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EDITOR’S LETTER

H

unting season is
officially
here.
Whether you drew
the tag of your
dreams or prefer
to only bird hunt,
I wish you nothing
but success in all your adventures.
I can’t wait to see photos and hear
stories from the season. I have
introduced a “My First Hunt” story
that will be included in future journal
issues. I always enjoy hearing how
people got introduced to hunting
and many people have one of a kind
stories about their first experiences.
My first tag was a cow near Ely
in 2016, and I was frantic to find
someone to take me. I had hunted
upland birds for several years, but
never experienced a big game hunt.
I did not grow up hunting, and one
day I decided that I wanted to hunt
big game. I knew very few people
in the hunting world but refused to
give up my tag. Luck had it that I
met Mike Ryan, a big NBU supporter
and volunteer, at the Maison T Ortiz
camp that summer and found out he
had worked with my dad for the past
few decades. Mike and my dad (who
hunted as a young man) took me
out and we found a cow on our first
day out. We hiked up the mountain
about a mile to get in position, only
to be halted by an incredibly strong
wind that never seemed to let up.
After 45 minutes of patiently waiting
and watching through the scope,

the wind paused for 10
seconds and one shot was
all I needed. I had watched
several YouTube videos on
how to cape out an animal
but had never experienced
it. I wanted to keep the
elk hide so I brought it
to Wildlife Revolutions,
where I met my boyfriend
Mike (Bubs). Who knew
you could find love at the
taxidermy shop! I also kept
the ivories and had Honey
and Goldies make a ring, so
I could always remember
my first hunt. I am so
thankful for that hunt in
so many ways because it
opened several doors for
me and introduced me to
numerous people that I will
forever be grateful for.
The NB Ewes had a great summer
and hosted several events including
Bingo and the Youth Clothing Drive.
A huge thank you to all the donors
of these events. We couldn’t do it
without your generous clothing,
gear, and prize donations. Also, a
big thank you to all the volunteers
that organized the youth camps and
experiences this summer. It is always
a humbling feeling to see youth
flourish at these events.
I hope you also give the recipe a
try! You may not have mountain lion
meat in the freezer, but the recipe
would be delicious with any type of
meat. Keep sending those throwback
photos and especially your photos
from your hunting adventures. We
love seeing what our membership is
up to!

NBU Gratefully Acknowledges Legacy Sports
as a 39th Annual Banquet Sponsor
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IT’S IN YOUR NATURE.
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Let’s face it, hunting isn’t just something you do. It’s who you are. At Cabela’s, we feel the same way.
That’s why it’s in our nature to support you with thousands of experts, more than 50 years of
experience and every last bit of expertise, so you can treasure this passion for the rest of your days.

The hunting season is now upon us. I wish everyone, lucky
enough to have drawn a tag, all the success in the world.
As usual, NBU is in the thick of many interesting programs
and projects. NBU was one of the integral funders of the
feral horse film, “Horse Rich Dirt Poor”, accolades to Ben
Masters and his group for the documentary. I recommend
you take the time to watch the film and contact your state
and federal legislators. The time has come to take action
on feral horses; wildlife is facing critical mass, and difficult
decisions are going to have to be made. We have recently
received new data that shows that the free roaming horse
and burros has reached the 100,000 population mark.
Keep in mind that original scientific and environmental
studies only allowed 26,715 feral horses and burros in the
1971 Federal Act. Our biggest challenge will show up with
direct degradation of habitat. If wildlife loses habitat, we
will struggle for decades to get it back.

RENO, NV • 775.829.4100 • CABELAS.COM/RENO
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UNDER NEW OWNERSHIP!
Tom and Tammi Czyz invite you to come
see the new and continuing upgrades!

NBU Gratefully Acknowledges
Czyz’s
as a 39th Annual Banquet
Sponsor

am honored to be the next NBU president.
I have some large shoes to fill from the
previous presidents. NBU will be celebrating
our 40th year this April 3rd, 2020. I was lucky
enough to go to my first NBU banquet back
in 1991 with my boss Alan Means, one of the
original founders of NBU. I was swept away with the entire
affair, to say the least, and I’ve been hooked ever since. I
actually still have that evening’s dinner hat. I was lucky
to be born into a hunting family; me and my five brothers
were able to learn to enjoy the outdoors as youngsters.
One of my greatest joys has been introducing my son and
family friends to hunting and appreciation for all that it
entails.

RV Hookups
Restaurant, Bar & Pool Table
Tent Camping Available
Two Motel Rooms

MAJOR'S PLACE BAR & RV PARK
ELY, NEVADA

On a brighter note, the guzzler crew headed up by Pat
Reichman, Rocky Hall, and Alan Stanley along with their
dedicated and motivated volunteer group, knocked it
out of the park again. These water collection systems
(guzzlers) are likely the most essential element for the
continuing increase in wildlife population numbers. Of
course there are numerous other essential parts that work
in tandem for the overall health of our wildlife.

Stay tuned, we have several exciting new developments
that we will release as soon as we can solidify them.
Yours truly,

Pat Pinjuv
NBU President

NBU would like to acknowledge
the following for the
2019 banquet youth gun donations.
Patrick McCleary
Justin C. Tripp, DDS, LTD
Steve Robinson, DDS

Thank you for your support!

All hunting knowledge is gained through trial and
error. That’s why Remi Warren is dedicated to
sharing his experience and know-how with anyone
willing to listen. Whether it’s in the backcountry
or in your back yard, Remi gives you all the tools
you need to become a better hunter.
His new podcast is live and will bring you weekly
hunting tips. You can find it on iTunes, Spotify,
or the Google Podcast app and search Cutting
the Distance, then hit follow or subscribe.
Congratulations to one of our NBU supporters
and volunteers!

Just 26 miles SE of Ely on Highway 93
(775) 591-0347
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IN THE FIELD

Editors Note: Please feel free to email us a picture of you in your NBU gear for
the journal. Emails can be sent to Lydia Peri at Peri.Lydia@gmail.com.

Victor Trujillo and Dominic Cruz

Mark
Hildahl

NBU Director
Caleb Van Kirk
with his New
Mexico archery
antelope

Dan Furman
with his
Nevada archery
antelope
Cole Hildahl (right in photo) previously
harvested a Dall Sheep with Dillinger River
Outfitters as a result of the NBU banquet
live auction. He has returned to Alaska
this summer to help guide with Dillinger
River. He had the privilege and honor
to help Bob "the Master Guide" (center
in photo) pack out his 79th guided Dall
Sheep. His goal is 80!

