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Fellow Sportsmen,

W

ell, it is finally here…the new website is up and running. The new site
has it all –volunteer projects, banquet information, merchandise, membership subscriptions and more! The new site will be your one stop
shop for upcoming NBU projects and events, and will keep you connected to the
important issues facing Nevada’s wildlife. Heck, at the click of a mouse you can
even watch a video of a guzzler being constructed from start to finish in just
3 minutes and not even break a sweat. Although the new website is still being
fine-tuned and some areas are still under construction, I think you will see that
the content is valuable and the layout is user friendly. The site is a great place
to direct people with questions about NBU’s mission and purpose and will give
them an easy way to get involved and stay connected.
I urge you to please help us
to spread the word about
the new site and log on to
check it out yourself at
www.nevadabighorns.org
Well, it is tough to say
but, this letter marks the
last of my ramblings as the
NBU newsletter editor. Due
to a recent career advancement, I am resigning from
the NBU Board of Directors.
Although my tenure on the
board was short, I was able
to see what makes NBU such a great success story – from the Board of Directors to the volunteers and members, there is an unmatched and unwavering
dedication of working for Nevada’s wildlife that is held by all. Working together
with a common purpose, your dedication has carried the group far and above
what most would have imagined and Nevada’s wildlife is better for it. I thank
each of the directors, past and present, and each of our members for your tireless hours, your enduring ambition, and your commitment to bettering Nevada’s wildlife.
I also want to take this opportunity to thank my past employer, JBR Environmental Consultants, Inc. for their understanding, flexibility, and support
during my time serving on the NBU Board of Directors. Their amenable attitude
gave me the flexibility to be actively involved in NBU, even though I was over
300 miles away. I will always hold dear the time I spent serving on the board,
and I look forward to the volunteer projects ahead.
Caleb McAdoo
775-388-1914
cmcadoo@jbrenv.com
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Well, it’s right in the
heart of the time
of year most of us
live for, and I hope your hunting
experiences have been as good as
mine so far. This is truly a great
time to enjoy Nevada’s outdoors.
I would like to first
congratulate NBU director Caleb
McAdoo for his recent selection
as the NDOW unit 10 big game
biologist. He was selected from
many well qualified candidates.
Caleb will soon be resigning his
board position with NBU but our
loss is definitely NDOW’s and
Nevada’s wildlife gain. Caleb is an
outstanding young man who has
made a major impact during his
tenure on the board. Good luck
Caleb!
I recently attended a news
conference with the Wild Sheep
Foundation at which they
announced the return of their
convention to Reno for the next
three years. This indeed is great
news to have the “Sheep Show”
back after an extended absence.
NBU has reestablished a close
relationship with WSF and
will be very involved with the
convention and likewise WSF will
be involved with our banquet.
They will also be offering this
year’s renewing members of NBU
a free one year membership in
WSF which is required to attend
the “Sheep Show.” The 2010
dates are February 4th-6th at the

Reno- Sparks Convention Center.
Welcome back WSF!
Speaking of our banquet, it
is coming up rapidly on Friday,
April 9th at the Peppermill. This
will mark our 30th anniversary.
We are planning a very special
event to mark that milestone.
Besides the three heritage tags,
desert bighorn, California bighorn,
and elk, we also have several
special raffle prizes and auction
items that are affordable to all
that attend. With the increased
seating capacity at the Peppermill,
we can accommodate over 400
more people than past events.
So, if you have never attended,
or it has been awhile, there will
be a great opportunity to attend
the event you don’t want to miss.
If you would like information
about tickets please contact us
through the web site at www.
nevadabighornsunlimited.org , the
NBU office (775) 323-1177, or any
director.
Our new website is up and
operational and we will be making
improvements on an ongoing
basis. One of the new features is
the ability to e-mail us through
the “Contact Us” link or info@
nevadabighornsunlimited.org .
You can use that to ask questions,
make comments, volunteer for
upcoming projects, and buy
tickets or make donations for
the upcoming banquet. I would
like to thank NBU director Jeff
Turnipseed for his tireless work
of getting the improvements done

to our website. Since we have no
paid employees 99% of the work
required to run the organization
is done by our directors and
volunteers. Check it out, I think
you will like it.
We have two new Golden Ram
Life members. Teal Melby is our
youngest ever life member at age
19. She and her family purchased
the Golden Ram Life Member
Barbeque at the 2009 banquet.
Teal is a very extraordinary young
woman and living proof that
when you take your kids hunting,
they develop strong values and
appreciation for wildlife. It is great
to see that kind of passion in our
next generation. Steve Kellers
is a superstar volunteer and a
stalwart of our guzzler crew. He
chose to pay off his membership in
4 installments which is an option
with all of our life member options.
Thank you Teal and Steve for your
commitment to NBU and Nevada’s
wildlife!
Membership renewal notices
were recently mailed out. Please
renew your membership as
it really helps us make a big
difference, and this year you
will get a free $45.00 annual
membership in the Wild Sheep
Foundation. Also consider one of
our three life member options.
I look forward to seeing you all
at the banquet.
Sincerely,
Mike Bertoldi
mike@mikebertoldi.com

Art House, Inc.

For more information on NBU call
(775) 323-1177 or visit our website
www.nevadabighorns.org
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“Renew
your NBU
membership
today and
receive a FREE
one year $45
membership to
The Wild Sheep
Foundation.”

ear Members,

Calendar
February 4-6, 2010

Wild Sheep Foundation Sheep Show

Friday, April 9, 2010

NBU Annual Banquet & Auction

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.nevadabighorns.org

McCULLOUGH WATER HAUL
- AUGUST 2009

L

ast October, during
aerial bighorn surveys in unit 263,
the two northernmost guzzlers in the McCullough Range, Penny
and Poppy, were observed
dry. No inspections of these
water developments were reported during the summer of
2008, so it is not known how
long they remained dry. As a
result of both water developments going dry, projects in
the McCullough Range have
been monitored extensively
throughout the past year. By
12 December 2008, Poppy
was full and by 30 April
2009, Penny was observed
full. Starting in June 2009
each guzzler began to see increased use by bighorn, with
the observed draw-down as
seen in the chart on the following page.
On 01 August 2009,
Penny was observed dry
with signs of heavy bighorn
use and a fresh dead lamb
was observed approximately
50 yards below the drinker.
The carcass showed no signs
of predation or scavenging.
While inspecting the water
tanks, two mature rams
showing signs of stress from
the rut approached the
drinker and pawed at the
bottom of the drinker less
than 30 feet away from an
NDOW biologist and volunteer. Sixteen additional
bighorn were observed in the
area along with four broods
of Gambel’s quail and two
broods of chukar. To further
exacerbate the problem of
Penny being dry, a seep located approximately ½ mile
south of Penny, Dripping
Cave, was observed dry. The
two closest water developments to Penny are the Roy
water development, 5.27
air miles to the south, and
the Poppy water develop-
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Date

Water
Development

Capacity

Use Level

Observed
Bighorn

15 June ‘09

Poppy

3300 of a maximum
4650 gallons

Moderate
to heavy

0

26 June ‘09

Penny

3900 of a maximum
6750 gallons

Moderate

20

26 June ‘09

Dripping
Cave

4” in metal drinker
Light
20 of a max. 40 gallons)

34

24 July ‘09

Poppy

1300 of a maximum
4650 gallon

n/a

n/a

1 Aug.‘09

Penny

Dry

Heavy

2 mature
rams, one
dead lamb

1 Aug, ‘09

Dripping
Cave

Dry

Heavy

14

5 Aug. ‘09

Poppy

900of a maximum
4650 gallons

Moderate
to heavy

1 mature
ram

ment, 5.67 air miles to the
west. On 02 August 2009,
the Roy water development
was inspected and found
full (likely due to late July
rains) with light to moderate
use. On 06 August 2009, the
Poppy water development
was inspected and found to
hold less than 900 gallons of
water with heavy use.

Justification:
Several factors played
into the decision to call for
an emergency water haul in
the McCullough Range:
1) McCullough Range
bighorn population estimate
is greater than 300 adults.
2) The cause of death of
22 bighorn at/near the Roy
water development in July
2005 was never conclusively
determined. However, dehydration was never eliminated as primary factor and
remains perhaps the most
plausible cause. The great
distances between the four
water developments lends

support to our theory of hydration stress as the cause of
death of at least 22 sheep.
3) Water development
use patterns in recent years
have changed. Formerly, the
Roy project was extensively
used by sheep during summer months. However, since
2006, summer sheep use at
Penny and Poppy has increased while use at Roy has
substantially decreased. The
shift in water development
use patterns underscores
the importance of maintaining water availability at
Penny and Poppy.
4) Poppy is within the
North McCullough Wilderness and Sloan Canyon NCA.
Penny is within the Sloan
Canyon NCA. BLM allows
for the use of the “minimum
tool” needed to complete
tasks in emergency situations in wilderness (i.e. the
use of a helicopter to haul
water).
5) The situation at
Penny is worsened due to
the fact that Dripping Cave

Discussion:

(seep situated 1/2 mile to
the south) is essentially dry
as July--August evaporation
rates nearly equal the flow
rate.

Water Haul:
The Nevada Division of
Forestry, Southern Nevada
Liteweight Mine, Nevada Bighorns Unlimited, the Fraternity of the Desert Bighorn,
Nevada Department of Wildlife personnel and Sundance
Helicopters worked diligently to coordinate the water
haul in three days (August
06-08).
On 10 August 2009,
Nevada Division of Forestry personnel set up their
5000 gallon pumpkin in
continued next page
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Liteweight. At 6:40 am, NDOW
personnel were flown into
Poppy. Between 7:00 am-12:30
pm, 28 loads totaling 1375 gallons of water were delivered to
the water development bringing the final capacity to 2475
gallons.
Again, delivery performance the second day of the
operation was less than optimal with an average delivery
of less than 50 gallons of water
per load. According to the pilot, the 120 gallon bambi-bucket attached to the A-Star helicopter was nearly filled each
time it was dipped into the
5000 gallon pumpkin. However, after the 6-mile ferry, less
than half of the water collected
in the bambi-bucket made it to
the guzzler. The two leading
theories as to the cause of the
water loss from base camp to
Poppy are 1) vapor loss during
the ferry and 2) water loss at
the site due to the porosity of
the rock above the dam.

