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Back Country Horsemen of Montana

Mission Statement

 perpetuate the common sense use and enjoy-
ment of horses in America’s back country and
wilderness.

 work to ensure that public lands remain open to
recreational stock use.

 assist various agencies responsible for the
maintenance and management of public lands

 educate, encourage, and solicit active partici-
pation in the wise and sustained use of the
back country resource by horsemen and the
general public, commensurate with our heri-
tage.

 foster and encourage formation of new Back
Country Horsemen organizations

Hello
Back Country Horsemen,

Weird weather. Re-
cord rainfall in August, only
a trace in September, creat-
ing a very active fire sea-
son. Then winter hit on Sep-
tember 30th necessitating
the wearing of the woolies
that day for a trail inspec-
tion in the East Pioneers. So
toss your Farmer's Almanac
and get ready for some
mo re wa ck y we at he r
through the winter.

July's weather was
great and I got in two good
pack trips in S.W. Montana.
I trust many of you did as
well and that you are still
relishing the fond memories
of peaceful days in the high
country, time with your best
fr ie nd s an d fa vo ri te
equines, and the taste of a
thick steak cooked over a
campfire. Judging from
what I hear and read in
many of your newsletters, it
sounds like a lot of trail and
bridge work got done as
well.

Which brings me to

a little point of housekeep-
ing. Please get your work
report numbers off to Na-
tional Director Dave Craw-
ford real soon, and also
your membership checks in
to Treasurer Fred Fitz-
patrick.

The big news for
many of us is Senator Jon
Tester's Forest Jobs and
Recreation Bill #1470. It is
a collection of efforts from
all over Western Montana
aimed at solving long stand-
ing problems with respect

Chairman, continued on Page 2
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to forest management, the ailing timber industry, and
the 26 year long (new) wilderness drought. BCHM
had in the past publicly supported two collaborative
initiatives called the Beaverhead-Deerlodge Partner-
ship and the Blackfoot Clearwater Stewardship Pro-
ject. These initiatives served as the foundation for
S.B. 1470. We had also passed a Resolution at our
2009 convention in support of nu-
merous wilderness campaigns. So
at our September Board meeting
in Deerlodge we heard a presenta-
tion on the bill by Brad Borst of
MWA and Tom Reed, the Mon-
tana-Wyoming rep for Trout
Unlimited*. The Board voted to
send a letter of support for the
Senate Bill.
*( Tom is a lifelong horsemen and
new member of Mile High. For an
interesting read on Reed go to
sh t t p : / / w w w. t u . o r g / s i t e s /
www. tu .org/ fil es/ image s/The%
20Protector.pdf ).

Other big news is the addition of a new Mon-
tana Chapter. The Board voted to accept the applica-
tion from the Eureka area group headed up by Gordy
Hubbard. Their chapter name will be Kootenai Wil-
derness Back Country Horsemen. Welcome aboard

KWBCH and we
look forward to
seeing you at the
December meeting
in Missoula and at
co nven t ion in
Bozeman in the
spring. And thanks
to the Flathead
folks for lending a
big hand to this ex-
pansion effort.

L o t s o f
changes are being
seen with the USFS
from the top down.
Our friend Tom
Tidwell was pro-
moted to Chief of
the Forest Service

Chairman, continued from page 1
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in Washington DC. He has appointed Leslie Weldon
to take over as Regional Forester of the Northern
Region. Weldon will oversee 15 national forests and
4 national grasslands within the states of Montana,
Idaho and North Dakota. Her long career includes
time as a Ranger of the Stevensville District of the
Bitterroot Forest. We hope to meet with her soon to
reaffirm our long and continuing partnership. The

new trail coordinator and recrea-
tion person from Region 1, Garry
Edson, spoke to us at our Sept
board meeting on trail manage-
ment objectives (TMO's). We
look forward to seeing a lot of
Ga rr y. The Be av er hea d -
Deerlodge has a new Supervisor
in Dave Myers former deputy
forest supervisor on the Uinta-
Wasatch-Cache National Forest
in Utah.

Hope all of you have a
successful hunting season and a
safe time packing out elk quar-

ters. Remember the deadline is not far off for sub-
mission of Resolutions for the 2010 convention in
Bozeman. Send them to Vice Chair John 'Beartooth'
Chepulus and his committee, Dennis Peppenger of
Charlie Russell and Brad Pollman of Bitter Root
BCH.

