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After congratulating me on my new 
gig as editor of Backcountry 
Journal, a friend asked if I could 

“be the guy who teaches my computer 
to accept ‘backcountry’ as one word.” 
I laughed because the same spell check 
and autocorrect tendencies have been ir-
ritating me for years. “Back Country” as 
two words sounds more like a mattress 
outlet store.

Backcountry is a word. Whether 
or not it shows up that way in the dic-
tionary, it means something to everyone. 
And more than that, backcountry means 
everything to some people – myself in-
cluded. It means off the road, out of sight, 
away from other people, undeveloped, 
rugged, remote, wild. It’s a place where 
the natural order rules supreme, where 
consequences are real and mistakes can 
cost dearly. There are no hand-rails and 
no one watching over to make sure you 
stay safe. For that reason, the backcoun-
try accepts only the dedicated and the 
competent. But it rewards them with the 
greatest gifts this world has to offer: wild 
animals and fish living in pristine, wild 
places. They are there for those elite with 
the capacity to pursue them. But that op-
portunity, which seems so God-given, is 
not free and never safe. 

That is exactly why I was so eager to 
join the team at Backcountry Hunters & 
Anglers. Even within my relatively short 
tenure on Earth, I have seen public access 
removed, hunting banned and resources 
raped. In high school back in Washing-

Backcountry 
Semantics

ton, my friends and I were constantly 
harassed by police and locals for legally 
hunting ducks in a swamp after school. I 
watched helpless as my treasured steel-
head and salmon continued their tailspin 
toward extinction while the state govern-
ment offered no more help than to dump 
a few million more hatchery-produced 
fish into the ocean every year. I am in-
spired by BHA’s already-rich history of 
conservation, as displayed on pages 10-
13, and I am excited to help that legacy 
grow through this magazine. 

I want your help. Backcountry 
Journal has sustained on member-sub-
mitted stories and I believe that tradition 
is a big part of who we are as an organi-
zation. As a writer and journalist I know 
and respect the cathartic power of story-
telling. A passion for hunting and fish-
ing has persisted for millennia because 
of the tales we tell each other around 
the campfire. If BHA is the sportsmen’s 
voice for public lands, waters and wild-
life, Backcountry Journal ought to 
contain as many sportsmen’s and sports-
women’s voices as possible. Take a look 

????????t.

at the submission guidelines on our web-
site and contribute to the discussion. An 
active and vocal membership base may 
be BHA’s single greatest asset. Help me 
build this magazine into a powerful tool 
for both reflection on and conservation of 
our wild animals and wild places.

Cheers,
Sam Lungren

EDITOR’S 
MESSAGE

New editor Sam Lungren with a shotgun, fly rod and Alaska backcountry grayling.

I want your help. Backcountry 
Journal has sustained on member-
submitted stories. That tradition 
is a big part of who we are. A 
passion for hunting and fishing 
has persisted for millennia 
because of the tales we tell each 
other around the campfire. If 
BHA is the sportsmen’s voice 
for public lands, waters and 
wildlife, Backcountry Journal ought to 
contain as many sportsmen’s and 
sportswomen’s voices as possible. 
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This past fall we first alerted you 
to a new phenomenon, the very 
real threat of unmanned aerial 

vehicles – better known as drones – be-
ing used in the backcountry for hunting 
and scouting. Far-fetched? Hardly. Since 
our article ran in the Journal, Amazon 
founder and CEO Jeff Bezos announced 
plans to deliver packages via drones on 
60 Minutes. The technology is here and 
becoming more and more affordable.  
Alaskan game wardens have already re-
ported folks using them for hunting in 
The Last Frontier State. It’s disturbing 
to know what lengths folks will go to 
harvest the big one. Drones couldn’t be 
further from the fair chase principles that 
we here at BHA espouse. We think there 
are legitimate uses for drones when it 
comes to scientific monitoring of wildlife 
populations, but we aren’t going to sit by 
and watch them take hold as a “hunting 
tool.”  
 In true BHA boots-on-the-ground 
fashion, chapter leaders in Colorado, 
Montana and Alaska worked with their 
respective fish and game commissions to 
adopt rules that effectively ban the use of 
drones for hunting and scouting during 
active hunting seasons. Capitalizing on 
this momentum, chapter leaders in Alas-
ka, Nevada and Wyoming are currently 
working with their game commissions 
to adopt similar rules. Orion-The Hunt-
ers’ Institute and the Pope & Young Club 

To Drone,
or not to
Drone?

have joined BHA in adopting strong posi-
tion statements against the use of drones 
for hunting and scouting. Drones will be 
a main topic at the Western Association 
of Fish and Wildlife Agencies’ upcom-
ing meetings. The spark we started has 
ignited a burning fire. If all 14 U.S. chap-
ters convince their collective 19 states to 
ban drones for hunting, they will be il-
legal on 97 percent of the public lands 
in the United States of America (thanks 
Alaska!). Three down, 16 more to go! 
 To help with grassroots efforts like 
this and to build capacity for our chap-
ters, BHA recently hired Josh Kuntz as 
our Chapter Coordinator. Josh grew up 
in Bozeman, Mont., and now resides in 
Boise, Idaho. He is an avid backcountry 
hunter and has the energy, charisma and 
skills to build on our existing grassroots 
army. If you would like to engage in the 
effort to ban drones, get involved with an 
existing chapter or help start a new one, 
email Josh at josh@backcountryhunters.
org.  
 Two more fine additions to the team 
are Grant Alban and Sam Lungren. Grant 
interned for BHA for 6 months and re-
cently was hired on as the Development 
Associate. He spent five years in my be-
loved Bob Marshall Wilderness collect-
ing grizzly bear hair for a DNA study and 
killed a fine bull this past fall just out-

BHA staff set the tone for its retreat at the Blacksmith Brewing Company in Stevensville, Mont.

side the Scapegoat Wilderness. Besides 
his backcountry credentials, Grant has a 
great entrepreneurial spirit and just plain 
gets things done. Sam is the new editor 
for the Journal and brings a fresh eye and 
attention to detail to our most important 
outreach tool. Please join me in clinking 
a glass and welcome these fine men to the 
fold. 2014 is setting up to be our finest 
year ever. Together, with the most dedi-
cated membership in the country, we will 
accomplish great things.  
 Onward and Upward, 
 Land Tawney

DIRECTOR’S 
MESSAGE

It’s disturbing to know what 
lengths folks will go to harvest 
the big one. Drones couldn’t 
be farther from the fair chase 
principles that we here at BHA 
espouse. We think there are 
legitimate uses for drones when 
it comes to scientific monitor-
ing of wildlife populations. 
However, we aren’t going to sit 
by and watch them take hold as 
a ‘hunting tool.’
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The history of hunting and fishing 
in North America is the history of 
Big  Ideas. Some have been good, 

others bad. Today, Backcountry Hunt-
ers & Anglers is championing some Big 
Ideas of our own.
 One Big Idea dates back before the 
American Revolution in 1776.  In colo-
nial days, Americans cherished the free-
dom to hunt and fish, a privilege generally 
reserved for the landed rich and royalty 
back in Europe. The North American Big 
Idea of public ownership of wildlife is 
one of the founding ideas of our democ-
racy.
 Another Big Idea was conserva-
tion. Even before the American Revolu-
tion, colonial leaders like Daniel Boone 
passed local laws banning the wasteful 
killing of deer.
 Still, market hunting prevailed and 
wildlife paid an awful price. As rail-
roads made it easier to ship wild game 
and plumes to markets, wildlife plum-
meted. Americans almost lost deer, 
elk and bison, and did lose species like 
passenger pigeons, to extinction. Early 
industrial logging ate up forests and un-
regulated mining poisoned untold miles 
of streams.
 But then came another Big Idea. 
Hunter-Conservationists including Theo-
dore Roosevelt and Gifford Pinchot shut 
down the era of market hunting. They 
were too late for the passenger pigeon, 
but just in time for the bison and elk.  
TR and his Boone & Crockett Club also 