Hidden Valley with the help
of NDOW personnel. A water
tender and driver provided by
Southern Nevada Liteweight
was used to fill the pumpkin
while NDOW personnel and a
volunteer hiked into Penny
and Poppy. Between 9:00
am-12:30 pm, Sundance used
an A-Star helicopter to haul
approximately 500 gallons of
water to Poppy, bringing the
total capacity to 1100 gallons.
Inefficiencies coupled with an
inexperienced pilot forced the
operation to end early while
NDOW biologist discussed
possible options/alternatives

to supply water to Penny
and Poppy. After expressing
our displeasure of the pilot’s
performance to the chief pilot
from Sundance, he apologized
and agreed to send us their
best pilot for a second attempt
and to only charge us for one
hour of flight time. Under our
new agreement with Sundance
a second attempt was planned
for Tuesday, 11 August.
On 11 August 2009, the
Nevada Division of Forestry
pumpkin was refilled at the
same location on the south
end of Hidden Valley with
the help of Southern Nevada

At the time of the water
haul, Penny had been dry
for at least 2 ½ weeks. Given
our timeframe, the fact that
Roy was full and the fact that
Poppy had yet to go dry, Poppy
became the priority. Time,
funding and overall inefficiencies with the water haul prevented water from being delivered to Penny, however 1875
gallons of water was delivered
to Poppy. NDOW will have continued to monitor both projects
throughout the remainder of
the hot season and will assess
the feasibility of increasing the
capacity of each water development this winter. Both units
are the “old” float valve style
and the addition of self-leveling tanks and drinker would
eliminate potential mechanical
failure.
To improve the efficiency
of future water hauls, NDOW

game and habitat biologists
will work together with Nevada Division of Forestry
personnel to develop protocols
and foster a relationship for
the use of equipment and manpower in the future. By collaborating with other agencies
and sportsmans groups to improve water haul techniques/
equipment used NDOW will be
able to improve the cost-benefit ratio associated with this
type of emergency action.
To address issues with
monitoring water developments in the Southern Region
throughout the year, NDOW
biologist are discussing the use
of remote monitoring equipment. Such devices, coupled
with a volunteer program to
monitor the summer drawdown as it relates to ambient
temperature and monsoonal
moisture, will allow NDOW
biologist to better assess the
need to increase capacities
and/or collections surfaces at
each water development.
A special thanks to the
following supporters:
n Nevada Bighorns Unlimited and the Fraternity of the
Desert Bighorn for funding the
helicopter.
n Sundance Helicopters for
providing an A-Star, bambibucket and fuel truck at a
discounted rate.
n The Apple Family, owners of
Southern Nevada Liteweight,
for supplying their water tender and driver, Mr. Cajun.
n Nevada Division of Forestry
personnel for their help in
planning and providing their
5000 gallon pumpkin. n

BY MATT JEFFRESS
Nevada Department
of Wildlife

Update of Bronchopneumonia
in Bighorn Sheep

P

neumonia, strictly
speaking, means
inflammation of
the lungs. With
this I present you some
useful trivia in the first
paragraph of my article!
Pneumonia is the only
medical word used to
describe an inflammatory
process of a body part that
does not end in the suffix
“itis”. For example, the
word encephalitis means
inflammation of the brain,
glossitis is inflammation of
the tongue, appendicitis –
you guessed it, inflammation
of the appendix, orchitiswell, I guess you’ll have to
look that one up on your own,
anyway you now have some
invaluable trivia to impress
your friends!
For more than 100 years,
bighorn sheep have been
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dying from infectious disease.
While it is true they die of
many other causes as well,
it is infectious pneumonia
that has created such a hot
topic of debate for scientists
and producers of domestic
sheep. People’s careers have
been made and destroyed by
this debate, and friendships
have been won and lost.
As you learned in the
first paragraph, pneumonia
means inflammation of the
lungs, bronchopneumonia is
inflammation in the terminal
bronchioles or airways in the
lungs. Infectious pneumonia
is this same inflammation
that has been caused by an
infectious agent, and for the
rest of this paper, we will
assume we are talking about
infectious bronchopneumonia
when we use the term
bronchopneumonia. In the

following, I will offer you my
thoughts and opinions on
this topic, as well as update
you on some new events
regarding this complex issue.
Bronchopneumonia has
been in the hot-seat for the
last 40 years; since the
first correlation between
infectious disease in wild
bighorn sheep and the
presence of domestic sheep
was proposed. Large scale
mortality events or “die
offs” of bighorn sheep have
been known to occur for
more than 100 years, and
even early there were some
who noted the link between
these disease outbreaks and
the presence of domestic
sheep or goats. Bighorn
sheep are related to domestic
sheep and share many
infectious diseases, including
respiratory disease - of both
viral, and bacterial origin,
contagious ecthyma or orf, as
well as psoroptic scabies.
Contact between wild
bighorn sheep and domestic
sheep occur wherever
their ranges overlap. Both
are agile creatures that
seek rocky crags and high
altitudes when given a
chance. Predators can
cause straying of domestic
bands and increase contact.
Bighorn rams will wander
for miles, especially during
the rut in search of ewes in
estrus, and they do not seem
to care if the ewe is wild or
domestic, just that she is in
season. These events are all
natural and lead to contact
between the species.
Years passed and
bighorns across the West
continued to die and
decline for numerous
reasons. Finally in the
1970s scientists identified
Pasteurella species as one
potential causative agent
in the bronchopneumonia

disease complex that was
contributing to the demise
of bighorn sheep in the
wild. Then in the 80s
scientists did a study where
they placed six healthy
bighorns in a 2-hectare
fenced pasture with domestic
sheep. All of the bighorns
soon died after developing
bronchopneumonia. This
experiment was repeated
multiple times with identical
results. Interestingly,
healthy bighorn sheep placed
in similar study models
with other species such
as llamas, domestic cows
and horses did not develop
bronchopneumonia. Sounds
like a bullet proof argument
doesn’t it? Bighorns, when
placed in close proximity
to domestic sheep develop
bronchopneumonia and die.
Wait a minute, not so fast.
Opponents of this hypothesis
have argued that placing
wild sheep in a confined
area is not the same as if
they were in their normal
environments, that they
were likely stressed by this
situation and therefore the
study cannot be substituted
for naturally occurring
events in the wild. This
argument is compounded
by the lack of a “smoking
gun.” What I mean by this is
that despite numerous dead
sheep, all dead of necrotizing
bronchopneumonia, science
has been unable to clearly
define the cause of death.
They have been unable to
clearly find the one bugbacteria, virus or other that
they can say with absolute
certainty was the causative
agent.
Many strains of
Pasteurella, the most
virulent of which has
been renamed and is now
Mannheimia, have been
isolated from both the dead
and surviving bighorns and
continued next page
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the still living domestics, but
even within the same herd, no
single agent has been found
to be the cause. Researchers
have argued that there may
be an underlying disease
process that destroys the
bighorns natural immunity
and that the isolated bacteria
are now free to run rampant
and over produce in the
absence of a natural immune
system. They argued that
the underlying disease
still must be introduced by
domestic sheep and is likely
a virus or some other agent
that is either very difficult
to find, or swoops in and
does it’s damage, then is outcompeted and consumed by
the bacterial agents isolated
at death.
Opponents say it’s clear,
that if you cannot find the
agent, and clearly define it
as the cause of death, then
you cannot come back and
claim it was transmitted by
a domestic sheep. In the mid
80s, scientists proved that
the bighorn’s white blood cells
(one of the key components
to an immune system) was
approximately eight times
less capable of killing the
Pasteurella bacteria than that
of a domestics.
Mannheimia haemolytica
is considered to be
particularly pathogenic in
bighorn sheep. The reason
for this is thought to be
an exotoxin produced by
M. haemolytica called
leukotoxin (Lkt). This toxin
apparently enables evasion
of the host immune response
and is considered to be the
primary virulence factor
secreted by M. haemolytica.
In bighorn sheep, certain
white blood cells known
as polymorphonuclear
leukocytes (PMNs or PMLs)
have been found to be 8-16
times more susceptible
to leukotoxin than those

of domestic sheep. PMNs
ingest microorganisms and
form an integral part of a
sheep’s immune system.
Researchers at Washington
State University hypothesize
that bighorn sheep are
significantly more susceptible
than domestic sheep to
pneumonia caused by the
Pasteurellacea, because their
PMNs are more susceptible
to leukotoxin than those
of domestic sheep. To
clarify and avoid confusion,
remember Pasteurella
haemolytica was recently
renamed to Mannheimia
haemolytica - confusing I
know!
This important discovery
shows that bighorns are
uniquely sensitive to a species
of bacteria that domestic
sheep carry as normal flora
(bacteria commonly found in
healthy animals).
The debate raged on.
Producers- domestic sheep
managers have fought
tooth and nail against any
correlation that would
suggest domestic sheep are
harmful to bighorns. They
fear any such conclusion
would be harmful to their
industry. Scientists have
been honest and objective
in their research, despite
claims to the contrary. I feel
equal rules do not apply here
since the scientific reports
are a matter of fact, and can
be supported by conclusions
with documented research.
Others often speak from
emotion and resort to name
calling, threats and skewed
data in their comments. This
is not constructive input
to the issue. Despite these
claims, in the late 1980s land
managers finally recognized
a correlation existed between
domestic proximity and
disease in bighorn sheep.
Research has continued
and numerous studies have

shown a definite correlation
between domestic sheep
and bighorn disease, and
recently a few studies have
definitively documented a
causative agent spread from
domestic to bighorns and
resulting in disease and death
of bighorns.
This result was as much
luck as it was science. A
routine capture and release
of bighorn sheep occurred
and as normal protocol the
bighorns were subjected to
blood work, as well as nasal
and pharyngeal swabbing for
bacteria identification.
Shortly after the release,
a rogue ewe decided to travel
on her own around 20 miles
and hook up with a band of
domestic rams. Fortunately,
she was spotted with them

and within a 24 hour period
she was captured and sent
to a holding pen at a lab.
She was kept, fed, watered
and monitored for evidence
of disease. This ewe never
showed any outward sign of
disease, no cough, or nasal
discharge and was eating.
Within a week she was found
dead.
A full necropsy revealed
she had died of necrotizing
bronchopneumonia. Culture
and sensitivity testing was
done on her freshly deceased
lungs and Mannheimia was
grown and identified.
The astute biologist went
back and got permission
from the producer to swab
the rams and the same
Mannheimia was found.
They knew she did not