Tristin Mendez
and Morgan Young
(Matteoni)
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Congrats to Jennifer! Pictured is
Pat Reichman, Matt Sweitzer,
Jennifer Cefalu and Chris Cefalu

Mike Marchese
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RANGEMASTER 2800.COM
Accurate long-range targeting, easier than ever.

Guzzler Recap - Little Mahogany - June 1st

NBU Gratefully
Acknowledges
Leica
as a 39th
Annual Banquet
Sponsor
NEW!

From loading user ballistic profiles via Bluetooth® and the all-new Leica Hunting app to optional
direct pairing with the Kestrel Elite featuring Applied Ballistics, long-range point-of-aim adjustments
have never been easier, faster, and more accurate thanks to the new Rangemaster 2800.com.
Pairs seamlessly with best-in-class Kestrel Elite with Applied Ballistics for a compact, exceptionally
capable and cost-effective ballistics solution
Best-in-class Leica optical and ranging performance to 2,800 yards
Onboard Leica ABC® ballistics system delivers accurate solutions to +/- 1,000 yards
Store multiple ballistics profiles in the app and easily update Rangemaster in the field

This was a very old guzzler site that originally collected water using an
asphalt surface. As time went on, the asphalt failed so a plastic type
of liner was installed. A fire came through and melted the liner so that
is why a guzzler was chosen for this site. It was beautiful and green
with many flowing streams that dry up annually during summer. 5x
2,000 gallon tanks were installed and there were 55 volunteers. It was
a muddy mess with spirts of rain which caused a handful of folks to get
stuck, but everyone helped out and spirits were high once trucks were
pulled from the mud. We said farewell to a great volunteer, Dan Hall, as
he heads off to Washington for military duties.

See your Leica dealer today or visit www.leica-sportoptics.com

Larry Johnson
Camping On Boulder Reservoir
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Dohn C. Matteoni and Lowell Hunt

11

Guzzler Recap - Ruby Valley
The Ruby Valley guzzler build was well attended by 67
NBU volunteers and NDOW personnel. The age range of
volunteers: Adrianna McAdoo (two)-Raymond Joseph
(90 plus).The weather was sunny but cool and windy. The
amount of snow in the Ruby Mountains is impressive and the
marsh is full of water. The old tanks, drinker and a portion
of the fencing were removed by NDOW prior to our arrival
on Saturday. The previous guzzler involved a ground apron
which was judged in reasonable condition and left in place
to supplement the new metal apron. The new improvements
include four holding tanks (8,000 gallon capacity), a metal
apron (54’ x 60’), a drinker and fencing. A NBU sign post
was erected and awaits a nameplate. Funds for the guzzler
were donated by Newmont Goldcorp, Coeur Mining and
Nevada Chukar Foundation.

NBU Gratefully Acknowledges
New Zealand Hunting Safaris
as a 39th Annual Banquet Sponsor

Cody Judd, Casey Kelley, Steve LaForge

www.trophyhuntingwanaka.com

This was the last build of the season. Four guns and additional
NBU swag was raffled or given away which included metal
tumblers, hitch plugs, a cooler, t-shirts and hats. Unknown
quantity of t-shirts and hats were distributed. The gun
winners are as follows: Casey Kelley/7MM Browning rifle,
Gage Kelley (age 13)/ 6.5 Creedmore (donated by Elko
NBU), Steve LaForge/over and under 12 gauge shotgun
and Cody Judd/6.5 Creedmore.

Auckland

1.2hr Flight

Queenstown

Gage Kelley and Steve Duncan

$23.7 MILLION
in LAST 5 YEARS • directed to wild sheep
restoration | conservation | education | advocacy
JOIN TODAY and Help us “Put & Keep Wild Sheep on the Mountain”
406.404.8750 | wildsheepfoundation.org
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Madi Stout and
Madeline McAdoo

NBU GRATEFULLY ACKNOWLEDGES WSF
AS A 39TH ANNUAL BANQUET SPONSOR
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NBU Gratefully Acknowledges

Guzzler Recap - Wassuk Guzzler - May 11th
The Wassuk Range guzzler build was a success. Including
NDOW and NBU personnel, 73 people made the trip. A new
guzzler was constructed which consists of 5-2300 gallon
tanks, a 71’ x 60’ apron, a drinker and perimeter fencing.

Fur and Feather Taxidermy
Ibamba Safaris
Jarbidge Wilderness Guide & Packing
Reno Vulcanizing
Turkey Guide Service, Mark Montgomery
Walker River Outfitters

Cole Fletcher, Pete Althausen, Sherwood Dixon, Brian
Juell, Steve Madison, Mike Brooks, Mary Brooks and
Gregory Pisani

The guzzler was dedicated by the friends and family of
Craig Vandelist-inscription on marker reads, “This guzzler
is dedicated in memory of Craig L. Vandelist M.D. Avid
outdoorsman mastering many sports such as mountain
biking, hunting and kayaking”. The dedication party
included Steve Madison, Mary Brooks, Mike Brooks, Brian
Juell, Sherwood Dixon, Dirk Fletcher, Cole Fletcher and Pete
Althausen.
After dinner, Vic Trujillo graciously donated two photographs,
one of a bighorn lamb, one of a bluebird, both were raffled
to NBU volunteers.

Vic Trujillo and
Mike Dobson

as 39th Annual Banquet Sponsors
NBU Gratefully Acknowledges
the Evans Group as a
39th Annual Banquet Sponsor

Representatives for these great manufacturers:
John Valley and
Vic Trujillo
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Guzzler in the Clouds

By Tim Baugh
To watch these conservation projects come together just
blows my mind. Think about it: no confusion, no missing
materials, fifty or so people working together without a
foreman barking out orders, all tools necessary toted up
the mountain by ATV, a wonderful lunch served at twelve
noon, plenty of water and drinks on hand, no injuries,
family-like camaraderie and a heart-felt dedication to a
gentleman; a doctor and huntero to young to be gone,
who’s family and friends helped finance the extraordinary
wildlife facility all in the name of conservation.

It’s hard not to be inspirited. A team of people getting
together up on a mountain to build a drinker (guzzler) for
wildlife. I’ve participated in a few projects, but this one
in particular impressed the heck out of me. The weekend
began on Friday afternoon at Sportsman’s Camp on the
west shore of Walker Lake, just north of Hawthorne,
Nevada. It seems that every kind of RV and camping rig
showed up. Like on most builds there were motor homes,
trailers, tents and hybrid camping units along with all
of the newest gear available on the market. If a person
wants to see all of the different outdoor camping options
in operation, all they have to do is show up at an NBU
field event.

