn tag in the middle of Nevada and off I went
to see David and Todd Piccinini at Mark, Fore and Strike to have
two inches lopped off
my favorite Winchester
Featherweight in .270.
Cindy practiced all fall
and was ready to go with
it until a week before the
hunt when she hurt her
neck moving precious
patio furniture that I still
maintain could have
stayed where it was until
after the hunt….anyway,
back I went to M, F & S
to see the guys and they
suggested I lop off 2”
from my Ruger model 77 in .223. They did this and lined me up
with a few boxes of Nosler-tipped ammo. Cindy took her sheep a
few weeks later with a heart shot at 158 yards, uphill. (Ever heard
of anyone taking a Desert Bighorn with a .223….I hadn’t!)
In 2009, Cindy drew a Mountain Goat tag in the Rubies. Besides
setting the fall hunting fashion pace by scouting for goats in
Lamoille Canyon in her Lexus RX (it’s an old one), we climbed
and camped at Island Lake with our nephew, Pete Lind and Phil
Kolling from the great state of Maine. There is really nothing
stopping Cindy when she’s determined. She ended up using the
.270 to take an old Nanny goat that the Nevada Department of
Wildlife said had only a few months to live. The Nanny had almost
9 ½ inch horns and became known as the “Granny Nanny” in
hunting circles around the State.
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Next, when she drew the Rocky tag this year, I simply gave up
and took my remaining favorite rifle; my 30.06 Ruger model 77
Ultralight to the Piccinini’s and had a couple inches removed and
added a new Zeiss Rapid Z Conquest scope to this tack driver.
We also added some Accubond tipped rounds to our hunting
equation and sighted it in. During target practice sessions, Cindy
would alternate between the .270 and her newly acquired 30.06,
shooting out to 300 yards. For any shots past that, I always bring
a picture of a sheep with me to show Cindy where to hold the
crosshairs. Her shots on other game animals up till this point have
been within 200 yards and we felt we should be within that for
these sheep.
Being an Army Brat, Cindy has shot since she was a girl growing
up on Army Posts. Lt. Colonel Orville Camp used his eight year
old daughter to embarrass new recruits learning to shoot at the
target range at Fort Ord, CA. Each of Cindy’s family members
told me how Orville would have Cindy in her Sunday dress at
the range and say, “Show these boys how to shoot, honey” and
she would shoot bulls eyes one right after another…and so it
continues to this very day…
When you have a sheep tag and the season is on, it’s pretty hard
not to be out in the field, snow or no snow. Our first actual hunting
trip was right after New Year and we were joined by two Reno
friends, Mike Rizer and Rick Nason. These guys are a kick and
besides humor, they provide some good glassing capabilities for
the overall effort. While helping me load our truck in Reno, Mike
looked in our gun safe and commented that my rifles had all been
“Cindy-sized” for our 5’ 1” huntress, “looks like you’ve got a closet
full of short rifles, don’t ya?”. There is nothing I enjoy more than
planning and packing for a hunt and shortening a rifle just means
there is another tag…and another hunt…
Once out in the Eastern Nevada
sage brush, Mike and Rick got right
on the scopes and before long they
spotted our first sheep of the hunt.
Unfortunately, the fourteen rams,
ewes and lambs were over three
miles away, up top and in the Park.
Didn’t really matter; we had great
fun and used the time to scout the
area’s canyons and ridges.
On this trip Cindy and I took the Tacoma seven miles up some
mining roads to scout the terrain around the ram wintering
grounds. This was the single most fortunate thing that came from
our scouting; it helped define our options in the closing days of
our hunt, nearly a month and a half later. We retreated to Reno
feeling good having seen sheep and becoming familiar with the
terrain by once again covering a lot of ground on foot.
Next, it was late January before any appreciable snow covered
the sheep terrain. We could only wonder if it was enough to
bring the sheep down to legal ground. We got a partial answer
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to our question when Jason texted that some friends were
hunting mountain lions close to the wintering area and thought
there should be enough snow to get the sheep moving. A few
days later, another quick trip to Ely, and Cindy and I had scopes
proving three sheep had moved to the target area. There was one
in the mid 160’s and the others were low 150 class. From over
two miles away, we enjoyed watching these magnificent animals
butt heads, kick and chase each other.
The two of us were on our
own on this trip and while
we have no problem hiking
and snowshoeing, we knew
seven miles of it was out of the
question. We chained up all four
tires on the Tacoma and headed
up. Cindy closed her eyes on
some of the rough, unlevel snow
drifts but we got six miles up and
within one mile of the sheep.
Parking well out of sight of the
sheep, we used ninety minutes to close the distance to right
at 350 yards of the three rams; but at a steep angle. We made
ourselves comfortable and just watched the sheep, using the time
to calm our breathing and our nerves.
When Cindy said she didn’t like the angle of the shot, I agreed
and we backtracked to try another route to get us closer and level
things out. We moved ever so slowly to hide ourselves behind
sagebrush and aspens which proved to be very little shelter from
the eyes of the vigilant sheep. A few times all three sheep stood
and focused on the slope where they had us pinned down. They
would hold the stare for up to ten minutes and then go back to
grazing.
Our hopes were rising when we got into some bristlecone pines
which afforded much better cover for the sneak. Working slowly
up a steep, snowy slope; every now and then we’d slip or trip and
have to reach out to each other to regain a foothold. Sometimes
you just know a plan is going to work and both of us were pretty
sure this stalk would end the way we intended. However, when
we got to a point which allowed us to glass the ridge the sheep
were on, the ridge hadn’t moved, but they had….and we had no
idea whatsoever where they had retreated to.
We were wet, cold, hungry and
decided the light had decayed
too much for a good shot at any
distance. We gingerly made our
way back to the warmth of the
truck and reversed directions. Six
miles later, I lay in the snow and
removed the chains and we hightailed it 47 miles to Ely to great
Mexican food, hot baths and a
comfortable bed.

We failed to see the rams the next morning so we returned to
Reno, stopping in Austin as we usually do for a good meal and
the local flavor. Highway 50 across Nevada is one of our alltime favorite trips to enjoy our great State. We keep reminding
ourselves to slow down and take it all in.
Now we were down to about three remaining weeks of the hunt.
We would get only one more trip so we got everyone we knew
hoping and praying for snow. The days, then the weeks went by
and finally about a week before the season ended a fairly large
storm system moved into Eastern Nevada and dropped some
sizable amounts of snow. Arrangements were made to make the
310+ mile trip from Reno to Ely one more time.
In a phone call to Jason, he suggested we come out and see if
we could get up the mountain again with all four tires chained up.
If that didn’t work he said he could line up a snowmobile or quad
with tracs which is what his hunting friends in Ely favored.
We arrived in the hunt area just as
the last traces of the storm were
passing. There was a low cloud
which kept us from seeing the
mountain, much less the sheep we
expected to be on that mountain.
Having faith the sheep were there,
we chained all four wheels and
headed up; coming to a stop only 1 ½ miles up the mining road.
We became fully aware there was not any possible chance to
drive, pull or push the little truck where we needed to go.
Back down to the highway we went, pulling the chains off and
then setting up our spotting scopes. In the 2 ½ hours we wasted
with the chains and our short trip, the sky opened up and the
sheep were right where they had been a few weeks earlier. A call
to Jason secured a quad with tracs from one of his friends. We
were set for D-Day.
That night was super cold and
right away the next morning
we eagerly made the trek up to
the hunt area pulling the trailer
with quad. Once parked off the
highway, we unfortunately ran
the quad’s battery too low trying
to get the machine started. I
called Jason and once again
he and his friends came to
our rescue; he had two friends
working within fifteen minutes
of where we were and he would
contact them.
Sure enough, fifteen minutes and a battery jump later and Cindy
and I were experiencing the back country on a quad with tracs….
and now I’ve just got to get us one of these things! We made our

