
Presidents Message 

  

quet/ Auction! It was superb! 

By the time that you read this, 

you will have received your 

controlled hunt tag draw for 

2014! I hope that each and 

every one of you has received 

the tag of a Lifetime! 

With a few months remaining 

in our year, your “face to face” 

work with the brand new, 

2014, BHS/ Rocky Mountain 

tag holders, at the Discovery 

Center and Museum, in The 

Dalles. It is our very best op-

portunity to work closely with 

a real crowd of potential new 

members! Please think about 

the very significant opportuni-

ty that we have, as a team, to 

bring in new members!! 

I hope that this years hunting 

opportunities that you partici-

pate in with friends/ family, or 

solo, in or out of state, are the 

very best! Be safe, plan ahead, 

take really good care of your-

self and shoot straight! 

My very best! 

George 

 

 

 

Man! This being our 15th year 

of existence, what a busy, 

busy start! In January, the 

Winter Board meeting, politi-

cal work in Salem, Trap Ban 

meetings, WSF Sheep Show, 

in Reno, Hell’s Canyon Resto-

ration Committee, in Boise, 

February brought us to prepar-

ing for and successfully staff-

ing the Sportsman’s Show out 

at the EXPO, during our excit-

ing Winter weather event, 

Sage Con meeting in Salem, 

BHS trapping/ translocation in 

both Oregon, Washington and 

North Dakota, with the Los-

tine and Asotin herds, Sports-

man’s Legislative Caucus, in 

Salem, in March, our Pre-

Banquet meeting, EBAC  

meetings in Salem, Juniper 

Cut near Dayville, at William 

Schneider Wildlife Area, 

Payette trial at the Idaho Fed-

eral District Court in Boise, 

Poison Creek BHS allotment 

planning with ID-WSF, April, 

EBAC meetings, in Salem, 

Storage Unit worker, Feral 

Swine Workshop, Portland, 

BHS Payette Advocates meet-

ing in Pendleton, May, 15th 

Annual Banquet/ auction at 

the Fairplex, in Hillsboro, 

Guzzler Project, Hart Mtn., 

apron repair, Youth Outdoor 

Day, EE Wilson, Wildlife 

Area, near Corvallis, June, 

Thistle Cut, Lower Deschutes 

River canyon, EBAC meet-

ings, Salem, Preparation for 

the application process for the 

2015 Access and Habitat Tag 

lottery, Predator Symposium, 

in Albany, Tri-State, Lewiston

-Clarkston, Hell’s Canyon 

Restoration Committee meet-

ing, Lewiston, ID, WSF Chap-

ter and Affiliate Summit VII, 

in Scottsdale, Arizona, July 

BHS/ Rocky Mtn. Goat Orien-

tation/ Workshop, The Dalles, 

Summer meeting, Lower 

Deschutes Recreation Area! 

I want to heartily thank each 

and every one of our Board 

members, and members, vol-

unteers, and members of the 

Executive Leadership Team 

who put in an absolutely tre-

mendous quantity of volunteer 

project/ support hours in, this 

and it seems every year! That 

continuing to step up for the 

“Good of the Order” is what 

makes our organization con-

tinue to run! Thank you for 

your most superb efforts. 

I want to again express all of 

our gratitude for the absolutely 

terrific job that Brent and 

Carole Tannock did for all of 

us at our 15th Annual Ban-

July 2014 
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place.  I was on vacation and had to leave 

early for the hunt.  It was hard to leave the 

family's vacation but the hunt of a life time 

was on the horizon.  So the day before the 

season started I made my way to the East 

Whitehorse unit. 

After I had gotten slightly settled in along 

with Jon we met up with Nic and went on 

a quick scouting trip.  We were unable to 

find any sheep but had a plan set up for the 

next morning.  Well opening morning 

came and we headed for the top of Blue 

Mountain.  While driving up the steep and 

rough road we started to see sheep.  We 

saw three small rams up to the top which 

was a good sign on the opening morning 

of the hunt.  After 

reaching the top we 

started to hike 

down the northern 

side of Blue Moun-

tain.  After glassing for a while we saw 

another small ram and a ewe and some 

lambs.  We hiked back up and went back 

to town to try and figure out an evening 

hunt.  The evening came and we went out 

and looked for more sheep but were una-

ble to find any.  A plan was set for the 

next morning and the excitement for the 

next day was there when I went to bed that 

night.  