Lately I’ve been asked about these “guzzlers.” What are
they? What do they do? How do they work? I just hope
that all NBU members and volunteers are as impressed as
I am and take the time to explain. I can honestly say that
I’ve never seen any other conservation organization get
as much done on the ground as NBU and with a group of
people as dedicated.
It’s not just the sheep we target. It is all wildlife that
benefits. No wonder Nevada is the wild sheep and chukar
capital of the United States and a hunting destination for
all western big game.

In the Wassuk Range, directly to the west of camp, one steep
and rugged two-track road (more like a trail) traversed up
one of the steepest and most gnarly canyons to be found
most anywhere in Nevada. The road was apparently built
by miners many years ago, but is now used to access the
top of a ridge that accesses a bench large enough to attract
the attention of the Nevada Department of Wildlife and
Nevada Bighorns Unlimited. With Desert Bighorn Sheep in
the area being hit by trucks and automobiles and creating
a driving hazard on the highway, several state agencies
agreed that something had to be done, and destroying our
precious sheep was one option everyone wanted to try to
avoid. So, with all the powers that be, it was decided that
building a guzzler high on the mountain might just draw
the sheep up and away from the dangerous highway. It was
worth a try.
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The logistics of this particular build were extremely
challenging to say the least. A mid-sized excavator was
procured for the job because of it’s track laying abilities.
The road was just too steep for the wildlife department’s
rubber-tired backhoe. Up the treacherous mountain
went machine and operator making rough repairs to the
road as he climbed. The down-hill track would often be
precariously hanging over the side while white knuckle
skills maneuvered both iron and flesh to the job site. In
addition, all project volunteers had to make the assent
by ATV. There was however, one adventurer in a jeep that
made the trip without incident. This was obviously not
his first rodeo. To put things in perspective, it took about
forty-five minutes to travel about five miles.
All materials for the project were air lifted to the site by
helicopter and I might add that not one item was missing
to my knowledge. It is absolutely amazing what the Nevada
Department of Wildlife and NBU accomplish together.
What stands out to me is that upon arrival to the build site,
people casually gather in different work task areas. There
are men and women of all ages, kids playing and dogs
running around having a great time. To my astonishment,
you never hear of or see a person in charge. Obviously, the
Wildlife Department is overseeing everything, but in a kickback way. It is a well-oiled machine of builders and doers.
There are people working on the drinker site, picking and
placing rocks around the alloy trough, plumbers finishing
and checking all of the piping to the buried tanks, gutter
builders (Shane), apron framers and builders, experienced
layout people (Larry), who by observing them, have built
many of the structures and have measurements imbedded
in their minds. There is the fence layout man (Steve) and
fence building workers and painters. All in all, this particular
project with all of the added challenges was completed by
around 3:00 in the afternoon, just in time to get back down
the mountain to the usual wonderfully cooked steak dinner
(Chris) with all the trimmings.

Reaching New Heights in

Environmental
Excellence

NBU Gratefully Acknowledges Barrick
as a 39th Annual Banquet Sponsor
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Learn more at barrick.com/responsibility

My First Hunt

By Jess Lesperance

I kept slipping down the steep face of a mountainside of
shale, clutching onto a borrowed antique shotgun, hoping
that I wasn’t going to accidentally pull the trigger. My new
Danner boots were killing me and the tread was no match
for that mountainside. As I fell again, my husband of four
months begged me to let him carry my gun. There was no
way in hell I was going to let him carry it.
I’m fairly certain it was my pride and my stubbornness that
got me off that mountain that day. I wasn’t going to be that
girl who couldn’t handle chukar hunting in Nevada. After
all, I was the only girl amongst the guys, and I’d be hard
pressed to let them see my tears, my blistered feet, or my
frustration, and I sure as heck wasn’t going to be teased
for not being “tough enough” to handle the chukar opener.
When my husband, Jon, finally got ahold of our buddy,
Mike, on his old silver Sprint flip phone, and asked him to
bring his truck to come get us out of that canyon, I was
overjoyed. The thought of food was most enticing, and as
I hustled my butt down the ravine and climbed into that
truck, my heart sank. There was no food. Of course it would
be at another truck, and we had to drive what felt like an
hour down some dirt road to get it. I think my husband
probably had a fleeting notion that if he didn’t feed me, he
may not be a newlywed for much longer.
The day had started out perfectly. We were up at the crack
of dawn and had the little 1989 Toyota pickup packed and
ready. I was all set for my first hunting trip. I had stars in
my eyes, a cute ponytail, a pair of Carhartt utility pants,
insulated Danner boots, a blaze orange vest stuffed full of
shotgun shells and most importantly, snacks and lunch.
As we travelled off the paved road to some “secret” hunting
spot, I remember thinking to myself how awesome it would
be to actually kill one of these notorious birds. How hard
could it be? I’d never seen one, nor heard their nefarious
cackle myself, but I was not too impressed by the fuss that
the boys were worked up over. They were just game birds,
right?
I remember the morning being cold. I remember the
Nevada skies were a brilliant shade of orange as the sun was
peaking over the valley. I remember climbing out of that
truck, looking over the mountains and thinking to myself
“I had no idea that the Nevada desert was this gorgeous”
(little did I know I’d soon be cursing the very place).
Then we were off. Just like that we threw on our packs and
started the uphill hike. I didn’t realize that the premise of
chukar hunting was hiking straight uphill. And not just any
old hill, but a freaking mountain. Really, whoever thought it
was a good idea to hike straight up a mountain, only to go
down it and then back up another one, was purely mad. But
I’m convinced chukar hunting is nothing short of insanity.
I found, soon after the uphill hike began, that the bird’s
call creates this bizarre itch inside your brain and you can’t
help but hike to find where it is coming from. The taunting
bird call echoing off the mountains is enough to set your
heart on fire and make you a small bit crazy as you give in
to the lure of this bizarre bird.
I won’t complain about the hike up. It was phenomenal.
We had crossed a little spring and jumped some mule
deer, we had seen the early morning colors disappear into
a gorgeous blue cloudless sky. I had heard shots fired in
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Editors Note: We will be featuring “My First Hunt” stories in future
journal issues. If you have an interesting first hunting experience,
please share your story and photos to peri.lydia@gmail.com
the distance and finally got to see for myself that desert
partridge fly through the sky. It was then I decided to look
back where we had come - the truck was just a small speck
at least two miles away as the crow flies. I had worked up
quite the appetite, and as I started to unzip my husbands
pack, it was completely empty other than a Camelback full
of water and one measly Nature Valley Granola bar. We had
already hiked for at least two hours and if I only knew how
many more hours we’d spend on that mountain, I’d have
hiked straight back down to that truck sitting lonesome on
that plateau.