continued next page

Bronchopneumonia continued

in bighorns is enforced
separation between domestic
and wild sheep. No contact.
n Bighorn sheep are a
valuable resource to hunters,
photographers, tourists,
sightseers and other outdoor
enthusiasts. They deserve the
respect and care as a species
in our state — not to mention
the fact that they are our
state animal.
n We can continue to strive
to re-establish bighorn sheep
populations in their historic
ranges that are not currently
being used for the purpose of
domestic sheep grazing. We
can continue to study health
and disease in this species in
attempt to maximize their
viability.
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have this infection when
she was released just a few
months prior, and she died
of this disease after contact
with the rams. Thankfully,
she was not allowed to
migrate back to her original
herd, and a catastrophic
die off was prevented.
There is also evidence
that this information was
unscrupulously suppressed
for several years. Now it is
clear to those involved in
the scientific community
that disease transmission
between domestic and wild
sheep in a field setting is
possible, and when domestics
mingle with bighorns,
bighorns risk developing
pneumonia as a consequence.
There is an overwhelming
preponderance of evidence
that supports this conclusion,
and backed up by empirical
evidence, researchers have
accepted this as fact on both
sides of the aisle.
There are still a few
radicals out there who will
argue this point, but no one
of credentialed significance.
Despite a lack of definitive
causative organism, no one

doubts that this important
disease transmission occurs.
Even the most ardent
naysayers of the past are
willing to accept this now.
A new player emerges:
Recent developments
and current research
techniques have identified
a new player in the world
of bronchopneumonia. I say
new, but new only in it’s
complicit effect on bighorns.
Mycoplasma species have
become the most promising
agents in identifying the
proverbial smoking gun in
this disease complex.
Mycoplasma species
are a complex, pleomorphic
group of bacteria that have
no cell wall. They have some
distinct characteristics that
make them very difficult
to culture, or grow. Recent
DNA techniques have
helped scientists identify
these persistent bacteria in
pneumonic bighorn sheep.
Mycoplasma ovipneumoniae
is the species of most interest
although several other
species of mycoplasma have
recently been identified
as possible culprits in this

complex disease process.
M. ovipneumoniae is a
species of bacteria found
only in domestic sheep and
goats, mouflon, thinhorn and
bighorn sheep. As such, any
of these species may serve
as a source of infection to
bighorn sheep.
A current hypothesis
suggests M. ovipneumoniae
acts as a primary pathogen
which in turn predisposes
bighorn sheep to Pasteurella
bronchopneumonia. It does
this by adhering to cilia in
the airways, interfering with
mucociliary clearance and
allowing other pathogenic
bacteria to colonize the
lungs.
Unfortunately, M.
ovipneumoniae is very
difficult to isolate and
maintain in culture in the
laboratory setting and
severe bacterial pneumonia
can obscure characteristic
Mycoplasma lesions in the
tissues (in these cases even
retrospective molecular
studies may not reveal
histopathological lesions
consistent with Mycoplasma
pneumonia). Much remains

unknown regarding the
pathogenicity of this agent
and factors such as virulence
variation among strains, the
presence of other bacterial or
viral co-infections, mineral
deficiencies that may
compromise PMN function,
environmental stressors
including extremely hot
and dry conditions, or other
unknown factors may be
critical to the virulence of M.
ovipneumoniae.
In spite of the fact that
evidence of exposure in
diseased bighorn sheep
cannot be routinely
found, a consistent lack of
evidence of exposure to M.
ovipneumoniae in healthy
bighorn sheep populations
does point to the fact that
this agent likely plays
a necessary role in the
development of disease.
Interestingly, even after
a die off, these agents may
be cultured from lambs born
to surviving ewes, and are
often then afflicted with
bronchopneumonia in the first
5- 8 months of life and majority
of these lambs subsequently
die from the disease.
continued next page
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This effect can last for
generations and cripple the
herd’s ability to re-establish
strong numbers needed to
ensure survival. It is clear
that research needs to
continue so we can better
understand these disease
complexes, act to avoid
catastrophic die-offs and
ensure continued success of
one of our most cherished
big game animals. In this
day and age, funding for
this type of research often
gets pushed aside, but it is
clear we need to continue
to keep this a priority. I am
proud to say that Nevada
Bighorns Unlimited, this
tiny little group in Nevada
has played a big role in this
and as such has become
a recognized name in the
scientific community that has
continued to strive to help
bighorns. NBU is known as a
proactive, progressive group,
and I think it is something to
be proud of.
In summary, I would like
to make a few clear points:

n Some, but not all bighorn
sheep die offs have spatial
and temporal relations to
contact with domestic sheep
and/or goats.
n Bighorn sheep are
gregarious and will frequently
seek out domestic sheep as
companions, and interact
with them.
n When bighorns and
domestic sheep intermingle
there is a chance that
bighorns will develop
bronchopneumonia.
n Bronchopneumonia
is a population limiting
disease in bighorn sheep
and is a complex disease.
Not all factors relating to
transmission, morbidity,
eitiology and long term effect
are clearly understood.
n Bighorn sheep are
genetically predisposed to
be susceptible to various
Pasteurella species.

Currently our best defense
against this disease process
n

n No sheep producer in the
state of Nevada has ever
been forced off a public land
allotment, or made to pay
reparations as a result of a
bighorn sheep die-off.

We can and should
continue to work together,
and in doing so find common
ground and continued
satisfaction for all involved
parties. We do this with
honesty, respect for each
other’s needs, thoughts and
traditions.
In closing, I would like to
present a few of my essential
thoughts for consideration
in this complex issue. Given
the complex polymicrobial
nature of respiratory disease
in bighorn sheep, I think it is
time to change our paradigm
from one of identifying the
causative agent as proof of
problems and instead focus
on solutions.
Scientists seem to be
trapped in the “find the
cause” dogma. In complex
field settings this may not be
possible. Disease outbreaks

often are not identified until it
is too late, and the majority of
the herd is gone.
There are major
differences and intangibles in
every outbreak that change
the playing field, and no two
events are ever identical.
When disease is detected,
it is impossible to treat the
animals with any hope of
getting them better, as we
would ourselves, our pets or
our livestock. This is why risk
assessment is critical.
If we can identify the
risk, and take measures
to minimize these risks,
the species will survive. If
we lose this focus, we may
lose the species. Recently
there has been discussion
over the removal a single
individual from a range to
prevent further contact
with other wild animals.
An entire herd cannot be
placed in jeopardy in order to
save one individual animal.
This is the challenge of herd
management. Just as the ewe
was removed in the above
example, if an individual is
given greater priority than
the herd, catastrophe awaits.
We must strive to
find ways to minimize
risk. Maybe someday a
vaccine will be developed,
or natural immunity
may occur, but until that
day, we must commit our
efforts to minimize risk. At
this moment, this means
eliminate contact between
wild and domestic sheep.
Let’s continue to try to better
ourselves, our environments
and our minds! I hope
you can use some of the
information presented here to
guide your decisions.
If you still can’t figure out
what orchitis is, give me a
call! n
BY JIM NELSON, DVM
Director NBU-Reno

MANAGEMENT
OF PREDITOR & PREY

H

umans have a
long history of
killing predators to protect
livestock, improve hunting
or because of just plain fear.
Tchaikovsky’s “Peter and
the Wolf” comes to mind,
when I think of how we
perceive predators. Persecution of predator populations
throughout much of the 20th
century extirpated predators
from many of their traditional haunts and reduced their
populations in other areas.
When John Muir crossed the
Central Valley of California in
the late 1800s grizzly bears
that fed on the abundant elk
were common; the last golden
bear in California was shot in
1922. Similarly wolves were
removed from virtually all of
the American west (except
northern Washington and
Montana) to make way for
cattle and sheep. Mountain
lions were similarly reduced,
but possibly due to their
solitary nature, were not
extirpated from most of their
range. Ravens and coyotes
have been similarly persecuted.
We humans have a natural
reason to believe that the
individuals killed by predators represent a net loss to
their populations. That is,
each individual killed by a
predator represents one less
individual from the population in question that will survive the year. We commonly
observe animals that were
killed by predators. How
could it be that these kills do
not represent a net loss to
their populations? The explanation for this apparently
contradictory possibility is
subtle. Evidence will be somewhat indirect. After all, it is
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relatively common to observe
animals killed by predators
but it is much more difficult
to observe animals that
might have survived because
of predation-caused deaths
of other individuals. We
explore these ideas in the following essay.
By the way, our consideration of the impacts of predation on populations parallels
the way we think about the
effects of hunting on wildlife
populations. After all, human harvest is just a slightly
different form of predation.
Our ancestors, thousands of
years ago, interacted with
their prey in ways very
similar to, although far more
effective than, nonhuman
predators. Our consideration
of the effects of predation on
prey depends on the extent
to which predation related
mortality is compensatory
to other forms (say, disease
or starvation) of mortality.
By compensatory mortality
we mean that each individual killed by a predator (or
hunter) reduces the mortality rate for the remaining
individuals in the population
so that the overall mortality
rate (proportion of individuals dying each year) does not
change as the predation rate
changes. That is, compensatory mortality occurs when
the mortality rate of the prey
population does not change
when the predation rate
changes.
How could compensation
work? We generally think
that it works in one of two
ways. Mortality due to predation reduces competition
for food or rates of disease
transmission that depend on
local abundance of individual

animals. Consequently, individuals not killed by predators survive at a higher rate
than they would have otherwise. Alternatively, individuals may vary quite a lot in
their innate survival chances; some individuals have a
high probability of surviving
each year, while others have
a low probability. If predators primarily kill individuals that already have a low
probability of survival (This
is the young, old, sick idea of
predation), we won’t detect
an overall effect at the population level. There is evidence
from both natural predation
and human harvest that
both kinds of compensation
occur in wildlife populations.
We’ll discuss these examples
next. By the way, predation
mortality can also stimulate
increased reproductive output, which is another form
of compensation that I won’t
discuss further, except to say
that this form of compensation also reduces the impacts
of predation on population
dynamics.
To study the effects of predation on mortality rates
in wildlife populations it is
necessary to follow individuals whose fates can be
determined with certainty.
It is also necessary to assess
mortality rates under different levels of predation.
Some studies of mule deer in
Colorado meet these criteria.
In one study, biologists determined survival of mule deer
fawns fitted with radio transmitters in areas where coyotes had been reduced versus
areas where coyotes were at
natural levels. Fawn survival
was actually lower in the
area where predators had
been removed, because the

