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CHAIRMAN’S NOTE

By Mike Beagle

Nature’s Sweet Rewards
Make Our Lives Richer

O

ver and over, again my son appeared in the meadow between
the creek and the lake. Running, diving, walking, soaking wet
with splashes, throwing sticks and rocks, making diversions
in the creek, coming up with handfuls of mud. This frenzy of activity
lasted not for a few moments but for hours. It was pure bliss for him at
age 10.
I marveled at how much joy he was having with nothing plugged
in to entertain him. No, toys, no gimmicks, nothing man made. Just
nature. He let it entertain him to the max. And he entertained me.
Backpacking into Oregon’s Strawberry Mountain Wilderness in July
made those precious experiences that much sweeter. They did not come
for free.
In August, I sat on the summit spire of southern Oregon’s Mt.
Thielsen, marveling at the landscape 2000 vertical feet below: The tiny
Lathrop Glacier buried deep in the northeast volcanic crags. Oregon’s
southernmost glacier, it hasn’t receded during our warm spell the past
few decades. The headwaters of Cottonwood Creek, a gin clear and icy
stream that boils up out of pumice then plunges over a 30-foot basalt
cliff, 50 yards from its source. Thielsen Meadow, a place where my
father and I spent a frigid October night several years ago, building a
bonfire amidst snow, sleet and rain. Diamond Lake, where my son and
daughter just last year, caught 3-pound rainbow trout in the spring. And
the forested gully down stream on Cottonwood Creek where I busted a
6 x 6 Roosevelt elk while deer hunting four years ago.
All of this beauty did not come for free. It was mentally and physically challenging climbing the 9,182-foot peak within the Wilderness
boundary. In fact, it was downright painful. But its rewards far outweighed the payment.
As we transition from the dry crackle of summer, haze and powder
dry trails into autumn, please think about the joys of nature and what
it gets us. We cherish solitude, yet it’s not always possible to find it in
suburban and urban America. But a little mental and physical anguish,
sweat and muscle burn can lead to great things.
This fall, BHA welcomes two new board members to our all-volunteer team: Two men who love hunting and fishing in the backcountry
and are willing to fight for those experiences. John Pollard is a former
U.S. Navy aviator who lives in Park City, Utah. Brian Parker works for
Wyoming Fish and Game. Welcome aboard, gentlemen!
I hope that you all enjoy the best time of the year and even if you
don’t bring home meat for your families, remember those experiences.
Cherish them and be willing to fight for them!
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Become a BHA Life Member
now, get a free Kimber pistol!
Hurry, this exclusive
offer is only available
until December 15!

Y

ou showed a commitment to wild
country, solitude, and our hunting and fishing traditions when
you first joined Backcountry Hunters &
Anglers. Now, America’s leading firearm
manufacturer is giving you a big new reason to boost your support for Backcountry
Hunters & Anglers: A free, top-quality
pistol.
Right now, new BHA Life Members
have a limited opportunity to increase
their commitment and receive a Kimber
Custom II .45 ACP handgun — a $909
value — free when you become a BHA
life member! Hurry, this exclusive offer is
only available until Dec. 15. The Custom
II is built on the classic, time-tested design
of the 1911 Pistol, known to generations
for dependability, accuracy and safety.
You can learn more about the Custom
II and other Kimber products at www.
kimberamerica.com.
BHA is building a leading sportsmen’s organization focused on the conservation of our backcountry traditions.
Kimber builds leading firearms for the
serious outdoorsman or woman. Our organizations have come together to offer
this exclusive life-member deal.
As a nonprofit organization that is
dependant on the financial contributions
of our members, BHA needs your support. Become a life member today and
help ensure that our backcountry hunting
and fishing traditions will be sustained
for today and tomorrow’s generations.
Help BHA conserve and protect important public land backcountry areas from
development, motorized traffic and other
threats. Become a leading contributor of
a community of sportsmen who value the
solitude, challenge, and freedom of the

Receive a Kimber Custom II .45 ACP
handgun – a $909 value – free when
you become a BHA life member!
backcountry experience.
Life memberships are $1000. Under
this limited offer - Life Members Will
Receive:
• Kimber Custom II .45 ACP Handgun
with a $909 value
• Quarterly Backcountry Journal
magazine
• BHA Bumper Sticker
• The Knowledge that Your Dollars
are Conserving our Backcountry Hunting
and Fishing Traditions
Please help spread the word. Take
part in this special offer by sending in the
tear-off portion of the back cover of this
magazine before Dec 15.
For more information, contact Joel
Webster ruggedcountry@gmail.com or
406-360-3904.
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MIGRATING
THIS FALL?

If you move camp, please
send us your new address,
so you don’t miss anything!
Email your address change
to membership@
backcountryhunters.org, or
mail to BHA, P.O. Box 655,
Eagle Point, OR 97524.