helped secure hundreds 
of millions of acres of na-
tional parks and national 
forests for the American 
people to use and enjoy 
in perpetuity.
 Other Big Ideas 
of that era included the 
North American Model 
of Wildlife Management, 
which taxed hunters and 
anglers, but made sure wildlife man-
agement was aimed for the public good 
and guided by science over superstition. 
About the same time, Boone & Crockett 
Club started advocating the Big Idea of 
fair chase, marginalizing methods of take 
such as spotlighting and killing in deep 
snow.
 After the Great Depression of 
the 1930s came the Big Idea to restore 
America’s devastated wildlife popula-
tions. Thinkers like Aldo Leopold nailed 
down the fundamentals of wildlife man-
agement state-by-state and deer, elk, bea-
ver, and waterfowl went from scarcity to 
abundance.
 Leopold was also among leaders 
with the Big Idea to protect our most 
pristine, undeveloped areas from indus-
trial development and motorized intru-
sion. 
 Legendary archer Fred Bear mar-
keted a Big Idea – that the challenge of 
close-range bowhunting was a great re-
ward in and of itself. Millions of sports-
men have taken up that challenge, chang-
ing the face of hunting.
 Biologist Rachael Carson raised the 
red flags over water pollution, urging 
Americans to “consider the fate of the 
fish, as well as the fisherman.”  
 Angling writers like Ted Trueblood 
and Roderick L. Haig-Brown popularized 
the Big Ideas of conserving and restoring 
the waterways that support our steelhead 
and salmon runs.
 For the last 10 years, Backcountry 
Hunters & Anglers have been champion-
ing our own Big Ideas. Among them:
 • All hunting and fishing depends on 
the foundation provided by habitat, espe-
cially big, wild habitat. This is particular-
ly true as the changing climate puts stress 
on our streams and rivers.
 • We must protect big, wild places 
for traditional values of freedom, soli-

What’s the 
Big Idea?

tude, challenge and health, 
value important for our 
families and youth and 
ourselves as individuals.
 • Hunting and angling 
depends on an apprecia-
tion and respect for na-
ture. We cannot allow the 
march of development, 
technology and motorized 
traffic to run roughshod 

over the beauty and grace of nature.
 • Grassroots hunters and anglers 
know the land and water and provide a 
critical voice for keeping them healthy.
 Let’s keep those Big Ideas rolling!
 — Ben Long

All hunting and 
fishing depends 
on the foundation 
provided by habitat, 
especially big, wild 
habitat.

CO-CHAIRMAN’S 
MESSAGE
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T
he monotony of our uphill march was shattered when 
Travis whispered, “Bear… I gotta bear!” As I turned 
around to see him glassing the opposite hillside my 
heart began to race. The four of us quickly focused our 
optics and cameras on the moving black dot almost a 

mile away. This mountain had burned recently and left the land-
scape open except for the occasional stand of living trees and 
the charred remains of many more on the ground. The bear was 
on an old logging road that held some of the year’s first green 
grass. It appeared that he would continue to feed down the road 
further into the open burn. He looked worth a stalk, so we 
formed a plan and the hunt for my first Montana black 
bear was underway.
 This hunt actually started well before the season 
opened on a brisk February day as we huddled in Zack and 
Travis’ small apartment. Fresh out of college, the brothers are 
building a media business they call “Montana Wild” and they 
wanted to film a bear outing. I knew trying to film the hunt 
would make it more difficult, but I accepted the challenge and 
vowed not to shoot unless the camera was rolling.  
 It was late April and the season had only been open a week 
when we met up for a three-day hunt in the backcountry of 
western Montana. Our friend Brandon had a few days off from 
school and decided to join us. To access the remote basin we 
wanted to hunt, we mountain biked as far as possible up the val-
ley and hiked the rest of the way. Our packs were already heavy 
with food, camping gear and camera equipment for three days. 
Single file, we slowly pedaled up the incline against the leg 
burn. The abandoned Forest Service road came to an end at the 
base of a steep, rugged ridge. We stashed the bikes and began to 
climb.  
 Being early spring in the high country, snow still covered 
half of the hillsides. The vegetation not buried was mostly 
brown. The four of us had discussed that it might be too early 
for the bears to be out and this evidence had us questioning our 
timing. 

 On top of the ridge we were rewarded with a large, seclud-
ed bowl and fresh bear sign. Our spirits rose as we took it all 
in. The basin was shaped like an upside-down letter ‘U’ a mile 
long with several small fingers running down toward a creek. It 
looked perfect for bears and was laced with old logging roads 
that would make travel easy. We picked the highest road and 
started to make our way toward the top of the ‘U’ to camp.
 After about an hour of hiking, the silence was broken with 
Travis’ discovery of the bear. We captured footage of the animal 
while forming a strategy. The bear was over a mile away and 

we only had two hours of shooting light, for the camera and 
the rifle, so we busted up the ridge, quickly unloaded our 
packs and prepared the video equipment. I loaded the rifle 
and started down the ridge.

 Forty-five minutes after first spotting the bear, we ap-
proached it from the opposite side of the small finger on an 
overgrown logging road. Zack and Travis had the camera’s roll-
ing, I checked the wind, and it was go time. We carefully crept 
around the point of the finger, thanks to the moist spring ground 
allowing four hunters to move almost noiselessly. My pulse 
was pounding as we rounded the corner. I knew we weren’t far 
away. But when we could see to where we marked the bear, he 
wasn’t there anymore. We continued to sneak along, hoping to 
spot him above or below the road. We didn’t take ten more steps 
when I saw the bear’s head in a dip in the road only eighty yards 
ahead. 
 I quickly dropped to the ground and everyone followed 
suit. Our position didn’t offer a shot so we decided that Zack 
and I would creep forward to a small rise while Travis and 
Brandon stayed put and filmed from their position. As Zack and 
I began to move, I felt a cooling sensation on the back of my 
neck. My heart sank again. The wind had shifted directions and 
was blowing steadily toward the bear. I thought for sure the 
hunt was over. When we began to crest the rise, again the bear 
was nowhere to be seen. As quickly as I lost all hope, it returned 
when I saw the animal feeding just below the road at seventy 

Backcountry
Bruin

By Stan Spoharski
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TOO MUCH TO SHOW HERE. 

www.crkt.com 

We can’t begin to show all of our 
cool knives and tools here, so just
 log on to our web site to browse 
and get a free 96 page catalog.

The author took this 10-year-old black bear in Montana’s 
backcountry. Then the real work began.

yards. Zack and I both set up our shots. I centered the crosshairs 
and waited for the green light. When Zack whispered “I’m on 
him,” I squeezed the trigger.
 A few seconds later and the bear was down. As we ap-
proached I was almost too excited to stand. The closer we got 
the bigger the old boar seemed. And old he was: a Montana 
FWP biologist later aged him at over 10 years. The old warrior 
had two split ears, a split nose and a gnarled, gray face. I am 
truly honored to have taken such a giant backcountry bruin.
 The last few remaining minutes of light we used to photo-
graph and film the wild Montana scene. As darkness came we 
worked as a team to skin and butcher the old boar. The pack 
back to camp was brutal with over a hundred pounds of bear 
meat and hide on my back but luckily everyone was eager to 
help. We celebrated in the light of a campfire that night, high 
above the vast Montana landscape.
 The next morning we headed down the hill with our packs 
much heavier than the trip up. Though the weight was a burden 
on my shoulders, I couldn’t help but smile at what it meant: my 
first bear, on film, with good friends, in the backcountry. Finally 
we rolled around the last Forest Service gate and an amazing 
hunt came to an end in less than one day. 
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You work 
to fish wild 
waters like 
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Y
ou can’t keep a good idea down! 
In spring of 2004, a small group 
of friends sat around an Oregon 
fire and lamented the loss of hab-
itat at their favorite public wild 

lands and waters. They saw the need for 
a group to give hunters and anglers like 
them a voice for the future. Out of that 
grew Backcountry Hunters & Anglers. 

March 21-22, 2004 – Campfire at Mike 
Beagle’s property in the southern Cascade 
foothills, Eagle Point, Oregon. Oregon 
hunters and anglers Dick Hentze, Tim 
Lillebo, James Monteith, Tony Heckard, 
Michelle Halle, Mike Beagle and Brian 
Maguire all met to discuss forming a new 
conservation organization built around 
the public land backcountry hunting and 
angling experience. Out of this two-day 
meeting, Backcountry Hunters & Anglers 
was formed. Beagle, at the time a high 
school history teacher, was elected chair-
man. BHA applies for official non-profit 
status from the federal IRS in 2004. 