way up the full seven miles. After determining the snow was 3 ½
to 5 feet deep, we chose to just keep riding up the switchbacks
and park once we made the final turn toward the slope where we
had seen the sheep on earlier occasions. (That decision was due
to us having short legs but more importantly because I had failed
to strap our snow shoes to the quad while we worked to get it
started.)
We took a chance in riding the quad up as far as we did but we
thought it was early enough in the day that if blown out, the sheep
would return later in the afternoon if we didn’t cause any more
disturbances. If we did blow them out, we still had three days to
hunt and we could use the tracks we made with the quad to walk
up on them in a future stalk.
We removed ourselves from the quad-beast and loaded our
packs with just the essentials to make the stalk. Taking our time…
and lots of it, we went
over 500 yards in the
deep snow with me
breaking the trail and
Cindy following slowly
behind me. Every two
or three steps I’d stop
to glass the new ground
that came into view…
no sheep. Once we
were able to find some cover in bristlecone pine and aspens, we
decided to shed some of our gear. We were now within 150 yards
of where Cindy would be shooting and the extra gear seemed to
have tripled in weight. I took the spotting scope off the tripod and
put it and most of my pack on a tarp stretched out on the snow.
We use quality optics and I knew the binos would do the job for us
from this point.
After taking a break to rehydrate and load up on some carbs,
we went another 100 yards which put us very close to where the
sheep were usually seen. It was now about 2:00 pm and we had
one of the bluest skies above us that either of us had ever seen.
Sunglasses were just as important to us as our binos at that point.
We dug into the snow and I put a shooting attachment on the
tripod Cindy would use to steady her shot. She got comfortable
and practiced swinging the 30.06; aiming at different boulders and
trees to ensure she could make an effortless and quiet transition
once the sheep became the target. Rangefinders were used to
determine distance to some land features and we settled in to
spot the sheep if they immerged from the magnificent canyon
about 400 yards to the north of our position.
It didn’t take long…all of about twenty minutes, and we had the
three sheep on the edge of the canyon, slowly coming our way.
They stopped to graze, butt heads and chase each other for
another fifteen minutes and then appeared to be moving on a
path that would take them below us. This is where our “course
knowledge” kicked in. In our earlier hunt, we found there was a
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road leading right to their current location….we knew we could
get the quad there. If they moved below that road and thus onto
a steep, snow covered slope we’d have hell to pay to get a sheep
out of there.
The range finder said 302 yards to the biggest ram which had
stopped and was perfectly broadside at a very slight uphill
advantage. I mentioned to Cindy if she felt comfortable with this
shot, we could drive to the sheep and….boom! The big bodied
ram jumped straight in the air, rolled over and down it went into
the heavy snow…and didn’t move. The other two rams stood
close for about five minutes and disappeared back into the
canyon. All Cindy could say was she liked the idea of driving up to
it as she had seen enough of this heavy snow! She beamed with
pride and the sun burn she had been working on that afternoon.
Cindy watched to be sure the sheep didn’t move while I waddled
back to the quad. I drove up the mountain and then made three
circles around the ram with the quad so I could create some
footing in the deep snow to secure the animal. I noticed Cindy
had anchored the ram with a perfect double-lung shot.
I believe it was famed hunter, Bert Klineburger who
said, “Nothing replaces shot placement”. Yep, he’s right
about that!
I then rolled the big bodied
sheep onto a tarp and
fastened it to the hitch with
a rope. It was a pleasure
to drag the animal behind
the quad instead of having
to heft it in a backpack up
a steep, slippery slope.
We stopped to take
pictures with Mount
Washington in the
background. It’s a beautiful
rock sentinel just inside
the Park boundary. It was
made more spectacular
with azure skies like we have never seen. But, as you may
surmise, pictures weren’t exactly top priority as by this time the
two of us were nearly worn out. The almost 9,000 foot elevation
coupled with the snow depth wore on us…however, we didn’t do
too bad for two short people who made this hunt by ourselves at
almost 60 years of age…
Pictures taken and now moving against a disappearing sun and
seven miles to go, we secured the sheep in a few tarps and
started down the mountain. It was very slow going and took
everything I could muster to turn the quad on the switchbacks. We
ran out of light about half way down.
Things went pretty well until we got about two miles from the
road and we noticed the snow wasn’t as deep and the horns kept
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puncturing the tarp and scraping the
ground through the snow. We hadn’t
gutted the sheep as yet because it
was the most beautiful hide I had
ever seen and wanted to do a full
body mount.
Finally, after having to dismount
the quad and roll the sheep over
numerous times to save its horns,
I could see we couldn’t get it out whole…not the two of us. I
unhitched the sheep cargo and took Cindy down to the truck
which was beside the highway below. We grabbed a hurried bite
and I headed back up to the sheep which I quickly gutted, cut in
half and loaded on the quad. We were back at the highway less
than an hour later to load the quad and head to Ely.
A call was placed to Jason who said to bring the sheep in to hang
the meat and he would cape it. When we arrived at his home
and studio at almost 10:00 pm there were some successful lion
hunters from Pennsylvania
along with some of the Ely
crowd who admired the big
ram. This made Cindy feel
great after her exciting day
on the mountain. She jokingly
said to the guys that she
had shot a 170’s class ram
but once her husband was
done dragging it down the
mountain it was now in the
mid-160’s…sorry to say there
was evidence to that truth!
The hunt wound down the next day when Curt Baughman
generously gave us some of his holiday weekend and checked
the ram in at the Ely NDOW. One of the most rewarding parts
of our hunt was seeing all the young hunters who were at the
NDOW offices that day to take their hunter safety class. Once
they heard a hunter was checking in the last sheep of the season,
the instructors decided to take a break and the whole class came
out to talk with Cindy and me. The young hunters seemed in total
awe of the magnificent sheep and the huntress who claimed it.
As for thank you’s, thank you to Cindy who did not hunt when
I first met her…but she is now one of the finest hunters I have
ever seen. Next, Jason….man, you’re a guy who always comes
through…you’re awesome. Mike and Rick always make any
outing a lot of fun but they have to be watched or they can be
like two chipmunks looking for trouble…and Curt and the NDOW,
you guys do a quality job. Finally, NBU…thanks for the vision
you have to help wildlife and hunters in Nevada and the Western
States.
Editor’s Note: Thank you John for the amazing story and
congratulations to Cindy on a fine ram!
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Your Donations Working for the Future of Nevada’s Wildlife
By Dennis Wilson, NBU Vice President

Thanks to the outstanding donations from our supporters, NBU was able to fund valuable projects and programs
this year. We focused on bighorn sheep trap and transplant projects, habitat improvement projects, youth
programs, wildlife research projects, disease outbreak investigations, promotion of the Dream Tag, and public
awareness. As a premier volunteer sportsmen’s organization, all the below listed projects were accomplished
with donated funding and donated volunteer time. As you know, the vast majority of all funds raised go directly
“on the ground” since NBU is a 100% volunteer organization.

Habitat Improvement Projects:

Bighorn Sheep Trap/Transplant Projects:
Trap and Transplant projects help to introduce new animals to appropriate habitat, help
with genetic diversity, and offer a means for disease assessment and population control.
This was a record-breaking, banner year for the Nevada Department of Wildlife’s
bighorn sheep trap and transplant program. Over 250 Desert Bighorn Sheep and
California Bighorn Sheep were successfully trapped via helicopter net-gunning and
transplanted into multiple ranges needing augmentation. NBU donated a large trailermounted fan to help keep the sheep cool during transport. The East Humboldt range trap and transplant of Rocky Mountain Bighorn
Sheep was accomplished to depopulate this range of potentially diseased sheep in preparation for possible future re-introduction of
healthy Rocky Mountain Bighorn Sheep from Alberta, Canada. This project was additionally funded by NBU Elko.
Funding for Bighorn Sheep Trap and Transplant: $162,655.

NBU was very active in this arena this year. We funded the following projects:
►► Guzzlers. We build guzzlers (water collection and storage projects) for the benefit
of Nevada’s wildlife. All manner of wildlife have
been documented at these sites including big
game species, upland game species, nongame mammals, game birds, song birds and
raptors. Water is precious, and we provide
water for wildlife! NBU provided emergency
water replenishment to some sites, including
Lower Paymaster. Some of the guzzler projects
worked on included Moho Mountain, Excelsior
(Bob Downs), Defender, Ruby Valley, Currant,
Virginia Range, Monte Cristo, Paymaster 1 & 2,
Snyder, Calvada, and others. For Guzzler Projects throughout Nevada, we donated
$114,872. To help offset these expenses and to help fund future projects, NBU successfully obtained a $150,000 grant from the United
States Fish and Wildlife Service specifically for water development and habitat improvement projects last year. We utilized some of this
funding this year on various projects. We also received a generous donation from the Wild Sheep Foundation for the Virginia Range
guzzlers.

Youth Programs:
NBU strongly believes in supporting youth programs to promote future generations of
sportsmen and sportswomen. NBU donated volunteer time and funding to many events. We
helped sponsor Nevada Outdoorsmen in Wheelchairs, the National Archery in the Schools
Program, the Fallon Bowmen Youth Archery Program, the Tonopah Kids Fishing Derby, the
Sparks Rotary Kids Free Fishing Day, Carson City Bailey Pond Kids Fishing Day, Rocky
Mountain Elk Foundation’s Western Nevada Calf Camp, Wild Sheep Foundation’s Youth
Outdoor conservation Experience, Range Camp, the University of Nevada’s Bootstraps
Program, and the Nevada Department of Wildlife’s Lathrop-Capurro Internship program.
The inaugural Maison T Ortiz Youth Outdoor Skills Camp was a phenomenal
success, with outstanding donations from NBU members of time, talent and funding.
This amazing program will continue to teach less-experienced youth about firearms
shooting and safety, fishing, orienteering, archery, outdoor survival, wildlife calls,
wildlife tracks, and a general appreciation of the wonder and beauty of the Nevada
outdoors.
Youth Program Funding: $50,500.
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Wildlife Research Projects:
Research is vital to understand wildlife habitat needs, population dynamics, migration patterns, predation, and species biology. Disease
studies are imperative to help understand and control devastating respiratory disease problems facing Nevada’s bighorn sheep population.
Sage-grouse research is tremendously important to further understand the population of this bird to
prevent it from becoming federally listed as an endangered species.
Some of the research projects funded by NBU this year included:
UNR Mountain Lion Monitoring and Prey Kill Rates in Western Nevada
UNR Movement Patterns of Nevada Mule Deer
Western United States and Canada Wild Sheep Trap and Transplant GIS Mapping
Lower Hells Canyon Bighorn Sheep Collaring and Monitoring
Nevada Department of Wildlife Bi-State Sage Grouse Lek Survey
Total Donations for Wildlife Research Projects: $45,000.

