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 Greetings to one and all.  Our chapter has had a very active summer to 

date.  Our experiences in the backcountry and wilderness are many:  
 

June 6--38 members participated in National Trails Day.   

June 22--three of our members packed the hay shelter into Burnt 

 Cabin (Monture Creek drainage -- Seeley Lake Ranger Dis

 trict).  They were assisted by the Forest Service pack string from 

 Ninemile Ranger District (see story in issue).   

June 26--11 members rode to Burnt Cabin and worked on the trails up 

to Hahn Pass and Limestone Pass. 

July 7--four members worked out of Benchmark Guard Station (Rocky Mountain Ranger District) 

and opened up two lookouts.  One lookout went to Prairie Reef and the other went to Patrol Moun-

tain. 

July 20--two projects for the National Smokejumper Association.  One was on the Bitterroot Na-

tional Forest (Big Creek) and the other on the Helena National Forest (Sourdough Creek).  Six of 

our members participated in the Big Creek project, along with three members from the Selway/

Pintler Wilderness BCH.  Six members participated on the Sourdough Creek Project.  The two 

"pack it in -- pack it out" projects were completed on July 25. 

 
On August 21 we had our annual chapter picnic at Holt's western 

museum.  Bill and Ramona were the most gracious hosts.  There 

was a very good turnout for this annual event. 

 

Richard Tamcke has hosted numerous fun rides.  We also continue with our commitment to the trails we 

have adopted. 
 

I welcome all new members to our chapter.  I appreciate all who work hard behind the scene to make 

things happen.  Thank you. 

        Paul Evenson, President 
 

MBCH Board Meetings:  First 

Wednesday of each month, 6:30  

MBCH General Meetings:  Third 

Wednesday of each month, 7:00, 

Fish, Wildlife & Parks Office on 

Spurgin Ave. 

"Tell me and I forget.  Teach me and I 
remember.  Involve me and I learn."   
                                   Benjamin Franklin 

Montana Back Country Horsemen 

Have you visited www.bchmt.org lately?  Our state organiza-
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mats:  HTML presentation, .pdf for printing and flash media 

presentation.  Very well done! 
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NATIONAL TRAILS DAYɂJune 6, 2009 

This yearôs National Trails Day celebration at Blue Mountain Recreation Area Trailhead was on a cold and windy 
day but inspite of the weather, the MBCH trail crew cleared and maintained trails on the upper part of Blue Mountain 
and the rest of the MBCH volunteers put up the wall tent, handed out pamphlets, water, trail bars, dog biscuits (to 
the dogs) and completed surveys.  Bob Bohne and Barbara Koepke prepared and shared their famous Dutch oven 

cooking so the volunteers didnôt go hungry.  The weather didnôt dampen the Fred 
Hartkorn Trail Dedication either.  Sara Wilson gave an excellent presentation on 
Fredôs life and several members shared memories of Fred, including Smoke Elser, 
Pat Culver and his son, Mike. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Fred Hartkorn:  Back Country Horseman      

                                                   Mike Chandler, Reprinted from The Feedbag, April 1994 

February 22nd we all lost a great friend, but our magnificent back country resources lost 
even more.  No one will ever fill Fred Hartkornôs boots as the practical back country 
teacher.  At the drop of a hat, he would take anyone interested to the hills to see firsthand 
the condition of some big game winter range or just ñwhatôs over the next ridge.ò  Really 
the only requirement was that it would always be horseback whether there were trails or 
not. 
 
Fred was one of the original seven people that sat down over coffee in the 4 Bôs East the 

summer of 1973 and helped form the Back Country horsemen of Missoula.  He served as President in 1981 and 
over the years filled numerous committee positions, served on the Board of Directors, was a State Director and had 
more rides than anyone ever has or probably ever will.  He worked hard on nearly every major work project and 
pack trip the Club has sponsored including cooking for the annual steak rides. 
 