2005 – BHA launched its website, built 
marketing materials for recruiting mem-
bers and began producing its first quar-
terly newsletter, Backcountry Journal, 
winter of 2005. The first Journal was 
front and back, two pages in black and 
white. BHA Chairman Mike Beagle and 
his two children, Riley and Steen, placed 
address labels and stamps by hand on all 
newsletters the first two years! Our first 
logo was designed by one of Mike’s high 
school students.

BHA weighed in on Oregon Department 
of Fish and Wildlife’s wolf recovery plan.

Backcountry Hunters 
& Anglers 2004-2014:

A Decade of Milestones and Achievements

Steve Rinella of The Wild Within was the keynote speaker at BHA’s first North 
American Rendezvous in 2012.
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MT BHA urged the Kootenai NF to stop 
illegal snowmobiling in mountain goat 
winter range in the Scotchman Peaks.

MT BHA joined with Orion-The Hunters’ 
Institute, and Montana Fish, Wildlife and 
Parks and the Blackfeet Nation urging 
the USFS to curb motorized abuse along 
the Rocky Mountain Front and Badger-
Two Medicine.

2006 – BHA tabled at Elk Camp, the 
convention of the Rocky Mountain Elk 
Foundation in Reno, NV.  This was the 
first big tabling opportunity and BHA 
signed up new members and distributed 
brochures and “Backcountry” and “Use 
the Quads God Gave You!” bumper stick-
ers. The Quads sticker was the brain-child 
of Michelle Halle and was an instant hit.

BHA starts its Sponsor Member pro-
grams. The first three sponsor members 
are Blue Ribbon Flies, in West Yellow-
stone, Montana; Colorado Mountain Ex-
peditions - Turner Guides, in Durango, 
Colorado; and Traditional Bowhunter 
magazine, Eagle, Idaho.

Chairman Mike Beagle recognized as 
monthly “Conservation Hero” in Field & 
Stream magazine.

BHA is also mentioned in a political ar-
ticle in Playboy magazine (no kidding!) 
The article was not accompanied by pho-
tographs.

BHA of Wyoming help lead Sportsmen 
for the Wyoming Range against oil and 
gas development. Board member Tom 
Reed put together a coalition of 30 sports-
men organizations to support the effort.

BHA supports Sportsmen for the Copper-
Salmon Wilderness in a push to protect 
SW Oregon’s Elk River. 

BHA started the Rich Gordon Conserva-
tion Library at Black Hills State Univer-
sity, Spearfish, South Dakota, to honor 
the late BHA board member and long-
time conservationist who passed away in 
late 2005. 

BHA helped stop a federal bill to sell off 
300,000 acres of public “surplus” land.

BHA board member David Petersen, Du-
rango, Colorado, was named to the Gov-
ernor’s Roadless Areas Review Task-
force.

Idaho BHA members supported IDFG’s 
efforts to rein in OHV abuse in several 
big game hunting units. ID BHA has 
since defended those regulations from 
being gutted by the Idaho Legislature.

BHA teamed with Trout Unlimited to sup-
port the Jackson County Travel Manage-
ment Area in SW Oregon, which helped 
shut down OHV abuse in deer and elk 
winter range on the BLM’s Green Tops 
near Medford. 

BHA supported an effort to restore native 
cutthroat trout to the NW corner of Yel-
lowstone National Park.

Alaska BHA stood up to oppose SB 170, 
which would have altered and discarded 
science as the primary factor in managing 
the state’s precious wildlife resources.

BHA became an active supporter of the 
Northern California Coastal Wild Heri-
tage Bill which would conserve 300,000 
acres of public land in on the coast of 
California.

BHA member Joel Webster of Missoula, 
Montana wrote BHA’s first-ever strategic 
plan.

2007 – BHA Founder Brian Maguire 
named Field & Stream Conservation 
Hero of 2007 for his work in Oregon wil-
derness.  Brian wins a new Toyota truck 
and is feted in NYC.

BHA started its Life Membership pro-
gram by including a custom engraved 
Helle Knife for all members contributing 
$1,000 to BHA. Jerry Grebenc of Helena, 
Mont., became our first Life Member! 
(But not our last.)

Habitat Watchmen begins in Colorado, 
along with a similar program in Montana.  

MT BHA offers its first reward for public 
land damaged by vandals on motor ve-
hicles in the Bitterroot National Forest.

MT BHA members help bust an outfit-
ter who was using helicopters to illegally 
shuttle clients into the backcountry in the 
Badger-Two Medicine area. 

BHA helped shut down ATV abuse on 
federal land in southern Oregon.

Sports show booths have helped get the 
word out about BHA’s mission and have 
attracted members to our camp.

Custom engraved knives were offered 
to those becoming BHA Life Members.
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The Fall 2008 edition of Backcountry 
Journal became our first-ever, all color 
glossy magazine thanks to the publishing 
efforts of Oregon member Duane Dun-
gannon. 

2009 – Board meeting in Boise; set goal 
of raising funds to hire an executive di-
rector. 

Board adds Joel Webster, Mont., and Da-
vid Lyon, Alaska.

BHA publishes its first video, America’s 
Backcountry, produced by Randy Wim-
berg of Bozeman, Mont.

BHA contributes to several conserva-
tion victories wrapped up in the Omni-
bus Public Lands Act of 2009, signed by 
President Obama:

• Copper-Salmon Wilderness in Oregon’s 
Rogue River- Siskiyou Wilderness be-
came law, protecting 13,700 acres of 
prime salmon and steelhead habitat.

• Mt. Hood Wilderness Act passes into 
law, along with the Spring Basin Wil-
derness, Badlands Wilderness and Soda 
Mountain Wilderness areas, all in Oregon.

• Some 1.2 million acres of the Bridger-
Teton National Forest is declared off-

limits to oil and gas leasing by Congress, 
as championed by BHA and Sportsmen 
for the Wyoming Range.

BHA backed a move by the Lewis & Clark 
National Forest to close the 250,000-acre 
Badger-Two Medicine area to motorized 
traffic. This is one of the largest non-wil-
derness areas declared off-limits to ORVs.  

2010 – BHA hired Jim Akenson as 
BHA’s first Executive Director and 
opened an office in Joseph, Ore. Rose 
Caslar was hired as our Development As-
sociate. Holly Endersby was hired as our 
Conservation Director.

John Pollard, of Utah, and Brian Parker 
of Wyoming joined the board 

BHA pays out its first reward to a Mon-
tana resident who helped the USFS catch 
illegal ATV riders on the Bitterroot Na-
tional Forest.

2011 – Chad Sivertsen, Mont.; Joe Mira-
sole, Wash., John Gale, Colo., and Jay 
Banta, of Nevada (later Utah) join the 
Board.

BHA helps defeat the Wilderness and 
Roadless Area Release Act, which would 
have opened up millions of acres of back-
country up to bulldozers and industrial 
development.

BHA joins Facebook.

2012 – March: First North American 
BHA Rendezvous at Ft. Missoula, Mon-
tana, attended by 200+ members. Steve 
Rinella, host of Meat Eater television 
program, keynote.
 
Holly Endersby takes over as interim 
ED.

BHA contracts with Kevin Rhoades to 
edit Backcountry Journal.

2013 – March: 2nd Annual Rendezvous 
at Boise, Idaho. Jason Hairston, owner of 
Kuiu, keynote.
   
Hired Land Tawney as our second execu-
tive director and established an office in 
Missoula, Mont. 

Produced a segment of Fresh Tracks tele-
vision program, hosted by Randy New-
berg, featuring the value of backcountry 
and Montana’s Rocky Mountain Front.

Started chapter in New England states. 

Backcountry Journal evolved from a black-and-
white newsletter to a color magazine format 
for the Fall 2008 issue. BHA hired Jim Akenson as its first executive 

director.

BHA hired Holly Endersby of Idaho to serve 
as conservation director.

Jason Hairston of Kuiu delivered the keynote 
address at BHA’s 2nd Annual Rendezvous.
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States with chapters now include: Wash-
ington; Oregon; Idaho; Montana; Wyo-
ming; California; Nevada; Colorado; 
Kansas; Arizona; New Mexico; New 
England: Maine, Vermont, New Hamp-
shire, Connecticut, Rhode Island, Mas-
sachusetts.