Disease Outbreak Investigations and Research:
Nevada’s wild sheep populations suffered from respiratory disease outbreaks this year,
including in the Snowstorm Range and the Pancake Range. NBU funded disease outbreak
investigations to help delineate the causes. NBU also continues to fund exciting research
at Washington State University regarding potential future development of a vaccine to help
minimize the dreadful impact wild sheep suffer from respiratory disease.
Total Donations for Disease Outbreak Investigations and Research: $30,892.

Public Awareness and Education:
Educating the public as to the importance of volunteer sportsmen and how sportsmen
contribute to the overall conservation of wildlife species is vital to preserve our heritage
and our commitment to wildlife conservation. NBU had a unique opportunity to donate
to the initial marketing effort of the Dream Tag. This tremendous program will provide
valuable funding for wildlife projects around the state. Representation at important energy
development environmental impact meetings and education of governmental decisionmakers regarding impacts to Nevada’s wildlife was accomplished through our funding of
the Wyss Fellow program. Donation Amount: $17,750.

Thanks to your generous contributions, NBU was able to fund $421,669
for the benefit of Nevada’s wildlife. Your support is greatly appreciated.
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The Legacy of Maison T Ortiz
By Michael Bertoldi, NBU Immediate Past President
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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 50 for more details!
~ Thank you! ~

Maison was a fifteen year old Galena High School student who
died in a tragic snowboarding accident January of 2011. He was
very proud of being an NBU member and attended every NBU
banquet dinner since he was eight years old. An avid hunter,
outdoorsman and fifth generation Nevadan, Maison had a very
strong connection with nature and epitomized the very type of
youth embraced by NBU.
To honor his memory, NBU, working in conjunction with Maison’s
family, started the Maison T Ortiz Memorial Fund which raised
over $27,000.00 in just a few months. In looking for ideas for how
to best honor Maison’s memory we made the decision to start a
youth outdoor skills camp in his name. Realizing this was a big
undertaking, NBU collaborated with NNC-SCI, Sparks Rotary, and
the Fred Searles Trust to start the Maison T Ortiz Youth Outdoor
Skills Camp. A steering committee was formed utilizing volunteers
for all the non-government organizations involved and in just 4
short months the inaugural camp was held at Winnemucca Ranch
on July 16th -18th of 2011. The Camp was designed to help urban
and rural boys and
girls, aged 11 to 16
years old, who may
not otherwise have
many opportunities to
experience Nevada’s
outdoors and related
activities. The idea
was to expose these
kids to as much as
we could in the 2 ½

mentors participating, and over
100 instructors, volunteers, and
donors in support, the inaugural
camp was a tremendous
success.
The second annual Maison
T Ortiz Youth Outdoor Skills
Camp will be held on July
20th, 21st, and 22nd of 2012.
It will again be located at
Winnemucca Ranch located
on Winnemucca Ranch Road
off the Pyramid Lake Hwy. We are planning on 40 campers
with 20 mentors participating this year. The planned organized
instructional events for this year’s camp include: Safety Trail;
Laser Shot; .22 Rifle Shooting; Shotgun Shooting; Archery with
Trailing and Tracking; Fishing; Map Reading (Orienteering);
Wilderness Survival and Knots; Wildlife Calls; and Wildlife Tracks
and Identification.
There will also be lots of discretionary activities as well as
campfire entertainment available. There is a big emphasis on
teaching and understanding the balance required to maintain
healthy wildlife populations. What we learned from this first camp
is that sportsmen and sportswomen can make a huge difference
in influencing the youth of Nevada and getting them to appreciate
our outdoors the way we do. Several of these kids have also taken
up hunting and fishing which is exactly what we need. We cannot
think of a better way to remember Maison.

Big Game

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

days of the event and see if we could
generate some continuing interest and
passion. We incorporated a mentoring
program so every two participants had
an adult mentor attending the organized
instruction with them. With 36 youths,
18 girls and 18 boys, along with 18

FUR AND FEATHER TAXIDERMY
SPECIALIZING IN ALL TYPES OF BIRDS AND MAMMALS

If you are interested in hearing more
about the Maison T Ortiz Youth
Outdoor Skills Camp please contact
NBU Past President and Camp
Steering Committee Chairman Mike
Bertoldi through the NBU website
info@nevadabighorns.org or call the
NBU office.

(775) 425-0116
Alan Barrail - Sparks, Nevada

Preserving your memories for a lifetime.
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The Boys Are Back!

Proud Partner of

NBU in conjunction with the Nevada Department of Wildlife and our friends the Fraternity
of the Desert Bighorn recently relocated eleven Desert Bighorn rams to the Virginia
Range just East of Reno, to build on the herd of forty-two ewes that were released there
in November of last year. This is just a small portion of the overall NDOW Big Game
Release Plan that occurred throughout the State of Nevada this past year and was the
single biggest tranlocation of Bighorn Sheep in the state since 1968!

Proud Sponsor of

We
invite
you to spend
an afternoon with
us as we celebrate Hollywood! Join the likes of Audrey
Hepburn, Brad Pitt, Doris Day, Mae West,
Elizabeth Taylor, Gene Kelly, Dame Edna, and many
more of your favoirte celebrities as we raise funds to promote
Wild Sheep Foundation’s purpose of “Putting and Keeping Sheep on the Mountain” and to ensure our wildlife heritage and outdoor legacy for future generations.
Our 2013 Red Carpet Party Ladies Luncheon will feature, champagne social, incredible silent auctions, live entertainment and a can’t miss live auction.

The Grand Theatre - Grand Sierra Hotel
Friday, February, 1st, 2013
11:00 a.m. - 2:00 p.m.
Price per person:
Reserved Table of Ten:

$50
$300

Register online at:

www.wildsheepfoundation.org

The 2013 Ladies Luncheon Committee and the Wild Sheep Foundation are
proud sponsors of the 2012 Maison T. Ortiz Youth Outdoor Skills Camp
Wild Sheep Foundation . 720 Allen Avenue . Cody, WY 82414 . 1.307.527.6261
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GROUSEBUSTERS
By Craig Mortimore
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Carson City. 29 March 2012, 0545 hours.
The pilot, the biologist and I stood outside of the hangar
scrutinizing the skies to our east. It was quarter to six in the
morning and we were poised to conduct the first of fifteen total
planned helicopter flights. The mission: to survey the length
and breadth of that geographic portion of Western Nevada and
Eastern California occupied by the Bi-State Population (BSP)
of Greater Sage-grouse. But we were off to a gloomy start,
the three of us having driven from different compass directions
through a snow squall to arrive at the El Aero Services hangar
in Carson City. Funny thing though, none of us were surprised
– outcome is often the inverse of careful planning and this plan
involved two state agencies, two helicopters, six biologists and
hundreds of miles of transects. I recalled the musing of former
Nevada Department of Wildlife (NDOW) helicopter pilot Jim
McKelvey: “The more intent you are at getting a survey flown, the
more likely nature will foul it up for you.” Or words to that effect,
some words substituted out of necessity.

At Cabela’s, our outdoor experts put our gear
to the test every chance they get. From hunting
and fishing to camping and hiking, Cabela’s
Outfitters do it all. And they are happy to share
the knowledge they gain in the great outdoors
with everyone who walks through the doors of a
Cabela’s store.

FREESHIPPING
TO STORE • EVERY DAY
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And nature was trying hard to foul it up. The winds had been
particularly forceful as the cell broke over the Carson Range
around 0500 on its descent toward the interior. But by now most
of its energy had subsided, its precipitation largely spent, the
flakes no longer coming down sideways. This was the telltale
conclusion of the event. Moreover, the clouds began to part east
past the Pine Nut Range – revealing the growing light of day and
with it the promise of better conditions with which to take flight
and go find sage-grouse. NDOW biologist Carl Lackey and I
acknowledged these auspicious omens and mumbled something
resembling encouragement to one another, a long-practiced
accession to the weather gods that we had hoped would offset
McKelvey’s time-worn axiom. The El Aero pilot, John Kelly,
looked at us and shrugged – this wasn’t the first time he had dealt
with bad weather in combination with incautious biologists. It also
wasn’t the first time he cursed the fact that sagehen get up so
early.