Oh, gotta go, there's a six point walkin by
my house! Now where did I put my gun? Kristi, I
need some help here!

Charlie

You can also read your
newsletter on-line at

www.bchmt.org.

Tom Reed
Trout Unlimited

Gary Edson
Region 1 USFS
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A perspective on S-1470
submitted by: John Gatchell,
Conservation Director for Montana Wilderness Assn.
(photos courtesy of MWA Photo Archives CO)

On September 19th the Montana Back
Country Horsemen State Board voted to endorse
Senator Tester’s Forest Jobs and Recreation
Act. (S-1470)

The Forest Jobs and Recreation Act is
based on three landscape proposals developed
locally through unique collaborative partnerships
including conservation, agriculture, timber and
recreationists on the Three Rivers Ranger District, Seeley Lake Ranger District and the 3.4 million acre Beaverhead-
Deerlodge National Forest.

S-1470 directs the Forest Service to expand collaborative stewardship projects that combine restoration of
streams, fish and wildlife habitat with logging to reduce fuels and improve forest health. Other provisions boost rec-
reation trails and authorize use of slash to generate green bio-energy.

S-1470 expands the Bob Marshall, Mission Mountains, Pintler and Metcalf Wilderness areas and permanently
protects wilderness in the Pioneers, Snowcrest, Yaak, Flints, Tobacco Roots and along the Continental Divide.

The bill also designates half a dozen recreation and protection areas which allow mountain biking and snow-
mobiling. OHVs are allowed on legal designated routes in the West Pioneers and West Big Hole Recreation Areas.

The text of the bill and maps of proposed wilderness and recreation areas are available on line at : http://
tester.senate.gov/Legislation/foresthome.cfm

Back Country Horsemen leaders played an instrumental role in the many years of work leading up to the
bill. Long time BCH leader Smoke Elser stood by Senator Tester when he introduced the bill July 17th at the RY Mill
in Townsend.

Missoula BCH members worked very hard
to see traditional pack trails and wild country of
Monture Creek –at long last included in “the Bob.”

Mile High and Last Chance Back Country
Horsemen participated in successful collaborative
efforts which led to inclusion of proposed wilder-
ness and recreation areas on the Beaverhead-
Deerlodge National Forest.

Proposed wilderness in the Sapphires,
West Big Hole, West and East Pioneers and Ana-
conda-Pintler Wilderness additions protect tradi-
tional wilderness trails maintained year after year
by BCH volunteers. The vast 129,000-acre West
Pioneers Recreation Area, combines with 27,000
acres of wilderness to protect 200 miles of back
country trails cherished by horsemen and women.

S-1470 also protects a series of spectacular
wild areas linked by Montana’s longest heritage trail, the Continental Divide National Scenic Trail: Centennials, Lima
and Italian Peaks, West Big Hole, Pintler Additions and Electric Peak. The 3100-mile CDT reaches from Canada to
Mexico along the rugged spine of the Rockies. It was designated in 1978 at the urging of western horsemen and

See perspective on page 5
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Perspective continued from page 4

conservationists to provide “high quality hiking and horseback riding.” http://www.cdtrail.org/page.php

BCHM chairman Charlie O'Leary points out that its been 26 years since Congress has designated an acre of
wilderness in Montana despite many deserving areas. In that time Congress enacted 490 wilderness areas in 29 other
states. “Now its Montana’s time,” says Charlie, “Passage of this bill is vital to protect and pass on Montana’s great
hunting, fishing and back country traditions.”

All the work by BCHM chapters and individuals towards this legislation is consistent with the long time
Memorandum of Understanding between MWA and BCHM.

How can I help?

1. Show your support – become a citizen co-sponsor of S 1470. http://tester.senate.gov/Legislation/
forestcosponsor.cfm

2. Ask neighbors, family and friends to co-sponsor.

3. Thank Senator Tester for protecting areas where you ride. Be sure to express special support for proposed
wilderness in the Pioneers, Lima and Italian Peaks, West Big Hole and Pintler Wilderness additions along the
Continental Divide and Monture addition to “the Bob.”