2014 – Board approves largest, most 
complex and aggressive budget to date.
Staff meets in Missoula to plan its new 
year. Staff includes:
Land Tawney - Executive Director
Holly Endersby - Conservation Director
Caitlin Twohig - Executive Assistant

THE FORCE OF OPTICS
SPOTTING SCOPES BINOCULARS RIFLESCOPES RED DOTS

www.VortexOptics.com

Tube

THE FORCE OF OPTICSTHE FORCE OF OPTICS
BINOCULARS RIFLESCOPES RED DOTS

SPOTTING SCOPES BINOCULARS RIFLESCOPES RED DOTS

®
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Tim Brass - Social Media Coordinator
Grant Alban - Development Associate
Josh  Kuntz -  National  Chapter  Coordinator

Sam Lungren steps in for Kevin Rhoades 
as editor of Backcountry Journal.
 
AK, MT and CO ban the use of drones 
for hunting and scouting. 

 In 2014, Backcountry Hunters & 
Anglers has more momentum than ever. 
Hunters and anglers from across North 
America are pitching in and speaking out 
for the land and water we depend upon. 
While the threats to habitat and access 
continue to mount, our energy and enthu-
siasm grows as well. The best is yet to 
come.

Land Tawney of Montana was hired to be 
BHA’s new executive director in 2013.

BHA chapter members enjoy their retreats, but they won’t ever retreat from BHA’s mission.



and nonresident harvest rates of 60-80% 
in some areas. Many resident sheep hunt-
ers showed up to testify in support of the 
proposal but the BOG failed to act, defer-
ring the proposal for another year. 
 The AK chapter also submitted 
a statewide proposal to ban the use of 
drones for hunting. The Alaska Wildlife 
Troopers spoke to the BOG about a few 
instances last fall of moose hunters us-
ing drones as well. The BOG will send 
in their own board-generated proposal to 
the statewide meeting in March to ban 
the use of drones for hunting.  
 CALIFORNIA
 California BHA is currently moni-
toring the spring series of meeting from 
the Fish and Game Commission and 
keeping members aware of any updates 
with respect to proposed rule changes 
or drought-induced closures. California 
board members Adam, George and J.R. 
are developing a plan for the year regard-
ing potential membership drives or other 
promotional events to organize Califor-
nia members. Membership growth was 
strong in 2013 and early 2014 and they 
are looking to carry that momentum.
 COLORADO
 Colorado BHA recently picked up a 
win on drones. At the behest of CO BHA, 
Colorado Parks and Wildlife (CPW) 
Commission officially banned drones 
during their January meeting.  
 CO BHA White River National 
Forest Habitat Watchman, Bob Shettle, 
was chosen by CPW to serve as the 
West Slope Angler Representative on the 
Wildlife Council. Mike Novelly is Colo-
rado BHA’s newest Habitat Watchman 
volunteer (for the White River National 
Forest), bringing the Habitat Watchmen 
roster up to 23 volunteers. Ashford Perry 
(Gunnison NF), Dan Martel (Rio Grande 
NF), and Joshua Gallant (Roosevelt NF) 
also joined the Habitat Watchmen volun-
teer ranks. 
 The 6th annual CO BHA Rendez-
vous will be held the weekend of June 6 
in the San Juan National Forest, north-
west of Bayfield at the Florida Group 
Campground, the same location as last 
year.
 IDAHO
 The legislative season is here, which 
is always exciting in Idaho. In addition to 

14        Backcountry Journal, Spring 2014

BHA Goes 
International
 BRITISH COLUMBIA
 The British Columbia Chapter be-
came the first official international chap-
ter of BHA on Feb. 4. The following 
dedicated individuals came forward to 
represent BC:
 Bill Hanlon, Sparwood
 Aden Stewart, Cranbrook
 Sam Medcalf, Sparwood 
 Allen McEwan, Pemberton 
 Corey Phelps, Creston 
 Mike Hawkridge, Quesnel 
 Rick Loughery, Vernon 
 Although the initiative to join BHA 
developed in the East Kootenay region 
of BC, we have regional representation 
from around our enormous province. 
 There is no better place in the world 
to be a hunter and fisherman than in Brit-
ish Columbia. Although we have abun-
dant opportunities to go afield every day 
of the year, it is not only this opportunity 
we wish to maintain, we need to maintain 
wild opportunity. Opportunity with chal-
lenge, solitude, effort, peace and quiet 
and wildness where we can get away 
from industrial activities and industrial-
strength recreation of our motorized soci-
ety. Where wilderness is still the pristine 
legacy of nature. Where we can chase 
after childhood dreams of monster bulls, 
bucks and rams in mountains still wild. 
This is why BC sportsmen joined BHA. 
BHA has a way with saying the right 
thing. We feel there is an elephant in the 
room in BC when discussing the effects 

of technology and motorized access on 
our wild lands, and hunting and fishing 
opportunity, and BHA has the most artic-
ulate way of expressing concern for these 
issues. “Use the Quads God gave you!” 
is one fine example of addressing that el-
ephant. I like to compare Canada and the 
USA in portions of 10. USA has 10 times 
more people, 10 times more lobby groups 
and advocates to address your 10 times 
more problems and issues, but you also 
come up with solutions 10 years sooner. 
So, on the 10th anniversary of BHA, 
Canada finally joins. That’s my theory 
and I’m sticking to it. We look forward 
to contributing to and benefiting from the 
strong moral structure and strong conser-
vation message of BHA.
 We have had two organizational 
meetings to date to arrange our first of-
ficial event on March 8 in Cranbrook. It 
will include a membership drive, small 
fundraiser and social. We enjoyed shar-
ing our Canadian hospitality and quality 
beer with Land and Josh. 
 Our first priority for our new chapter 
is education and getting the word out to 
like-minded British Columbians. There 
is already a strong conservation presence 
here, and we look forward to working 
with other conservation groups to build 
on the British Columbia conservation 
ethic. 
—Bill Hanlon

 ALASKA 
 AK BHA members attended the 
February 2014 Board of Game (BOG) 
meeting in Fairbanks, where they contin-
ued efforts to impose limits on nonresi-
dent sheep hunters. Across many areas 
of the interior there are no tag limits for 
nonresident sheep hunters, though they 
are required to hire guides. This has led 
to conflicts, crowding, resource concerns 

CHAPTER
NEWS



keeping an eye on legislative activity, ID 
BHA is paying close attention to the final 
report issued by the Henry’s Fork Basin 
Study. The report continues to recom-
mend, among other possible structural 
storage options, the rebuilding of the 
Teton Dam. The Teton River Canyons 
are one of the last strongholds for native 
Yellowstone Cutthroat trout and critical 
winter range for mule deer and elk that 
descend from the Tetons. BHA will be 
submitting comments in favor of con-
sidering other, more economical and less 
detrimental alternatives. 
 The weekend of June 28, Idaho BHA 
will be hosting their annual get-together 
and traditional archery shoot at Scout 
Mountain near Pocatello, in conjunction 
with Idaho Traditional Bowhunters and 
the Theodore Roosevelt Conservation 
Partnership. There will be a potluck on 
Saturday night, and unlimited use of the 
excellent 3-D range. It was great fun last 
year, and should be even better this year. 
All ages are welcome!
 MINNESOTA
 Minnesota BHA co-chair and MN 
DNR outdoor mentor Erik Jensen, along 
with MN DNR Hunter Recruitment and 
Retention Coordinator Jay Johnson, 
hosted a deer hunting seminar on Feb. 26 
called “Introduction to Hunting Deer for 
Food.” This was the start of a new series 
of hands-on skill building sessions that 
will culminate in a mentored/guided deer 
hunt offered by the MN DNR.  
 Minnesota BHA continued its ef-
forts to fight proposed sulfide (i.e. cop-
per-nickel) mining operations on the pe-
riphery of the Boundary Waters Canoe 
Area Wilderness in the Superior National 
Forest and in watersheds that drain into 
Lake Superior by publishing op-eds in 
two northern Minnesota papers: “Pro/
Con: Can Copper Mining be Done Safe-
ly?” in the Duluth News Tribune and 
“Sportsmen Against Sulfide Mining” in 
the Grand Rapids Herald-Review.
 The second annual Minnesota BHA 
Rendezvous will be held the weekend of 
August 15-17 in Whitewater State Park. 
 NEW ENGLAND
 The New England chapter is pursu-
ing bans on the use of drones as hunting 
aids: the Vermont Fish & Wildlife Board 
is working on a proposed rule and a peti-
tion has been submitted to New Hamp-
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shire Fish & Game. In New Hampshire, 
they have also requested that rule sum-
maries be amended, to clarify that hunt-
ers may quarter big game animals before 
taking them to check stations; clarifica-
tion would encourage backcountry hunt-
ing. In January, they were delighted to 
welcome their sixth board member, for-
est and ecologist Rob Bryan of Maine. 
In March, the chapter represented BHA 
at the Wilderness Paddlers Gathering in 
Fairlee, Vermont, and at the L.L. Bean 
Fishing Expo in Freeport, Maine.
 NEW MEXICO
 After several years of collaborative 
work with other sportsmen and conser-
vations organizations, New Mexico’s 
senators introduced legislation entitled 
“The Organ Mountains—Desert Peaks 
National Monument” (S. 1825) this past 
December. The bill would protect ap-
proximately 500,000 acres of BLM land 
in southern New Mexico and establish 
eight new wilderness areas encompass-
ing almost half the acreage. 
 This February, NM BHA started 
working on Resource Management Plans 
(RMP) for the Santa Fe and Carson Na-
tional Forest. This work will parallel ef-
forts on the Cibola National Forest RMP, 
which started a year ago. The goal is to 
expand wilderness areas and ensure ex-
isting roadless areas remain wild, non- 
motorized and contain quality habitat for 
game and fish.   
 On a state level, NM BHA is work-
ing with the New Mexico Game & Fish 
Department to adopt state regulations 
that will ban the use of drones for hunt-
ing or scouting. 