The first trip I went on with Fred was a ñshow-meò trip up the North Fork of the Blackfoot the spring of 1966.  As a 
wildlife biologist with the Fish & Game Dept., Fred felt it was necessary to check things on the group continuously.  
Whenever possible, as on this trip, he made arrangements for about 10 members of the Western MT Fish and 
Game Assoc. to come along and learn a few things.  Fredôs opinions on wildlife and back country management 
were of the greatest value because they were always based on years of first-hand experience.  Because of the ex-
perience and down-home humor laden philosophy he could quickly cut through the phony or self-serving, and have 
everyone rolling in the grass laughing at one of his great stories or antidotes. 
 
From raising show quality POAôs to helping youngsters and disabled persons get their first ride, or analyzing the 
condition of some elk winter range, Fredôs whole life served to enhance the quality of life for those he left behind. 
 
Someday I hope we can all meet Fred again and ride up Larch Hill Pass, by the Trilobite Lakes, or maybe Elk 
Meadows and Rainbow Lake.  Iôll always remember watching the moon come up from Blue Mountain with Fred on 
one of his spontaneous moonlight rides. 
 

ñIt is not length of life, but depth of life.ò  Robert Waldo Emerson 

Above NTD Chairwoman, Barbara Koepke 
Photo Credit:  Michele Hutchins 

Below, Sara Wilson giving her presentation on Fred 

Hartkorn.  Photo Credit:  Michele Hutchins 

Above:  Fred Hartkorn, Steak Ride, 1985.  (The 

3ÔÅÁË 2ÉÄÅ ×ÁÓÎȭÔ ÏÎ &ÁÔÈÅÒÓ $ÁÙ ÉÎ  ÔÈÅ ÐÁÓÔȢ  

Photo credit:  Ron Bailey 

Painting of Fred :  Photo 

Credit:  Pat Culver 
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THE TWO LOOKOUT TRIP TO 

THE EAST SIDE 

                       By Paul Evenson 

In early June, Russell Owen called to 

ask if I could help put two lookouts up.  

He said I could bring one or two BCH 

members with me.  The timeframe was 

to be the first week in July, but that 

changed to July 8th due to snow in the 

high country.  I talked it over at coffee 

one morning with Alan Meyers, Dan Tux-

bury, Mike Speake, Don Barth, Randy 

Kappes, Mike Beckel, Scott Tuxbury, 

Nick Kaufman and a few others.  Every-

one wanted to go!  When it came down 

to it only Alan Meyers, Dan Tuxbury and 

Mike Speake were able to go as the rest 

had job or family obligations so were 

unable to make the trip. 

 

Dan Tuxbury has been to Prairie Reef  

Lookout but never to Patrol Lookout so 

he was excited to go.  Alan and Mike 

wanted to go to Prairie Reef Lookout so 

they could look at the Chinese Wall.  I'm 

not sure if either Alan or Mike had ever 

been to a lookout before as they were 

sure excited to make the trip. 

 

We left Missoula bright and early July 7.  

Alan pulled his big stock trailer full of 

horses and mules with Mike riding shot-

gun.  Dan and I were in Dan's pickup full 

of duffle bags and all sorts of gear.  We 

stopped in Augusta to pick up a key and 

radio and were soon on our way to 

Benchmark.  When we arrived at the 

Benchmark corral the horses and mules 

were down for water so we locked them 

out and unloaded ours.  My four horses 

stay on the Rocky Mountain Ranger 

District for the summer as I go over often 

and some of the Forest Service person-

nel use them also.  From there we went 

to the administrative cabin to wait for the 

two lookout personnel and to get settled 

in. 

 

The first lookout to show was Sam Sara 

Chapman.  This is Sam's 13th seasonð 

12 seasons on Patrol and one season 

on Prairie Reef.  Dan Tuxbury started 

supper.  Dan is a very good cook.  If any 

of you go with Dan on a trip, you are in 

for a treat.  The other fire lookout spe-

cialist, Isan Brant,  showed up in time for 

supper.  This is her first season on a 

lookout.  After supper we packed Isan's 

food, duffle and water so we would be 

ready for an early start on July 8.  Yes, 

we pack water to the lookouts--40 gal-

lons every 2 weeks.  Do you think you 

could survive on 40 gallons for 2 weeks? 