NBU Gratefully Acknowledges
Big Horn Olive Oil Company
as a 39th Annual Banquet Sponsor

I won’t deny that I pouted and blamed my poor husband
for leaving the food in the car, but I decided to be a mostly
good sport about the situation and after splitting that bar,
off we went. Now I don’t remember much else after seeing
that truck and realizing we’d forgotten our food, but I do
remember an endless hike, running after birds we couldn’t
see, who then turned into silent ghosts on that mountain.
The autumn sun can be hot and fierce, even though those
days are short, and when the sun decides to disappear
behind the cover of the earth, that piercing cold sets in.
All I could think of now was how much I hated chukar,
how cold I was, and how, more than anything else at the
moment, I wanted to eat.
The chukar eluded us that day. Mostly me. I’d like to think
it was because I cursed the mountain under my feet. Jon
didn’t get any chukar either but it wasn’t because he didn’t
try - he’s quite the shot, but I still think he was more focused
on keeping his wife than killing a bird that day. When he
finally got me off that mountain and got me to the food,
he must have been in awe of how much nicer of a human
I became in about ten seconds. I don’t think I have ever
eaten so much food in my life - an entire sandwich, chips, a
donut, and a beer (kudos to Mike for that donut and beer).
Food had never tasted so good. The nap that followed on
that bumpy dirt road was impressive as well. I can’t say I
had ever slept so well in a truck in my life.
It had taken years to get me back on that mountain. Not
for lack of effort, but for life. Grad school, kids, moving out
of state. I’d been on other hunts with my husband while we
lived in Arizona, mainly Coues buck, but none for myself.

NBU Gratefully Acknowledges Vortex
as a 39th Annual Banquet Sponsor

When we’d moved back to Nevada and my husband
braved taking me out on the chukar opener again, it was
a much smoother process thanks to the errors of the hunt
five years prior. Once again, I was enamored by the Nevada
desert. I can’t say I enjoy hunting chukar, even though I’ve
only gotten one, but I love being out in the desert.
Since then, I’ve hunted, though unsuccessfully, mule deer
and doe antelope, and I think I may just keep hunting.
After all, I have an amazing man by my side and now three
little humans tagging along and more than anything, I
want them to share the adventure and experience of the
outdoors with us.
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Chief Turnipseed Retires

By Tyler Turnipseed and Aaron Meier with NDOW

Tyler Turnipseed, retiring Chief Game Warden for the
Nevada Department of Wildlife, just might be the luckiest
person you’ll ever meet. He got his dream job right out
of high school, spent his career out in the wilderness he
loves, was named the Chief of Law Enforcement and is
now set to retire at the ripe old age of 45. Some guys have
all the luck.

In the summer of 1998, Turnipseed received his first
assignment as a Nevada game warden on the Overton
Patrol District on the north end of Lake Mead. “I loaded up
my 1986 F250 with no air conditioning, put my chocolate
lab in the passenger seat and headed to Vegas. When
I pulled into Henderson it was 111 degrees. I’ve always
joked that I might have considered changing my mind
and turning around if my truck had air conditioning. But
it didn’t and I just wanted to get out of that heat.”

“I know it sounds a little different to have a 45-year-old
man announce his retirement,” said Turnipseed. “But I
started working for NDOW right out of high school, and
after 27 years it just felt like the right time. It was a tough
decision to make because this has been such a huge
part of my identity for most of my life, but I’m at a point
personally and professionally where it feels like it’s time.”
Turnipseed grew up in Minden in a family that emphasized
the outdoors. While he believes that growing up hunting
and fishing played a big part in him becoming a game
warden, it was two specific game wardens that started
him moving down the road to law enforcement.
and you can't believe they're giving you a
paycheck for this.”
It was also in Winnemucca where he was
able to reconnect with members of NBU.
“I would run across NBU members in
the field on a pretty regular basis and it
reminded me of how involved they really
are.”

Turnipseed would spend six years in Southern Nevada. To
this day, he still points to his time spent around Lake Mead
as some of the most important lessons he would learn as
a game warden. “I was grateful for my time in Southern
Nevada. You’re probably dealing with 1,000 people every
summer on Lake Mead and you see a lot of action with
boating accidents and drinking and anything else you can
imagine,” said Turnipseed. “I was on a boat all summer
and then come fall I had a lot of wildlife resource to cover
with dove hunters and waterfowl hunters on the Overton
Wildlife Area, and some really good big game resources
with bighorn sheep and deer up in Lincoln County. Those
experiences prepared me for the rest of my career.”
“My parents were good friends with an Idaho Fish and
Game warden, Mike Elms, and he had a very positive
influence on me growing up,” he said. “Later on, when I was
a teenager, I was checked by a game warden in the field,
and I remember thinking what a cool job that would be.
My Dad and my brother were both engineers, but I think I
knew I wanted to be a game warden pretty early on.”
Turnipseed’s career at NDOW almost didn’t happen when
he finished second for the Lathrop Scholarship (now called
the Lathrop-Capurro Memorial Internship Program), a
summer internship for college students that is partially
funded by NBU. Fortunately for him and NDOW, the
person that was selected backed out and he spent the
next four summers working in Elko for the Department.
“I learned so much during those summers. I was lucky
enough as a summer student to have some game wardens
and biologists who were great role models. Don Klebenow,
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Walt Campbell and Jerry Smith are some pretty famous
names in NDOW history, and I got to see them in action.”
During the summer job, he was also able to work with
many different divisions and see what each division does
and what the field people do on a daily basis. Not a fan
of working in an office, Turnipseed took notice how much
time game wardens seem to spend in the field. After a
couple of ride-alongs with Law Enforcement, he knew the
path he would be taking.
After graduating from Montana State, Turnipseed began
working at NDOW in whatever job he could find; first doing
GIS work in the Reno office and then later, on a stream
survey crew in Humboldt County. “My path allowed me to
work with nearly every division and that experience helped
me for the rest of my career.”