 NEVADA
 The Nevada Chapter has been 
spending most of their time on sage 
grouse. The US Fish & Wildlife Service 
is considering whether to list the greater 
sage grouse under the Endangered Spe-
cies Act and Nevada contains more than 
20 million acres of important sage grouse 
habitat. The chapter hopes to protect key 
habitat areas through the state and feder-
al processes, working with other sports-
men’s groups. 
 In addition, the Nevada chapter 
has been working with members of the 
Board of Wildlife Commissioners on a 
drone policy and also advocating for two 
wilderness bills that just moved out of 
committee in the House. They continue 
to keep an eye on deliberations of the 
OHV Commission by writing letters and 
attending meetings. The chapter held an 
end-of-season happy hour in February 
and plans to keep hosting event every 
few months to build membership and 
collectively pray for precipitation.
 OREGON
 The Oregon chapter hosted the Hunt-
ing Film Tour in Bend on Feb. 26.  About 
seventy people negotiated icy roads to 
share a pint (or two) and see hunts rang-
ing from ducks to elk and aoudad to 
mountain goat, and to try their luck at 
some great raffle prizes. The grand prize, 
a Kimber Ultra CDP .45 pistol went to 
Walt Rammage of Bend. At the end of the 
night, the chapter had signed up 58 new 
members and netted more than $2,000. 
Executive Director Land Tawney fired 
the crowd up with an impassioned speech 
on the present and future of BHA. There 
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BHA founding member
Tim Lillebo packs out
 Oregon conservationist and BHA 
founding board member Tim Lillebo 
passed away on February 8th while shov-
eling snow at his home in Tumalo, Ore. 
He was 61 years old. Tim dedicated years 
of his life to protecting roadless lands and 
wilderness in Oregon, particularly on the 
east side. He was instrumental in get-
ting the Oregon Wilderness Act of 1984 
passed into law and was very adept at 
working with a variety of groups to deal 
with logging and old growth forest issues 
in Oregon. An avid hunter, angler, river 
runner and hiker, Tim helped found BHA 
in March of 2004 and served as a board 
member for four years. Tim is survived 
by his wife Karen.
 Tim was such a nice and level-headed 
man. He did wonders for our backcoun-
try in this state because he always had the 
ability to listen, absorb and show respect 
to others. He never took the righteous 
high road but instead instilled a sense 
of respect and caring for those around 
him, even if they didn’t agree with his 
conservationist politics. He could walk 
into a room and get along with loggers, 
ranchers, farmers, miners, steel workers, 
lawyers, teachers, urban or rural folks 
and anyone else that might be attending. 
I’ll not forget sitting around a campfire 
with him on March 20, 2004, and found-
ing Backcountry Hunters & Anglers – 
Maker’s Mark in his left hand and a cigar 
in his right. Rest in peace brother, under 
that big, 500-year-old Ponderosa pine in 
the sky. —Mike Beagle
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BHA Life Members
was also a short remembrance of BHA co-
founder Tim Lillebo, who passed away a 
few weeks prior. As a Bend resident, he 
was well known and respected among the 
crowd at the Oregon chapter’s first major 
fundraiser. 
 WA SHINGTON
 The Washington Chapter remains 
engaged with the Northeast Washington 
Forestry Coalition as well as collabora-
tion projects on the Columbia and Oka-
nogan Rivers. Bart George is organizing a 
habitat restoration project in Pend Oreille 
County for this summer. Bob Mirasole is 
planning a summer camp-out around the 
end of July. Matt Scott is still working 
with WDFW on the Rustler’s Gulch Trail 
Project and we hope to have date nailed 
down soon. 
 WYOMING
 WY BHA, as one of the 10 sports-
men’s groups making up the Wyoming 
Sportsmen’s Alliance, helped pass 
SF45 in Wyoming. The bill takes 5 mil-
lion from the general fund to pay for 
Game and Fish employee health benefits 
as well as 2 million for grizzly bear man-
agement, for a total of 7 million. With 
the GF cutting programs from a lack of 
funds, this was very important legislation 
to help take some of the pressure off the 
GF budget shortfalls. They’re hoping the 
result will be some of the programs that 
were cut last year will return.
 They just recently submitted com-
ments on the Henry’s Fork proposal.
 They’re addressing some issues 
with Wilderness Study Areas in Wyo-
ming and attending an informational 
meeting March 17.
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UTAH CANYON COUNTRY
TURKEY HUNTING THE

By Jay Banta

TURKEY HUNTING THETURKEY HUNTING THE

It was not an auspicious start.
As I left home and traveled south toward Utah’s 

canyon country to chase a gobbler, the sky was filled 
with billowy cumulus clouds. But it got worse. About 
30 miles from home I realized I had not packed my 
camp stove. That meant no coffee in the morning. 
And that is a serious calamity in my world. But I was 
already on the road so I just decided to tough it out.

I arrived at my destination in the late afternoon and 
immediately geared up and headed out to see what I 
might rustle up. I knew that the turkey breeding cycle 
was at the point where most hens had gone to setting 
on the nest, so gobblers were likely to be looking hard 
for any hens that might still be willing.

After walking about three-fourths of a mile up-
stream along a small creek in a spectacular red rock 
canyon, I came to where it intersected with another 
small creek. The bottom, filled with big cottonwoods, 
was a bit wider here. I looked around for sign of tur-
keys and found some recent tracks from both hens 
and gobblers. Things were looking up! I pulled out 
Lolita, my time-tested hen decoy, and then took a seat 
against a cottonwood tree by a red rock wall that must 
have had a recent calving, as evidenced by many 
large pieces scattered about. I called a bit and waited 
and listened. After an hour it started to rain, and be-
ing only about an hour before dark, I packed it up and 
headed back to my camp with the thought of hitting it 
hard in the morning.

The next morning, at 0 dark 30, I staggered as best 
I could without any coffee (those who have seen me 
in this state before know it is truly a pathetic sight) 
down the trail to my hunting spot of the previous eve-
ning. I figured I’d hang there and listen for a gobble 
until I knew it was after fly-down, and then move 
further up one of the canyons. There were stars out 
as I hiked in but off to the west I could see repeated 
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flashes and I knew that within a couple of 
hours, at the most, the thunderstorm cell 
producing them would be over me.

I was enjoying the soft calling of a 
nearby pygmy owl when the morning 
quiet was suddenly interrupted by two 
thunderous gobbles not but 250 yards 
away! I quickly pulled Lolita out and sat 
down against a cottonwood tree. I made 
a few tree calls and a few purrs. The two 
gobblers went nuts. They gobbled at least 
100 times from the roost before flying 
down. Once down, they moved in a bit 
closer and gobbled and gobbled. They 
wanted the hen to come to them post 
haste. I gave a few soft yelps and tossed 
in a couple more purrs. More vigorous 
gobbling! After a bit, it was clear they 
were closer but still wanting that hen to 
come to them. I gave a few soft yelps and 
then decided I would just shut up and 
make them look.