habitat was not adequate to
support growth and survival
of all fawns produced in the
area. Predator control made
the situation worse. Another
study of radio-tagged deer
in Colorado showed that
providing supplemental food
increased survival of both
fawns and does and reduced
predation rates by mountain
lions and coyotes. The implication of this study was that
food was the principal limiting factor for the local mule
deer population and that animals in poor nutritional condition were more vulnerable
to predation. This result is
consistent with the idea that
predation can be compensatory to other sources of mortality; individuals with a high
probability of dying anyway
are more likely to be killed by
predators than are healthy
individuals. By the way, liberalization of the mule deer
harvest in Elko County following the massive fires a few
years ago was based on the
notion that there would be
substantial over-winter mortality of mule deer associated
with habitat loss and hunting
mortality would, therefore
be compensatory to natural
mortality.
There are certainly cases
where predators can reduce
prey populations. Biologists
from the Alaska Department
of Fish and Game have shown
that predators can reduce
moose populations to low
levels and keep them at low
levels for long periods. It is
thought that such “predator
pits” occur when harsh winters or other extreme events
rapidly reduce the prey
population to a low level at
which predators are capable
of inducing high mortality
continued next page
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rates, especially on young.
Typically, the prey population also declines because of
food limitation, but predators remain sufficiently
numerous to keep the prey
population permanently
depressed. Alaska Department of Fish and Game has
demonstrated that shortterm (a few years) reduction
in predator populations can
result in increases in both
predators and prey over the
long term. Even in Alaska,
however, there is debate
about the benefits of predator removal in several cases,
where the habitat appears to
be in poor condition.
The examples we’ve considered here indicate substantial complexity in the interactions between ungulates
(and other wildlife) and their
predators. Typically, these
interactions are affected by
the quality of the habitat.
That is, if habitat is in poor
condition, predation is likely
to be largely compensatory
to natural mortality and population increases will only
come about when the habitat
is improved. Similar arguments apply to the impact of
hunting. Under these circumstances predator control
is unlikely to be an effective
management tool, and may
even be harmful, as the studies in Colorado indicate. In
contrast, there are clearly
some cases where predator
control may be an effective
short-term strategy.
In Nevada where a predator
fee is charged to all hunters and predator reductions
have been implemented in a
haphazard manner, without
regard to the quality of the
habitat, predator manage-

ment is likely inefficient and
ineffective in most cases.
For example, raven reduction in northern Washoe
County, implemented to
improve sage-grouse recruitment, produced no
increase in young in the fall
harvest, an indication that
the program had no effect on

recruitment. While experience elsewhere indicates
there may be occasions
where predator control may
be an effective management
tool, the loss of large areas
of habitat, largely to fire,
suggests that habitat is most
likely to currently limit wildlife populations in the state,

and habitat quality should
be evaluated before predator
management is implemented
in most cases. n
BY JIM SEDINGER,
Department of Natural
Resources and
Environmental Science,
University of Nevada, Reno

NEVADA’S BIGHORN SHEEP RESTORATION: How It All Began

H

opefully you have
heard or read
that Nevada Department of Wildlife’s bighorn sheep restoration program is unparalleled
and has resulted in more
wild sheep today than any
other state in the contiguous
United States. This feat didn’t
happen overnight. A success story is always worth
reflecting on, so those who
want this success to continue
understand and appreciate
how it came about. I spent
only a fraction of the time
I wish I had to learn, “how
did this program all start?” I
only interviewed a few people
that were involved near the
beginning and soon realized
that to do this story justice
I would need to speak to so
many more.
Well, once upon a time,
in a distant state only known
for its gambling and prostitution, there was a collection of
rough but insightful individuals that were caretakers of a
very special natural resource
only known to a chosen few.
This time was the late 1960s
through the early 1980s and
you know the state. Oh yes,
the caretakers, were visionary biologists for the Nevada
Department of Fish and
Game (Fish and Game) determined to restore bighorn
sheep to their historic ranges
where they once numbered
by the thousands.
In 1967, the Wildlife Commission approved a Fish and
Game program for restoring
bighorn sheep (for desert,
California and Rocky Mountain subspecies). A 450-acre
enclosure was completed in
1968 in Dutch Creek, Wassuk Range on the Hawthorne
Naval Ammunition Depot for
propagating desert bighorn
for transplant stock. On June
17, 1968, four semi-tamed
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bighorn sheep were placed in
the enclosure with two more
added one week later from
the Desert Game Range and
the associated Corn Creek
Field Station. In August
1969, 11 wild-trapped River
Mountain bighorn sheep
were released into the enclosure. Again in July 1970, five
more bighorn sheep trapped
at Highland Spring, Clark
County were released into
the enclosure. There were
additional animals added in
1973 and 1974, but due to
repeated mountain lion kills
inside the enclosure, the
remaining 11 bighorn sheep
were released in 1976 and
the enclosure was abandoned. This humbling and
unsuccessful effort was a
valuable lesson to those caretakers that a race horse can’t
be confined. What? Ha, even
Superman or Batman took
a few punches before they
saved the day!
In the summer of 1968,
eight California bighorn
sheep from Hart Mountain
National Wildlife Refuge were
released into a 1,700 acre enclosure built by the U.S. Fish
and Wildlife Service in the
Hell Creek area on the Sheldon National Antelope Range
(Sheldon) for the same
reason. Fortunately, they
had much better survival for
several years, but eventually
many of them found their
way under or over the fenced
enclosure and began exploring other suitable habitats on
the Sheldon. The enclosure
gig never amounted to much
to write home about but was
a hell of an effort.
About the same time that
the Hell Creek enclosure
saw its first bighorn sheep,
George Tsukamoto, a young
and energetic field biologist
was sent to Las Vegas by the
agency’s Game Bureau Chief,

Photo of Ram taken in the Ruby Mountains by Dave Qman (For Ruby Mountain Bighorn prints contact Dave at Icquandt@frontiernet.net)

Joe Greenley, to supervisor
the game program in southern Nevada with a primary
mission of successfully trapping and transplanting bighorn sheep. George initially
faced much controversy
and differences of opinion
between the Fish and Game
philosophy of trapping compared to that of the Desert
Game Range staff where the
largest bighorn herd at the

time existed. In my recent
interview with George, he
stated that for the most part,
the Game Range “turf” would
end up being off limits to
bighorn captures (after the
initial Dutch Creek releases).
At the same time this
frustrating news became
public, some sportsmen and
the Wildlife Commission got
impatient and began questioning if bighorn sheep could
continued next page
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be broadly restored. They
soon brought up the thought
of introducing exotic Barbary
sheep into historic, unoccupied bighorn sheep habitat.
What if? Wow, damn glad
that did happen!
George doesn’t know quit
or failure so he and other
Fish and Game biologists
turned to other bighorn herds
for capture stock. Some of
the early sites of captures

included Highland Spring
in the Highland Range west
of Searchlight and River
Mountains directly north of
Boulder City. Here again,
like the Desert Game Range,
the National Park Service,
who manages a large chunk
of the River Mountains were
initially resistant to Fish
and Game trapping them for
source stock for the restoration program. They claimed

they owned the bighorn
sheep. But they eventually
agreed to have them captured
to help restore desert bighorn
throughout the state.
George described to me
the earliest of capture methods. It involved the use of a
drop gate panel trap using
water as bait (SEE OLD PHOTOS). It was a heavy duty
pipe frame with tuna fishing
net. It had an electronic release mechanism that used a
car’s starter solenoid hooked
up to a car battery with running cords. George remembers
the first time they used this
panel trap, they had to haul
the trap panels and net a ½
mile to Highland Spring in the
Highland Range.
Through many trials and
tribulations, this method
was used to capture sheep
from the River Mountains for
the first real desert bighorn
reintroduction into Stonewall Mountain in 1975 and
again in 1977. Stonewall
Mountain, was chosen first,
not because it was a great
chunk of bighorn habitat,
but because it was the least
controversial. “It was in no
man’s land”, stated George.
Even back then it was overrun with feral horses and its
value to livestock grazing was
minimal. At this time, BLM
wasn’t willing to clear sites
for bighorn releases. But
with persistence, Fish and
Game eventually received
clearance from both BLM and
the U.S. Air Force to release a
small complement of bighorns
and “let the sheep tell us what
(habitat) they like”. Turned
out to be a pretty damn good
bighorn herd!
At the same time, over on
the eastern side of the state,
the first release of Rocky
Mountain bighorn sheep occurred on Mt. Moriah (North
Snake Range) in 1975 from

animals captured on Whiskey
Mountain of the Wind River
Range in Wyoming.
For the restoration of
California bighorn sheep in
Northern Nevada (primary
Washoe and Humboldt Counties) the only sizeable source
stock was in British Columbia. Because of water and
forage everywhere, aerial
drive netting was the primary
capture method initially used
(eventually aerial netgunning
was the preferred method)
to secure bighorns for transplant back to Nevada. I
realized very quickly, that an
entire book could and should
be written on the trials and
tribulations of the early days
of travelling to and capturing
sheep in British Columbia.
Hearing just a few stories
from Jim Jeffress and the
NBU-Reno board members
who participated in these captures and the resourcefulness
(that is putting it nicely!)
used to make it all happen
is worthy of a major motion
picture – “Out of Canada”.
At the same time trapping methods were being
developed and improved on,
another key milestone in the
success of the bighorn restoration program was initiated
- aerial surveys. It first began
with the use of an Aeronca
fixed-wing plane. From finding sage grouse leks to detecting big game (mule deer,
pronghorn, and bighorn), it
was invaluable. It allowed for
an immense amount of country to be seen by biologists
in a short time frame and to
observe habitat conditions
and how it all functioned to
support seasonal ranges for
big game herds. Even though
it was a tremendous tool in
exploring Nevada’s bighorn
habitats, biologists knew the
best aerial ship to survey
bighorn with was a helicopter.
continued next page