Lightning Ridge
By: Rick Sherman, Missoula BCH

A light frost clung to the grass and the brush. The early morning
sun cast long fingers through the trees, warming the ledge I sat on. It
was just outside the lodge and I liked to sit there in the morning, eat my
hot oatmeal and daydream about the cutthroat in the deep hole fifty feet
below me in the Spotted Bear River. I had a few morning chores and
then the rest of the morning was mine to fish.

My dad called out the door of the lodge to let the horses out. I
finished up my oatmeal and headed for the corrals. The morning sun was
cutting through the trees in shafts of light through the early mists. Birds
were singing and it was warming up nicely. I walked to the back of the
corrals and opened the gate that led into the woods and out into open
land.

I watched as all but the wrangle horse headed out the gate and
bolted for temporary freedom and a belly full of grass. My father’s an-
gry voice cut through my morning reverie, “Rick, you didn’t bell them!”
I snapped out of my daydream too late to stop the last of the horses as
they ran out the gate. “God dammit Rick, you know how hard they are
to find out there without bells. What the hell were you thinking? Go get
them before they get too far.”

I quickly bridled Pete, an old stout pinto left in the corral as this
week’s wrangle horse, jumped on bare-back and headed out in pursuit. I
tried to kick Pete into a lope to catch up, but couldn’t get more than a brutally choppy trot out of him. I had a skinny butt
and he had a spine like a 2x6. In less than half a mile, I couldn’t take the pounding anymore, hopped off and started
walking back to get a saddle. My dad rolled up in his truck, saw me walking and assumed I had been dumped. When he
found out that I had wimped out, his concern turned to anger and he tore into me again.

I was humiliated and ashamed that I had blown such a simple chore with the potential consequence of jeopardiz-
ing the whole business. My frustration with my own foolishness was almost as bad as my dad’s verbal beating. I walked
back, saddled up and rode out again. I was glad to be riding alone.

Lightning continued on page 10
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Selway-Pintler Wilderness BCH
“the summer of smokejumpers, sawtooth & Nee Mee
Poo”

It’s been a banner year for the young Sel-
way-Pintler Wilderness BCH chapter! Staying true
to its roots, the chapter spent a busy year volunteer-
ing back country work for the Forest Service in ad-
dition to receiving a substantial RAC Grant on the
Sawtooth Trail #123 fondly called the “Canyon of
Doom”. Members have cleared trail all summer long
down miles and miles of our beautiful Montana
back country…here are just a few highlights.

Two chapters is better than one!
In a joint effort with the Missoula BCH, the

SPWBCH participated in pack support for the
Smokejumpers that volunteered to clear the South
Fork of Big Creek. Every year, retired Smokejum-
pers from around the country participate in projects
in many states. The MBCH and the SPWBCH util-
ized 10 mules to pack in the groceries, tools, saws
and 100 pounds of beer required to get the project
done! Rumor has it that a troublesome bear was
seen up Big Creek who loves beer! Both the trip in
and the trip out went without a hitch due to the ex-
cellent planning and supervision from MBCH mem-
ber Mike Speake.

Sawtooth: The canyon of doom
The SPWBCH chose to take on Sawtooth

because it had been neglected for years beyond the
first 3 miles that was popular for hikers and day rid-
ers. Upon inspection last year, the SPWBCH came
across 20 year old puncheons/bridges that were rot-

ten and dangerous. Bogs can be a very tricky thing
for horses and mules, and as one knows, the more
stock that goes through them, the worse they get.
The trail was so severely brushed in that during a
trip last year the members came upon some fisher-
men hiking through the creek, unable to find the
trail. To the fishermen’s delight, the workers
showed them the north side trail. Determined to

make the eleven miles in to some of the most pris-
tine back country and Ingomar Lake (accessed by
foot only), the SPWBCH tackled the grant writing
process, knowing they would need help. In 2010,
the SPWBCH, along with the help of a Montana
Conservation Crew, has plans to clear, brush and
rebuild areas of Sawtooth. Preliminary work was
done in August during a planned pack trip.
Sawtooth is a trail for experi-
enced riders and stock…and
it’s been said you can earn
you spurs on Sawtooth.