 

We were up at 5:00 a.m. and had a very 

good breakfast, up to the corral and sad-

dled, loaded and on our way before 9:00 

a.m.  Alan rode Diamond, Dan was on 

Checker, Isan was on Java, Mike was on 

Shelby and I was on Hank.  We packed 

Dolly, Molly, Justus, Marco, Clair and 

Max.  The trip went real well until we 

came to the South Fork of the Sun River 

pack bridge.  Dolly would not go across, 

but at long last she went and life was 

good until we came to the West Fork of 

the Sun bridge where she broke the 

breakaway and we had to chase her 

down.  The loads rode well and no fur-

ther trouble on the way to the lookout.  

By then It started to rain so we put the 

rain gear on. 

 

 When we got to the lookout the wind 

was up and the rain was horizontal and 

turned to sleet then snow but we got  

unloaded and opened the lookout.  We 

got the radio going and the stuff unman-

tied and back on our way down to Indian 

Point where we were going to spend the 

night.  Unfortunately we were not able to 

see the Chinese Wall because of  

weather.   At Indian Point we gave the 

stock a good ration of pellets as they 

had put in a 28-mile day.  After another 

fantastic supper by Dan we were ready 

for some sleep. 

 

On July 9 we were up at 6:00 a.m. and 

after a fantastic breakfast by Dan we 

were saddled and on the train back to 

Benchmark by early afternoon.  After we 

took care of the stock we had a relaxed 

evening.  It was just the four of us as 

Sam had hiked up to her lookout.  We 

called her and asked for a snow report.  

There had been a snow slide in Honey-

moon Basin that was mostly gone, one 

drift just before you get up on the ridge 

and some snow on the trail to the look-

out.  There was a big drift just below the 

lookout and she said she was going to 

dig out the trail for us.  After another 

masterpiece by Dan we were ready for 

bed. 

 

We were up at 6:00 a.m. the next day.  

We had packed Sam's duffle and food 

the night before so we were ready to go 

after breakfast and cleanup.  When we 

arrived at the corral the stock were out in 

the front pasture. Now what happened?!  

Shelby had a bad wire cut on her left 

forearm and other scratches because 

she had been pushed through a wire 

gate.  Mike loaded Shelby up and 

headed to Choteau to the vet and we 

loaded up and headed to the lookout.  I 

was in the lead as neither Alan or Dan 

had ever been to Patrol Lookout.  It's a 

good trail and nice river grade along  

Straight Creek until we cross the creek 

and then it is up.  I told Alan and Dan 

that Hank and I would set the pace and 

we would not stop until we got to Honey-

moon Basin.  Dan said there were two 

places in the trail where Checker wanted 

to pass. I guess he felt the pace was too 

slow. 

 

We gave the horses a blow in Honey-

moon and then off to the lookout we 

went.  The snow slide was not a problem 

and neither was the drift at the ridge.  

We were able to stay on the uphill side 

of the drifts on the trail, but the one be-

low the lookout was a different story.  

The snow was too crusted and deep for 

Sam to dig out.  She said it was the most 

snow sheôd seen in 12 seasons.   

 

It was still a beautiful day and the guys 

had fun playing ñTommy Touristò.  They 

had their cameras going and then it was 

time to eat as Sam fixed us lunch.  It 

was an uneventful trip down.  The end of 

a great day.  We saw some beautiful 

country, used our horses, were with 

some great people and we were off the 

hamster wheel.  Alan said it was great 

fun.  Dan has been to all three lookouts 

on the District now and likes Patrol the 

best.  He can't wait to do it again.  I think 

we all said that silent prayer "O Lord let 

me live long enough to do this again!"  I 

know I did.  Alan also said, "if I was rich I 

would do this for free." 
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Lookout  

Dan & Paul at 

Honeymoon Basin 