Soon I could hear that one of the toms 
was not more than 100 yards around the 
corner from the junction where I sat. Then, 
I could hear him drumming. I don’t have 

the best hearing and can’t hear a gobbler 
drum beyond 70 yards, so I mounted my 
gun with my heart beating like mad. But 
he was taking his sweet time. One min-
ute passed, then a couple of more. Where 
was that wary bugger?

Suddenly, a fanned tail broke into view 
between two big pieces of the rock fall. I 
gave my diaphragm call a hard “putt!”, 
he stuck his head up and I dropped the 
hammer. I loaded the big bird in my vest, 
recovered Lolita and hit the trail for the 
car. 

By the time I got to the car, it was be-
ginning to rain.

Not long after, I was ensconced in a 
local café, enjoying a hearty celebratory 
breakfast and downing lots of coffee.

There is some fabulous turkey hunt-
ing in Utah canyon country. Rio Grande 
turkeys have been introduced into nearly 
every canyon with perennial water and 
have done very well. It’s some incredibly 
scenic and rugged backcountry to hunt in 
and is, compared to what most hunters 
are used to, a true desert hunt.

peter.saunders@unishippers.com

www.mountainkhakis.com



Olympic Metals
Photos & Words by Sam Lungren

Were it not for the 
protection afforded by 
this massive wilderness 
area, the native 
steelhead of the Olympic 
Peninsula would likely 
have gone the way of 
steelhead elsewhere in 
the Lower 48.
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I charged into the tailout, rocks in both hands, making as 
much splash and commotion as possible. Deeper and 
just upstream, a writhing streak of quicksilver thrashed 
against Dustin’s line, trying to get back down the rapid 
and off the hook. I threw both rocks and kicked wa-

ter, trying to spook the crazed steelhead back up into the hole 
where we might have a prayer of landing it. As if on command, 
the fish turned and ran hard upriver apparently headed for the 
rapid at the top of the hole instead. Dustin leaned into the butt 
of his Spey rod and directed the fish toward the shore where I 
snatched it up by the tail. 

A steelhead’s tail is unlike that of any other fish. Instead of 
reducing down past the body and before fanning out into the fin, 
a steelhead is thick all the way through. It’s this 
powerful tail that makes these sea-run rainbow 
trout the fastest freshwater fish but also makes 
them tricky to grab. Dustin took over control 
of the twelve-pound beast and I ran back up-
stream to get my camera.

I looked back to see Dustin kneeling in 
the river, placidly inspecting his catch under-
water. Behind him towered the immensity of 
the temperate rainforest in Spring; Western 
Redcedar curtained with moss, clouds filtering 
up through the canopy of Sitka Spruce to the 
high ridges of Douglas Fir, and through it all a 
torrential river of pale, glacial turquoise. 

I spent a few minutes snapping photos, trying to capture 
the exquisiteness of the native steelhead. A watercolor wash 
of pink and green over silver glistened from its flanks. Soon 
Dustin turned the fish back to the river and we started our long 
hike back out of Olympic National Park.

The lower river along the road isn’t usually crowded by 
most fishermen’s definition – steelheaders like their space – but 
there’s usually a rig parked at most access points and a couple of 
trailers at each ramp.  Though there may not be a lot of people, 
there’s not a lot of steelhead either. Most success is based on 
being the first one to get a flashy, hooked object in front of a hot 
fish straight out of the Pacific. First water is highly coveted. 

Where the road ends – on the Sol Duc and the Calawah, 
on the Bogachiel and the Hoh, the Queets and the Quinault – as 
they say, is where the adventure begins. The upper reaches of 
all these streams are contained within Olympic National Park 
and the only way to see them is on foot. If more steelhead came 
back in July these places might see more fishermen. But Janu-
ary to April, when the big winter-run fish are in, most people 

can’t be bothered to slog a couple miles through the snow in 
chest waders and heavy coats. And that is just fine by us.

Past the plethora of plunkers, plug-pullers, back-bouncers, 
boondoggers, spoon chuckers, nymphers and Spey swingers, 
the steelhead begin to slow down their headlong rush upstream. 
They will hole up, waiting for potential mates and high water to 
head up their spawning tributaries. 

Luckily for the steelhead and the hiking-prone steelheader, 
much of the Olympic Peninsula and its major rivers have been 
protected from logging, mining and development since 1909. 
Though these rare fish might seem like the impetus for pro-
tecting the area, it was actually President Theodore Roosevelt’s 
desire to protect his namesake elk subspecies that led to the 

creation of the Mount Olympus National 
Monument, then Olympic National Park by 
his relative Franklin Delano in 1938. In 1988, 
congress designated 95 percent of the park as 
Olympic Wilderness, covering 1,370 square 
miles and 48 miles of coastline, to create the 
largest wilderness area in Washington State.

Were it not for the protection afforded by 
this massive wilderness area, the native steel-
head of the Olympic Peninsula would likely 
have gone the way of steelhead elsewhere in 
the Lower Forty Eight: greatly diminished 
runs and listing under the Endangered Species 
Act. In fact, the peninsula is the only popula-

tion segment of native steelhead not listed, though many people 
think it should be. It is the best of the worst, a stronghold on the 
brink of failure. 

No one factor or group is completely to blame for the 
decline of the steelhead. Commercial fishermen from the late 
nineteenth and most of the twentieth century wrecked havoc on 
a trash fish they often caught in pursuit of salmon. The fish were 
so difficult to kill with a club they earned the name ‘steelhead’. 
Non-native commercial fishing in the area has all but ceased, 
but the several tribes on the peninsula continue to aggressively 
gillnet the last of the wild steelhead. 

Since Europeans reached the West Coast, rivers have been 
polluted, dammed, over-fished and choked with sediment from 
all manner of industrial activities. And when people finally 
began to realize they were depleting the salmon and steelhead 
stocks, instead of ending destructive practices they chose to 
simply make more fish and replace the ones they lost.

Earlier that day, Dustin landed a hatchery steelhead about 
a third the size of the native I chased away from the rapids. As 
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with every hatchery fish, we skipped the photo and killed it 
with a rock – something nice to eat over the campfire that 
night but not our desired quarry. 

Hatchery steelhead, identifiable by their clipped adi-
pose fin, are usually smaller, weaker and significantly less 
beautiful than their native counterparts. Generations of ar-
tificial selection and inbreeding have taken their toll. Hatch-
ery technicians make these fish by mixing eggs and sperm in 
a bucket, incubating the fertilized embryos, then raising the 
hatchlings for a year in concrete ponds. When the juvenile 
fish are big enough, the technicians release them into riv-
ers all over the state. A small percentage of those fish will 
return one to three years later as adults for fishermen to 
catch and keep. It is illegal to kill native steelhead in most 
places, though in their infinite wisdom WDFW still allows 
fishermen to harvest one native per year in the major rivers 
of the Olympic Peninsula, an unconscionable act in most 
steelheader’s eyes.

Besides acting as a red herring to mitigate for and dis-
tract from the loss of the wild salmonids, hatcheries have 
created problems of their own. These days, many fishermen 
see them as doing more harm than good. Namely, the hatch-
ery swarm competes with wild fish for space, food and even 
mates throughout a life cycle. Several research studies have 
also shown that when hatchery steelhead mate with native 
steelhead, their inferior genetics lead to decreased survival 

Tail flares signify a steelhead fresh from the Pacific.
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Most success is based on being the first one to get a flashy, 
hooked object in front of a hot fish straight out of the Pacific.

rates in the offspring. Look at a native and a hatchery steel-
head side by side and the disparity is abundantly obvious. 

On the other side of the coin, hatchery salmon and 
steelhead have provided fun and fillets for millions of fish-
ermen over the last century and a half. The opportunity for 
the public to experience steelheading should not be down-
played, but the side-effects should be understood. Wash-
ington State recently revisited its hatchery program, closed 
a major hatchery on the Sol Duc River and discontinued 
plants in a handful of streams. 

Steelheading is not a numbers game. No fish is a nor-
mal day, one fish is a good day and more than that is icing. 
Steelheaders have a mindset closer to that of hunters than 
other fishermen. One big buck (male salmonids are also 
called bucks) is all you really need for the a season. On this 
particular four-day excursion, Dustin and I landed six steel-
head, three native and three hatchery, as well as three win-
ter coho salmon – among our more productive trips. Many 
prior skunks make exceptions like this so rewarding. The 
drudgery of hours upon days in the rain, standing thigh-
deep in a glacial river casting a 13-foot Spey rod, swing-
ing heavy sink tips with parakeet-sized flies all melts away 
when a heavy, head-shaking weight appears on the end of 
the line and tries to head back to the North Pacific. 

