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Presidentõs Message: 
 
Greetings to all.  Itôs hard to believe itôs September already.  The summer has just flown by!  The club has 
been really busy.  I am always amazed at how these major events just come together by all you hard-working 
volunteers.  You truly are the ñcream of the cropò and Iôm proud to be a part of this organization. 
  
The Fatherôs Day Steak Ride was a hit.  There were about 175 at the ride.  Arlyn Lemer and Dick Renfro both 

brought teams and wagons to give short rides.  Also, Dean Hoistad and his mule, Judy, gave rides on Deanôs two-wheeled wagon.  
Did you check out his fancy set of reins?!   
  
The Burnt Cabin Work Project took up a good share of our summer.  On June 6th a group went in to measure and plan the work.  On 
June 24-27, volunteers stained the exterior of the cabin, put in a stock water line to the corrals, replaced the hay storage inside the 
cabin with two sleeping bunks, repaired the roof, replaced shutters and cleared the trail from the cabin to Limestone Pass.  A third 
project trip on August 5-8 was to finish the shutters, set porch posts, replace the stove with a cylinder stove, construct a hitch rail 
closer to the cabin and one by the corrals, construct a saddle rack by the hay shelter, paint the interior and repair and paint the out-
house.  Thank you to all who participated in these project trips.  The Burnt Cabin Project is one we can all be proud of!    
  
The Club Educational Pack Trip on August 5-8 left from the North Fork of the Blackfoot River and camped at Copenhaverôs old hunt-
ing camp.  The group took day rides from camp.  Thank you to Leave No Trace instructors, Mack & Connie Long and to the trip 
leader, Ken Brown.  The Annual Summer Potluck was lots of fun by all reports.  There were about 57 in attendance.  Thank you to all 
the volunteers who made the potluck happen, like Diane Tidwell and Alan Meyers.  A huge thank you to the Bill and Ramona Holt for 
having us.  Diane Tidwell is also to be credited for a job well done organizing volunteers for the Western Montana Fair Booth! 
 
Please come on September 15th, 6:00 p.m., FW&P, 3201 Spurgin, for an Ice Cream Social and a short General Membership Meet-
ing.  This social is in honor of our new members.  Ice cream and toppings will be provided by the Club.  Desserts welcomed.  Come to 
share pictures of back country trips and rides and to get acquainted with new and old members! 
 

Fall is a wonderful time of year for those trail rides.  Above all, be safe!        Paul Evenson, President  
 

Myra Mumma, Editor 
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BCH of Missoula Website 

 
Have you visited our website lately?  We have our own 

link:   

http://www.bchmt.org/missoula 

Sandy Evenson, our website manager, has put lots of 

pictures on it, all our recent newsletters, our calendar 

and more.  Thank her for taking care of our website! 

ñI wish to write and thank you all 

who are with the Back Country 

Horsemen for all the work you do 

in the maintenance of mountain 

trails.  Thanks for keeping the trails 

clear and clean in the spring.  God 

bless and keep up the good 

workòééé...Jim Bunton, Jr. 
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Annual Summer Potluck, Holt Museum, August 20, 2010  

 
 

Pictured left:  Randy Velin, Don Dodge (who is cut-
ting up watermelon), Myra Mumma and Suzette 
Moore.  Lower left:  Max Salisbury and Ramona Holt.   
Gary Salisbury is standing on the steps of the Holt 
Museum restored sheep wagon.   
 
Diane Tidwell did a great job of locating fresh corn on 
the cob and Alan Meyers brought the corn pot and 
propane burner to cook the corn, then left to go pick 
up  chicken for the group.  Seriously, what would we 
do without either of them?!  Also helping that night:  
Mike & Suzette Moore, Gary Salisbury, Jane Kelly, 
and Randy Velin, to name a few.  Thank you, every-
one! 
 
The best part of the summer potluck is touring the 
Holt Museum.  Itôs almost too much to take in.  Did 
you notice Deloit Wolfeôs black leather vest and shirt 
that he wore when riding his beloved molly mule 
named ñHorse?ò 

Above:  Our very gracious host and 

hostess, Bill and Ramona Holt, who 

have allowed us to have our Annual 

Summer Potluck at their museum for 

the second year.   