NBU GRATEFULLY
ACKNOWLEDGES
CABELA’S AS A 32nd
ANNUAL BANQUET
SPONSOR

cabelas.com/pickup
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Visit us in Reno!
Cabela’s
Reno, NV
775.829.4100
Monday - Friday: 9 a.m. - 9 p.m.
Saturdays: 8 a.m. - 9 p.m.
Sunday: 9 a.m. - 6 p.m.

Visit cabelas.com/reno for complete store details.

What is now Nevada and much of the western continent.
Many thousands of years ago to the present day.
We have been calling them sage hens from the time our Old
World ancestors first saw them in their explorations of the western
portion of the New World. By today’s standards many would be
inclined to say that sagehen are not pretty like their cousins the
pheasants, nor are they as tasty as their other cousins, partridge
and quail. The males are damn-near silly in their performance
to attract mates. Oh sure, their other cousin – the turkey - he
spreads his tail feathers and struts and makes ludicrous noises
too. But at least he has more dignity than to bulge big yellow
sacs out of his chest, filled with the air needed to utter “galloomp
– gallumph” (or “shuh-weep, shuh-weep”, depending on how your
ear is tuned) over and over for four to five hours straight every
morning from late winter to mid-spring.
And they have been engaged in this silliness since the glaciers
receded and left the land filled with aromatic sagebrush stretching
from the gentle swales of the mid-continent over the Rockies

to the Cascades. Within this tract they
evolved to occupy a niche of ample open
spaces, wide-ranging temperatures and
truly nasty-tasting vegetation. And during the
course of that evolution, they came to rely on
these vocalizations and postures to find one another
each spring within the great emptiness to ensure
the imperative passing of the genes. In so adapting,
they have come to rely on returning to the same important
pieces of ground every year – the lek, or ‘strutting ground’. An
individual grouse, perhaps the majority of them, may return to the
exact location each breeding season for its entire life. Scientists
are now using modern technology to figure out lek fidelity.
Shawn Espinosa, sage-grouse expert with NDOW, has posted
a lot of information about these birds on his agency’s website,
so I’ll refrain from the rehash, except to emphasize this vital,
oft-repeated point: “These birds, in all their gaudy magnificence,
are getting their pointy-tailed butts kicked” (channeling McKelvey
again). And who is their assailant? It’s us. And you have heard
all the reasons: wildfire and cheatgrass invasion, decimation of
springs and diminution of wet meadows, increased predation,
over-hunting, power lines, global warming, PJ encroachment,
invaders from Mars. Well, maybe not the last one, but all the
other factors have been spoken of at varying levels of intensity
and outright blame. And you know what? All of them are true…..
except the Martians. We did these things, not on purpose
really, but our actions have jeopardized sage-grouse throughout
most of their range, diminishing their numbers and fragmenting
populations in the process. And now we have come to the point
where we really need to take some responsibility and conserve
what we have left.
The Point - Here and Now.
The United States Fish & Wildlife Service (FWS) has been
petitioned to consider listing greater-sage grouse for protection
under the rules of the Endangered Species Act of 1973 (ESA).
The contiguous population of Greater Sage-grouse will be
considered in 2015, but this year, the FWS will examine the fate
of the Bi-State distinct population segment. A distinct population
segment (DPS) is the smallest division of a taxonomic species
permitted to be protected under the ESA. Biologists have
determined that the BSP has become geographically and, to
some degree, genetically isolated from the larger contiguous
taxon. The FWS have a decision to make about this DPS by
2013 and they are going to examine every scrap of data in the
process. NDOW Director Ken Mayer and California Department
of Fish & Game (CDFG) Wildlife Branch Chief Eric Loft were
determined to make sure they had as much data that they could
muster.
Gregg Tanner, retired NDOW Game Chief now representing
the Nevada Wilderness Project on the Bi-State Planning Team,
convinced Mayer and Loft that an all-out effort to identify
the extent of breeding habitat in the Bi-State area should be
undertaken. Since neither agency had planned this within their
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Lackey
5
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0
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3
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1
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4
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95
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– Spring 2012
New Leks
0
0
0
1
0
0
1*
0
0
1?
0
2
0
0

**

Established
Leks
0
1
0
0
1
2
0
1
1
4
1
0
1
0

reconnaissance back in the early 1990s and this was the
first place I looked back then. They had been intermittently
seen here since then, Lackey having minded their places
over the past decade. We both hoped to see them where
we expected to see them, this time catching them in the act
at their strutting grounds. We ferried to the south end and
started surveying Bald Mountain, flushing little groups here
and there, but not seeing a large group of males standing
around blowing out their air sacs at one another (galloompgalumph). Not that we would have heard that inside the

leks confirmed to
be still active and
at least five newly
discovered strutting
grounds. There were
other groups that were
probably strutting on
central or satellite leks
before we disturbed
them, but since we
didn’t actually see them
doin’ the disco, we
could not technically
say they were on leks.
It seems to have
been a good year for
sagehen as evidenced
by observed lek
attendance in Nevada.
The biologists and pilots would agree with that. And Donham
is just happy as can be that he confirmed that sage-grouse call
Esmeralda County home.

renovulc.bighornad_crops_final.pdf
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giant, noisy, metal raptor that tends to scare the fecal pellets out
of them. Though we found grouse our efforts were not rewarded
as we had hoped – Pilot Kelly pointing out to us the bent-double
grasses indicating the strength of the wind we had hoped was
gone. Jim McKelvey and his words of divination strike again.
Sagehen hate wind – it messes with their tail fans so they tend to
accept abstinence for the day and lay down.
The weather pattern bullied us for the better part of the first
scheduled week, leaving us with half the surveys completed of
the eight that had been scheduled. Oh well, adapt and overcome.
NDOW’s Lackey, Espinosa, Jason Salisbury and Tom Donham
and CDFG’s Tim Taylor and Mike Morrison patiently waited out the
sky tantrums, picking good days out of bad stretches to eventually
finish the job at the south end of the White Mountains on April 7th.
And in the end, we collected a lot of good information: a total of
648 birds observed within 95 distinct groups. Twelve established
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News from the Nevada Department of Wildlife
Andy Stinson wins Wayne E. Kirch Conservation Award
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Due to illness, Stinson missed only two projects in
2011, and continues to refuse any kind of compensation
for the time and travel dedicated to these projects. Stinson is
a shining example of the many individuals dedicated to bettering
our state’s most important natural resource; its wildlife.
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Andy Stinson of Hawthorne, Nevada has won the Nevada Board
of Wildlife Commissioner’s 2011 Wayne E. Kirch Conservation
award. Stinson’s commitment to Nevada’s wildlife resources will
be recognized during the May 11, 2012 Nevada Board of Wildlife
Commissioner’s meeting in Reno, Nevada, where he will receive
the award.
NBU Gratefully Acknowledges the Continued Support of the Nevada Record Book.

The 32 Annual NBU Banquet

Wall of Heads - A Hugh Success!

Stinson was nominated for the award by both Nevada Bighorns
Unlimited and the Coalition for Nevada’s Wildlife. In 2011
Stinson had a “very impressive record of time and commitment to
Nevada’s wildlife.” Stinson planned, coordinated and participated
in the construction of numerous wildlife guzzler projects, including
Table Mountain, Homestake, Moho Mountain and the Excelsior
guzzler projects. As part of his work, Stinson worked on site
selection for each base camp, prepared meals for volunteers
and prepared site maps and directions to each site to assist in
volunteer management.
Stinson also worked with the Nevada Department of Wildlife
(NDOW) and the Mineral County Road Department to arrange
and implement an emergency water haul to the Lower Paymaster
Guzzler when the water levels were seriously depleted.

The Wayne E. Kirch Conservation Award is given annually to
recipients who have demonstrated significant results towards
conservation, management or enhancement of wildlife. It is
named in memory of Wayne E. Kirch, who served on the Fish and
Game Commission for over 25 years, the longest tenure on the
board since its inception in 1877. Kirch, of Las Vegas, passed
away in 1989.
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, or combination license. Find us on Facebook,
Twitter or visit us at www.ndow.org.

Stinson is also an accomplished wildlife photographer and in 2011
set up numerous “trail cameras” that captured and documented a
wide variety of wildlife utilizing these water developments. Stinson
documented use at eight different sites by species as diverse as
mule deer, bighorn sheep, golden eagles, chukar, mountain lions,
song birds and many other species. He compiled this work into
an album which was presented to Senator Harry Reid.
Stinson has donated hundreds, perhaps thousands, of personal
hours and drives thousands of miles in order to participate and
perform volunteer service for the betterment of Nevada’s wildlife.