Southern Nevada was also where he met his field training
officer and mentor, Randy Lusetti. “I was very fortunate to
have Randy as my FTO. He was a huge influence from the
beginning and throughout my career. I still call him all the
time. I really respect his opinion.”
In May of 2004, Turnipseed would be reassigned to
Winnemucca where he would spend the next 10 years of
his career. As he describes it, Winnemucca was just the
right size and he immediately noticed a strong sense of
community pride. As he grew into this new assignment,
there were times where he could not believe that this was
his job. “There were definitely some days where I would
look back at the end of the day and think, I can't believe
they pay me for this,” Turnipseed said. “Riding a horse with
some pack animals into the Table Mountain wilderness or
patrolling the deer opener in the Rubies; where you're just
in an incredible piece of country doing something you love

After 10 successful years in Winnemucca,
the Chief Game Warden at the time,
Rob Buonamici, retired. Tyler thought he had a pretty
good sense of who should be the next chief, but after the
position had been open for a few months, none of those
people had put in for the job. He spoke with a few of his
fellow game wardens and for the first time, he started to
consider applying for the job.
“I started lying awake at night wondering if I should consider
putting in for the chief position. I had been in Winnemucca
for 10 years and I had been in the field for 16,” he said.
“Finally, I decided to talk with Director (Tony) Wasley and
I went down and met with him. My conversation with him
convinced me to apply and shortly after that, I was picked
to be the chief. To be honest, being the chief had never
been part of my plan.”
While NDOW Director Tony Wasley does not like to tout his
success, he will make an exception for Turnipseed. “Hiring
Tyler was one of the easiest and most successful decisions
I have made since taking over as Director at NDOW,”
Wasley said. “His passion for this job and all things wild
in Nevada is evident in his many achievements both as a
game warden and as the Chief of Law Enforcement.”
Turnipseed moved to the headquarters office in Reno in
August of 2014 and as he describes it, jumped right into the
world of budgets, personnel issues, commission meetings,
regulations changes, legislative sessions and a whole slew
of other things he felt unprepared for. “I definitely felt like I
was drinking from a fire hose that first year.”
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As for his career, he is quick to point
to some of the laws and regulations
NDOW was able to update with
the legislature and the Wildlife
Commission during his time as
chief. “As technology explodes in
the hunting industry, we have to
keep fair chase principles in mind
with regard to method-of-take
regulations to maintain some purity
of what the sport is all about with
respect for the animals we pursue.”
Turnipseed also points to his
successful poaching cases as a
point of pride including the first
felony wildlife conviction in Nevada
history in 2004. “We get into the
wildlife law enforcement career
with the goal of catching the true
intentional big game poacher and
I was able to put several of those
cases together. That is definitely
something I can take away from my
time at NDOW.”

As for the future, Turnipseed is not thinking too far down
the line for now. “My parents are in the area and I want to
spend more time with them. I got married last summer and
I want to spend time with my new family. We've got some
horses and mules that need some miles put on them. I drew
a couple of big game tags this fall, and I want to really
invest some time on those hunts. I'm just ready to see what
the next chapter holds.”

After five years at the helm of the Law Enforcement
Division, Turnipseed feels a little more confident in the
benefits he was able to bring to the position of Chief Game
Warden. “I'm proud of the people we hired during my time
as chief. The Law Enforcement Division is very young and
a little inexperienced right now, but we have some very
talented, smart, and well-trained young game wardens
who are already doing a good job in their first few years
and will keep getting better as they get a few more years
under their belts,” he said. “I've told my command staff
that one of the things that made my decision a little bit
easier is that I've got some really good people at the game
warden captain level and the regional lieutenants. All of
those people are really squared away and experienced.
I feel confident that when I walk out the door, nothing is
going to come to a screeching halt. I feel like I'm leaving
everything in really good hands.”
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Looking back, he can’t help but notice NBU’s fingerprints
on his entire career starting with the Lathrop scholarship.
He points to NBU as a constant source of support
throughout his career whether it be in the field or in
support of legislation. “It always gave me comfort to walk
into a commission meeting or legislative session and see a
member of NBU testifying in support of NDOW.”
When it comes to leaving NDOW, Turnipseed has mixed
emotions. “It's really exciting, but it's also scary and a little
bittersweet because I literally cannot imagine a better
group of people to work with. In every region I've been
in and every patrol district I've worked, it's just been
outstanding people every step of the way. And I don't know
if other organizations or companies would have that,” he
said. “I can't believe how lucky I am to have experienced
some of the things I've experienced. No regrets. I've had a
fantastic career and I hope I made my mark.”
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The Future Protectors of Wild Places
Rilee easily strode up the trail. The heavy brush and foliage
hanging over the trail under the tall aspen of the canyon
seemed to have no effect on this seven-year-old as she
continued up, climbing now above 9,400 feet. Then, all at
once, Rilee excitedly exclaimed, “Snake!”

one with the tips eaten off by some animal of the past.
It made no difference to her. This was like finding buried
treasure. Her smile beamed with pride. Within minutes she
found a pile of old antlers a past outfitter had more than
likely left behind. She couldn’t believe it. I call her my
“Bone Girl”. The night before she had found and kept a
rabbit’s pelvis, a coyote skull, and about 4 other random
leg bones, most likely from deer. Now she had “discovered”
the pile of all bones.

By Ryan Brock

skies hinted at rain to come. So, we erected a tent and
then began walking around the camp to look for “pretty
rocks”. My daughter loves to collect rocks. As we ventured
away from where we set up our tent, she soon found rocks
that she inquired what they were, as their sharp edges