 
THE FIRE STARTER 

                        éé...by Terry L. Youtsey 
 
Itôs been awhile since Iôve even thought of this 
hunting camp story, and the date escapes my 
memory.  I think it was around ó92 or ó93, and 
the place was one of those many canyons in 
the Bitterroots of western Montana.  Jim Hill, 
Kathy and Mike Speake and I had been in our 
annual hunting camp a couple of days with 
nothing on the meat pole, but we were hoping 
the changing weather would push the elk out 
of the upper end of the canyon and down to 
us.   
 
The day had been cold and snowy with sev-
eral inches on the ground.  It wasnôt fit for 
anything except elk hunting!  Before dark, 
Jim, Mike and I went to the meadow to grain 
and water the stock, and as Jim and Mike 
finished, they headed back to the tent.  I 
stayed to finish adjusting my highline and 
brush my horses.  Through the trees I could 
see the yellowish glow of the lanterns in the 
tent and I could smell smoke from the stove 
drifting back through the trees.  I knew that 
supper was on the stove.  The snow was still 
drifting down as I headed back to the tent.  As 
I came out of the trees, I could see a solitary 
figure on the trail across the creek.  He was 
carrying a large backpack and I thought to 
myself, ñWho the hell would be all the way up 
here in weather like thisðand on foot!ò   
 
Seeing the light from our tent, he made his 
way across the creek and through the waist-
high brush.  Everyone in the tent heard my 
ñWhat the hell?ò and came out to see what 
was going on.  It was Bill, the wilderness 
ranger, a friend of Jimôs, out on one of his 
winter excursions to see how the hunters 
were doing and also to check our camp to see 

that our stock was properly secured.  Bill laid 
the huge, heavy pack down outside the tent 
and stepped in to warm himself by the stove.  
After handshakes and introductions, he said 
he should go ahead and pitch his tent and 
start supper.  Since we were about ready to 
eat, Jim invited him to join us.  The salmon 
steaks, potatoes and corn smelled better than 
anything he could have possibly pulled out of 
that pack.  Besides, we had more than 
enough.  Of course he agreed.  Who in his 
right mind could resist such a meal and all 
that good company?  As crowded as the 10 
by 15ô tent was with the four of us and all our 
gear, we told him he should just stay here 
with us since it was now dark.  We told him to 
roll his sleeping bag out by the stove, the only 

open place 
we had left. 
 
After the hunt-
ing stories 
passed and a 
s e r e n a d e 
from a moun-
tain canary, 
the lanterns 
were turned 
off and, as the 

light dimmed, everyone snuggled down into 
their bags.  The last sounds of the evening 
were the crackling sounds of the fire as it 
burned down, and maybe a snore or three.  
Women donôt snore, you know. 
 
The alarm went off at 4:00 a.m. and, as al-
ways, Mike got up to start the fire and warm 
the tent.  Bill got up to make a nature call so 
Mike could get to the stove.  Well, Mike starts 
his fires with good dry kindling, and a beer 
can with some Coleman fuel.  After a minute 
or so the fire seemed to be dead.  No glow or 
crackling, so Mike opened the door to look 
inside.  He couldnôt see anything, so he 

pitched the beer can forward to put some 
more fuel on the kindling, but somewhere in 
that stove box was a little flame, and it ran 
back up the can as he drew it backðall over 
Billôs goose down sleeping bag and up the far 
wall of the tent.  Well, that set off all the bells 
and whistles in everyone and four people 
were soon hopping around in a small tent 
trying to put out the fire with anything we 
could get our hands on.  It must have been a 
real sight. 
 
Jim managed to get the lantern lit as Bill 
pulled back the tent flap to see feathers in the 
air and all over the floor.  His sleeping bag 
lasted about three seconds.  He sure had a 
shocked look on his face as he said, ñMy 
sleeping bagééé.ò  Jim said he was lucky 
he wasnôt in it or he might have been stomped 
to death.  At the time everyone laughed and 
laughed until someone brought up the fact 
that if the tent had burned down we would 
have made a pretty sight riding out in the only 
thing we had leftðour long johns. 
 
Bill said heôd had that sleeping bag for 20 
years and guessed it was time to get a new 
one anyhow.  We all offered to pitch in and 
get him a new one, but he graciously declined 
our offer.  
 