By Ben Long
BHA Volunteers form
New Mexico Chapter
Backcountry Hunters and
Anglers has officially formed a
New Mexico chapter! The chapter
board consists of Chairman Garrett
VeneKlasen, Vice Chairman Greg
McReynolds and Secretary Oscar
Simpson. Garrett is a resident of Taos
and the owner of a successful fishing
guide business, the Inter Angler.
Greg is a resident of Albuquerque
and recently played a major role in
the creation of a New Mexico law
requiring visible licensing on off
road vehicles (ORV). Oscar is a
resident of Albuquerque, with over
30 years experience working with
sportsmen on Federal and State
policy issues. All three leaders of
the New Mexico state chapter are
passionate sportsmen who value the
peace, solitude, and challenge of the
backcountry experience.
Like several other western
states, the Forest Service in New
Mexico is currently developing
travel management plans that will
determine the fate of millions of
acres of prime wildlife habitat. All
three board members of the New
Mexico BHA chapter are working
to protect habitat and hunting
and fishing opportunities, while
balancing appropriate motorized
access.
The New Mexico chapter is
ready to tackle these issues and they
are looking for additional sportsmen
from the Land of Enchantment to
become active in the state chapter
to ensure the future of our outdoor
traditions. For further information,
contact the NM chapter leaders at
the following:
Chair: Garrett VeneKlasen:
interangler@newmexico.com
Oscar Simpson:
oscarsimpson3@yahoo.com:
gmcreynolds@tu.org
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Big wild
creatures
need big
wild habitat.

T

Beautiful
Problem
By Ben Long

he Sweetgrass Hills loom high above the shortgrass
prairie of northern Montana, visible for 100 miles.
They are sacred to the Blackfeet and, watching the
sunrise over them while you glass for an antelope, it’s
apparent why. This place hums with power.
The day before pronghorn season opened, my friend Ryan
and I secured permission to hunt a ranch, broken with coulees,
shortgrass prairie and wheat stubble. In the spotting scope we
had watched a scattered herd of about 60 pronghorn, including
several bucks. One stood out with horns that looked long enough
to fit on a spike bull elk.
The next dawn found us crab-walking to a small rise and
bellying down with our binoculars. Ryan scrambled off to stalk
a distant herd. I stayed put and watched as morning light washed
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over the prairie.
Soon I found about 30 animals, perhaps a mile away. But
I had a problem: there was nothing taller than bunchgrass and
wheat stubble between us. So I glassed.
The animals were strung out in a line on the horizon. Just
below them was a coyote. The pronghorn all locked eyes on
the predator. Coyotes are mainly a hazard to young fawns, but
these were taking no chances. The lead doe decided to escort the
coyote off the premises, like a sheriff taking some reprobate to
the county line. The coyote glanced nervously over his shoulder
and kept a trot.
Below me, running at about a 45-degree angle toward the
herd, was a coulee. In it, I saw my chance. While the pronghorn
were distracted, I ducked into it for cover.
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I bent over, popped open the bolt on my rifle and ran. The from a primitive pursuit to a technological one. This is a new
strap on my pack picked that moment to break, so my gear started form of commercialization. This shift poses a direct threat to the
flip-flopping all over my backside. Every now and then I would future of hunting because it undermines habitat itself.
poke my head over edge of the ravine, to see the pronghorn
No habitat, no hunting. But what is habitat? In short, the
marching after that coyote. Skylined like that, they looked like a land wildlife needs to find food, water, shelter from the elements
herd of caribou, standing guard against a tundra wolf.
and security from predators.
I found myself with in a footrace with pronghorn, and even
All those components are important, but let’s focus on the
walking pronghorn move pretty fast….
last component. Wildlife needs places where it can get away.
Ice Age cheetahs hunted the ancestors of these pronghorn in Biologists call this “habitat security.” Nesting ducks need
what was perhaps the fastest foot race of all time. Predator and wetlands enough to avoid the raids of skunks and raccoons.
prey sculpting each other into beautiful and awe-inspiring forms Pronghorn need prairie enough to keep fawns away from
of life, one after another, in a timeless chain.
coyotes.
More recently, the Sweetgrass Hills were the last redoubt
In the modern world, humans are the chief predator. Elk and
of the American bison. In 1879, members of
the US Cavalry rode through central Montana
and parted a bison herd for four straight days,
intersecting a herd 70 miles wide. In 1880,
the bison have been hunted mercilessly every
day by man, wolf, and grizzly bear for tens of
thousands of years. Still they teemed, looking
as if the land wore one robe.
But move the clock ahead a mere 36
months, to 1883. The ground was littered
white with bones. There was no place to
escape the sight of a dead bison. There was
no bison alive along the Milk River. Nor
the Missouri. Nor the Yellowstone. Nor the
Shoshone. Nor the Platte. Nor the Arkansas.
Nor the Cimarron. Nor the Rio Grande.
It’s hard to fathom. The vast “northern
herd” went from millions to zero in three short
years. And one piece of technology tipped the
scales.
In 1880, the Northern Pacific Railroad
punched its way into the high plains of
Montana, hauling shooters and skinners in
and hides out. Bison were exposed to the Sweetgrass Hills bison relic.
force of commerce. The killing was so swift
that, in 1883, lavishly outfitted shooting parties ventured into the deer are far more likely to die by bullets than by fang or claw.
northern prairie, dumbfounded that they could not find a single Animals need to escape “us” collectively.
bison to shoot at.
The bottom line is big wild creatures need big, wild
One of the last of the Montana bison hunters was Theodore habitat.
Roosevelt, who ran down an old bull near the Dakota border in
In nature, there is no free lunch. When motorized routes
1883. The bison taught Theodore Roosevelt a lesson: If America degrade habitat security, hunters lose right along with their
follows the path of anything goes, we will soon end up with prey. Biologists demonstrated this decades ago with elk – when
nothing left. TR taught America that we must never allow our we punched logging roads over our national forests, hunters
public trust of wildlife and wildlife habitat to be sold off for promptly mined out the mature bulls, then any bulls at all.
commercial gain.
When drive-in hunting replaced hike-in hunting, hunters
TR gave America a great legacy: A) 230 million acres of were forced to make up with shorter seasons, more restrictions,
public wildlife habitat and (B) a national conservation ethic. and less solitude. Either sex-seasons were replaced with bullsThe proof of this experiment is on our tables and in our chest only regs; mature bulls disappeared as spikes and raghorns were
freezers. We literally eat like kings. Elk have rebounded; deer left to do the breeding; hunts during the rut were canceled; Overhave rebounded; pronghorn rebounded; wild turkey rebounded. the-counter tags were replaced with special permit lotteries.
But the basic conflict between wildlife and commercialization
As technology gains, habitat loses. When habitat loses,
never went away.
hunters lose.
Over the century, hunters have stood up against great threats
We all use technology when we hunt. I am not suggesting
to wildlife. Today, it’s time to keep that lesson alive, or relearn that we all go back to atlatls and Clovis points. But it is vital to
it the hard way.
our self-interest to look critically at what technology we use.
The flood of technology is changing the face of hunting
Spanish philosopher Ortega y Gassett wrote: “The beauty
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We risk losing the very things that make hunting
worthwhile: the challenge, the woodcraft and the
solitude. And we risk losing the support of the
general populace who, after all, own the wildlife.