On our last morning, Dustin and I hiked to our secret 
hole up in the National Park. Through colonnades of Sit-
ka Spruce each ten feet or more in diameter we crushed 
through old snow melting away to spring. Ruffed grouse 
drummed like broken subwoofers from all around. A herd 
of forty or so Roosevelt’s Elk chirped softly from the forest 
margin where we emerged on the river bank. I stepped in 
first, making long Spey casts down and across the current, 
letting the fly sweep seductively through the pocket, then 
stepping downstream and doing it again. Where the tailout 
begins to rise, I watched my shooting line jump sideways, 
then downstream, then up. I wrenched back on the rod 
and, as if on command, a bright native steelhead pitched a 
slow-rotation backflip to nearly eye level in the air.  After a 
spectacular fight, we landed the seven-pound hen freckled 
with spots from back to belly and glowing the colors of a 
Christmas tree – a perfect expression of wilderness and the 
grandeur of Olympic National Park. 
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It’s tIme to 

LIcense
 

AtVs
By Pat Wray

I was hunting chukars east of Juntura, 
Oregon, when I heard the unmistak-
able growl of an ATV. I expected the 

machine to become visible on a nearby 
fire trail. Unfortunately not one, but two 
ATVs emerged from a draw and headed 
off across an open hillside. Not only were 
they traversing unroaded real estate, but 
they weren’t even bothering to stay in 
each other’s tracks; they were making 
two separate trails as they went. We were 
on BLM land with plenty of established 
trails but these two felt the need to blaze 
new ones.  

I motioned to my son Corky and we 
walked over to the riders.

After the obligatory round of “How 
are you’s” we learned they were waiting 
for friends who were hunting elk down 
from the mountain peaks. 
Presumably, those men 
would be so tired they 
couldn’t walk another 
half-mile downhill.  

I asked for their names 
and addresses.

“Why do you need 
them?” They pretended not to know.

“So I can report you for illegal usage 
of a motor vehicle,” I explained.

They pretended not to know they’d 
been doing something illegal.

“No problem,” I said. “I’m sure the 
police will take your ignorance into con-
sideration. Now, what are your names?”

Not surprisingly, they opted not to pro-
vide me with the information I requested. 
I had no leverage but to leave them with a 
final thought: “You are doing something 
today that you know is illegal, that you 
are ashamed to have your names attached 

to. Congratulations, your children would 
be proud.”

Situations like this are becoming more 
and more common. Unfortunately, most 
such confrontations are as unproductive 

as mine because people 
like me have no author-
ity, nor do we have a 
way of identifying the 
culprits. Here in Oregon 
we don’t even have a re-
quirement for titles and 
registration of ATVs, 

necessary precursors for what we really 
need: ATV license plates.

I have neither the space nor the incli-
nation to beat around the bush, so let’s cut 
to it. A small but significant percentage 
of ATV riders make a habit of ignoring 
laws, closed roads, gates and any other 
impediments to public lands. In so do-
ing they ruin vegetation, harass wildlife, 
cause extensive erosion and ruin the out-
door experience for law-abiding citizens. 

We need to be able to identify those 
people and turn them in to the authorities 
for ticketing and prosecution, without the 

hazard of potentially dangerous personal 
confrontations. The best way to do so is 
to require ATVs to display easy-to-read 
license plates. That way, witnesses can 
write down or photograph the identifica-
tion and turn in the information to the au-
thorities. Obviously, ATVs used only on 
private lands could be exempt.

To license ATVs just like any other 
motor vehicle might seem reasonable to 
most people. However, Oregon House 
Bill 2725, put forth by Representative Pe-
ter Buckley of Ashland, came to an early 
end this spring in the face of organized 
resistance from ATV riders and sellers.  

Despite their concerns, this is the bot-
tom line: illegal ATV use is an assault on 
public lands and on the wildlife within 
them. It is rampant and increasing. Let’s 
not pretend otherwise. Education is not 
working. Self-regulation is not working. 
We need to impose accountability in or-
der to protect our natural resources and 
the experience of the law abiding public. 
Titles, registration and license plates are 
the tools we have to do the job. Let’s use 
them.  

Who was that masked man, anyway? Without any ID on this ATV, there’s no telling.

Illegal ATV use is an 
assault on public 
lands and on the 
wildlife within them.
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Randy Newberg 
Takes BHA to 
TV Audience
By Tim Brass

When, where and how did you start 
hunting? Who were your mentors?

I started hunting when I was 12, but 
had been tagging along with my dad, 
uncles and grandfathers from the time I 
was about 4 or 5.

That was all in the thick woods of 
northern Minnesota: a little town of 500 
people, called Big Falls. Completely sur-
rounded by state forests, allowing me 
to hunt right out my back door, for the 
cost of the .410 shells the ruffed grouse 
required.

I had many hunting mentors. My dad, 
uncles, some neighbors who took special 
interest in my hunting endeavors. In my 
small town, all adults were looked to for 
guidance when it came to young hunters.

How did you end up with your own 
TV show?

Wow, that’s a long story. Short answer 
– “By accident.” My son got me started 
on the idea, and then when I had given 
up and was selling cameras, a production 
company saw a promo reel my son had 
edited. They recruited me, almost against 
my will. The rest is history.

What’s the best and worst part about 
having your own TV show?

The best: Getting to meet so many 
wonderful people who stop to visit with 
me about our show and our message.

The worst: Being gone from home for 
four months in the fall, then on the road 
a lot in the winter during the trade show 
season. I am a homebody and enjoy be-

to their food. Where it comes from, how 
it is acquired, etc. Hunters have been the 
leaders in sustainable organic food har-
vest since time began. Seeing many non-
traditional hunters in the field gives me a 
smile, as these are people who can articu-
late the value of hunting and easily make 
the connection to conservation as being 
the key to the future for both hunters and 
our wildlife. 

What is one bit of advice that you 
would give to a young or new hunter?

Develop your own creed, your own 
ethos. Hunt for the reasons you want, not 
the reasons you might see on TV or read 
about in magazines. Learn of your hunt-
ing heritage and history and you will find 
more fulfillment in your role as a hunter 
and become a better ambassador for the 
cause of wildlife, conservation, and the 
hunters who sustain such.

Mostly, enjoy hunting for what it is 
and ignore pressure being brought to 
hunting for what it is not. Make this your 
pleasure and it will become your passion. 
Make it your passion and you will make 
a difference.

 Randy Newberg hails from Boze-
man, Mont., host of the highly successful 
“Fresh Tracks with Randy Newberg” on 
Sportsman Channel and owner and mod-
erator of HuntTalk.com.

‘Make hunting 

your pleasure, and 

it will become your 

passion. Make it 

your passion, and 

you will make a 

difference.’

—Randy Newberg

ing home with my wife and dogs. The 
travel probably wears me down more 
than anything.

What is your most memorable back-
country hunt?

Hmmmm.There are many. Probably 
an archery elk hunt in New Mexico, 
where elk were visible from afar but no 
one would go after them. It was a road-
less area, a wilderness study area. The 
other hunters I met stated it was nearly 
impossible to get in on them in sparse 
cover and if you did shoot one, how 
would you get it out?

Just my kind of place. Me and a cam-
era guy hiked in, arrowed a bull at two 
yards, and had it back to camp within 
20 hours. People ask me what elk sign I 
look for. I look for the sign that says, “No 
motorized travel beyond this point.” This 
hunt was further proof of that.

When it comes to conservation and 
our hunting heritage, what do you see 
as the biggest threats, and what do you 
see as the biggest opportunities?

Threats – Many. Those who stand to 
benefit from altering the proven prin-
ciples of the North American Model of 
Wildlife Conservation are organized po-
litically and financially. Go to any hear-
ing or legislative session and see who is 
there trying to change the landscape. You 
will see a lot of paid lobbyists who are 
pros and a few hunters who can take the 
day off work to testify as volunteers. The 
deck is stacked in that situation. The op-
ponents now realize this and try to take 
decisions away from the public process 
of commissions and agencies and bring 
it to legislatures and Congress, giving the 
paid and well-organized lobbyists a huge 
home field advantage in the game.