Many times Iôve wondered what it must have 
looked like when he pulled that flap backðall 
of us standing there in our long johns with the 
wild look of terror on our faces and feathers 
flying everywhere.  It must have looked like 
weôd murdered a hundred chickens in that 
tent!  I saw Bill a couple of weeks later in Mis-
soula at the movie theater and asked him if 
heôd replaced that sleeping bag.  He said he 
had and I told him to stop in and stay with us 
again sometime.  He rolled his eyes and said, 
ñNo thanks, I canôt afford it.ò 

http://www.bing.com/images/search?q=image+of+tent+on+fire
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Club Educational Pack Trip, August 5-8, 2010 
                                                                                                     éééééééé...by Ken Brown, Leader  (Photos Courtesy Ken Brown) 

 
Club members who went on this pack trip were:  Mack & Connie Long, Ken Brown, Diane Tidwell, 

Barbara Koepke, Cheri Fisher, Chris Fisher, Mark & Jenna Wright and myself.  We met at the North 

Fork of the Blackfoot Trailhead to go into the Danaher.  Barbara Koepke and Diane Tidwell organized 

meals and cooked.  The Danaher trip started out with a nice dinner at Trixieôs in Ovando.  We spent the 

night at the North Fork of the Blackfoot Trailhead to get an early start Thursday morning.  Well, the 

packing took longer than anticipated with Mack Long and Mark Wright being the head packers and the 

rest of doing whatever we were told to do.  Once on the trail we jockeyed the position of the animals 

around until we met a comfortable line-up.  Of course the first part of the trail over the shale rock side 

hill woke us all up.  But the trip was beautiful and the head packers had done their jobs well.  All the 

packs held.  After going over Whiskey Ridge, we decided to camp in a nice area with plenty of feed for 

the animals and a nice campsite for us.   

 

The next day one group went into the Danaher and another group enjoyed a leisurely day in camp.  While 

we experienced some thunderstorms at a distance we really did not get much rain or lightning.   The food 

was exceptional.  Diane Tidwell and Barb Koepke did a fabulous job in selecting and preparing the food.  

The rest of us did an outstanding job of eating it.  On Saturday a group rode into the Danaher and another 

group rode up to the headwall of Dwight Creek.  Both groups arrived back at camp at about the same time 

to enjoy another evening in camp.   We were entertained by the stock as they ate and made social adjust-

ments with each other.  Apparently my horse took a liking to Mark Wrightôs tent or maybe it was Mark but 

that is another story. Many of us jumped in the creek to take off the layers of dust from the trail.  It was a 

warm day but it did not match the temperature of the creek water.   The last day we packed up and headed 

back up the trail.  We had another beautiful and uneventful day on the trail.  On the last section of trail it is reported that some of us had a 

surprise bear visitor just below us.  That is only rumor. 

 

It was a good trip.  We learned about packing, practiced Leave No Trace principles, and observed some incredible country.  

Yt¨{x¦Ĉ§ Wt­ f¨xt~ e|wx 
June 20, 2010, Blackfoot Clearwater Game Range 

Left photo:  Mark Colyer poses 

after he just grilled 178 steaks and 

25 chicken breasts!  Upper right:  

Arlyn Lemer and his team of 

mules giving rides.  Bottom:  Pic-

tured left to right:  Max Salisbury, 

Mike Chandler and Klaus Von 

Stutterheim   

Dark clouds threatened overhead which brought out the oilcloth slickers but the storm seemed to part right over the Blackfoot 

Clearwater Game Range where our Clubôs 36th Annual Fatherôs Day Steak Ride was taking place.  It was a great day for BCH 

of Missoulaôs oldest tradition. 

 

Club members sure worked hard to organize and put on this event.  Caroline Bauer and Gary Salisbury, who was Ride Leader,  

went up two preceding weekends to mark out the trail sections, assisted by about 14 other Club members.  They rode the trail 

the day before the Steak Ride as well.  Groups of riders were organized and volunteer leaders assigned to each group.  Huge 

thank-youôs to the cooks:  Mark Colyer and his son Austin, Mike Beckel, Don Bohne and Diane Tidwell.  Don Bohne also 

cooked breakfast the same day for the 30-50 members who set up camp.    

 

Dick Renfro brought his team of Norwegian Fjords to give wagon rides and Arlyn Lemer brought his shiny black mules and 

wagon (pictured above) to give rides.  Dean Hoistad brought his two-wheeled cart pulled by a mule that attracted riders as well. 

 

A big thank you to the Steak Ride Committee who met for weeks before the event and to all the volunteers who made this event 

such a success.  Thank you all. 