Photo by the author

“Which would hunters rather give up, ATVs or the opportunity
to hunt every year? Hunters can’t have it both ways, big bucks
just aren’t found in areas with lots of roads and lots of ATV
access.”
We must look at our technology and ask, at what price? Not
just the sting to the wallet, but the price to hunting itself.
Why learn to stalk if you can shoot a deer at a half mile?
Why learn to shoot if you can spray bullets with an AK 47? Why
learn the life habits of your game if you can empty a bait bucket?
Why learn to build a fire if you never leave the warmth of your
pickup cab? Why work to stay in shape if you never leave the
seat of your ATV?
We risk losing the very things that make hunting worthwhile:
the challenge, the woodcraft and the solitude. And we risk losing
the support of the general populace who, after all, own the
wildlife.
But what to do?
First off, I try to be a skeptical consumer.
Here’s the test I use when I shop: Will this device make my
hunt richer, or make the kill easier? If a gadget is a shortcut to
the kill, reject it. Ask that simple question, and you will save
all kinds of money. Spend it on travel. Spend it on better beer.
Buy your spouse a gift so you won’t be missed so much during
hunting season. You will be happier.
But individual action is not enough. We also must work
together. We must speak up for the big, wild country that supports
wildlife and the kind of backcountry experience we hold dear.
And to me, that’s what BHA is all about: protecting the big, wild
habitat that is the foundation for all America’s finest hunting and
fishing.
Working together to protect habitat and pass on our
traditional values of hard work, challenge and tradition can be
just as rewarding as the hunt itself. We may not be able to be
modern-day Theodore Roosevelts, but there can be a little bit of
old TR in each of us.
Oh, but what happened in that coulee footrace?
I peered out of the coulee. I was gaining on them. I ran
hunched over, backpack bobbing, as the pronghorn dogged the
coyote. At about 100 yards, I poked out of that coulee like a
badger, found a buck in the crosshairs and made meat.
As I slung the buck onto my pack, out of the corner of my
eye, I saw that coyote. I can’t be sure, but it seemed to be licking
his chops downwind of the gut pile.
I hiked back to Ryan’s rig thinking of Sitting Bull, the Sioux
warrior who routed Col. Custer in 1876, when northern bison
herd was still strong. But he saw what was coming. Sitting Bull
said: “When the buffalo are gone we will hunt mice. For we are
hunters, and we must have our freedom.”
Our freedom depends on habitat; our future depends on us.