Nee Mee Poo NHT
The Bitterroot Na-

tional Forest asked the
SPWBCH to clear the historical Nee Mee Poo trail
that would be traveled by nearly 180 Appaloosa rid-
ers who participated in the Chief Joseph ride in July
2009. Members made the three mile climb from
Hwy 93 to the Continental Divide Trail along the
historical Nee Mee Poo, enjoying the never-ending
beauty of blooming bear grass, sweet perfume of
wild lupine and a view of the valley south of Sula.

The 1877 flight of the Nez Perce from their
homelands while pursued by U.S. Army Generals
Howard, Sturgis, and Miles, is one of the most fasci-

Dan Brandborg at the bog Sawtooth before draining See Selway on page 7

SPW member
Bruce Scott
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nating and sorrowful events in Western U.S. history.
Chief Joseph, Chief Looking Glass, Chief White
Bird, Chief Ollokot, Chief Lean Elk, and others led
nearly 750 Nez Perce men, women, and children and
twice that many horses over 1,170 miles through the
mountains, on a trip that lasted from June to October
of 1877.

The Chief Joseph Trail Ride has been con-
sidered one of the most historical trail rides in the
U.S. today. Since 1964 the ride has retraced, as
closely as possible, the 1,350 mile trek the Nez
Perce made during their flight from the U.S. Cav-
alry in 1877. It takes 13 years to complete the route
taken by the Nez Perce. This year approximately
180 riders started at Darby, MT in the Bitterroot
Valley. They headed south and east over Gibbons
Pass and down into the Big Hole Valley. They con-
cluded at the Big Hole National Battlefield, consid-
ered one of the most historical and sacred sites of
the Nez Perce Trail.

Terry Reed & Julie Schram on the Nee Mee Poo trailSelway continued from page 6



Mountain Goats of Montana
By: Mack Long, Missoula BCH and

Regional Supervisor for MT Fish, Wildlife & Parks

One of the most spectacular observations when
traveling in backcountry areas of Montana occurs
when you are fortunate enough to see mountain
goats. Mountain Goats (Oreamnos americanus)
live a rugged, dangerous life by seeking out some
of the most remote, rugged, treacherous rocks and
peaks found in the mountains.

Their scientific name (Oreamnos americanus),
comes from the Greek language of –oreios,
which means “of the mountain” and amnos mean-
ing “a lamb. One of the rugged mountain lakes in
the Anaconda-Pintler Wilderness is named
Oreamnos in tribute to the goats.

The range of mountain goats extends from south-
ern Alaska, through the western Canadian prov-
inces into Oregon, Idaho and Montana. Their dis-
tribution has extended with recent introductions
into Washington, South Dakota and Colorado.

Mountain Goats are small to medium sized mam-
mals, smaller than Bighorn Sheep. Both sexes have

thin, pointed black horns, with males having slightly larger horns. Goats are aged by counting the annual
growth rings that form with renewed growth each spring.

The diets of mountain goats vary by season and location. In Montana, Buffalo berry and willow as well as St.
John’s-wort and sedges are consumed considerably in summer and early fall. In the winter, native bunch
grasses i.e., (fescues, blue bunch wheat and purple reedgrass) are found on the wind blown ridges and provide
much of winter forage. Goats need significant sources of sodium and will travel great distances to reach natu-
ral salt licks.

Starting in late October mountain goats enter the breeding season. Males mark their territory by urinating and
rubbing vegetation with a scent secreted from a gland at the base of their horns. Activity peaks in November
and early December. Gestation length ranges from 178 to 182 days. Females give birth to one and rarely 2
kids in May to early June. Kids are able to move about almost immediately, but can jump and climb well by
day 4.

One adaptation that goats have is the unique design of their hooves. Their feet are large with convex pads
projecting from the hoof. This specialty allows them to navigate in snow, ice and on smooth rocks.

Mountain Goats are one of our most valued representatives of backcountry and wild places. Next time you’re
in the high country, take time to look for the white furry patches nestled in the rocky crags and in Alpine
meadows.
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Lightning continued from page 5
Fortunately, twenty horses are easy to track. I had hoped they would go a short distance and then eat. Unfortunately, they picked up
on the fact that someone was coming after them and kept moving. They went about a mile up the Spotted Bear River and then turned
up a draw toward Horse Ridge. I followed on Pete for hours tracking them up the mountain. I was in an area I had never been before
and I had never done this on my own. It concerned me, little jabs of doubt gnawed at my gut, but I kept my eye on the trail, deter-
mined to correct my mistake.