On Sunday we went along a road at the 

base of Blue Mountain.  We saw a ewe 

and some lambs so things were not look-

ing that good.  Then we say two rams that 

looked pretty good so we decided place a 

stock on the rams.  We had scaled the 

mountain several ridges over from the 

rams and made are way within 350 yards.  

We sized the ram up and estimated the 

ram to be around 150 to 160 class ram.  

We decided that he was a good ram and I 

set up for the shot. I thought I had a good 

Bighorn Hunt    by Karl Henich 

coveted big horn sheep tag.  You get the 

feeling that the members of FNAWS and 

ODFW are there to make sure that you 

have a successful hunt.  The fact of the 

matter is that these people want you to be 

successful and will do everything to make 

sure that you are successful in your hunt.  

The most valuable piece of information 

that I took away from the orientation did 

not take the form of a map or a book but in 

the form of a person Nic Berg. 

Now I think that everyone has their own 

piece of heaven here on earth.  Nic's piece 

of heaven is the south eastern part of Ore-

gon.  This man knows the southeastern 

part of Oregon by the back of his hand and 

he especially knows 

where the big horn 

sheep live.  So if you 

draw an East White-

horse big horn sheep 

tag Nic is the guy to have on your team.  I 

talked to Nic at the orientation and he was 

more than willing to help me and my 

friend Jon on my upcoming hunt.  We 

exchanged phone numbers and had set up 

a ruff plan for the upcoming season. 

The first day of the season was quickly 

arriving and I was trying the best I could 

to prepare myself for this once in a life 

time hunt.  I had all my equipment togeth-

er and had spent some time at the range 

practicing my shooting and sighting in my 

gun.  Also I had to keep in contact with 

my friend Jon and Nic.  This is a difficult 

task to do primarily due to the short time 

table that you are on after you draw your 

tag.  Most of these hunts take place in Au-

gust.  So you are really looking at two 

months to plan of a hunt of a life time. 

So the season was quickly approaching 

and I was hoping that everything was in 

ñAll I could see in my scope 

was massive hornsò 
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It seems that every year hunters in Oregon 

put in for their tags by the deadline and 

cross their fingers for a positive result.  

People look at the deer and elk results and 

expect to see unsuccessful for the rest of 

the drawing results.  That was my line of 

thinking when I heard from my father in 

law that we had drawn deer tags for east-

ern Oregon and that was it.  I was sitting at 

work and had a spare minute to look at the 

other tags that I had put in by myself.  

When I opened up my profile on the 

ODFW site my jaw hit the floor.  In the 

usual line of antelope unsuccessful, elk 

unsuccessful, mountain goat unsuccessful, 

big horn sheep successful.  I had to do a 

double take and ask the guy sitting next to 

me to look at the results to see if what I 

was looking at was really true.  He said 

"yah it looks like you got it, why is that a 

big thing."  "Yah it's a big thing I don't 

know anyone that has ever drawn it." 

In an instant my phone was out and I was 

texting friends and family about the re-

sults.  The first text went out at midnight 

to my good friend Jon who immediately 

responded "with no way."  That was pretty 

much everyone's response, followed by I 

don't know anyone that has ever drawn a 

big horn sheep tag before. 

So almost immediately the planning start-

ed.  I was looking things up on line about 

the East Whitehorse unit and trying to get 

as much information as possible.  I called 

the ODFW and was able to get ahold of 

the Burns biologist Scott who filled me in 

with a lot of information.  The biggest 

piece of advice he gave me was to come to 

the orientation that was put on by 

FNAWS. 