Restoration continued

There were many challenges to overcome and experiences to learn from in the
early days of aerial surveys.
Initially, Fish and Game
decided to contract pilots
and helicopters and have
field biologists fly with them
to conduct surveys. Back
then there weren’t many
regulations or safety requirements to flying helicopters.
Contract pilots were mostly
ex-Vietnam War pilots and
many were hot dogging and
not necessarily focused on
the end product and not
always making safety of
the biologists and ship a
priority.
As the weeks and
months went by, pilots
and biologists learned
a great deal of not only
how to conduct surveys
but an enormous amount
about bighorn sheep distribution, habitat use, and
population numbers. Many
Fish and Game biologists,
including George, were not
completely satisfied with contracted aerial surveys. They
knew they could do better. A
decision was made (involving
a great deal of convincing)
to acquire an agency aircraft
and to hire pilots to be employees of the Fish and Game.
This would allow for more
control over the maintenance
of the ship, the safety of the
pilot and biologists, and to
improve on bighorn survey
methods.
George hired Dave Savage, a graduate student at
UNR studying sage grouse, as
a biologist and helicopter pilot in 1969. Dave would end
up being a critical part of the
successful beginning of the
survey effort that furthered
the bighorn management effort more than anyone would
realize.
Dave was asked to travel
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down to Arizona several
times to investigate and ultimately acquire a helicopter
and parts from the Department of Defense War Surplus
grounds. Through persistence and persuasive negotiations, and playing
on the “civil
service”

use
of the aircraft for state
of Nevada, the War
Surplus Department allowed
the Fish and Game to acquire
their first ever helicopter, a
Bell 47 “B1” model. This accomplishment was just one
example of the resourcefulness of this band of biologists
that were committed to learn
more and further the advancement of the program.
The fall 1969 helicopter
survey in southern Nevada
was the first extensive helicopter inventory in Nevada. They experimented on
timing of surveys and found
the fall and late summer to
be the best in locating both
ewes and rams. Here again,
controversy shrouded the
program. Some sportsmen
thought the surveys would
disrupt animals prior to the

hunting seasons enough to
impact their ram hunts. Our
biologists knew better that
there would be no impact and
that the valuable information
would benefit present and future hunters immensely. So
as with trapping

bighorns,
our biologists
took the criticism and forged
ahead with their vision to
build the best bighorn sheep
program in the west.
I also had the pleasure
to interview one of the
truly great Fish and Game
biologists, Jim Jeffress who
started his career in the
1970s. Jim Jeffress stated
that it was “a collision of
many forces, events, and
spirited people” that gave
purpose, strength and success to the initial efforts of
bighorn sheep reintroduction
in Nevada.
One of these events was
the establishment of the National Environmental Policy
Act or NEPA that was passed
by Congress in 1969.
Jim explained that NEPA

provided an opportunity to
review all decisions made on
public lands and to propose
actions that were in concert
with the multiple-use doctrine for public land. For Fish
and Game biologists, it was a
crack in the window for biologists to identify historic and
unoccupied bighorn habitat.
It meant that biologists
could request language be
added to the land-use
plan or management
document for a given
geographic area to
allow or authorize
the transplant of
bighorn sheep.
Another “force
that collided”
with NEPA at
about the same
time was strong
and visionary leadership in Fish and
Game. Field biologists
were asked to think
long-term including one
day being able to restore
bighorn sheep to their native
ranges. So biologists were
given the task to identify
future bighorn release sites
through the NEPA process.
Biologists were also given a
fair amount of freedom and
latitude by Fish and Game
leaders, to learn about their
resource and proceed to
work through the land-use
planning process as they saw
fit.
So off they went to survey their habitats and find
historic bighorn records of
all kinds to piece together
the puzzle of historic bighorn sheep ranges. Biologists
were busy “drawing circles
on maps” throughout the
entire state based on diaries,
journals, and newspaper articles dating back to the late
1800’s; records of bighorn
petroglyphs; interviews with
old timers and ranchers
continued next page
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that were alive when the last
bighorn sheep were seen on
the various mountain ranges
prior to their extirpation
throughout most of Nevada
north of Clark County.
Jim Jeffress used the
phrase, “staking a claim for
wildlife” to represent the efforts made to receive bighorn
transplant authorization
on public lands through the
NEPA process.
The process was difficult
at times. Biologists had to
be very persistent but yet
diplomatic in adding language
to the public land-use plans
that identified bighorn sheep
as a desirable species to share
public land resources with
other uses. Biologists also
quickly learned that they
would be targets of verbal
abuse. Huge sacrifices were
made by Fish and Game
biologists to persevere the
persecution in public forums
and even during their daily
lives in small towns in
their crusade to restore
bighorn sheep.
Jim Jeffress
recalled the many
controversial and
highly charged coordinated resource
management planning (CRMP) meetings where affected
interests on public
lands would gather
to discuss and resolve
issues. The meetings and
field tours to discuss bighorn
sheep reintroductions would
be filled with ranchers who
had unfounded fears of Fish
and Game stripping them of
their privilege to graze on
public lands.
There was more than one
occasion during field tours
that Fish and Game truck
lug nuts were loosened or
other “mishaps” to agency
vehicles occurred as scare

tactics. There was no intention of kicking any livestock
permittee off public land in
restoring bighorn sheep. Fish
and Game biologists only
had interest in reintroducing
bighorn where spatial separation existed with domestic
sheep grazing. Even after
Fish and Game biologists succeeded in
land-use plan
revisions
accommodating
bighorn
sheep, a
long list
of required
federal land
management documents had to
be written
and

fall short of not recognizing
outstanding individuals that
could truly be considered
the “founding fathers” of the
bighorn restoration program.
Those within Fish and Game
that spawned the program
from
its in-

fancy

approved as
part of the actual reintroduction/transplant effort.
This story would be
incomplete without identifying who were instrumental
in building the foundation of
this great program. Though
I risk not mentioning names
of key players, I would also

were:
Joe
Greenley Game Division
Chief; George Tsukamoto - regional supervisor;
Dave Savage – field biologist
and pilot; and field biologists
Bob McQuivey, Mike Wickersham and Kraig Beckstrand.
Over the next decade, key
Fish and Game biologists that
nurtured and implemented
the program were Bill Foree,

Mike Hess, Jim Jeffress, Dan
Delaney, Jim Lusk, Willie Molini, Gregg Tanner, and Phil
Benolkin. In addition, there
were many other Fish and
Game, BLM, USFS, USFWS
and NPS biologists that contributed to the program in the
early days.
The board members of
NBU-Reno near the
start of this success story were
instrumental
in providing
financial, political, social,
physical,
and moral
support. A
few of them
that went
above and
beyond the call
were Bill Smith,
Larry Landa, Bob
Jaquish, Mike Elena,
Larry Johnson, Bill Balsi,
John and Wayne Capurro,
and of course James Lathrop. In addition, NBU-Fallon
and Fraternity of the Desert
Bighorn was also extremely
important in the early days to
lend support to the program.
George Tsukamoto
summed it up, “The success
we enjoyed was all because
of support we received from
sportsmen rallying behind
our vision. It was huge!” Well,
40 years later and the release
of over 2,700 bighorn sheep,
Nevada now has over 9,000
bighorn roaming our mountain ranges. Thanks to that
band of brothers (biologists
and sportsmen) from over
30 years ago that worked so
hard from a humble beginning to achieve so much for
all to enjoy. n
BY MIKE COX
Biologist, Game Division,
Nevada Department
of Wildlife

SHEEP HUNT ARTICLE

M

ost of the sheep
hunting stories
I have read in
NBU magazine
start with the hunter receiving the coveted tag in the
mail. My story goes back
to 1990. In that year I was
employed by NDOW as the
biologist stationed in Battle
Mountain and had been
in that position for eleven
years. I also had enforcement responsibilities in
Western Elko, Lander
and western Eureka
counties. My area
of responsibility
for big game was
mostly area 15.
However, I did
have small
game responsibilities county
wide which
included the
Sheep Creek
Range in area
6.
My enforcement duties included patrolling
the Snowstorm
Mountains in western Elko County.
I was fortunate to
have been employed
during the era when the
biologists were involved in
numerous big game transplants. These included trips
to Utah and Oregon to obtain
animals for the first antelope
releases since 1954. I was
also involved in the capture of bighorn sheep from
Idaho for the initial release of
California bighorns into the
Snowstorm Range. This gave
me an opportunity to look at
the habitats these creatures
inhabited.
Now back to 1990. In
that year I contacted Ken
Gray, the Area 6 big game
biologist, and asked him to
come over and look at the
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Sheep Creek Range for his
consideration as to the suitability for California bighorn
habitat. We hiked into the
Rock Creek Gorge and Ken
agreed that the area looked
suitable for bighorns. Ken
wasted no time
clearing
the

someday be able to hunt
these beautiful animals.
In 2000, I drew a spring
turkey tag for Mason Valley
and was fortunate to harvest
a nice tom. Later in the year
I drew a desert sheep tag for
area 206. Again I
was fortunate

site
for a release. By 1992(?)
we were scheduled to receive
the first California bighorns.
Ken and I unloaded the first
trailer load of sheep into
Battle Creek. Later releases
occurred near Rock Creek
Gorge and also a small release of sheep from British
Columbia back into Battle
Creek. During this period
of unprecedented big game
transplants, I would always
think that my children would

and
harvested
a nice ram. It then
hit me that I was already
benefitting from the NDOW
trap and transplant program
as both of these animals were
the result of transplants.
Over the ensuing years,
Ken would often ask me to
help him with the helicopter
sheep surveys in the Snowstorms and Sheep Creek
Mountains. We also had fourteen years of data from Rock
Creek Gorge as we would

walk through the area performing sheep, chukar and
nongame surveys during the
heat of the summer in early
August. We were concerned
with the condition of the
riparian corridor and Ken
went to work coordinating
with the livestock permittee,
BLM and NBU to get some
gap fences erected to control livestock grazing. NBU
funded this project and the
vegetative response was
incredible. Where the
beavers were initially
building dams of
rocks and mud,
they were now
able to use the
willow stands
for their dam
building materials.
I began applying for a
sheep tag in
this area about
fifteen years
ago and finally
received notification that I had
drawn the tag in
2009. Coincidentally, I also drew a
turkey tag for a newly
established population
near Battle Mountain
and harvested another nice
tom. I retired from NDOW in
March of 2008 so I now had
more time to hunt.
Two friends immediately
offered their assistance with
my hunt. These were Mike
Podborny, NDOW biologist
from Eureka and Phil Gray
who serves with me on the
Battle Mountain Long Beards
Chapter of the NWTF. I elected to hunt in the Sheep Creek
Range. These gentlemen
were with me as their schedule allowed. I soon found that
I had a lot to learn from them
about hunting rams. Phil has
exceptional vision and often
continued next page
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spotted the first sheep. He
also taught me where to look
for the rams. Unlike the ewes
and lambs, the rams were
more interested in security
than comfort. They would
mostly be found on isolated
knobs on lower elevation
benches. They would remain
in these areas during the
heat of the day and fed and
watered at night during
the period of the full
moon.
On one occasion, it appeared that
I would be
hunting
alone as
Mike had
returned
to Eureka and
Phil
had to
also go
back to
work.
The
evening
before
my
planned
outing,
Phil called
and said he
had a friend
from Wyoming
staying with him
that had a non-resident muzzle loader
deer tag. This friend,
Dave Walton, had offered to
accompany me on the following day’s hunt. I gratefully
accepted the offer and was
intrigued that he would pass
up a day of his deer hunt
to help a person he did not
even know. We only saw a
small ram that day but enjoyed each other’s company.
Dave filled his deer tag the
next morning. Since he had
time to kill, he convinced
Phil that they should scout

and find a sheep for me. I
was unable to hunt that day
since I had spent the previous night trying to capture
sage grouse for a project I
was working on.
That afternoon,