It was a hell of a climb up through heavy old growth timber. We side-hilled it through the open parks when we could and picked our
way around and through the out- crops of ancient red shale when we had to. The sun was high when Pete and I broke out on Horse
Ridge. I could see down on the Diamond R way below. I was high enough to see into the Bob Marshall and get a feel for how much
landscape there was to hide in. The ridge was open with long, slick rock flats skewed at steep angles, terminating to short vertical
cliffs below us. Pete chugged at a steady pace up the ridge.

We continued to climb even higher on the ridge, when the usual afternoon thunderstorm moved in on us. The clouds boiled in around
the ridge turning the sunny afternoon dark and cold. The wind picked up hard and visibility dropped to next to nothing. Then the
lightning started. The flash of the lightning and boom of the thunder was simultaneous. I could feel the concussion of the thunder and
taste the bitterness of electricity in the air, like licking the electrodes on a battery. A bolt of lightning struck a point below where we
rode. At every flash I tensed and grabbed the horn, expecting Pete to blow out from under me. Pete trudged on, never flinching, just
keeping that steady pace going through the wind, the thunder and the rain. I was scared to death, but took strength from Pete’s re-
solve.

Eventually the trail dropped off the ridge and out of the storm. We worked our way down into the next drainage to the north, keeping
after the horses until we finally caught up with them in a meadow near the bottom. Pete and I kept pushing them down until we hit a
logging road. At that point, they seemed willing to head back home and kept a steady trot for miles down to the main South Fork
road.

It was getting dark by the time I brought the herd through the front gate of the ranch and into the corral. My father was just heading
out in the truck for another attempt at finding me. The look on his face was relief, then pride, as I pushed the herd past the lodge. The
lodge guests were having dinner and they all came out to watch me wrangle the herd in. I rode tall as I passed them, pretending not
to notice.

I closed the gate behind the herd, unsaddled and grained Pete, then belled the lead horses, and let them out again. My father gave me
a subdued “atta boy” and a pat on the back. Karl, the hired man, took me aside and said, “ Good work. You did a man’s job today.”
He glanced over his shoulder at my father walking back to the lodge. “I think your dad learned something today, too.” I felt like I
was eight feet tall. I corrected a foolish mistake and did a man’s job to do it.

I didn’t grow up on a ranch and my father wasn’t always an outfitter, but the time I spent on the trail with my father was something
that no other member of my family had the opportunity to experience. During most of my early growing up years, he was fighter
pilot and the commander of the Montana Air National Guard Base in Great Falls. My memories of him from that time were some-
what remote. When he was at home he was either asleep, passed out drunk on the couch, or out in his shop building something. Muf-
fled profanity turned the air blue as he berated himself for his mistakes or miscalculations.

The rest of the time he was flying or hunting. We had a cabin near the Seven-Up Ranch east of Lincoln. We spent most of our free
time there during weekends and summers. I remember my mother herding us kids out front when my father buzzed the cabin in his
F-89 fighter jet. We would stand out front and wait for him to circle back. He would bring his airplane low and slow just above the
trees. He was low enough that we could see him through the bubble canopy waving to us. He would then hit the after burners with a
ground-shaking roar, pull the plane up into a steep climb and rock the wings back and forth in a parting wave as he disappeared into
the sky.

He retired after twenty-four years of military flying and partnered up with his best hunting buddy, Gilbert, to buy the Diamond R. It
was a huge financial mistake for my parents, but one of the most important experiences of my life.

It was a long four-hour drive from Great Falls to Hungry Horse. We drove northwest through the endless, flat wheat fields with
ocean view horizons until we got into the rolling cattle country around Choteau. The Rocky Mountain front was a ragged blue wall
on our left until Chief Mountain and the eastern front of Glacier Park loomed up in front of us as we approached Browning. From
there we would dive deep into mountain canyons with cold rivers and thick, heady conifer fragranced air. The closer we got to the
mountains, the more I felt like a dog when he realizes that he is being taken to where he knows he can run free. At Hungry Horse we
would turn up the South Fork road. It took another two to three hours to cover the fifty-six miles of bad road to get to Spotted Bear.
The road was a continuous, winding axle-buster. It always made me carsick, so I would sit in the back of the truck breathing deep

Lightning continued on page 12
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It doesn’t matter who you are, or where you come from. The first time you see the Rocky Mountain Front rising
up from the plains you can’t help but feel moved.