The author out-dueled a coyote to take this Sweetgrass
Hills pronghorn, but the coyote got the gut pile.
of the hunt lies in the fact that it is problematic.” In other words
the more problems we solve through technology, the uglier the
hunt.
And it’s getting ugly out there. Just watch most of the
programming on cable “outdoor” TV channels. With a few
exceptions, these come across as wildlife snuff films, rarely
reflecting anything like the real hunting and fishing as enjoyed
by millions of North Americans.
The problem is more than just poor taste. Poor hunting
practices – ones based on profit and efficiency – will undermine
our public wildlife and public habitat, the foundation of our
future.
If left unregulated, off-highway vehicles have far more
ability to shatter habitat security than railroads ever did. ATVs
are popular tools and have a place. But over and over, I hear
the same story from hunters and anglers across America:
habitat trashed out. Game spooked. Stalks spoiled. Packstrings
panicked. In too many places, hunting becomes a race to kill.
The herds suffer badly.
Idaho Fish and Game biologist Jack Powell puts it bluntly:
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Ben Long edits Backcountry Journal from a cluttered office
in Kalispell, Mont.
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Favorite Places:




Browns Canyon
Colorado
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B

rowns Canyon in Colorado’s Chaffee County is unusual
for a Colorado wilderness area. It is dry with few or no
live streams. It has no timber or mineral conflicts and,
with its relatively small acreage, a person can walk across it in
a long day. At the same time, it is very important winter range
for mule deer, elk, bighorn sheep, mountain lion, black bear and
bobcat. All species of smaller wilderness wildlife can be found
throughout the area.
While there are outstanding geological formations in the
20,000 acres, I have found it is exceptional for its primitive
hunting opportunities. Whether hunting with a bow, muzzleloader
or rifle, Browns is easily accessible from a number of points a
few miles from the towns of Salida or Buena Vista and a short
two hour drive from Colorado’s Front Range. Either by foot or
horseback, sportsmen have enjoyed a high quality hunt in this
wilderness setting. Licenses are by draw only, so it may take a
year or two to be able to make this hunt.
The exception is going to be a hunt for bighorn sheep.
In most of Colorado this hunt can be a once in a lifetime
experience. Browns has some 50 head of curly horns. This small
herd is doing okay but not great. The remoteness of the area
from other herds does not make for good genetic reproduction.
The Colorado Division of Wildlife does treat local bighorn for
lungworm and pneumonia and the herd is stable.
The one concern and local conflict is an old tie hack trail
that runs through the area. The BLM closed the portion in the
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Wilderness Study Area a number
of years ago but the Forest
Service has not taken any action to date. Sportsmen and
conservation groups do not accept a cherry stem motorized entry
into this wilderness. But the ATV crowds have convinced some
officials that without motorized access, sportsmen will not be
able to hunt the area.
This issue reached the offices of U.S. Representative
Doug Lamborn, who derailed that move for Browns Canyon
Wilderness. This intervention came at a time when the effort was
gaining tremendous public support. It is now time for sportsmen,
who recognize and appreciate the value of protecting such areas,
to voice their concerns and help regain the momentum for the
benefits of wildlife habitat in general and Browns Canyon in
particular.
During the past decade, I have personally had six out of seven
elk hunts ruined by the careless intrusions of ATV operators.
This epidemic has forced me to abandon one prime hunting area
after another, only to encounter the same situation elsewhere.
The shameful part of this picture is that the overwhelming
majority of these ATV’ers are young and healthy, not decrepit or
physically challenged.
Senator Ken Salazar has drafted a Browns Canyon
wilderness bill that will protect the important values of the
20,0000 acres area. Salazar is now the Secretary of Interior and
sportsmen are waiting for action from Colorado’s new Senators
Udall and Bennett.
In the case of the Browns Canyon study area, because of its
strategic location, it is actually a crown jewel, a diamond in the
rough that needs to be granted the protection and preservation of
wilderness. Along with its inherent attractions, this is a precious
game sanctuary and mid-altitude wintering ground, especially
for big game. This is a unique opportunity to safeguard a very
special example of wild country, not just for the present, but
for generations to come. The fact is, nothing yet created by
mankind can offer the degree of wildlife refuge as that provided
by wilderness designation.
It is my sincere wish that wilderness supporters who read
this will urge their appropriate agencies and government officials
to add their support for Browns Canyon wilderness designation.
Your input should be directed to the rule-making authorities:
BLM, US Forest Service and your US Congressmen.

7

Got excitement? Mix caribou and wild water.