The problem was that there
were two ewe/lamb groups
that we would have to deal
with on our stalk.
We started the stalk
at 07:00 and successfully
avoided the first
ewe/lamb

Dave
called and
said they had found
a group of rams and would
watch them for a few hours.
That evening, Dave and Phil
stopped by my house and
were pretty excited. We
decided to try for a ram the
next morning. We arrived
early and after some glassing, Dave located the rams.

group.
We did however spook a couple
of antelope, but they didn’t
spook any sheep. We then
moved closer to where we
last saw the rams. The second ewe/lamb group was just
below the rams. We watched
the ewes and when they
were all feeding, we would
slowly close the distance to

where we last saw the rams.
Finally, the ewe group
went down a chute and disappeared around a corner.
This was our opportunity.
We carefully approached
the area and suddenly Dave
said he saw the rams. All
he could see was the tops of
their horns shining over the
brush. We closed the distance and I found a shooting location slightly
below Dave and Phil.
They were able to
see all of the rams
while my view
was still partially blocked.
Suddenly, the
rams started to move
uphill and
walked
single file.
Dave advised me
that he
thought
the second
ram was
the biggest
so when he
appeared,
I pulled the
trigger. A few
moments later,
I was holding
my ram. It was
a 6 ½ year old that
scored 148 2/8 when
I checked him in at the
Elko Office of NDOW. The
stalk had taken four hours.
I am ever grateful for
the help I received from
Phil, Mike and Dave. I don’t
think I could have done this
without their help. I am also
grateful for the opportunities I had while I worked for
NDOW and the tremendous
support we all received from
NBU. n
BY LARRY TESKE

SECOND CHANCES

M

y good friend
Steve Wilson
and I had been
talking about
Caribou hunting for a couple
of years. Steve had actually
bid on a hunt at the 2008
NBU dinner, but was outbid
at the last second. We had
actually taken the 2008
program from that dinner
and started researching the
outfitters and guides that donate caribou hunts to NBU to
see what it would cost to actually take the trip in the fall
of 2008. As luck would have
it, good and bad, Steve and
I and another good friend of
ours, John Capurro, all drew
hunting tags in Nevada, with
Steve drawing an Elk tag,
John drawing a Desert Bighorn Sheep tag, and me with
a Mule Deer tag. With all
those tags to fill, our Caribou
hunting trip would have to
wait at least another year.
As the 2009 NBU dinner
was approaching, and Steve
and I with the research we’d
done the previous year,
we were determined to go
caribou hunting this fall.
Usually, all of my friends and
hunting partners attend the
NBU dinner every year. This
year, with the economy in
its state and with many of
my friends (including Steve)
with other commitments, I
was the only one to attend
out of our normal group.
Outfitted with the research that Steve and I had
done, we agreed that if I got
the opportunity to bid on the
hunt at this year’s dinner,
we would purchase the hunt.
When the fully outfitted, unguided hunt trip from Northern Air Trophy came up
during the live auction, I was
ready. I had bid twice and
it looked like we had it in
the bag. Suddenly, we were
out bid. Then, with as many
people as their was in the
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room, the auctioneer didn’t
see my hand go back up to
bid again. They had sold the
trip to another group, and
we had missed out again.
Dejected, I walked out of
the dinner area to go out in
the corridor to call Steve to
tell him the bad news. Mad
at myself for not
jumping up and
down and
waving
anything
to get
the auctioneers
attention, I
stopped
near a
doorway
to the dining room and
called Steve. As
he and I were talking
and me telling him the news,
the auctioneer had come
over the PA system and
informed the crowd that the
group that won that caribou hunt didn’t want it, as
it wasn’t a guided hunt and
the auctioneer was going to
re-bid the trip right there.
Mind you I’m listening to
this while talking to Steve on
the phone. I hung up on him
in mid sentence and raced
to get back to my table. I was
determined not to let this
second chance slip away…
and I didn’t. It sure was a
good feeling to call Steve
back a few minutes later,
letting him know how our
fortunes had changed. We
were going Caribou hunting!
The hunt from Northern
Air Trophy was for the 2010
season, but after placing a
call to Julie Owen and asking if we could come up this
year, she and Matt were only
too happy to accommodate
us. Our hunt would start on
September 12! That’s all the

information that Steve and
I needed to get our arrangements in order to get to Kotzebue, AK and start getting
our gear together.
After 5 months of
preparation and waiting, our
hunt was finally here and
we headed off to the Arctic
Circle. We got to
Kotzebue a day
early and
met with
Matt and
Julie
Owen
who
own
Northern Air
Trophy.
This
hunt was
completely
unguided, but
fully outfitted.
All Steve and I had to
do was to show up with our
rifles, sleeping bags, clothes
and some intestinal fortitude. It always amazes me
that after years of hunting,
I always get anxious before
getting out in the field. I
think it’s because after all of
the hard work and planning
that you do just to get to that
point, it’s the unknown of
what will happen once you
actually get out there that
sends your mind racing.
The next day, we boarded Matt’s Cessna 180 and
headed out to the bush,
hopeful to see and take two
mature bull Caribou. Our
camp location was very
mountainous, with lots of
springs, bogs and some
dense pines in the valleys.
Just looking at the mountains around camp, we saw
at least ten bear dens dug
into the sides of the mountains surrounding camp
that looked like someone
was up there with an excavator. Once we stopped

wondering if we would have
a bear encounter, our boy
scout skills kicked in, and
we got camp set-up, rationed
out the food we had for the
week and packed some
fresh drinking water back to
camp. (Nothing tastes like
glacier water!) By the time
we completed those tasks, it
was starting to get dark, so
we cooked up some dinner
and were anxious to get up
and get going in the morning. (In Alaska, you can’t fly
and hunt on the same day,
so it was good that we got to
camp later in the day)
The next three days
proved to be unseasonably
warm for the Arctic Circle,
with a lot of hiking, across
lumps of buffalo grass, bogs,
shale mountains and doing
a lot of side hilling. We had
covered 25 miles those first
three days and saw a lot of
beautiful arctic country. Unfortunately, we only saw 16
Caribou in those three days
and none were old enough
to take. Actually, we saw the
same 16 caribou three days
in a row as I can attest to
as I took a picture of them
through my spotting scope
the first day. They weren’t
migrating, they were circling us! With Steve and I
frustrated and just not seeing any game (including any
bears, moose or otherwise),
we decided to break out the
satellite phone and call the
outfitter. After describing
what we’d done and seen
over the first three days
to Julie, she told us to go
ahead and get a good night
sleep and break camp in the
morning. Matt was going to
come get us and relocate us
to another camp further out
into the bush. With another
second chance on this hunt,
Steve and I were hopeful
that we’d have some success
at the next location.
continued next page
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The second camp was
much different than the first,
as we landed on a gravel bar
on a river about 120 miles
from Kotzebue. The wind
was really blowing when we
landed. Setting your tent up
on a sandbar in a 30 mph
wind was not exactly easy
or fun, and by the time we
got camp set up, the sun was
starting to set. We had barely
enough time enough to cook
some dinner and check out
our immediate surroundings.
There were 10 foot tall and
thick willows on the river
bank near our tent and both
Steve and I were hoping that
getting up onto the tundra
that it would thin out and
not be that dense. That kind
of cover is prime habitat for
Brown Bears and judging
by the amount of bear scat
around our camp, clearly,
they were around. Steve managed to get up on the bank
just barely before it got dark
and see that the terrain was
going to get less dense as well
as more flat. The walking
should be easier tomorrow…
or so we thought.
The next morning we had
a quick breakfast in the tent
and then made our way up on
the tundra. To our surprise,
we immediately saw some
game! It wasn’t what we were
hunting, but we were about
300 yards away from a small
herd of six Musk Ox! Steve
and I made our way toward
them to get a better look,
constantly on the look out for
Brown Bears. As I said before,
there was A LOT of bear sign
around. Musk Ox are one of
the last prehistoric creatures
still alive today and getting to
see them up close in the wild
was a real treat and a privilege. We weren’t there for
Musk Ox, so Steve and I set
out to get into a good glassing
spot in hopes of seeing some
Caribou. We got about a mile

and a half away from camp
and started glassing. By mid
afternoon, we were seeing
groups of caribou starting to
migrate from the base of the
mountains that were about
two miles away, heading
toward the river! Matt had
done an outstanding job and
put us in a great position, now
it was up to Steve and I to
close the deal.
The wind was blowing
from Southeast to Northwest
at about 10-15 miles per
hour. Steve and I had spotted a pretty large group of
Caribou with what looked
to have a lot of good bulls in
it from a mile off. (Probably
50-75 animals) They were
due west of us, and we both
wanted a closer look. Each of
us only had one Caribou tag,
so we wanted to make sure if
we were going to take a shot
that we make it count. As
we made our way closer and
closer to the group, we were
tromping through lumps of
buffalo grass and bogs that
were 6”-12” deep, the herd
was still of to our West and if
they stayed moving toward
the river, they wouldn’t wind
us. We kept going. We got up
within 700 yards of them and
unfortunately, they started to
head North! They were going
to wind us any minute!
Not having a lot of cover
out on the open tundra, Steve
and I ditched our packs and
started to move toward the
North on our hands and
knees. We finally found the
last small willow patch that
would be our cover for shooting. It would have to be. I
quickly ranged them at 320
yards and both Steve and I
were comfortable with that
shot, as both of us were shooting .300 RUMs. Steve got
down on his belly to get into a
comfortable rest for him, and
I got into a seated position
with my sling wrapped tightly