We headed up for an afternoon hike to try to reach the
top of Table Top Mountain. This is when we found the
rattlesnake, but lost the trail. We bush-bashed up through
aspen to cliffs below the top. Never complaining, she was
as determined as I was to reach the top. We found a way
up, beside a snow drift and raggly rock. Although she had
summited a mountain last summer, this was truly the most
difficult hike she had ever been on and she felt like she had
truly accomplished something upon arriving at the top.
The learning didn’t stop there. She saw a large pile of
rocks with an old stick jutting out of it at the top, where she
learned the purpose of a rock cairn in finding a trail when
it is difficult to find. It even helped us locate the actual trail
to take down, back to our camp.
That afternoon it rained, her first true rainstorm in a tent.
She snuggled in her sleeping bag as I showed her on a topo
map where we were and where she had hiked to. Nothing
seemed to bring this girl down. I must have heard her say
at least five times how much she was enjoying this trip and
thanking me for bringing her. It was I who was thankful.
I briefly took two quick steps to catch up to my daughter.
Glancing around her shoulder I expected to see a water
snake, or garter snake slithering up the trail. However, the
sight of the four-foot long rattlesnake this high up caught
me off guard. I did a double take to make sure and then
quickly moved her behind me and told her to hold onto
our dog Buddy. Never would I have expected to see this
type of snake below the rim of Table Top Mountain.
We took a round-about side tour, staying clear of the now
coiled-up serpent, whose rattling was a sure sign to stay
away. Once back on the trail, my daughter announced,
“That was my first rattlesnake I’ve ever seen.”
This three-day trip ended up being, in her own words, “The
best trip ever,” and it resulted in a multitude of “firsts” for
this young lady who is learning so much about places off
the beaten path.
It began only a week earlier when I got the itch to go check
out the wilderness for which I drew a cow elk tag and have
never been to. After consulting a few friends on ways to
get into the wilderness, I told my daughter we would get
to go on an adventure, to a place neither of us had been.
The learning started right away, as even the 65-mile
dirt road to the first night’s camp provided educational
opportunities. We stopped and explored a few old
homestead buildings along the way, where Rilee learned
about early pioneers to the area and living truly a harder
life by making their own rock or wood houses, including
having a roof of sticks and mud. At one point we ventured
off the main road over to a wind mill, as she had never
seen one before up close and learned how they pumped
water out of the ground for cattle in the area.
We spent the first night by the truck. Although I eagerly
looked forward to introducing her to sleeping on cots
under the stars absent the four walls of a tent, the dark
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were different from the earlier ones she had found. Easily
recognized as past remains of flint knapping, I taught her
how early people made arrowheads and knives from rock.
Another first for my daughter.
The next day we headed into the wilderness. Her many
questions kept me on my toes as she learned the difference
between the national forest and this “wilderness area”
we were heading into. She packed in a basic pack of her
clothes and sleeping bag while I trudged everything else
up the mountain. She was ready to make camp when we
found a nice spot within the aspen trees by a creek. She
knows my favorite trees are aspen and I believe those are
now her favorite as well.
Near camp she found her first deer antler. An old, weathered

She had allowed me time to share what is most dear to
me, wild places and my love for them. It is hard to tell now,
with her being so young, but I hope to have added one
more spark to her interest in the outdoors. Something that
will eventually create a desire in her to seek out places of
solitude in the great outdoors. For it is those places and
times that I believe truly create a desire to protect those
wild places.
For those of you with kids, no matter how young, I
encourage you to take them outdoors. Get them away
from the electronics and into discovering something new.
For they are the ones who will be in charge of determining
what happens to these places when we are too fragile to
explore them ourselves anymore.
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Nevada Dream Tag: What dreams have they fulfilled?
For starters, congratulations to all the 2019 Dream Tag
winners! How exciting one of our own members won! A
big congratulations to past board member Dan Price for
winning the 2019 Desert Sheep Dream Tag! We are so
excited for you Dan. What a well deserving man. Dan has
worked tirelessly volunteering at guzzlers and habitat
rehabilitation projects as well as banquet set up and tear
down. He and his daughter Natasha are friendly faces
around the NBU volunteer family. If you have not heard of
the Dream Tag yet, here is a little information about and
what has happened since it has started.

By Nevada Dream Tag

trophy bull. Lo and behold, they did not find the bull they
were looking for, but they came up with an idea to provide
emergency funding for wildlife habitat rehabilitation. The
year 2006 provided the idea with raging fires in several
units around Nevada and dismal funding to fight it or reseed it. After witnessing the devastation firsthand, Judi
and Dianna wanted to create a way to collect funds to
help these problems. Judi and Dianna worked for years,
with the help of a working group of sportsmen and the
late Debbie Smith, to create the makings of the Dream Tag
and how it works come to life. The Dream Tag was up and
running in 2011.
So, what projects has the Dream Tags funded? Since
starting up, the committee has funded over $1,000,000
in projects with thousands of dollars more in pending
grant projects for this year. Most of the grants have been
given to habitat projects through NDOW for seeding and
fencing etc., but other organizations have benefited as
well. In 2017, $250,000 was granted to NDOW to re-seed
and rehabilitate fire devastation of habitat. In 2018, the
Dream Tag awarded $26,000 to the Sonoma Conservation
District for restoration of Sage Grouse habitat. That same
year, $50,000 was awarded to fund a fencing project and
spring rehabilitation project in a unit close to home (022).
That project was eventually adopted by NBU as one of
their volunteer projects last year.
You can check out the Dream Tags website (www.
nvdreamtag.org) for other projects that have been funded.
It is rewarding to see that there is funding for emergency
projects and it all started with the devastation that Judi
and Dianna witnessed.

The Nevada Dream Tag program gives hunters a unique
“raffle” opportunity to win premier big game tags. If you
win a Dream Tag, you will have the ability to hunt that
species in any area during the entire hunting season. It is
set up like the PIW tag, but it is separate from the main
draw. Ticket sales occur September to the following June
30th. The tag is like other western states’ raffle tags, super
tags and super raffles. You do not have to be eligible for
the species to buy a chance at the Dream Tag. Meaning if
you were lucky enough to harvest a Desert Sheep in the
past 10 years, you can still win that Dream Tag.
The Nevada Dream Tags Fund is a component fund of the
Community Foundation of Western Nevada and its mission
is to rehabilitate wildlife habitat. It is separate from funding
accumulated in the main draw, and the money given out
is voted and discussed by the Dream Tag board to be
divvied out to applicants with agendas for wildlife habitat
rehabilitation and emergency funding.
The idea started when Judi Caron had a bull elk Depredation
Tag near Wells, Nevada in 2006. Judi and Dianna Belding
decided to take a drive out, yes just the two of them, to do
some scouting around the area and maybe put eyes on a
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NBU Gratefully Acknowledges
Dillinger River Outfitters as a 39th Annual Banquet Sponsor

Committed to
Environmental
Conservation

NBU Gratefully Acknowledges Kinross
as a 39th Annual Banquet Sponsor

• The first Nevada mining
operation to fully implement
the Sage-Grouse Conservation
Credit System
• A proud supporter of Nevada
Bighorns Unlimited

Six dream tags will be awarded in 2020: one for Elk,
California Bighorn Sheep, Desert Bighorn Sheep, Antelope,
Mule Deer and Black Bear. 2020 raffle tickets are available
September ‘19 to June 30, 2020. Don’t miss your shot at
the hunt of a lifetime.

kinross.com
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Dog Days of Summer
How to Keep Your Canines Safe During Adventures
Although it’s already late in the year, it is a good time to
review some issues that we see with our dogs during the
hotter summer months: heat safety and snake safety.