Wild River
A

Tim Frankenstein Jr. admires his big bull caribou in
the big country of Alaska’s Brooks Range.

laska’s North Slope is about as deep “backcountry” as anywhere in North America. Alaska
Backcountry Hunters & Anglers member, Barry
Whitehill, used both hunting savvy and whitewater skill
on a recent float hunt in the Far North.
“When I first heard about this stretch of river, depending on who I talked with, it was couched as either
‘unrunnable’ or described as a best-kept secret,” said
Whitehill, of Fairbanks. “Having three Grand Canyon
trips under my belt, the ‘unrunnable’ description certainly
caught my attention as a challenge.”
The river was marked by rapids and long reaches of
rocky water. Low water requires traveling light to keep
the boat high and maneuverable when dodging boulders
and dragging over riffles. “Pack like you’re going sheep

Low flows require light loads – and shoving off rocks.
8							
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Adventure!
hunting,” Whitehill advises.
“With any hunt, especially in remote Alaska, there
are three main premises I follow,” Whitehill said. “Pursue
every lead you can find in researching a trip; take quality
gear that you have personally tested; and choose your trip
partners well. This year’s choice was my sheep hunting
partner of many years, Mark DeBoard.”
Mark and Barry also timed their float to coincide
with another group from Anchorage, highly skilled in the
wilderness and knowledgeable of this particular river.
Even though the hunt was in August and the bulls were
still in velvet, snow dusted the slopes above the river.
“Having grown up floating rivers in the West, I knew
the float could also be the conduit to a quality roadless
hunt. I wasn’t disappointed.”

Mark DeBoard dropped his caribou on dry land, but
close enough to hoist it into the raft.

“Unrunable” rapids sounded like a challenge.
Backcountry Journal, Fall 2009		
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A Tale of Two Hunts
By Colby Hawkinson

Lush and rugged, Central Idaho backcountry goes to the horizon.