around my arm and elbow
resting on the inside of my
knee and got ready to shoot
if the right animal presented
itself. Fortunately for both
Steve and I, there were two
really nice bulls in this group
and he and I were locked onto
them independently! Steve’s
bull came into a shooting
position first, and he shot.
Caribou down! I’ve still got
a bead on mine, but with
Steve’s shot, the herd started
to mill around and two calves
stepped in front of my bull!
Sitting there for 30 seconds (seemed like a half an
hour) my bull presented itself
for a shot and I took it. Caribou down! The herd took off
toward the West and there was
nothing left but me, Steve and
our two bulls. All this seemed
to happen so quickly (as things
normally do when hunting)
that Steve and I just stood up
for a second to take in what
had just happened. We just
took two huge bull Caribou!
Now the realization set
in that the work has only
begun, and we’ve got about
three hours of daylight left. I
grabbed my GPS and checked
the distance from the kill site
to camp. Gratefully it was
only about a ½ mile away, but
both Steve and I knew that
walking over that boggy mess
was not going to be easy. In
Alaska, you have to bring out
all the meat from the field on
the bone, as well as the ribs
and all the neck meat. Our
packs were going to be heavy,
but we were both grinning
from ear to ear, so neither one
of us minded all that much.
We got them both skinned
and prepped to bring out of
the field, but with daylight
running short, we were only
able to get one and a small
portion of the other one back
to camp before dark. As we
were slogging back to camp
under our heavy packs, we

were fortunate enough to see
our herd of bulls in the skyline to the West. One more of
a hundred images on this trip
that you’ll probably only see
once in your lifetime. What a
spectacular site! By the time
we got back to camp, we were
both wet, tired. All we could
do at that point was to hope
that the remainder of our
Caribou that we had to leave
in the field would be there in
the morning.
The next morning, we got
up onto the tundra at first
light and to our amazement, it
was untouched! The chances
of those carcasses being untouched the following morning
were slim and none. We were
definitely lucky. We loaded up
the last of our animals and
headed back to camp. We then
broke out the satellite phone
and called Julie and let her
know that we were ready to
go. She told us to break camp,
as Matt would be there to
pick us up after lunch. Unfortunately, Matt ran into some
strong head winds on the way
to us, and it made him pretty
late. Steve and I were both
kind of hoping that we would
be there another night as I
had my fly rod with me as we
saw some 8-12 lb Dolly Vardens in that river!
But when we heard the
noise of a single engine plane
off in the distance were sure
glad to see him come out of
the valley to our Northwest,
as we were starting to wonder
if we were going to have to set
the tent back up in that 30
mph wind! We got all our gear
and caribou loaded and were
headed back to Kotzebue.
During the flight back, Steve
and I both looked at each
other still grinning ear to ear,
grateful for second chances.
We had just been on the hunt
of a lifetime. n
BY MARTY HARSIN

THE BACHELOR BUCK

A

s I bought the
wedding ring, I
thought to myself, “wow, I just
bought a wedding ring and in
a couple of hours I am going
to be in deer camp! If I get a
big one, this is going to make
one hell of a story.”
After stashing my purchase in a safe place, we
loaded up all of our gear and
supplies and left town with
the usual hopes and dreams
of every deer hunter – seeing
the big one! My buddy Tyson
and I were first to arrive
at camp. Getting settled in
before dark was our main
objective, and, if light permitted, some glassing. My
best friend Murph and his
girlfriend Marissa were
going to come in later that
night. So, after getting set
up and being in deer camp in
Nevada, we did the usual and
poured ourselves a couple of
cocktails and began shootingthe-bull. After the rest of the
group showed up, and some
more anticipation of the next
morning, we hit the hay.
Waking up and not knowing what you are going to see
is probably the most exciting
thing for me when I am hunting. All the anticipation that
builds up from the time you
find out you got the tag, until
that first morning of the
hunt is agonizingly sweet.
So, as usual, after waking up and getting our gear
ready, we made it up to our
lookout spot as it was getting
light and set up. The first
thing I hear out of Murph’s
mouth is, “I got deer.” And
then I hear it again. And
again. There were deer everywhere we looked. Then
Murph says, “I got a good
one.” Immediately all of our
spotting scopes and binoculars go to where he was
looking, and sure enough,
it was a good one. We sat
there and sized him up, for

20

probably too long, because
by the time we decided to
put a hunt on him, it was
getting pretty light and the
buck was on his way to bed.
Tyson got some video of the
buck, so we decided to hold
off on hunting him because
we didn’t want to get into
too big of a hurry and mess
this one up. The rest of
the afternoon, all we could
talk about was that buck. I
decided that I was not going
to hunt any other buck that
afternoon, unless it was bigger than him. That evening,
I made Tyson pull out his
camera probably a dozen
times to look at that buck
again.
The next morning, we
did the exact same thing
as the morning before and
set up at the lookout. As
we were glassing two of my
worst fears came true: we
couldn’t find him, and there
were other hunters on the
mountain! This was not
what we wanted, but we
were not going to give up.
Murph kept repeating eo
himself saying, “He has to be
here somewhere, we’re just
not seeing him.” So, Tyson
and I decided to try moving
over a hundred yards or so
to see if we could get a different look at the area where
we had last seen him.
As we were glassing and
coming up with nothing,
Murph says on the radio, “I
got him. He is out on that
ridge with two other bucks
lying down in the sagebrush!” Excitement immediately overcame me, and
I got what I think must be
buck fever. I started shaking and got so nervous you
would have thought that I
was going in front of a crowd
of a thousand people in my
underwear. As fast as I got
buck fever, it was gone, realizing that where those other
hunters were, they could see

All we could hear were his
hooves hitting rocks, coming
straight for us. Murph had his
range finder out and ranged
a bush in front of us, “Thirty
yards!” I turned down my
scope and got ready for things
to get western. Sure enough,
he came right up to the bush
we ranged. The buck stopped
just past the bush, realizing
we were there. All I could see
in my scope was his chest.
Murph whispered, “Shoot.”
As I shot, I must have been
so amped up that I never felt
the recoil of the rifle or heard
the shot. He ran about forty
yards and fell over. I was in
shock. I couldn’t believe it. I
got over to him and he was
even bigger than I thought
he was. Just then I remembered the other hunters and
realized that this buck might
be theirs if they had hit him.
I looked up and here comes
three guys over the rise. All
I could think of was how awk-

him as plain as day. We just
hoped that they didn’t see
him.
Then and there we came
up with a plan and Murph
and I took off, leaving Marissa and Tyson to keep eyes on
him while we made our way
over to where we thought we
could get a shot. When we
got there, we couldn’t find
him or the other two bucks.
Checking back with Tyson on
the radio, he said they hadn’t
moved. Murph and I both
realized that there was more
country between us and the
deer. There was a small rise
that we couldn’t see past and
the deer were on the other
side. We needed to get on
the next rise to get a shot.
As we started hiking over –
“BOOM”, and then that sound
that we all know so well, con-

tact! My heart immediately
sank. I couldn’t believe what
had just happened. Somebody else had just shot the
buck of my dreams. Murph
looked at me and said, “Well,
we’re here, might as well go
take a look at him.” I didn’t
want too, but decided to anyway.
I took two steps in the
direction of the shot, and
here comes this buck running over that rise headed
straight for us. We immediately put up our binoculars,
and sure enough, it was him.
I got the fever again! I asked
Murph if he was wounded.
“No! He is not wounded.
Get ready!” As I got ready,
Murph said he was coming
straight for us. There was a
bit of a dip between us and
the buck, so he disappeared.
continued next page
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ward this was going to be. As
the older guy came over to us,
he said, “Well, just thought we
would come take a look at the
buck the kid couldn’t find in
the scope!” Hearing that told
my brain to tell my lungs they
could breathe again.
Come to find out, both
of his sons had tags. The
younger one shot and killed
a three point and after he
shot, my buck jumped up and
the other son couldn’t find it
in the scope to shoot it, and
it ran over the hill at us. The
craziest things happen when
you’re hunting. So, after all
the high fives and hugs (and
I was a little worried Murph
might actually kiss me) we
took pictures and started the
hard stuff. We had all made
our guesses of how wide he
was on the mountain, and
were excited to put a tape
measure on him back at
camp. He measured just a
hair shy of thirty inches. To

say the least, I was ecstatic!
Being patient actually paid
off, and now I have my own
Nevada trophy.
I would like to thank
Marissa, Murph and Tyson
for all their help. I would also
like to thank Papa Murph
for allowing me to go into
“Big Buck Country,” and all
the stories that make me
want to return. And a very
special thanks to my new

fiancé, Megan, for allowing
me to go deer hunting right
after purchasing that ring. I
hope we don’t have to take it
back so I can afford to get my
deer mounted! Just kidding.
I guess patience will have to
pay off again while I save up…
unless I can convince her that
a deer mount is a great wedding present. n
BY MATT FOGERTY

The Sheep Show Returns to Reno!

O

On October 15th,
N.B.U. President
Michael Bertoldi
and I attended
a press conference at the
Reno-Sparks Convention
Center. Gray Thornton,
President and CEO of the
Wild Sheep Foundation announced that the W.S.F. has
committed to Reno and the
Reno-Sparks Convention
Center as the venue for the
organization’s Wild Sheep
Show Convention for the
next six years. Mr. Thornton indicated that the Wild
Sheep Show has always
been a successful event in
Reno and looked forward to
the long term commitment
to Reno as a site for the
W.S.F. convention.
Mr. Thornton also rec-

ognized NBU as a critical
local partner in the W.S.F.
convention and anticipated
a mutually beneficial relationship between the two
organizations with a common mission and goals. Mr.
Thornton acknowledged
NBU President Bertoldi and
praised the long term work
of NBU to increase the
bighorn sheep population

in Nevada to be
greater than any
other state in the
union [sic: except
Alaska].
The 2010
Wild Sheep Show
will be February
4th – 6th at the
Reno-Sparks Convention Center.
All Full Registrants will be
entered into a drawing for
a 2011 Alaska Dall Sheep
Hunt Majestic Mountain
Outfitters full sponsored by
W.S.F. Life Member Kevin
Rinke. Don’t miss you opportunity to win this hunt.
The drawing will take place
on Wednesday February
4th at the Opening Ceremonies. If you book your full

registration before December 15th, 2009 you will receive your choice of a WSF
logo Boyt duffle bag or tote
bag. Full registration also
includes the Friday Auction, Saturday Ram Awards
Luncheon & Saturday Auction, Grand Finale Banquet
and 3-day Expo admission
to all seminars. There is
also a Ladies Luncheon &
Wine Tasting Event on Friday and Thursday, respectively.
For more information
and to register visit the
Wild Sheep Foundation
website at www.wildsheepfoundation.org. n
BY: BRETT JEFFERSON
NBU Director