I’ve ridden a lot of trails and worked with many of the people who live on the Front. Over the years I’ve come to
realize that both the wild country and the working landscapes deserve our respect and care. The Front is one of those
rare places where folks are firmly rooted in their ranching and agricultural heritage but willing to look forward and plan
for the future rather than be swept up in the ultimate changes that are taking place, with regards to people seeking that all
so elusive last best place to build a trophy home.

Why else would ranchers be willing to place conservation easements on their properties? Why else did folks
support a travel plan for the Forest Service lands that wholeheartedly honors horse-packing, hiking, and other traditional
forms of backcountry use? Or cheered when Senator Baucus found a way for oil and gas leasing on the Front to end?
The answer is the same in every case; it is better to find a solution that protects the natural and cultural values than fight
endlessly and watch it slowly slip away.

That’s why the Coalition to Protect the Rocky Mountain Front has taken an in-depth look at how best to keep the
Rocky Mountain Front the way it is now. They understand safeguarding the Rocky Mountain Front is an investment for
generations of Americans and also looks after the people who depend on these lands for their livelihoods.
The product of this group of ranchers, sportsmen, outfitters, and conservationists is the Rocky Mountain Front Heritage
Act. It’s loaded with common sense legislative tools that provide direction and resources to prevent and control noxious
weeds, ensures traditional access to public lands is prioritized, and protects traditional uses and people’s right to use and
make a living from the land.

As local business owner and coalition member Roy Jacobs put it so well in a recent article, “We've come up with
one of the most innovative conservation packages ever written.”

This proposal takes a broad look at 400,000 acres of public land along the Front and figures out what makes
sense for each acre and tries to give everybody a place on the landscape. Ranchers can still graze their cattle, motorcy-
cles, snowmobilers and ATV users still have trails they can access, folks can still gather firewood, and horsemen and
hikers can still access the backcountry. In addition, private property owners are going to gain the peace of mind of
knowing what they see outside their windows is going to still be around for their children and grandchildren.
The Heritage Act was recently introduced to the general public of Montana. The coalition is hosting a series of public
presentations around the state to exhibit their proposal and gather meaningful feedback to garner more public support
and seek comments that could possibly even help improve it. The coalition has also put up a new website where folks
can go to find out more about the proposal and check maps, become a citizen supporter, and help improve it by letting
them know what you think - www.savethefront.org.

From my perspective, the Rocky Mountain Front Heritage Act is a home grown, made-in-Montana proposal that
will help keep the Front the way it is and protect a way of life that we all have grown to enjoy. It’s a pretty straightfor-
ward and common sense deal without any complicated provisions or departures from existing laws. It deserves an hon-
est discussion, and it’s time for that discussion to happen. Get involved!

Rocky Mountain Front HeritageAct
By: R. Fred Fitzpatrick

East Slope BCH
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Lightning continued from page 10
That cool damp air and staring up at the parade of huge old trees rolling by.

I remember the farmers, cowboys, and packers I met as we stopped at roadhouse waterholes along the way. I would
belly up to the bar with my dad and drink my 7Up as the men drank their 7Up and whiskey. I would listen to tales of
horse wrecks, wild cows and open country. I developed a sense of what it was to work hard and play hard, often in the
same event. These men weren’t sophisticated and articulate storytellers, some were downright crude, but the stories
were as genuine as the men telling them. Listening to their stories, I started to develop a sense of honesty and self-
reliance, born of hard work and big country.

The Diamond R was heaven for a young boy. The lodge sat atop a cliff over- looking the Spotted Bear River. A mile
downstream the Spotted Bear poured into
the mighty South Fork of the Flathead.
The mouth flowed out at the base of a
vertical cliff that forced the South Fork
into a bend and big eddy that formed a
sandy beach on the other side of the
river. This geology created the coolest
swimming hole imaginable. We would
go upstream from the beach, jump in the
big river and float down to the mouth of
the Spotted Bear. The water was so deep
it was almost black. Submerged cliffs
would loom up under us, glowing green
below our white legs and feet as we
floated over them. The force of the cur-
rent from the smaller river would push us
back across the current of the big river
and right up onto the beach.