Thank you all for helping us to create such an awesome display of trophys.
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Stinson says, “It is very rewarding to have been chosen for this
conservation award. I would also like to thank the Kirch family
for making this award possible.” He continues, “I have had the
pleasure of meeting many other fellow sportsmen and women at
the many guzzler projects that are just as dedicated to enhancing
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Our 32nd Annual Fundraising Banquet was a huge success!
Thank you again for your support and participation. See you next year!
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Dinner Photography Donated by Jake Willers, Nine Caribou Productions
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Hope’s First Buck
By Hope Allen
My tag was located in area 171. This was the first tag I had
successfully drawn and boy was I excited! The funny thing was
I had no idea where the area stood. My mom and Marc sat me
down and explained all that I needed to know at the point, like
the area I was hunting in was Reese River, a few friends of my
mother’s had the blessing of getting a nice buck somewhere up
in New York Canyon, and all the stories about Marc guiding in the
area.
It was hunting season and I could feel it. The night we headed
up I had a lot going through my head, but I didn’t care about all
the stuff that could go wrong. Instead, I focused on all the vital
matters; every important memory on safety I had ever learned
was rushing through my head like a river. When we got to my
parents’ friend Carl’s house I got out and thought to myself, “This
is where it begins, this is where we find out if I am capable of
shooting an animal or not.”
When I got to looking around, I saw men
in hats with the kind of mustaches kids
were obsessed with these days, then
I realized these men weren’t just men
with fancy hats - these were cowboys.
I’d never met anybody like the exotic
crowd I did that day, even if they had
insane tales I knew this was the kind
of people I wanted to surround myself
with when I was older because they
were all good people. The owner of the
land, Carl, asked me if I’d ever seen
aliens and I responded with a puzzled
no. Carl told me “Just last night a few
of us were sitting around the fire, we’d
only had a fair amount of drinks when
something bright caught our eyes and
we looked up to see a flying saucer.”
He went on saying how it was this
far away and this big, then after he
looked down at me and said “Now you
believe me Hope, don’tcha?” I giggled
at this giddy cowboy and smiled, too
shy to say anything. When everyone
was done talking about how crazy Carl’s story was the liquor
started to swim around the fire touching everyone’s hands and
mouths that wanted a sip. At around nine thirty I decided to hit
the hay; I remember shivering at the fierce chill in Reese River’s
temperature and putting on even more layers than I had on. I
was awakened the next morning at six o’clock by the sound of
Jason Aldean’s country accent and the door above my head
opening; my mother’s voice slowly crawled into my ears saying
that it was time to wake and get dressed. When both my mother
and stepfather sprang into the big lift-kitted Ford I was up and
changing into the warm camo that I could proudly call mine. We
waited for the sun to rise so there was just enough sun to light the
journey ahead.
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We had been maneuvering up New York getting smashed by
branches and trees. The worst beating that had happened was
when we got trapped by a vast tree branch; we were just driving
along when the branch went over the top of the truck and got
wedged in between the shell and the outside of the cab. We
spent at the least a half hour trying to break the branch by driving
forward but the branch just wouldn’t budge. Finally Marc decided
to get the axe and cut it down. It took about two minutes for the
branch to give in and we were on our way again. Marc’s truck
had taken a good thrashing going up New York, the rack on the
top of his truck had been pulled to the point where it was pretty
much done and there were scrapes and scratches all along the
top part of the cab. Once we were out of New York, we headed
up Ledbedder, because this was an area where Marc served as
a guide. We trickled through Ledbedder and stopped, because
when hunting you should always wait for the animal to come to
you. We waited for about five minutes until Marc spotted four
white butts across the hill, three of those white butts belonged to
does, and the other belonged to a buck.
So we unobtrusively raced up to the other
side of the hill and stopped right behind
where we’d seen the buck and doe. Marc
looked back and said “ Do you want to go
look to see if you get a glimpse of him?”
My first stalk! I nodded my head and
leaped out of the truck with eagerness
spiraling through my body. Marc grabbed
the gun from the back and handed it to
me. He looked at me with a sparkle in his
eyes then said, “Now the gun is loaded
and on safety so if you do get the chance
to shoot make sure to take the safety off.”
I nodded, not knowing just what to think
yet, but I followed him anyway. I was
nervous walking down the somewhat
steep hill, thinking to myself, “This could
be it”. We got to a spot where there were
sharp rocks scattered and he grabbed
one and said, “I’m going to throw this to
see if they’re still there and if they know
we are here.” Then with a whip of the arm the rock went coiling
into the trees.
Nothing, we heard nothing, no movement, no sound. We walked
around to the opposite side of where we were standing and
again nothing, and my hope was beginning to transform into
disappointment. We trudged back up to the truck and got out of
Ledbedder because twilight was due to come soon. As we were
driving back to camp I remember feeling like I wasn’t going to
get anything, in fact I wasn’t going to see anything. I was more
miserable than I was mad because we’d only seen one buck and
it wasn’t even big at that. Marc looked at me and said, “Don’t
give up. We always have tomorrow.” But I didn’t want tomorrow;

it sounds selfish and
downright spoiled, but
I just wanted to be
able to go home and
say that I shot my
first buck and it was
a big one. We were
driving by the Smith’s
Ranch when out of
the corner of my eye
I saw it, I saw a deer,
I couldn’t tell if it was
a buck or a doe, and
I couldn’t tell just how
big his antlers were,
but there he was
rubbing his antlers on the tree. This is what I had waited
for all day. We got out of the truck and Marc got my gun
ready and perched it on the perfect tree branch. He looked
through the scope and said, “Get down and see if you can
spot it in through scope.”
Within seconds I said, “I got it Marc, I can see it.” The deer
was a buck, he was kind of a forking horn, but I fancied the
little thing.
“Is this the one that you want? Cause we have all day tomorrow
too, I just want you to make sure this is really what you want.” You
could hear both the concern and excitement in his voice.
“I want it.” I said with confidence in my voice, but I was nervous.
I’m confident in just about everything I do, but this was one of the
times that I wasn’t. I hadn’t shot a gun in what felt like forever, but
every time we went out shooting I always had the best aim. Then
I heard the kindness in Marc’s voice say as he reached down
towards me, “Okay the safety is off now. I’m going to turn the
truck off; when I do he’s going to notice so keep an eye on him.”
I nodded, not taking an eye off of the deer, Marc then turned to kill
the roaring and hissing of the white beast behind us. Like Marc
said the deer looked up, but he was motionless. It took about
a minute or so until he moved and the next movement to come
wasn’t him running off, it was my tiny index finger pulling the
smooth trigger of the gun. I heard the gunshot and saw no more
of the deer. I was dazed by it all, not sure whether I had actually
shot him. I stood up and looked into Marc’s face and asked, “Did
I get him?”
Marc simply laughed at the idiotic question and replied with, “Did
you get him? You blew him right off his (for lack of better words)
butt.” He laughed again and pulled me in his arms suffocating me
with a bear hug.
I looked over at my beloved mother and saw tears running down
her face and a smile from ear to ear. She then gave me a hug and
said, “I’m so proud of you!”

Marc’s voice was next, “Well let’s go get him.”
We drove further up right where my deer lay and jumped
out of the truck to go see him. I ran down the small drop and
suddenly had to slow down because where the grass erupted,
it grew as tall as my shins. We trudged through the thick grass
and I finally came face to face
with this stranger. He was the
usual color, not too big, but the
thing I remember the most was
his eyes. They say the eyes
are the doorway to the soul
and I believed that for the few
minutes I stared into his dark
pupils and I knew how he’d felt.
I admit it did make me want to
cry knowing I had taken his life
away with the pull of a trigger,
but I thanked him because he
had no idea just how grateful I
was. I felt like a true hunter at
that moment, knowing how it
felt to truly understand the bond
between the hunter and the
animal.
Serving Carson City and the Surrounding Area Since 1970
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Repeating Arms. Every Henry rifle
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2012 Larry Landa Youth Conservation Award
NBU is proud to sponsor the Larry Landa Youth Conservation Award to honor the legacy of Larry
Landa. Larry was involved with NBU in virtually every capacity, serving as a board member for over 20
years, president of the board of directors, active volunteer, life member, mentor, NBU Foundation board
member, and champion of Nevada’s big game transplant program. Larry was a Nevada sportsman and
conservationist of the highest order. Larry’s commitment to youth programs, both within NBU and to our
community in general was unparalleled.
The 2012 Larry Landa Youth Conservation Award was based upon active involvement of youth in volunteer
projects and conservation projects over the past few years. Each candidate was 16 years old or younger as
of April 1, 2012. Each of this year’s honorees will receive a commemorative plaque. NBU is truly honored to
present this award to our conservation-minded youth.