While there I found a wealth of infor-

mation available to myself and other hunt-

ers who were lucky enough to obtain the 



Nic yelled "high" as the ram ran down the 

hill.  The prior days shot went through my 

head and I thought not again.  Then the 

ram tripped and fell.  "You got him" Nic 

yelled.  The ram was down and now I 

knew I had my ram. 

The ram measured over 147 at the ODFW 

office the next day.  It was a long journey 

to get my ram but it was worth it.  I started 

this journey wanting to get the biggest ram 

ever, heck who doesn't.  What I learn 

though this journey was that getting the 

biggest ram is not everything.  Spending 

time with friends and making new ones is 

the most important thing in getting our 

once in a life time ram. 

 

Bighorn Hunt Continuedé 
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shot but ended up missing the ram.  So I 

had missed the first ram but the season 

was still young.  We hiked back down and 

set up plans for an evening hunt.  Well like 

the prior evening we were unable to find 

any sheep so the plans for the next day 

were set. 

The next morning we headed to the north 

end of Blue Mountain to try and check out 

the western side of the mountain.  We 

stopped at a spot and Nic spotted a ram up 

on the hill side.  He estimated the ram to 

be in the 150 class.  Soon after we started 

to watch the ram he got up and moved out 

of sight going to the eastern side of the 

mountain.  We decided to move on and 

glass some more.  After a while of glass-

ing we did not find any more sheep so we 

decided to go back and see if we could 

find the ram we saw in the morning. 

We started to hike up the eastern side of 

Blue Mountain and glass the hill side.  Jon 

thought he could see the ram several 

ridges over from where we were.  It was a 

long distance so we made our way along 

the hill side and got to a point where we 

could identify that it was the ram resting 

under a small piece of rim rock.  Nic sug-

gested that we start to go up the hill to get 

up above the ram.  Around this time the 

ram got up and moved out of sight.  We 

were unsure if the ram had kept going or 

had just moved to get out of the increasing 

heat of the day. 

The three of us stood 50 yards above the 

rim rock that we were hoping that the ram 

was still sitting under.  Jon and I headed 

down the hill going as quietly as possible.  

Nic stood up on the hill side and watched.  

The edge of the rim rock was quickly ap-

proached.  Nothing had run out nor did 

any of us see the ram running several val-

leys away at a full run which I was expect-

ing.  Jon and I slowly crept up to the edge 

and I had my gun at the ready.  I slowly 

peered over and then saw movement of 

two large horns turn towards us.  I leaned 

back and whispered to Jon "he is right 

there" and he thought the ram was down 

the hill.  I said "no he is right there" and 

Jon said to lean out and take the shot. So 

literally the ram was standing 10 feet from 

us.  I started to lean out      All I could see 

in my scope was massive horns and I was 

just trying to find something besides horns 

to take my shot.  Just then the ram ran out 

from under the rim rock over into the next 

valley at full speed.  Jon told me to run up 

above the edge of the valley.  All I saw 

was the ram running at full speed but then 

he came to a brief stop at approximately 

100 yards.  I could hear Nic in the back-

ground say shoot.  I pulled up put the ram 

in my crosshairs and made the shot.  Then 



increase.  The increase in predators in the 

1970s and 80s was an important factor in 

the decline of sheep ranches.  Black bear 

and cougar were officially designated as 

game animals, and even though the law 

allowed stockmen to take depredating ani-

mals, carnivores began a steady population 

increase.  In addition, in the early 1970s, 

the use of poisons on public lands for 

predator control was banned.  This al-

lowed coyote populations to escalate, and 

sheep ranchers suffered heavy losses.   It 

also resulted in a drastic reduction of Hells 

Canyon mule deer populations.  Most of 

the long-time sheep ranch owners “sold 

out”.  Other ranches either converted to 

cattle because they had fewer predator and 

management problems, or stockmen with 

the most remote allotments vacated them 

altogether.   