The fishing was beyond great. We prac-
ticed catch and release before it was fash-
ionable. The cutthroat populations were
so healthy that we could keep enough to
eat and then fish for the fun of it. In our

backcountry camp I, as a kid, could get up early and catch enough good-sized cutthroat to feed the crew for breakfast.
Sometimes on long trips it would become a necessity when we started to run out of packed-in food.

I was pulling a pack string by the time I was twelve. My involvement with horses started long before we bought the
ranch, but this was my first experience with horses as a central part of a working operation. It was my job to take care of
the stock when we got to camp. Once unsaddled, I brushed, fed, belled and released the horses to graze for the night. In
the morning, my father would shake me out of my bunk at first light to wrangle them in after a night on open mountain
pastures. When I was younger I would go out with someone else, but eventually I would be the one to saddle up in the
dark and go chase the ghost bells on the benches above camp.

I learned to love the country and the landmark names I heard in the saloons became familiar places. Names became sto-
ries. Black Bear Crossing was where Karl raced at a gallop through the river shallows, swinging his lariat to rescue my
dog as she was swept away by the strong current of the river. Big Prairie was the place where the old Ford Trimotor
crashed in the thirties. The planes carcass still lies in the brush and trees. Kelly Bend is where our camp was and the
place where our business came to an end, a story in and of itself. The Danaher, the Confluence, the Wall, White River
Pass, all became names, places and stories that define who I am and who I still wish to be.

The land itself, in all its manifestations of nature, became a focus for me. I developed a spiritual awareness that defined
my sense of place in nature and the world. When you are immersed in wilderness, you get a sense of what is real. When

Lightning continued on page
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Past BCHM National Director Chuck Miller, a longtime
member of Bitterroot BCH has accepted an invitation to
serve on the Selway Bitterroot Wilderness Foundation
Board of Directors. The Selway-Bitterroot Foundation
was formed as a non-profit in 2005.

The mission of the S-BF is to connect citizens and com-
munities to assist in the stewardship of the Selway-
Bitterroot Wilderness and surrounding wildlands. Their
purpose is not to replace Forest Service programs but to
build a Selway-Bitterroot constituency among communi-
ties, businesses, individuals, universities, tribes, the
Forest Service and other groups in the stewardship of the
natural and cultural resources across the Selway-
Bitterroot Wilderness and surrounding wildlands.

S-BF Board Chairperson, Lisa Gerloff said the Foun-
dation will benefit from Miller's enthusiasm for wild-
lands, his association with Back Country Horsemen,
and his past experience working with boards. Miller
recently finished serving as a National Director of
BCHM representing Montana. He was active on nu-
merous committees including Public Lands and Wil-
derness and Volunteer Hours.

Chuck Miller Joins Selway
Bitterroot Wilderness

Foundation Board of Directors

Lightning continued from page 12
you are three days ride from the nearest road, phone, or person you become much more aware of what you are doingand
the potential consequences of your actions. You come to realize that you are experiencing the real world and what goes
on beyond the last ridge of wilderness is temporary and somehow less important than that culture would care to admit.
What you are doing now, requires you to be fully present in the moment and the moment is all goes on beyond the last
ridge of wilderness is temporary and somehow less important than that culture would care to admit. What you are doing
now, requires you to be fully present in the moment and the moment is all there is.

My sisters never knew the man I did. They knew the hero in the sky, but when he was home, his alcoholism was
the most noticeable feature. He was the controlling commander who expected his word to carry weight. He was an inse-
cure man of small stature trying desperately to prove his worth to himself. His addiction never would let him see that he
already was that which he sought to be.

When I rode with him, he was living his dream and I was fortunate to share that dream with him. I spent four
years with him on the trail in the Bob. It was the best four years of my life. I learned who my father was and learned to
see past his flaws to the good man beneath. In the process, I learned about myself. I learned what I could do and that life
is much more than the status of material accumulation. Life became an accumulation of experiences.
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A photographer’s dream
By: John Chepulis