The 2012 Larry Landa Youth Conservation Award honorees are:

Stephanie Hull has been involved in NBU for over 25 years. She was the first non-director to run the NBU merchandise store, which
she organized, developed new items and catered to all the directors’ needs. She was instrumental in the new NBU three sheep logo
and insisted on all directors wearing the same shirt to the NBU Banquet. She was also in charge of organizing the shopping trips to
Costco for the Gold Ram BBQ’s. After a full afternoon of shopping and organizing, she would work 12 to 14 hours baking fresh pies
and packing them for the trip to the BBQ site. After her husband Gary resigned from the NBU board, she resigned from her baking
duties, which lasted for over 12 years.

Congratulations to Thomas, Anthony and Mikey for being awarded the 2012 Larry Landa Youth Conservation Award!
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Mark Bohach has been a member of NBU for twenty years. He has been NBU’s Federal Firearms License for fifteen years and is a
Bronze Life Member. Mark has been in charge of the famous NBU Wall of Guns for the last fourteen years and serves as NBU’s FFL
for all of the gun raffles and drawings at the annual banquet. Mark also served on the NBU Board of Directors for four years.

Thomas Jackson and NBU President Steve Field

Michael Gilbert and NBU President Steve Field
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Dick Kindred was a great family man, a fine businessman in our community, a friend to many, a wonderful Nevadan, and a passionate
supporter of NBU, wildlife, and habitat. Dick loved his family and friends, and he loved to hunt and fish. Upon his death, the family
asked that all contributions be made in Dick’s name to Nevada Bighorns Unlimited. Because of the generous support we have received
from the many that cherish the memory of Dick Kindred, we are pleased to perpetuate the Dick Kindred Nevada Bighorns Unlimited
Volunteer for Wildlife Annual Award. This award is given annually to one or two individuals who have demonstrated extraordinary
commitments to NBU and the projects it completes with volunteer assistance. While NBU will continue to express its sincere
appreciation for the work of all individuals who lend their time and energy to getting the work done, the Board of Directors of Nevada
Bighorns Unlimited wants to recognize certain individuals who go far beyond what one could reasonably expect in assistance to the
organization. Each individual recipient is presented an individual award and their names are engraved on a perpetual award plaque
maintained by NBU.
The Board of Directors also expresses its deep gratitude to the friends and family of Dick Kindred whose generosity made this
important award possible. We congratulate and extend our sincere gratitude to this year’s Dick Kindred Volunteer for Wildlife Award
Winners, Stephanie Hull and Mark Bohach.

Thomas Jackson, 15, of Reno. Thomas has accompanied his dad
Jim Jackson to many volunteer events. In addition to guzzler builds,
Thomas helped out during the move-in / move-out of the Wild Sheep
Show both this year and last year.
Anthony Dobson, 13, of Washoe Valley. Anthony and his grandfather
Mike Dobson have worked on many guzzler builds and fencing projects.
Anthony helps in many ways, like painting fence at the Moho Guzzler.
Michael Gilbert, Jr., 12, of Sparks. Mikey is an almost constant fixture
at guzzler builds along with his parents Mike and Deby Gilbert. One of
Mikey’s claims to fame is when he squeezed into a guzzler tank, into
cold water, to retrieve a plumbing fitting!

Anthony Dobson and NBU President Steve Field

The 2012 Dick Kindred
Volunteer for Wildlife Award

Stephanie and Mark, thank you both for all your years of service and dedication to NBU and Nevada’s wildlife!
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My First Turkey
By Madison Moore
After all the years of watching and waiting, it was my turn to
shoot a turkey. I was 6 years old the first time I went out with my
parents. At 12 years old, I just took my hunter safety on Tuesday
night and passed. I got my license on Wednesday so I was ready
to go.
Sunday morning we woke up at 4:00 a.m. and drove with our
guide Terry to the spot. It was pouring buckets of rain and I was
worried the turkeys would not come out. After a half mile walk in
the dark we got to the spot; luckily we had a blind to keep us out
of the rain. We sat there for an hour or so quietly and patiently
waiting.
We heard a flock of turkeys gobbling below us and thought we
were going to wait a while. That is when I saw two big toms
running down the hill opposite of us. They were going down to
the flock below us. Ten minutes later Terry urgently told me to
get my gun. That’s when I saw the same big toms running up to
get our decoy. I quickly lifted my gun onto the shooting stick and
waited for the perfect shot.
I knew that bird was mine. BANG!
My heart was beating so fast, I
thought it would explode. As I
looked up I saw the turkey on the
ground. Then I looked back at my
dad who had a smile bigger than
the Empire State Building on his
face. (To tell the truth he was more
excited than me!)
I walked up to my turkey seeing
that I had shot it perfectly. The
turkey was 18 pounds with 1 inch
spurs and a 9 ¼ inch beard. It was
the hunt I had always dreamed of
and I am so happy that I spent it
with my dad. I can’t wait until next
year. I would like to thank Mark
Montgomery for setting up my hunt
and guide Terry Adams, he is great.
I am looking forward to my next
hunt, hopefully in Nevada as I have put in for a junior deer tag, an
antelope, Desert Big Horn sheep and a California Big Horn. I am
keeping my fingers crossed.
Editor’s Note: Thank you Madison for the great story! And good
luck on your Nevada draws! NBU appreciates the support of Mark
Montgomery and his annual donation of a turkey hunt to the NBU
Fundraising Banquet. Thanks Mark!
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The Youth Raffle Was A Big Success

3-Generation Henry Bison Hunt
By Jake Jefferson

Like most native Nevadans that are sportsmen, I have been
hunting mule deer since I passed my Hunter’s Safety course. I
have always bird hunted with my dad and even gone on a few
turkey hunts together. We have been talking for some time about
wanting to go on a North American Bison hunt together. I really
wanted to hunt a bison with my dad’s Henry .44Mag Golden Boy
with open sights. You know, kind of old west style and make it
really something special.
On my birthday in January of 2011 my parents made my dream
come true by giving me a bison hunt in South Dakota. The best
part was that both my dad and my grandpa would be going along!
All three of us! My Papa Jeff is really into old west history and I
guess that is where my dad and I get it from. The hunt would be
on my birthday in January of 2012, so we had a year to prepare
for it.
My mom really did a lot of the research. My mom and dad have
an outfitter/guide that they like and are comfortable with in South
Dakota, Craig Lyon of RCA Hunting Lodge. My dad and I told
Craig that we really wanted to make this adventure a hunt, spot
and stalk. Craig did some research and hooked us up with the
Lower Brule Sioux Reservation. They have three separate herds
ranging in size from 80 to 130 animals. We wanted a trophy for
this once in a lifetime hunt, which means a 6+ year old bull. It
was all I could do to get through a year waiting to go on this hunt!
January finally rolled around and my dad, Papa Jeff and I all met
in Denver to fly on to Sioux Falls, South Dakota. Craig picked all
three of us up at the airport and we made the 2 ½ hour drive to
Burke, which is where the lodge is located. About 20 miles from
Burke we crossed the Missouri River – it’s big! We pulled over to
take a photo of the three of us with the river in the background. It
was 4 degrees, so believe me it was a quick in and out and back
in again to be on our way.

warm layers of clothes as I brought. I didn’t sleep a lot because I
was really excited about the hunt.
It was chilly, all of 11 degrees when
we arrived at Lower Brule in the
morning. After issuing me my tag at
the administrative offices we drove
to the area that we would be hunting,
which was right on the breaks of the
Missouri River.
This main herd was about 80 animals. There was a group of
bulls that separated off by themselves that was maybe a dozen
or so in size. There were two or three 7 year old bulls that left
the group of bulls to hide in the timber on the breaks because
they didn’t like to scrap all the time with the younger bulls. These
were the guys we were interested in. Apparently a bison does
not necessarily have to feed every day. These older big bulls go
off by themselves, bed down and hide in the timber for extended
periods of time. The breaks consist of finger ridges that extend
from the prairie down to the river. In between each finger is a
draw that is full of timber. We hiked these draws in hopes of
bumping one of the old timers out for me to get a shot on him.
We hiked, and we hiked and we hiked.
We jumped lots of
mule deer.
And we bumped up
several groups of
elk.
But, no big bull
bison.

When we arrived at the
lodge, we got settled, had
some dinner and called
it a night early, because
we were going to be up at
o-dark-thirty to make the
hour drive to Lower Brule.
I figured it was going to
be chilly in the a.m., so I
unpacked about as much
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Well, not exactly the end. We winched the bull up on to
a 1 ton flat bed. The winch weighed him at 2,250 lbs.
live weight. Craig found us a butcher near Burke that
hung him for 17 days and did the meat processing. We
got 60 rib-eyes out of the guy!

At about sunset we packed up and
hiked back to the truck to head back
to Burke. As we reached the top of
the breaks we jumped a large covey of
Sharptailed Grouse flying across our
view in the sunset. It was a beautiful
sight for sure.