Bighorn sheep numbers increased in Ore-

gon, and reintroductions were started in 

Idaho and Washington.  All three states 

had herds of bighorns again, but were also 

experiencing severe disease outbreaks.  It 

became clear after the 1986-87 cata-

strophic disease outbreak in the Lostine, 

Oregon herd that domestic sheep were the 

source of the disease problem.  The loss of 

two-thirds of the Lostine sheep herd from 

disease caused the Oregon Hunters Asso-

ciation (OHA) and the Nez Perce tribe to 

threaten a lawsuit against the Wallowa-

Whitman National Forest.   The issue in-

volved the forest’s plan to fill a nearby 

vacant sheep allotment.  The tribe and 

OHA eventually prevailed, and the allot-

ment was closed to domestic sheep graz-

ing.  This was the start of the bighorn/

domestic sheep conflicts on public land in 

northeast Oregon.   Several other allot-

ments in the HCNRA were vacated shortly 

thereafter.   

The Bighorns of Hells Canyon, Reclaiming the Habitat 

By Vic Coggins 

sions, in 1970, there were still at least 

twelve bands of one thousand plus sheep 

scattered throughout the Oregon portion of 

Hells Canyon and the Wallowa Mountains.  

Most of these sheep were herded along 

stock driveways to alpine summer grazing 

areas which also served as potential habitat 

for bighorn sheep. 

The decline in range sheep continued as 

the ranchers’ problems increased.  An act 

was passed that created the Hells Canyon 

National Recreation Area (HCNRA), and 

it appropriated money to purchase private 

land in upper Hells Canyon from Hells 

Canyon Dam to Tryon Creek.   

The five ranches involved had 15,000 

acres of private land in Hells Canyon that 

was eventually acquired by “Declarations 

of Taking”.  The U.S. Forest Service had 

title to the land and paid nearly 7.5 million 

dollars for it at the direction of the courts.  

The ranches were “grandfathered in” 

which meant they could continue to graze 

livestock even though it was all public 

land.  There was also a “hardship clause” 

that required the U.S. Forest Service to 

purchase private ranches within the 

HCNRA that were offered to them.  Along 

with increased government regulations, 

operators began having problems getting 

sheep herders, and predators continued to 
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The restoration of Rocky Mountain big-

horn sheep in Hells Canyon started in 

1971 when two groups of bighorns were 

obtained from Jasper Park in Alberta, Can-

ada.  Native bighorns had been extirpated 

from the Oregon side of Hells Canyon by 

the 1940s, and there were no Rocky 

Mountain bighorns left in northeastern 

Oregon, southeastern Washington, or 

the Hells Canyon portion of Idaho prior 

to those reintroductions. 

The first transplant of twenty animals 

was released in Oregon near Hells Can-

yon Dam, but unfortunately, they quick-

ly disappeared.  They had been released 

in an area with active sheep allotments, 

both in Oregon and Idaho.  We now 

know that bighorn contact with domes-

tic sheep and goats results in pneumonia 

that devastates wild sheep herds. The 

twenty bighorns in the second transplant 

were released on the Lostine River drain-

age in the Wallowa Mountains, and they 

became the first successful transplant of 

Rocky Mountain bighorns in Hells Canyon 

and Oregon. 

Historically, bighorn sheep were abundant 

in the Snake River country and a major 

resource for the Nez Perce people and 

other tribes in the area.  Archeological 

studies, oral histories, and early settlers’ 

diaries all reported large numbers of 

mountain sheep in the Snake River canyon 

and the adjacent mountains. 

In the early 1920s, as many as a quarter of 

a million domestic sheep were reported in 

Wallowa County, OR alone.  However, by 

the 1960s, the range sheep industry was in 

decline and this made it possible to start 

bighorn restoration efforts.   A number of 

former sheep ranchers began grazing cat-

tle, and this resulted in more habitat avail-

able for bighorns.  In spite of these conver-



backbone of Hells Canyon restoration ef-

forts.  Rocky Mountain bighorn sheep 

range now extends from the Redbird herd 

south of Lewiston, Idaho to the Fox Creek 

herd adjacent to Brownlee Reservoir near 

Huntington, Oregon, a distance of 160 

miles.  While bighorns are scattered 

through much of Hells Canyon, there is a 

huge area of excellent habitat that has few 

bighorns.   In 2012, Rocky Mountain big-

horns numbered over 900 animals in 18 

herds in the three states.   Hunters, in Ore-

gon alone, have taken over 300 rams of 

which 59 scored over the minimum 180 

Boone and Crockett points making them 

eligible for the record book.   From my 

perspective, considering there were no 

bighorns in Hells Canyon prior to 1971, 

restoration efforts have been successful.  