O

ne of the best elk hunting experiences of my
life and one of the worst ones both occurred
during the month of October, 2003 in the
Moose Buttes area of Idaho’s North Fork of
the Clearwater River. Those two hunts are
worth sharing because they explain why I decided to join BHA
and become involved in keeping Idaho’s roadless areas nonmotorized.
In the spring of 2003, my hunting partner and I were looking
for a good place to hunt elk in the Clearwater drainage. We spoke
with a buddy who had previously hunted the Moose Mountain
area on the Clearwater National Forest. We liked what we heard
from our friend’s description. First and foremost, he said that
Moose Mountain was rugged, roadless country. Second, he had
seen few other hunters there, and he had taken two nice bulls out
of the area.
After hearing our friend’s account, we picked up information
from the Forest Service on the Moose Mountain area. The latest
maps and travel guides showed no motorized trails in the area.
As a result, we did a lot of scouting on Moose Mountain, Moose
Buttes, and surrounding lands near Deception Saddle during
late summer of 2003. We were glad to get in there on foot and
not only see good elk habitat, but also no sign of motorized
use. After hiking the area, we decided that hunting the higher
meadow complexes between Moose Mountain and Moose
Buttes was our priority. The lower elevation meadow complexes
between Moose Mountain and Deception Saddle seemed like a
promising alternate plan.
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Two days before the season opener, we piled backpacks and
rifles into the pickup and headed out. We reached the trailhead
well after dark. Early on the next morning, we shouldered our
packs and hiked in. The hike was steep and grueling, with lots
of blow-down trees to negotiate. We set up a spike camp about
two miles short of the upper meadow complex and discussed
strategy for the next day.
We awoke in the dark of the next morning to find that
about ten inches of snow had been laid down. Perfect. After a
quick breakfast, we split up to hunt the east and west edges of the
meadow complex and the breaks that drop off from them. My
hunting partner missed a chance at a huge bull at mid-morning
and we both had a great backcountry hunt that day. However,
the rest of the elk tracks we saw showed movement down off
the breaks to lower country. Over dinner, we decided that first
thing the next morning, we’d move the spike camp back down
the trail to hunt the lower elevation meadows near Deception
Saddle. Still tired from the previous day’s pack-in, I crawled
into the tent and was out very quickly.
After what seemed like only a few moments of rest, I heard
my hunting partner trying to get my attention. “Hey, wake
up, “is that….?” Before he could finish his sentence, I heard
multiple howls upslope and down slope from our campsite. The
howls met at low to midrange tones and harmonized for a few
moments. Then came a pause, after which there was chattering
back and forth. After a longer pause, brief howling and
momentary chatter came from a greater distance away. Then, all
was silent. My hunting partner and I clicked on headlamps and
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looked at each other. Wolves! It went without saying. What an carried rifles, so my hunting partner and I waved down the lead
amazing experience. It the first time I’d heard wolves in Idaho rider to ask what was up.
and it sounded like they’d been really close.
“We’re working for the Forest Service to build an ATV trail
In the morning while coffee was boiling, we looked around from Hidden Creek up to Deception Saddle,” he said.
for tracks. The down-slope howling had come from across a
“Are you kidding me? Until when?” I asked, in total
substantial patch blow down, so we did not investigate that area. disbelief. “For the next four days,” he replied, “sorry about your
There were at least two huge sets of tracks in the snow upslope, hunt.”
though. You could see where the wolves had come down the
Yeah, it was a sorry hunt indeed. Man, we were ticked off.
ridge, walked over to check out the spot where our campfire At that point, all of the time and effort we’d spent scouting this
had been, and then moved on down the ridge. I paced off the area, the gas money, the many hours spent getting up here, etc.,
distance from the tent to the nearest wolf tracks upslope: just felt like a great big waste.
under 70 feet. As we hiked down the trail later that morning,
I thought we’d done the planning necessary to avoid being
we saw the wolves’ tracks enter the trail and leave it a number overrun by motors up here. After all, this was on the edge of
of times, punctuated by a couple of enormous piles of scat. The an inventoried roadless area, it was during elk hunting season,
wolves were hunting the same ridge that
we were and it was great to experience it.
We reset our spike camp lower and nearer
to Deception Saddle, and hunted the rest
of the weekend. That hunt ended without
any meat for the freezer, but it provided
me with a truly great hunting memory. I
was eager to get back to Moose Mountain.
Little did I know that things would be very,
very different on the next hunt.
I couldn’t get enough time off to go
hunt Moose Mountain again until two
weeks after the first hunt. During that
time, the weather in north-central Idaho
stayed cold and wet. So, we decided
that we’d concentrate our next hunt on
the lower meadow complexes down near
Deception Saddle, on the edge of the
Moose Mountain roadless area. Again, we
loaded up the rig and made the four-hour
plus drive up to Deception Saddle. Well
before first light the following day, we
hiked in to the lower meadows and set up
on separate parts to glass. Twilight crept
over the land, revealing elk sign, but no
movement. I felt positive that everything Backcountry trails lead to adventure.
was in place for a great hunt.
Moments later however, I heard the unmistakable buzz and there was no signage whatsoever indicating that ATV trail
of a four-wheeler somewhere down below. At first, it did not construction would take place. At that point I figured I had two
faze me, as the noise was coming from the bottom of a very options. I could just try again next elk season in a different
deep canyon. I figured there was no way it could get up to the spot and risk being blindsided once more. Or, I could learn a
meadows that we were hunting. After all, we’d been over this lesson from the experience by becoming informed and getting
ground before and had seen no sign of ATV trails. Despite all of involved. I chose the second option. That was around the time
our planning and preparation, I was dead wrong. The buzz kept that I learned about Backcountry Hunters and Anglers. As soon
up, getting louder and more distinct. I realized that there were as I read what BHA stands for and seeks to do, it was a nomultiple machines, and they seemed to be getting closer to the brainer: I joined up. Since then, I’ve been thankful that BHA has
meadows. I decided to meet up with my hunting buddy to see if provided an avenue to help keep other sportsmen from receiving
he was hearing the same thing. He said was. The buzzing got the same sort of rotten surprise that I got near Moose Mountain.
much louder and much closer. We knew our chance of seeing I feel truly fortunate to belong to a sportsmen’s group with the
elk on those meadows was completely blown by then, so we foresight to view backcountry as a precious resource and the
decided just to wait there and see what happened next.
commitment to do something about it.
A half dozen four-wheeled and six-wheeled vehicles came
roaring into the meadows where we stood. At first, I figured
Colby Hawkinson lives amid the woods and streams of
it was a bunch of lazy hunters who had decided to grind their northern Idaho, where he volunteers for the Idaho Chapter of
way up the mountainside for a “hunt.” However, none of them BHA.

Backcountry Journal, Fall 2009		

11

Honest Sweat: Backcountry Hunters & Anglers at Work

First Annual Colorado BHA Rendezvous is a Hit

Colorado BHA members mug it up at their first rendezvous this summer.
home forests – travel management, forest
management, grazing, timber and more –
attending meetings, meeting with agency
officials, writing letters to newspapers,
and working with chapter leaders to
write formal comments. Chapter leaders,
meanwhile, will use their conservation
experience to continue developing
tutorials on the various issues and skills
needed by individual activists and offer
on-going personal support.
As co-chair David Lien noted, “If
we had even a couple of folks like Bill,
Paul and Tom in every forest in Colorado,
we could make a huge difference in how
these critical hunting and fishing areas are
managed.”
The primary means of communication between CO BHA chapter
leaders, members and the public, as
well as a frequently updated billboard
for posting alerts and reports, is www.
coloradobackcountryhunters.org
Colorado BHA
Colorado BHA members commented
on the Pike-San Isabel (P-SI) National
Forest’s Rampart Range TMP, stating in
part that “only 5.19% of P-SI users visit to
ride machines and a total of only 10.79 %
use ORVs incidental to recreation visits.”
No other recreation use of the NF has
the potential for so few to displace and/
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Photo by David Lien