We drove through the main
herd, which is made up of
cows, calves and bulls that
are 2 and under. They were
okay with us in the truck,
but when we stopped to get
out, they kind of spooked
and ran some distance
away. This was pretty neat
and a positive way to end
our day. And some of those
cows are big too!
The next morning we started early again. We decided that we
would spend an hour or so glassing the breaks we hiked the day
before to see if we could spot a bull. If not we would head out to
the prairie to a part of the reservation called Cherry Creek. Our
native guide, Earl, told us that this herd was about 130 animals
and there were several bulls that were over 7 years old.

We did not see any of the old bulls, so we loaded up into the truck
and headed for the prairie and Cherry Creek. The drive time was
about one hour. We arrived at the property at about 8 a.m. We
went through the gate and up on a rise and we could see the
main herd about 2 miles away.
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The herd looked like it was a huge groove of timber on the
hillside. We could also see a group of bulls off by themselves
about 1 mile from where we parked our trucks behind a hill and
next to a frozen reservoir. We did some quick strategizing; Craig
and I would cross the reservoir, sneak around the hill in front of
us and up onto the bulls. We decided that in the open country
that three would be a crowd, so everyone else would stay behind,
below the top of the hill and watch the action through binos. Craig
and I headed off on our sneak.
We had two flaws in our plan. First, when we came around the
hillside, the main herd saw us and moved off another mile or so.
This caused the large group of bulls – I would guess 20 – to move
off as well! Now the bulls are another 2 miles away from where
we were. So, there would be no action for some time.
There was a coulee (South Dakota for drainage) between Craig
and I and the group of bulls so we decided to make our way
concealed from their view up the coulee to a point where we
could put a ninja sneak on them. It
took us about an hour to close the
distance on the group of bulls. We
then went into super stealth ninja
mode, and belly crawled another 300
yards to an old fence post line that
we could kind of hide behind. We
had the wind in our favor and after
what seemed like forever, we were in
position at a fence post. Not exactly
fully concealed for two guys, but it
would have to do. The bulls were
milling around about 130 yards from
us. I really did not want to take an
open sight shot that was over 100
yards, regardless of the size of the target.
We next went about the business of looking at each and every
bull to select the oldest and largest of the group. Once we found
him, and both Craig and I agreed that he was the largest, we had

to wait for him to clear for a shot. We waited, lying in the snow,
for the big boy to give me a shot. And waited… After an hour the
group of bulls had moved to within 75 yards of us and the big boy
was on his feet and walked out to the perimeter of the group. I
took my shot… BANG! Perfect shot and the bull’s legs buckled
under his weight and went to the ground in a heap. The other
bulls closed in on the down bull and attempted to push him back
up on his feet. This went on for about 15 minutes until Craig just
stood up and both the main herd and group of bulls ran off to a
safe distance to watch. It took several more shots from my Henry
.44 Mag. for the bull to finally expire. He was huge! Our native
guide said he was 7 ½ years old. His horns were 13 inches
around at the base, 18 inches long and 22 inches apart. Two of
us could hardly move his head and it took all four of us, with Papa
Jeff supervising, to get him up right for pictures! And then Craig
and my dad still had to support him.

This picture is of me and Craig. We are both holding the bull’s
head up.
In case you are
wondering what a North
American Bison looks
like, here it is! Thank
you to Craig Lyon,
Lower Brule and Papa
Jeff for joining me on
my hunt and my mom
and dad for a great
25th and 26th birthday
present!

This picture is of my dad, me and Papa Jeff – at the end of our
3-Generation North American Bison hunt!

Editors Note: Thank you Jake for the story and pictures!
Congratulations on your fine bison bull. I am so glad that I
was able to be there and share it with you! NBU gratefully
acknowledges RCA Hunting Lodge as a donor to our 32nd
Annual Fundraising Banquet.
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Nevada Bighorns Unlimited Unveils Taxidermy Competition for 2012 Banquet!
By James Nelson, DVM and NBU Director
NBU decided to invite Nevada taxidermists to the 32nd Annual
Fundraising Banquet for a friendly competition to display their
works of art to the NBU banquet attendees. The idea was to
allow our taxidermists a chance to showcase their pieces to the
NBU attendees in order to highlight the incredible talent we have
in our local taxidermists. We were not
disappointed!
We have known for years that Nevada
harbors some of the best taxidermists
in the country and thought it would
be magnificent to bring these truly
amazing taxidermists to our banquet.
These people are truly artists and their
individual skills are spectacular! We
thought it would be a great opportunity
for some of these artists to display their
work in a setting that contained over
2,000 avid sportsmen and sportswomen, who might be looking for
a taxidermist soon. We also knew that having taxidermy pieces
of this caliber would create a unique and enjoyable viewing
experience for all of the people in attendance.
Numerous obstacles had to be overcome to
make this a reality and a subcommittee was
formed to start putting this together. I need to
take this time to thank Carl Lackey and Eric
Dalen for their help on the subcommittee!
Without their time, expertise and persistence
this project would not have got off the drawing
board! Thanks guys!
Countless meetings, phone calls and e-mails
ensued and we were finally able to put together
the parameters of the competition and send out the invites. We
decided that each taxidermist would be required to bring two
different pieces to the dinner, one single mammal display and
one multiple animal display complete with habitat. This would be
a Herculean task for the taxidermists who would commit to the
dinner, so we wanted to make it worthwhile to them as well. We
decided to have two categories, a “People’s Choice Award” and a
“Director’s Choice Award”. The winner of each category would be
featured in our NBU Journal as well as our website. The winner
of the People’s Choice would receive a Kimber .45 pistol with the
Director’s Choice winner getting a Bronze Ram Life Membership
to NBU.
We solved the people’s choice voting conundrum by attaching a
voting stub to the dinner tickets and placing voting boxes in front
of the pieces. Being new this year, I’m sure many didn’t figure
this out in time to vote, but a surprisingly large number of you did
and the voting was close! The taxidermy displays were flat out
spectacular. Words cannot adequately summarize the quality of
the art work that showed up in that room from our taxidermists!
I think it was the most awe-inspiring taxidermy display we have
ever had at our dinner and I hope you agree and enjoyed the

40

NBU Journal . Volume 29 . Number 2

opportunity to view these works of art! Each taxidermist took
this seriously and each brought truly incredible pieces to the
event. Voting took time as they were all in contention and each
participant should be proud of their skills. At the end of voting the
votes were tallied and the winners announced.
Joe Zweifel of Wildlife Revolutions
was the winner of the People’s
Choice award with his incredible
Mountain Lion piece. It was so
realistic that you felt as if you needed
to be quiet when viewing the display
so the lion wouldn’t know you were
there!

rooms. You should feel good selecting from the taxidermists
mentioned above to know your trophy will be in good hands
when you drop them off for your mounts! I can’t thank these
taxidermists enough for the hard work, time and commitment
it took to make this happen. Truly an unbelievable display of
taxidermy! All I can say is WOW! If you missed our banquet, you
can check out some of the photos. Hopefully this will inspire you
to never miss it again!

Kevin Libby of Trophy Room
Services captured the Director’s
Choice award with his
phenomenal display of an epic
life and death struggle between
a Mountain Lion and a Bighorn
sheep, leaving us wondering...
Did the Bighorn get away??

Both of these works of art were unbelievable and and we
congratulate both Joe and Kevin on their accomplishments!
Jason Donnely of Donnely Taxidermy, Alan Barrail of Fur and
Feathers Taxidermy and Chris Iveson of Chris Iveson Taxidermy
all submitted unbelievable pieces for our enjoyment as well.
These displays were super and made voting difficult for those
who struggled with the decisions. I want to thank each of them
for their hard work and tremendous displays! We could not have
succeeded without each of their efforts!
I also want to thank Wayne Comstock of Nevada Taxidermy
and Brad Kottinger and Joe Walsh of Great Basin Taxidermy for
contributing taxidermy pieces to display at the banquet that were
awesome and typical of their tremendous skills and artful eyes!
So, as you can see it took a collaborative effort on the part of
many people to pull this off, and each of you to vote to find the
winners! I think it was an incredible start, and hope this becomes
an exciting part of our dinners in the future. With the Big Game
draw just out, each of us has the hope of new trophies to fill our
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News from the Nevada Department of Wildlife
Winner Selected in Annual Free Fishing Day Poster Contest
When it comes to the Free
Fishing Day Poster Contest,
an annual art contest for
the Silver State’s fourth and
fifth graders sponsored by
the Nevada Department of
Wildlife, this round definitely
goes to the girls.

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, or combination license. Find us on Facebook,
Twitter or visit us at www.ndow.org.