MY NBU WEEKEND

A

s I was walking
through knee
high grasses, I
started thinking about last year. I thought
about my single shot .410
shotgun and the feeling of
shooting my first clay pigeon
out of the sky. The shotgun had been used by my
grandmother and my dad. I
thought about this time last
year when I watched Brett
Jefferson get initiated into
the Nevada Bighorns Unlimited as a life-time member.
I did not even notice that
Dusty was on scent. Suddenly I was snapped out
of my day dream by Brett
saying,”get ready she is
pointing.” I snapped up
quickly looked around to
figure out where she was
pointing and lifted my .410
to my shoulder. Up went the
pheasant, and I pulled back
the hammer on the shotgun
and shot.
I watched the bird try to
fly away then come rocketing
down. I can now say I have
shot my first pheasant and it
was a rooster too!
From that moment on I knew
this weekend was going to be
wonderful. It was the perfect get away from work and
school. It was a hot day in
September and I was ready
to get my plaque and my
jacket. It was not going to be
till later that night but, I was
so excited. There were about
twenty five people at the
Granite Creek Ranch, just
for me. Of course, naturally
I loved every second of it.
Nevada Bighorns Unlimited
was providing us with Saturday’s lunch and dinner. Then
Sunday morning they made
breakfast. The presentation
was after dinner Saturday
night.
Saturday was full of
excitement and fun. Early in
the morning about half of the
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people went hunting, which
is when I got my first pheasant. Then I had a wonderful
lunch by NBU. The lunch consisted of a juicy tri tip sandwich. They had a variety of
different sandwich toppings
that you could add on to it.
There was also a variety of
chips. After lunch everybody
hung out at the ranch and
talked. Some people went
back out hunting while others enjoyed just relaxing. I
went out to Squaw Reservoir
and kayaked with; my mom,
Peg (my mother’s friend, like
family) and my boyfriend
Steven. Then I fished for
about an hour. Unfortunately,
I did not catch anything.
Back at the ranch, NBU
had a few canopies set up
over the tables, along with
lights. The tables had roses
in a glass vase placed on
them, it was impressive. For
dinner, we had a delicious
foods including catfish and
steak. That is when they
announced me as being a
Nevada Bighorns Unlimited
Golden Ram life time member. They took pictures of me
with my plaque and jacket.
My jacket was gorgeous, on
the front it had my name and
to the left of my name was a
beautiful rose, on the back it
had a bighorn sheep logo.
My name is Teal Melby
I am nineteen years old and
am a full time student at
the University of Nevada,
Reno. Now I can also say I
am the fortieth and youngest
life time member of Nevada
Bighorns Unlimited. I am
looking forward to helping
inspire people to join and
to help out with events and
whatever else is needed to
support Nevada’s wildlife.
Thanks to the NBU team, I
had a wonderful weekend. n
BY TEAL MELBY
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WINGSHOOTING NIECE

A

“I am looking forward
to helping inspire people to
join and to help out with
events and whatever else is
needed to support
Nevada’s wildlife.”

bout thee-anda-half years
ago my niece,
Julianna, came
to live with Micki and I to
finish high school here in
the Truckee Meadows and
set herself up to attend
UNR. She immediately had
to become indoctrinated
with our daily schedule
of feeding and training
dogs, as well as our annual
schedule of Spring time
brush-ups and bird hunting
almost every weekend from
October to February. She
loved to fish, but initially
this whole bird hunting
thing really didn’t make a
lot of sense to her.
The first season, like a
real trooper, she followed
me around Chukar, Quail
and Pheasant hunting in
her orange vest, insisting
on packing all the birds
I could hit and cram into
her back pouch. Typically
I hunt with a buddy and
as a result she learned
gun safety, shooting safety
and how to pace herself
and her water for an all
day trek that occasionally
didn’t produce the birds
we would have liked; never
complaining, and in fact
usually downright having a
good time.
In January, Julianna
went with Micki and I to
the SCI convention here in
Reno. She spent the better
part of two days wandering
around the exhibit hall

with Micki and I looking
and longing for expedition
hunts. The last day we went
to the Beretta U.S.A. tent.
Julianna began looking at
over and under shotguns
and became enamored with
one particular 20 gauge
with beautiful wood and
modest engraving. I advised
her that although having
the advantage of plenty of
ammo in an auto-loader
hunting Chukar was great,
an over and under would be
a good gun for her to start
with – easy to load, easy to
keep safe, easy to clean.
That March I purchased
her a ticket to come to
the Annual NBU Dinner
& Auction. She was
spellbound – “Everything
is happening so fast! How
does everyone keep up with
the action!” We all had a
great time and Julianna was
presented with a certificate
for a youth model 870. She
was so excited she could
hardly stand it. We were
up at the crack of dawn
the next day to proceed to
Sportsman’s Warehouse and
“cash-in” her “golden ticket”
for her new shot gun. When
the man at the gun counter
brought her shotgun out,
you should have heard the
gasp of breath when she
went to mount it and found
that the youth model was
too short! She was very
disappointed to say the
least. The kind gentlemen
behind the counter informed

her that although her
certificate was for a youth
model 870 – she could use
the same value to purchase
any gun that they had in
stock.
Guess what – right
there in front of her was the
Beretta 20 gauge she fell in
love with at SCI. Needless to
say, it was in our shopping
cart faster than you can say
“please fill out this form.”
Julianna immediately
signed up for her hunters
safety course and passed
with a perfect score, much
to the chagrin of the boys
in her class. We went out
about half a dozen times
shooting sporting clays over
the summer. She began to
handle her Beretta with
confidence, was a great shot
and diligent about cleaning
her “beautiful” shotgun
after each and every use.
Her first opportunity
to hunt came in the early
fall at the Granite Ranch
Pheasant Club, Managed by
Steve and Donna Stammers.
It was opening day for the
club, sunshine and short
sleeve weather, but still not
too hot for the dogs. I told
Julianna that I would back
her up and only shoot after
she shot, IF, it was even
necessary. After quartering
a field for a while our
German Shorthair Juneau
went on point, Julianna
moved into position, I
released a lab to flush the
bird, and we both stood

“ Take a kid to the out of doors –
share what Nevada has to offer
- you won’t be disappointed! ”

there and watched it fly
away off into the distance.
I asked Julianna
what happened? She said
she didn’t know, she was
thinking about everything,
where I was, where the
pointer was, where the lab
was, which direction of flush
would be a safe shot – that
she just forgot to release her
safety! I told her that has
happened to everyone and
not to worry, as long as the
bird is in the air well above
the ground the dogs are
safe and if the bird flushed
towards me, just wait until
it clears me and then mount
and shoot. Needless to
say, she figured it out and
wacked the next three out
of four birds and was elated
to have rooster feathers
poking out of the back of her
vest.
We shared an absolutely
awesome day, working the
dogs, hunting the huge
fields, arguing over who
shot what and who should
be carrying which birds
and sharing a very special
time for both of us. Thanks
to SCI, NBU, NDOW and
the Granite Ranch for
contributing to a memory
we will both carry with us
forever. Take a kid to the out
of doors – share what Nevada
has to offer - you won’t be

disappointed!

n
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NBU MIDAS- Drawing a Crowd
and Making a Differnce!

O

nce again NBUMidas held a
very successful
banquet this past
August. It is truly a reflection
on the hunting and outdoor
enthusiasts of our great state
given the fact that during
these difficult times they will
not only travel to attend this
event, but reach deep into
their pockets to help various
wildlife and habitat projects
within Nevada.
The event which is held
every August in Midas, a
small community in western
Elko County, changes the
population from its normal
20 residents to around 300
during the event. While the
attendance was down from
the previous year, those that
made the trip seemed to
have a great time. The event
starts early afternoon with
a competitive .22 shoot, a
silent auction and plenty of
games that give attendees an
opportunity to win camping
and fishing packages, guns
and many other great items.
A catered steak dinner is
then served followed by
the raffle and auction both
containing quality as well as
unique items.
The night ends with a
drawing for the grand prize;
this year an Arctic Cat
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Prowler was given
away.
Sunday morning
starts with plenty
of Bloody Marys
along with a chorizo
breakfast and the
raffling of more prizes.
Within hours after
breakfast the population of
Midas returns to normal and
a tired bunch of volunteers
finally gets a rest.
The success of a
sportsmen’s group should
not be judged by the amount
of money it raises at its
event or has in the bank but
rather by the work that hits
the ground and projects that
are brought to completion.
The funds raised each year
at our event go directly back
into wildlife/habitat projects
within Nevada. Some of the
more recent projects NBUMidas has participated in are
the following.
• The collaring of mule
deer in Elko County. The
information gathered from
these studies helps biologist
determine how the deer are
reacting to the hundreds of
thousands of acres of habitat
that has burned within the
last five years, so that habitat
restoration of these areas
can be the most effective.
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spot for many anglers.

• The reintroduction of
Bighorn sheep and antelope
throughout the state giving
outdoor enthusiasts as
well as hunters a greater
opportunity to experience
Nevada’s diverse wildlife.
• In 2005 and 2006 Willow
Creek Reservoir located in
Elko County and considered
by many to be one of the best
crappie fisheries in the state
had to be drained completely
in order to fix the gates on
the dam. With the repairs
complete and everything
back in working order
NBU-Midas helped fund a
restocking program that
saw bass, crappie and catfish
released into the reservoir.
A recent shocking of the
reservoir by the Department
of Wildlife shows signs that
this fishery is well on its way
to again becoming a favorite

• Habitat
improvements,
reseeding projects as
well as Sage Grouse
studies have always
been a high on the
funding list. NBU-Midas
also looks for community
projects it can support such
as the construction of the
new shooting facility in
Winnemucca. While these
are just some of the more
recent projects, NBU-Midas
is constantly looking for
worthwhile projects that
will benefit the wildlife and
sportsmen alike in our great
state.
Last but not least we would
like to give credit where
credit is due. None of this
would be possible without
the businesses and attendees
who even during some trying
times manage to find the
dollars to contribute not only
to NBU-Midas but to other
sportsmen groups as well. It
is this kind of commitment
and generosity that makes
Nevada such a special place.
We tip our hats to each and
every one of you. n
BY BRIAN ELMORE