By Evan McQuirk, DVM
Brinkby Animal Hospital

amount of venom. Snake bites require immediate veterinary
care. In the case of a rattlesnake bite:
DO:
1. Calm your dog, confine them, seek veterinary
care immediately.
2. If possible attempt to safely identify the snake.
DON'T:
1. Attempt to cut the site or suck out the venom.
2. Put people at risk by attempting to capture the
snake.
The most successful way to help your dog is to teach them
to avoid snakes altogether. This is best accomplished with
the help of a trainer or a rattlesnake aversion training
class. Rattlesnake vaccines are available to help provide
protective antibodies. There are some disputed efficacy
and reported side effects involved with the vaccine. I
would encourage you to discuss the vaccines with your
regular Veterinarian.

STEP UP AND GET A FREE
$50 GIFT CARD TO SCHEELS
When you sign up for an NBU license plate.
We will continue to offer the $50 Scheels gift card for a limited
time. Help us keep this going! Put one on your truck, car, trailer
or motorcycle and send us a picture and we'll send you the gift
card. You'll also have an awesome plate on your rig while
supporting Nevada's wildlife at the same time.
There are two ways to get it done:
1. Go on DMV’s website (http://www.dmvnv.com/dashpass.htm),
make an appointment, and it will take 15-20 minutes when you
go into the DMV; or
2. Give us a call and we’ll get it done for you (775) 870-4094!
Photo by Seth Topham

Timber
(Jason Hayes)
‘Heat Stroke’ is a condition where the dog’s body goes into
a critical state of hyperthermia (over heating). Remember
that dogs' core temperatures run hotter than humans.
Normal temperature is about 101.5-102.5o F. Dogs do not
perspire as we do and do not have the ability to cool down
as efficiently as other species can. These biological factors
coupled with our hot summers can lead to dangerous
situations. Most commonly we see these issues when
a dog is left in a vehicle or when they are playing and
exercising during hotter times of day. As a dog’s core
temperature rises, it can cause severe swelling of the
airways, fluid in their lungs, neurologic issues, and at times
can be fatal. You will see these dogs begin to pant very
hard (hyperventilation) and you may notice their gums and
tongue turner a darker shade of pink/purple (cyanosis: lack
of oxygen to the tissues). If you are ever in this situation, get
to your veterinarian or ER veterinary hospital immediately.
These patients have to be cooled down quickly; however,
this needs to be done in a controlled environment where
the patient is monitored very closely.
Northern Nevada and its surrounding states have beautiful
habitat to explore. We need to remember that we share
this habitat with many wild animals. In the summers,
we worry about the rattlesnakes that may be lurking in
the sagebrush. Rattlesnake envenomation can be life
threatening depending on the site of the bite and the
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Narwhal
(Jason Hayes)
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Photo by Victor Trujillo

Throwback Photos

4

Editors Note: We love seeing your throwback photos! Send us your best
oldschool photos sowe can see what the good ol’ days used to be like!
Photos can be emailed to peri.lydia@gmail.com

1

2

5

6

Women In Wildlife - Photos Courtesy of NDOW
3

7

1. Dorothy Champagne and Bett Trabert pose with pheasant they harvested
2. Mrs. Frank Engle of Reno
3. Mrs. Mildred Tolle of Reno from the Independence Mountains in Elko County
4. Ace and Jay Read (1951)
5. Joel Blakeslee 1977 at Majors Place
6. Jeff Martin, Steven Venturacci, Wendy Papero, Richard Enos, Roy Walker, Louie Venturacci.
Not pictured Randy Venturacci. (Richard, Roy and Louie all had their tags and everyone was
successful! 5 star meal in the tent
7. Jim Koehler and Bernie Crooks at Soldier Meadows
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NB Ewes

By Kristie Marchese

Hello from the Ewes!
This summer has been a fun filled one for all of us Ewes. We went camping,
scouting, fishing, oh and some of us even helped build a couple of guzzlers.
We all enjoyed the summer in our beautiful state, and we hope you got out
and enjoyed some of it too. But now it is time for hunting season, and we hope
yours started out with a bang.
This summer, the Ewes spent time volunteering at the Youth Outdoor
Experience in Carson City, Maison T Ortiz Camp, and the NBU Youth Clothing
Drive. All opportunities were great experiences for the whole family. Our
personal favorite is the Youth Clothing Drive. We spent a Saturday at Mark
Fore and Strike handing out all of your graciously donated hunting gear. Youth
of all ages came, eager with their tags and hunting licenses in hand, and were
able to pick out several items. We have quite a bit of gear and clothing for next
year, so we are hopeful that the word gets spread and we can give out more
clothing next year! Thank you to everyone that has
donated or will donate in the future and also a big
thanks to Mark Fore and Strike.

Our freezer is almost
full; however, meals
continue to be served
once a week at We
Care. What a great
thing we are all doing
contributing in this
way to the community
members. We even
got to take some food
out to the zoo and
see Elvira the alligator
enjoy some salmon!
If you did not attend our Family Bingo Night at the Wal you
missed out! We had awesome prizes, great food, and a fun crowd.
The room was packed and there was even a little competitive vibe
going around because there was $150 cash prize for the final game! Don’t worry, we are going to have another Bingo
event in late fall or early winter. We want to thank Toby and the Little Wal for providing us a space and pizza to make our
family Bingo night a success. The money raised at Bingo will go to help NBU.
Here’s to a successful hunting season and a happy fall!
-The Ewes
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Recipe By Jonathan Lesperance

O U R S P E C I A LT Y I S

Variety…

We will be highlighting game recipes every journal issue. If you have a recipe that you would like to share, please email
Lydia Peri at peri.lydia@gmail.com.

MOUNTAIN LION TACOS

Supports
Nevada Bighorns
Unlimited

B I G O R SMAL L , W E C ATE R TH E M AL L !
• Galas, Parties, Gatherings
• Corporate Functions
• Weddings & Showers

Using a 2-3 lb Mountain Lion Roast

• Pop-ups, Drop-offs
• Way, Way More!

800-400-1610

20 Locations Serving
Northern & Southern Nevada
B L E N D C AT E R I N G R E N O . C O M

NBUGratefully
Gratefully Acknowledges
___________
NBU
Acknowledges
AHERN
a 36th Annual Banquet Sponsor
as aas39th
Annual Banquet Sponsor

1. Dry rub roast with any dry rub suited for pork, and let sit for 30 minutes:
*
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

equal parts sugar/salt for rub base, add to taste the following:
paprika
chili powder
garlic
cumin
lemon pepper
rosemary
oregano

2. Smoke roast at 225° F until internal temp reaches 160°
(necessary for lion, bear, or wild pig)
3. Remove from smoker and reverse sear the roast in cast iron skillet with hot
olive oil.
4. Let roast sit for 10 minutes, then thin slice or cube into small pieces.
5. Add the sliced meat back into heated cast iron skillet and simmer in a cilantro-lime
marinade:
*
*
*
*
*
*
*

1 cup cilantro, chopped
1 tablespoon lime juice
1/4 cup olive oil
3 cloves garlic
1 jalapeno chopped
1 tsp kosher salt
1/2 tsp fine pepper

Garnish tacos with typical street taco fixings: queso blanco, diced red onion, diced red
tomato, cabbage, sliced avocado, etc.
I like to add a spicy mayo dressing as well, which is basically mayonnaise (can
substitute greek yogurt) mixed with tapatio (or preferred hot sauce) and chipotle spice.