Selected from a total of 363
entries, this year’s winners
were all young ladies. The
top spot went to fifth grader
Stacey Horton from French
Ford Middle School in Winnemucca. The two runners-up were
sent in by Gabriella Perkins, fifth grader from Bud Beasley
Elementary in Sparks, and Josephine Payan, fourth grader from
Mark Twain Elementary in Carson City.

New from the Nevada Department of Wildlife

A recent change in Nevada’s fishing regulations has relaxed the
limit on black bass in Washoe County urban ponds from two bass
to three. Previously the regulation allowed for a total of three
fish of which no more than two could be black bass. The limit for
Washoe County urban ponds is still three fish total.

“When I read the announcement to the class the students
applauded and her face told how excited she was,” said Dennis
Thomas, Horton’s fifth grade teacher. “Every time I talked to her
that day, she told me she was so excited she couldn’t sit still. She
couldn’t wait to get home and tell her parents. She was kind of
bouncing up and down all day long.”

“We dropped the restriction on black bass as a way to simplify the
regulation and to create more opportunity for bass fisherman,”
said Mark Warren, Fisheries Division chief for the Nevada
Department of Wildlife (NDOW). “There are bass in most of the
urban ponds in Washoe County, but most anglers head to Sparks
Marina for the spotted bass.”

Horton becomes the second consecutive winner from French
Ford Middle School. Her drawing will be featured on the 2012
poster promoting Free Fishing Day in Nevada and will also be on
the 2013-14 Nevada Fishing Guide magazine. As the winner, she
will receive a framed copy of her artwork and a fishing rod and
reel. She and her family will also be treated to a guided fishing
outing.

NDOW also wants the public to be aware that the 2012 Nevada
Fishing Guide incorrectly lists last year’s regulation for Washoe
County urban ponds that still includes the restriction on black
bass.

“I think she’s most excited about getting a new fishing pole,” said
Thomas.
This year’s theme for the Nevada Free Fishing Day Poster
Contest was “Go Fishing…Get Hooked!” A total of 363 entrants
from 52 classrooms statewide participated in this year’s contest.
When asked what she liked most about fishing, Horton had a long
list she passed along. “She said she likes getting to spend time
with her family outdoors. She said that fishing is relaxing and her
family always has a good time. She loves drifting along on the
water,” listed Thomas. She even told her teacher that she loved
cleaning the fish with her dad.
Free Fishing Day takes place on Saturday, June 9 this year. The
statewide event allows anglers to fish any public fishing water in
the state without a fishing license or trout stamp, while all limits
and other regulations apply. Visit www.ndow.org to find out more
about Free Fishing Day events taking place locally.
The Nevada Department of Wildlife (NDOW) protects, restores
and manages fish and wildlife, and promotes fishing, hunting, and
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Bass Restriction Removed for Local Urban Ponds

UNR Cast & Blast Outdoor Club’s Wingshooting Retreat
By Julianna C. Jefferson
In January the UNR Cast & Blast Club had a
wingshooting retreat at the Granite Ranch north
of Gerlach. It was a two day event with members
arriving on Friday evening and departing on Sunday
mid-day. Members divided into two wingshooting
groups, experienced and inexperienced. The
experienced bird hunters traveled offsite to chukar
hunt near Leadville on Saturday and the Calicos on
Sunday morning. The inexperienced bird hunters
stayed on the property and hunted pheasants that
were donated by my parents, Brett and Micki. Our
hosts were the Ranch Managers, Steve and Donna
Stammers and all of the owners of the Granite
Ranch; Chuck and Susie, Doug and Kim, Mitch and
Lauire, and Vic and Sue. Everyone had a great time
and we wanted to share some of the pictures from
the weekend.
Jessica takes aim

A fishing license may be purchased online at www.ndowlicensing.
com or at any NDOW office or license agent. A Nevada resident
can purchase an annual fishing license for $29 and a Nevada
trout stamp for $10. A 1-Day/Short Term Fishing Permit costs $9.
For more information on fishing in the Silver State, including
angler information sheets, stocking information and fishing reports
for each region, check out the fishing section on the Nevada
Department of Wildlife website at www.ndow.org.
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, or combination
license. Find us on Facebook, Twitter
or visit us at www.ndow.org.

Jessica Lawson takes her first pheasant!

Christina Wilson-Louch bags her first pheasant!

Good shot Christina!
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Even Lilly got to
retrieve a quail!

Day 2 rewards! Matt, Nick, Scott & Jessica

The club had a fantastic retreat weekend.
We want to thank Steve and Donna for
being our host and hostess, my parents
for donating some pheasants to shoot and
using their pointers and retrievers to do the
gun dog work, and most importantly to each
and every one of the Granite Creek Partners
for allowing us to camp on the ranch for the
weekend and enjoy the beautiful view of the
Granites.
We have a very busy spring planned
volunteering for NBU guzzlers, the Northern
Nevada SCI Banquet and of course the
NBU Banquet. Then it is our club clay shoot
event (which may have already occurred by
the time this issue goes to print) and finals
quickly followed by the search for summer
positions! We will do our best to keep you
posted as to what the club is up to! Have a
great spring and summer and good luck on
your tag draws!

Everyone shot better on day two!
Standing: Jessica with Lilly, Christina, me, my dad Brett
Kneeling: Matt, Nick Howden-Dougherty with Juneau and Scott with Jessie

Scott Hanson and his pheasant

(top row L-R) Scott, Christina, Jessica, Nick, Matt
(front row L-R) Alex, Julianna and Cooper

Matt Johnson and his pheasant

Rugged and reliable.
Wherever you go.

NEW!

The all-new Leica Trinovid 42.
Juneau, Jessica, Christina, Lilly, me and Chili Pepper
Completely re-designed, Leica Trinovid entry-level performance binoculars are the
ideal partner for every hunting trip; technically, optically, and mechanically better than
ever before. State-of-the-art technologies and the highest quality materials elevate these
binoculars to Leica-standard best in class. A magnesium housing provides protection from
the roughest treatment. And, thanks to its ergonomic design, the Trinovid 42 offers superior eye comfort and handling for long days in the field. The all-new Leica Trinovid 42.

We did all of our own cooking. One pan breakfasts
using Steve’s disk platter were amazing!

___
___
___
___

Nick & Scott cooking away
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Club President Alex Werbeckes and
V.P. Cooper Manson look on

perfect contrast and high detail resolution
waterproof to 16.5ft
with HDC® multicoating
available in 8x42 and 10x42

Experience more at www.leica-sportoptics.com
NBU Gratefully Acknowledges Leica as
a 32nd Annual Banquet Sponsor
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June 30, 2012
8 a.m. - 1 p.m.
Capital City Gun Club
3590 Arrowhead Dr. - Carson City

Activities

Youth Archery, Trap & Skeet
4-H Shooting Sports Trailer, Air Rifle/Pistol
RMEF BB-Gun Range - “Zombie Shoot”
NDOW Casting Pond & Fishing Instruction
Fly-Tying, Wildlife Tatoos, Kids’ Auction
Conservation Station & More!

Bring Your Family & Join the Fun!
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Convention & Sporting Expo
The Premier Mountain Hunting Exposition in the World!
JANUARY 30TH - FEBRUARY 2ND
GRAND SIERRA RESORT & CASINO - RENO, NV

307.527.6261 wildsheepfoundation.org

Proud Partner of

NBU GRATEFULLY AKNOWLEDGES WSF AS A 32nd ANNUAL BANQUET SPONSOR
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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, and 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 bighorns
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 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 ~
48
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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: ________
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.: __________________________________

Nevada Dream Tags - You Win. Nevada Wins!
The all new NEVADA DREAM TAGS Program is a raffle that allows
resident and nonresident sportsmen a chance at the hunt of a lifetime,
while contributing to wildlife habitat restoration in the Silver State.
• Stratified hunt – You can hunt anywhere in the state. All other rules for weapon class
and seasons for that weapon must be followed.
• $5 each, You can purchase an unlimited number of raffle tickets.
• 5 species in 2012 – mule deer, antelope, desert bighorn sheep, California bighorn sheep
and elk.
• All of the money raised by the raffle benefits wildlife habitat restoration, helps in
wildlife emergencies, and purchases emergency equipment.
• First purchase a $10 Resource Enhancement Stamp (RES) to “buy-in” to the raffle. Then
you can purchase an unlimited number of raffle tickets for $5 each.
• You can purchase raffle tickets for family members for birthdays, holidays, etc.
• Waiting periods do not apply.

Check out NVDreamTag.org for more information.

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
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NBU acknowledges Wildlife Revolutions
as winner of the 2012 People’s Choice
Taxidermy Award

Where wildlife &
creativity meet...
Quality, custom designed trophies are our speciality. By
combining cutting edge taxidermy techniques with artistic
creativity we bring your trophies to life.
Experience the difference...We offer a six month turnaround
on trophies and the quality of our work is guaranteed.
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(775) 527-1614 | wildliferevolutions.com
2405A Walnut St. | Reno, NV 89502