Beartooth BCH

Charlie asked me to share a little about the Beartooth
and I thought a good way to do this would be to tell
about one of our clubs projects this past summer.
Bright one August morning, John Simmons, Sally
Carter, Kristine Rickman, Bonnie and I arrived at the
East Rosebud Trailhead with our riding horses and
pack animals. Our objective was to ride about 11 to 12
miles up the East Rosebud drainage to pack out a drop
camp that was being used by Forest Service personnel.
They were collecting soil samples for a study they were
conducting. John Simmons was the only one of us that
had ever ridden in this area before, so we were all look-
ing forward to seeing some new country. The first 3
miles were pretty easy going, than it changed! I had
heard there were areas of the trail that were so narrow
that the pack animals had to walk on the very edge to
get through and nowhere to get off your riding horse if
you suddenly decided you should be walking. You
surely didn’t want to meet another rider or worse, pack
string. Everything I had heard was true! But what a
beautiful place to be. It was a photographer’s dreamland,
with one beautiful scene after the other. It seemed like a
cascade of waterfalls and lakes, one right after the other.
Most of the lakes were that great glacial turquoise color.
Switchbacks, rocks-lots of rocks, roaring water, and in-
credible views pretty well describe the trail.

We found the Forest Service camp in a remote area near

Granite Creek. We had about 3 hours before dark, so
wasted no time setting up camp, gathering fire wood, and
getting the horses fed, watered, and put up for the night.
The crew joined us for chili and cornbread that Sally had
prepared ahead of time.
The next morning , after a breakfast of bacon and eggs,
John S. and I started packing the gear. There was a little

more than we had thought and most of it
was bulky! After a few choice words
from both of us our animals were
packed and ready to start down the
mountain. It had been a packing chal-
lenge! One more pack animal would
have made it a lot easier. Now all we
could do was hope our packing skills
were up to the task; with a little luck
and no wrecks we should be out before
dark. We met the crew along the way
and picked up the rest of the soil sam-
ples. We were out before dark, with
another great trip to remember!

I wouldn’t recommend this trail for
horseback, unless you are an experi-
enced rider, but it was some of the most
awesome scenery I have ever seen.
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ing and articles is the 10th of the preceding month (May 10, September 10, January 10).

The newsletter has three main emphasis areas: (1) issues (2) club activities/volunteer
projects (3) light material (i.e. Humor, history, etc.). Please submit a copy that is type-
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on the photos.

Submit articles, photos, and advertising to Linda Brewer, 2167 N 4th Rd., Huntley, MT
59037 . Phone: (406) 698-5880 e-mail: lbrewer@tctwest.net

BCH Chapters are once again responsible for submitting articles for publication in this
newsletter. Chapter divisions and deadline date for articles is as follows:

May 10/10 Beartooth, Bitterroot, Cabinet

September 10/10 CMR, East Slope, Flathead

January 10/11 Gallatin, Hi-Line, Judith Basin

May 10/11 Last Chance, Mile High, Mission Valley

September 10/09 Missoula, Selway/Pintler, Three Rivers

January 10/10 Upper Clark Fork, Wild Horse Plans, Beartooth

1/4 page 1/4 page
vertical horizontal

1/8 page 1/8 page
horizontal vertical

1/2 page 1/2 page
vertical horizontal

Advertising Rates



Beartooth Bitter Root Cabinet Charlie Russell
PO Box 614 PO Box 1083 PO Box 949 PO Box 3563
Absarokee, MT 59001 Hamilton, MT 59840 Libby, MT 59923 Great Falls, MT 59404

East Slope Flathead Gallatin Valley Hi-Line
307 N Main PO Box 1192 PO Box 3232 PO Box 1379
Conrad, MT 59425 Columbia Falls, MT 59912 Bozeman, MT 59772 Cut Bank, MT 59427

Judith Basin Last Chance Mile High Mission Valley
PO Box 93 PO Box 4008 PO Box 286 PO Box 604
Lewistown, MT 59457 Helena, MT 59601 Butte, MT 59703 Ronan, MT 59864

Missoula Selway-Pintler Wilderness Three Rivers Upper Clark Fork
PO Box 2121 PO Box 88 PO Box 251 PO Box 725
Missoula, MT 59806 Hamilton, MT 59840 Dillon, MT 59725 Deer Lodge, MT 59722

Wild Horse Plains
PO Box 398
Plains, MT 59859

If you would like to join, please contact a chapter in your area.

MONTANA BACK COUNTRY HORSEMEN STATE CHAPTERS

BACK COUNTRY HORSEMEN
OF MONTANA
P.O. BOX 4864

BUTTE, MT 59701