C

olorado BHA held its first annual
member rendezvous June 1214, 2009, making it the first state
chapter to do so. The group of about 20
attendees from around the state set-up
camp on the Florida River, northwest of
Bayfield in the San Juan National Forest
near the Weminuche Wilderness Area,
Colorado’s largest (488,210 acres). It
was a relaxed, mostly unstructured “get
acquainted” weekend with cold beer,
hot campfires, serious conversation and
plenty of laughter. Saturday afternoon,
however, it was all business during the
member meeting, including a brief awards
ceremony, a round-table discussion
concerning where we’ve been and where
we want to go as a group, and more.
During the day Saturday folks dispersed
to go hiking and fishing. The weather was
for the most part pleasant, except for a
few hours of rain, wind, hail and lightning
Saturday afternoon, coinciding with the
business meeting -- which was held in the
comfort of a 24-man teepee that member
Patrick Smith had the foresight to bring
“just in case.”
Members receiving awards included
Bill Sustrich, of Salida, for leading
CO BHA’s on-going campaign to get
20,000 acres of low-elevation big game
habitat in the Browns Canyon area near
Salida protected as wilderness. Paul
Vertrees, of Canon City, was present to
receive recognition for a history of BHA
activism, including attending national
forest resource management meetings,
writing letters to newspapers supporting
enforcement of ATV laws to prevent
public lands abuse, and more. Tom
Sykes, of Cortez, received an award for
his tireless and at times courageous work
fighting to preserve wildlife habitat from
growing assaults by ATVs and dirt bikes
in the San Juan National Forest.
The group also discussed the concept
of designating BHA “Forest Watchmen”
teams for each national forest in the state.
These local cells of dedicated members
would become BHA’s active, boots-onthe-ground representatives for various
FS and BLM management plans in their

or damage the experience of so many as
ORVs. CO BHA also requested that the
forest not permit off-route travel for game
retrieval, saying, “A mature buck deer will
bone out into two easily-carried 35 lb. to
50 lb. loads. The good hunting provided
by large motor-free areas rewards such
labor. Do not allow hunters to substitute
machinery for work and woodsmanship
skills.”
Minnesota BHA
Minnesota BHAmembers commented
on a proposed 29-mile ATV trail (i.e.,
“Schoolcraft ATV/OHM Proposal”) in the
north unit of Paul Bunyan State Forest.
The proposed trail has two branches that
border each side of the Schoolcraft River
and would run through the Schoolcraft
State Game Refuge—an area open to
bow hunters—which is arguably the best/
most popular bow hunting locale in North
Central Minnesota. The Refuge is also a
major deer wintering/yarding area.
Minnesota BHA asked the Department
of Natural Resources to “keep this
segment of the Schoolcraft River and
Refuge from becoming yet another ATV
playground/sacrifice zone.” As everyone
knows, unsustainable habitat damage is
occurring nationwide from ATV overuse
and abuse, and the DNR does not have an
effective mechanism to enforce current
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laws or fund the necessary repair work.
“Adding any new ATV trails, anywhere in
the state, is irresponsible and just adding
insult to injury.”
Idaho BHA
The first weekend of August found
BHA members at the first annual IDFG
Traditional Skills Day in Idaho Falls.
BHA members Holly Endersby and Scott
Stouder presented seminars on horse
and mule packing and the correct use
of crosscut saws. These seminars were
ongoing throughout the day and were
great fun for everyone. Several eastern
Idaho BHA members helped IDFG at
various stations throughout the day and it
was great to meet other BHA members.
We plan to participate again next year,
with the addition of a BHA gathering the
night before.
BHA continues to be influential on
the Clearwater Basin Collaborative. A
week-long event in August for Foundation
directors and legislative aides helped
garner support for the land protection,
forest health and economic development
package we hope to craft late this fall.
In addition, BHA has been asked to
participate in the Payette NF Collaborative
and the Governor’s Big Horn Sheep
Collaborative. As time permits, we
will ask our members to offer critical
information and comments on these
collaborative efforts.
Idaho BHA and Trout Unlimited
worked together to get a seasonal road
closure on motorized access into the
Paradise Basin area at the border of the
Rapid River roadless area for big game
security. While this effort took two
years, we finally accomplished our goal
of restricting motorized access into this
backcountry hunting area. Scott Stouder
of TU was instrumental in getting local
government funding through his position
on the Resource Advisory Council for
the Payette NF to establish a barrier
and install signage for the 2009 hunting
season. The Idaho Chapter of BHA and
TU have a history of working hand-inhand for land and water protection and
big game security.
Idaho BHA members have a history
of getting involved when needed and
called upon and because of that, BHA
has a great deal of influence in our state
despite our rather small numbers. Thanks
to all of you who care enough to become
involved!