CALL MIKE

775.857.7084

WWW.NELSONSTAXIDERMY.COM

Nelson’s Taxidermy proudly supports NBU
and their conservation efforts.
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Crossword Puzzle

Inspiring Youth in Northern Nevada
“Beep,” and then nothing…..another vague “beep” and then
silence once more. The boy, who appeared to be about
eleven years old slowly, yet almost impatiently, moved the
coil of a metal detector over a patch of barren ground.
He was looking for something and using a metal detector
to do so. Then, as if on command, the metal detector
roared a loud, solid “beep” and the boy, wearing horns that
resembled a bighorn sheep, fell to his knees and began
digging. Unearthing a coin of some sort, a smile spread
across his face and he looked over to the volunteer, for a
sort of validation, who just taught him how to use the coin
finding device.

the event. Additionally, 30% had not camped before, 50%
had never shot archery, and 56% had never shot a firearm.
This, I believe, shows how important events such as this are
in introducing youth and their families to these passions so
many of us believe in.

This year’s Nevada Outdoor Experience was a success
on several fronts. Youth from the Carson City and Reno
area were introduced to a variety of outdoor hobbies and
skills during the event, which occurred at Capitol City
Gun in Carson City in June. The annual event has been a
collaboration of the Wild Sheep Foundation and the Rocky
Mountain Elk Foundation for the past several years. Special
thanks to NBU for providing lunch at the event.

including 2 of the thirty-two families never hearing of the
U.S. Forest Service, 4 of the BLM, 8 of NBU, 4 never heard
of the Nevada Department of Wildlife. These were the
lowest, as many groups had 14 or more (almost half) families
never hearing of them, including the Chukar Chasers with
20 families foreign to their organization before attending.
The two key sponsors were not exempt, as 25% of the
families had not heard of the Wild Sheep Foundation and
34% were unaware of the Rocky Mountain Elk Foundation.
Additionally, 100% of the families responded that they
would most likely reach out or get involved with one of
the organizations in the future. Helping our community
understand the important conservation work we do for
wildlife and wild places appears to also be present at this
youth event.

This year’s event involved twenty-eight different
organizations, each having a special niche in the outdoor
community. Each organization set up a hands-on learning
station where families visited to participate in a learning
opportunity. Additionally, we had numerous stand-alone
volunteers who also possessed a passion for exciting youth
about getting outside.
Some of the more popular stations included: trap and
skeet, metal detecting, gold panning, many pellet gun
and BB gun ranges, Laser Shot, free raffles provided by
Sportsman’s Warehouse, animal tracking, rock collecting,
archery, chukar and duck calling, and nature crafts. There
was enough variety that every youth, and perhaps adult as
well, found something to intrigue them.

Down: 1. Mountain; 2. Sagebrush; 3. Youth; 4. Rattlesnake; 5. Archery; 9. Slam; 12. Rich
Across: 6. Velvet; 7. Cheatgrass; 8. Twelve; 10. Clouds; 11. Chukar; 13. Little
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By Ryan Brock

A post survey showed noteworthy patterns as well. Of the
third of the families who took the time to respond to the
survey, the top four favorite activities were archery, metal
detecting, climbing wall, and pellet/BB guns. When parents
were asked which organization at the event they had
never heard of, every single organization was mentioned,

Next year’s event is scheduled for Saturday, June
20th. Put in on your calendar now. If you know of any
individuals or organizations who might like to be a part
of this event, please reach out to Ryan Brock at Rbrock@
wildsheepfoundation.org.

Registration showed some interesting patterns in those
who attended. Almost exactly half of the exactly 250
youth who attended were female (51%). Many of the kids
were experienced to key outdoor concepts at this event
for the first time, as 24% had never fished before attending
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Youth IN THE FIELD
We love seeing what our
youth are up to!
Please send us your photos
to peri.lydia@gmail.com

Allison Capurro

Maison T Ortiz Youth Outdoor Skills Camp

Triston Lackey

Andrew Vittori

Photo by Victor Trujillo

NBU Gratefully Acknowledges Scheels
as a 39th Annual Banquet Sponsor
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NBU Gratefully Acknowledges African Arrow
as a 39h Annual Banquet Sponsor
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Do you think these bighorn
sheep are thirsty?

Don’t make Nevada’s
wildlife wait for your
support!

Past NBU Director & Water Development Manager Mel Belding
and NDOW Biologist Jason Salisbury

Join NBU Today!
Over the last thirty-eight years, NBU has grown
to become the largest grass roots volunteer
sportsmen’s organization in Nevada, and quite
possibly the country! Through the support of our
members, NBU has raised millions of dollars and
logged literally thousands of volunteer hours to
benefit Nevada’s wildlife. In the past five years
alone, NBU has funded and actively participated in
numerous big game capture, relocation and survey
projects, water development and enhancement
projects, Sheldon National Wildlife Refuge wild
horse control, made equipment and repair donations
essential to NDOW, participated in disease outbreak
and prevention programs, funded wildlife research
including bighorn sheep, mountain goats, elk, mule
deer and sage grouse studies, supported sound
science predator control programs, awarded youth
scholarships and contributed to youth hunting and
fishing forums, as well as participated in numerous
range restoration projects.
The efforts of NBU have directly contributed to
Nevada currently having well over 11,000 bighorn
sheep within our borders. That is more bighorn
sheep than any other state in the lower 48! NBU
has been largely responsible for transplanting

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

Join Nevada Bighorns Unlimited & Support Your Nevada Wildlife!
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Nevada Bighorns Unlimited
P.O. Box 21393
Reno, Nevada 89515-1393

NBU Gratefully Acknowledges
Wildlife Revolutions
as a 39th Annual Banquet Sponsor

wildlife revolutions

253 Freeport Blvd. Sparks, NV 89431
775.527.1614 | wildliferevolutions.com
Follow us on Instagram at
instagram.com/wildliferevolutions
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