Opportunities – The rising interest 
Americans are developing in connecting 

FACES OF
BHA
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It never ceases to amaze me what 
“new” yet recycled fashions pop 
culture produces. Working with 
teenagers for a living, I watch 
trends rise and fall on almost a 

weekly basis. The hunting world is no 
different. Sorting between short-lived 
fads and long-term, functional gear can 
be frustrating. Right now, floorless shel-
ters are hot.
 Floorless shelters have been around 
for many years in wall tent form, but 
with tougher, lightweight materials they 
are gaining traction in the backpacking 
and ultra-light hunting worlds. Floor-
less shelters take many forms including 
tipis, lean-to, and the many tarp styles 
available. If you are thinking about go-
ing floorless, here are a few tips to guide 
your quest.
 Bugs aren’t as big of an issue as 
most people believe. If you pitch even 

a floored tent on top of an ant-hill, there 
will be ants inside, plain and simple. The 
same is true for a floorless shelter. Pick 
your campsite wisely and bugs won’t be 
an issue.
 Kifaru, Titanium Goat, and Seek 
Outside all offer floorless shelters with 
bug screens at the doors to help ventilate 
and generate airflow during the warm 
months while keeping the mosquitoes 
out. Bugs aren’t an issue in the colder 

fall weather. Low night temperatures are 
more likely to find insects in a dormant 
state than in your sleeping bag.
 Water won’t come in your shelter, 
as long as you don’t pitch the floorless 
tent in a low point.  Small depressions in 
the ground gather water, and floorless or 
not, you and your gear will get wet.  All 
shelters are designed to drain water away 
from the inside, but if the center of the 
tent is lower than the stakes, plan on hav-
ing water underneath your bed. I went on 
a trip into the Wind River as a teen and it 
rained the entire hike in. I pitched my tent 
in a hurry and soon my floored tent was 
acting like a water bed.  It took a full day 
of sunshine to get my sleeping bag dry. 
Pitch your shelter in the proper place, re-
gardless of floor and life will be easier. 
 Ultra-light backpack hunting is in 
and, let’s be honest, the concept makes 
sense because none of us can carry as 

So You’re Thinking About Going Floorless?
By Scott Reekers 

Floorless shelters have 
been around for many 
years in wall tent form, but 
with tougher, lightweight 
materials, they are gaining 
traction in backpacking and 
ultra-light hunting.

Here’s How you can get in on the ground floor
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much weight as we used to. Floored 
shelters tend to weigh more and are 
sometimes a pain to pitch having mul-
tiple poles, especially after shooting light 
ends. Simplicity is always a good thing. 
Floorless shelters are often very simple, 
very light and much easier to pitch.
 Wood burning stoves such as the 
models made by Seek Outside, Kifaru, 
Ed T and Titanium Goat make floorless 
shelters comfortable in all four seasons. 
Three deer seasons ago I shivered by 

myself in a small 
dome tent wait-
ing for the sun to 
come up. The tent 
was a garage sale 
special that served 
me well for sev-
eral years. How-
ever, it wasn’t 
possible to heat 
it without a stove 
jack and the floor 
in place. That is 
not a problem in a 

tent without a floor to melt. I used to think 
the smell of smoke scared game, but then 
I killed my biggest muley a quarter mile 
from our tipi with the wood stove roaring 
for the morning coffee.
 Many floorless shelters can be 
pitched in multiple shapes and forms 
which makes it easier to find a workable 
campsite. The area I hunt mule deer is 
steep and unforgiving with a limited sup-
ply of flat ground to pitch a shelter of any 
size. Tarp-style floorless shelters can be 
pitched in the tightest of areas. Many of 
the tipi style floorless designs now come 

with options for smaller pitches, or can 
be pitched taller with steeper wall angles 
in tight areas.
 For the above reasons I submit that 
lightweight floorless shelters are more 
than the trend of the year.  If you decide to 
go this route, rest assured that you won’t 
be like a 14-year-old in skinny jeans who 
just realized they are no longer cool.

Wood burning stoves make floorless shelters 
comfortable in all seasons. 
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Floorless 
shelters can 
be pitched 
in multiple 
forms which 
makes it 
easier to find 
a workable 
campsite. 
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Battling Badgers
By Holly Endersby

Tough and feisty, badgers can fight 
other animals their size or larger 
and usually win the battle. Bad-

gers have loose skin, which allows them 
to twist and bite any animal biting them. 
They can inflict a nasty bite with their 
powerful jaws and sharp teeth, and their 
reputation as a fierce fighter is well de-
served. But, like most wild animals, bad-
gers prefer to stay out of trouble. They 
will run and hide if they have a chance to 
escape danger. Only large predators like 
coyotes, golden eagles, cougars, wolves 
and bears eat badgers: they are too strong 
for smaller animals to kill them. 
 Full-grown badgers usually weigh 
between 12 and 25 pounds and are about 
two and one half feet long. But, some 
large males can reach fifty pounds! The 
badger will fight when cornered and his 
fierce growl and special hair make even a 
small one look large. Its hair is retractile 
which means it can bristle out when the 
badger is alarmed. This helps scare away 
other animals by making the badger seem 
bigger than it really is.
Dig It!
 Badgers are one of the world’s 
best diggers. Their stout bodies, wedge-
shaped heads, strong legs and webbed 
feet with two-inch claws can dig a hole 
in a few minutes. Ground squirrels, go-
phers, prairie dogs, kangaroo rats, mice 
and voles are quickly dug from their 
holes by hungry badgers. Digging comes 
naturally to badgers. Their homes are 
tunnels that can be 12 feet deep and 50 
feet long.  A special clear membrane cov-

ers their eyes and protects them from the 
dirt when they dig their tunnels.
Home on the Range
 Badgers live in the West and in 
the eastern states of Wisconsin, Illinois, 
Michigan, Ohio and Pennsylvania. They 
prefer to live in grasslands and mountain 
meadows where rodents are plentiful and 
the soil is good to dig. Badgers can trav-
el between five and eight miles a night 
looking for food. Their home territories 
can be as large as ten square miles.
Family Matters
 A group of badgers is called a clan 
and is usually made up of 12-14 adults 
and several babies. Clans come together 
in late summer to mate. At other times of 
the year badgers live alone. Badgers mate 
in August or September but the fertilized 
egg doesn’t begin to grow into a baby 
until winter. Two babies, called cubs, are 
usually born in March. They will stay in a 
special nursery den their mother dug un-
til they are three months old. Cubs have 
silky gray hair with dark facial stripes. 
They are about 12 centimeters long and 
weigh between 75-130 grams. Like kit-
tens, badger babies are born with their 
eyes closed: they don’t open them until 
they are five weeks old. Cubs nurse for 
three months on their mother’s milk. 
Then, they start to eat solid food like 
juicy earthworms. Frightened cubs make 
a loud, high-pitched squeal. When they 
are relaxed, adults and babies purr, just 
like cats do, but don’t ever try to pet a 
badger to make it purr!
A Smelly Deal
 Like skunks, badgers belong to the 
mustelid family of mammals. They both 

produce musk, a smelly liquid they spray 
to protect themselves, mark their territo-
ry and identify each other. Badgers don’t 
see well but their sense of smell is ex-
cellent. They mark trails to their feeding 
areas with musk. Musk markings are like 
street signs to badgers, helping them find 
their way in the world.
 Skunks and badgers both have 
warning coloration on their faces. Other 
animals know the black and white stripes 
mean they will get sprayed with bad 
smelling musk if they try to hurt a badger 
or skunk. And you’ll get sprayed, too, if 
you bother a badger!
Where and When to See Badgers
 The best time to see these nighttime 
wanderers is at dusk from late spring 
when females bring their cubs out to 
play to late summer when clans gather to 
mate. Look for several holes in a grassy 
mountain meadow or in lowland areas of 
native grasses. Badger holes have claw 
marks on the side: most other tunnel dig-
ging animals make claw marks on the 
bottom of their holes. If you see prairie 
dog holes or gopher mounds in the area 
that is a good sign that badgers might be 
nearby. Badgers often dig their tunnels 
where a good food supply of rodents is 
nearby. Sit quietly far enough away not 
to be seen with the wind blowing towards 
you so the badgers won’t smell you. If 
you’re lucky, you may see a clan of bad-
gers come out for a night of hunting or 
groups of playful cubs chasing each other 
and rolling around in the grass. But re-
member, don’t get too close or you could 
end up being sprayed with musk by one 
of nature’s fiercest fighters!

Like skunks, badgers have black-and-white faces to warn you they might spray.
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