Montana BHA
The new Montana Chapter has been
active on several fronts to protect areas
of big, wild Montana public land from
motorized intrusions and restore some
degraded habitat.
Specifically, we provided extensive
comment on the Lolo Forest proposed
Summer ORV Trail project in the St Regis
area of western Montana. This project
would connect roads, trails and illegally
constructed user-created routes into large
loops through some of Montana’s best
elk country. The loops would be ORV
destination attractions for increased
motorized use from the Spokane and
Missoula areas. Our Montana Chapter
expressed concerns about the effect
this project will have on elk security
for calving and hunting seasons which
are already seriously compromised by
motorized intrusion on old logging roads.
We asked that before this project moves
forward that large big game security areas
are identified and designated, that effective
law enforcement be in place, and that the
ORV project trails be closed to motorized
use during all big game hunting seasons.
Montana BHA also provided
comments to the Forest Service regarding
management of the river corridor of
the Wild and Scenic Three Forks of
the Flathead River. We requested the
corridors be managed as non-motorized.
MT BHA Chairman Greg Munther
was able to view the Rocky Mountain
Front via helicopter with Superintendent
of Schools Denise Juneau (State Land
Board member) and others in an effort
by Rocky Mountain Front conservation
supporters for greater protection for the
Front.
BHA members wrote letters in
many Montana newspapers in support of
Senator Jon Tester’s Jobs and Recreation
Act which would protect nearly 700,000
of land with new Wilderness designation
while supporting logging aimed at
restoration of previously roaded areas.
Revenue from landscape treatment
would fund habitat and stream restoration
projects. BHA Vice-chair Randy Gray
was at the ceremony announcing the bill
and BHA’s support was highlighted by
the Senator.
You may have recently received
an email alert requesting you write the
Bitterroot Forest with your comments on
the proposed Travel Plan. This Plan will
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guide where motorized use occurs for the
next 10-15 years on the Bitterroot. If you
reside in Montana and did not receive an
email alert we do not have a valid email
address for you. Please send your correct
email to munther@bresnan.net so we
can keep you informed of Montana BHA
activities.
Alaska BHA
The Alaska chapter continues to
monitor a first-time-ever "experiment" by
the Alaska Department of Fish and Game
to snare black bears as a new predator
control method. The results from the
new program just west of Anchorage in
Unit 16B are 8 trappers caught 81 black
bears and 8 brown bears in foot snares
over 2 1/2 months. Five of the brown
bears were tranquilized and released. The
other 3 were shot after agency personnel
determined they could not be released. AK
BHA has opposed the snaring program
because we didn't feel it was justified (500
black bears were killed in 2008 in all of
Unit 16 under a baiting control program
and general hunts) and over concerns it
would be impossible for to just target
black bears in ecosystems where brown
bears are present. The results – 10 percent
of the catch being brown bears - confirm
our concerns. No word from ADFG as to
costs of this program.
AK BHA will be working on a
proposal for the upcoming Board of Game
meeting next spring to reevaluate the
registration hunt for the Fortymile caribou
herd and change the way the hunt has been
conducted. The Fortymile herd, currently
numbering about 39,000 animals, has
been under a wolf control program to
try to boost herd size to between 50,000100,000 animals. During that time, even
though the state claims control efforts
are being conducted to put more food on
the tables of Alaskan hunters, and even
though ongoing wolf control has not yet
boosted the herd size, both resident and
non-resident hunting has been allowed
under a registration permit system that
sees thousands of hunters flock to hunt
the herd on opening day. F&G has had to
close the hunt by emergency order within
1-3 days. This past fall more caribou
were taken than allotted and a winter hunt
was canceled and Alaskan subsistence
opportunities were lost. Clearly the
registration hunt is creating overharvests,
conflicts, and widespread ATV abuse off
the Taylor Highway.
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B.H.A. MEMBER PHOTOS 						

Tyler Dungannon, son of
Oregon BHA member Duane
Dungannon, creeled this
rainbow this summer in the
Cascade-Siskiyou National
Monument.

Larry Timchak, BHA
member from Idaho, hoists
a silver salmon from an
Alaska river in the summer of 2009. Timchak is the
retired supervisor from the
Caribou-Targhee National
Forest in Idaho.
14							
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A pack string hauls hunters and
gear into the Selway-Bitterroot
Wilderness. Photo by Joe Hundley of
Darby, Montana.

BHA member and Trout Unlimited chief operating
officer Chris Wood with Chris’s first elk, taken in
the Idaho backcountry in 2008.

Idaho BHA members
Scott Stouder and Brad
Brooks with Snake
River waterfowl.

BHA members, send your favorite backcountry photos to: editor@backcountryhunters.org
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