All three states have limited ram seasons, 

and record book rams are taken annually.  

In addition, sheep are a favorite with thou-

sands of tourists who make tour boat trips 

up the Snake River from Lewiston, Idaho 

every year.   A large area of Hells Canyon 

is now domestic sheep free, and hopes are 

high that it will result in continued recov-

ery of Rocky Mountain bighorns. 

Bighorns of Hells Canyon Continuedé 
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In 1996, removal of the last sheep allot-

ment on public land in Hells Canyon on 

the Oregon side involved a lawsuit and a 

settlement in the U.S. District court.  The 

grazing permit on the HCNRA was up for 

renewal, and because the court determined 

that the two species were incompatible, the 

permit was not reissued and the allotment 

eventually closed.  While this removed 

domestic sheep from public lands on the 

Oregon side of Hells Canyon, there was a 

sheep grazing permit in the Eagle Cap 

Wilderness that was not affected.  The 

Mud-Duck allotment on the east side of 

the Wallowa Mountains covered a large 

area of alpine bighorn habitat in the Eagle 

Cap Wilderness.  Lee Howard, represent-

ing the Foundation of North American 

Wild Sheep (now Wild Sheep Founda-

tion), negotiated a buyout with the permit-

tee for the price of $74,000.  Oregon Hunt-

ers’ Chapters and individuals began rais-

ing funds for the purchase.  National 

FNAWS, with the backing of President 

Ted Schutte, provided the final amount, 

and the purchase was made in 1998.  The 

Oregon side of Hells Canyon and the Wal-

lowa Mountains were free of domestic 

sheep after over 100 years of grazing!  

There was now over one million acres of 

public land in the Snake River Canyon and 

Wallowa Mountains with no domestic 

sheep. 

Unfortunately, Idaho still had domestic 

sheep allotments in Hells Canyon, and it 

quickly became apparent from collared 

bighorns, that Hells Canyon wild sheep 

readily swam the Snake River.  Sheep al-

lotments on the adjacent national forest 

were a great risk to bighorns. A sheep al-

lotment near Sheep Creek, Idaho was con-

verted to cattle that were allowed to graze 

on the Payette National Forest, and the 

adjacent Cecil Andrus Wildlife Area 

owned by Idaho Fish and Game.  This still 

left domestic sheep allotments on the 

Payette National Forest that were a high 

risk to Hells Canyon bighorns.  Periodic 

disease outbreaks had occurred in Hells 

Canyon that were linked to bighorn con-

tact with domestic sheep or goats.  Also, 

extensive telemetry studies conducted in 

Hells Canyon began to show that wild 

sheep moved far greater distances than 

biologists originally believed.  Ram move-

ments included Snake River crossings as 

they traveled to various ewe-lamb groups.  

While this was an advantage for genetic 

exchange, it also aided in disease transmis-

sion.  There were no barriers to travel in 

the form of large flat de-

serts, cities, or large free-

ways.  Most bighorn herds 

in Hells Canyon had con-

tact with adjacent wild 

sheep herds which facili-

tated the transfer of patho-

gens and increased disease 

concerns. 

The last of the sheep allot-

ments in the core area of 

Hells Canyon were finally 

removed by the Payette 

Forest Supervisor’s Rec-

ord of Decision signed in 

July, 2010.  The decision was upheld by 

the Regional Forester in February, 2011, 

but then appealed by Idaho Woolgrowers 

and other domestic sheep groups.  The US 

District Court of Idaho recently denied the 

Woolgrowers lawsuit and found in favor 

of the Payette National Forest which reaf-

firmed the removal of 70% of the domestic 

sheep grazing on the portion of the forest 

that impacted bighorns. 

Bighorns obtained from two Canadian 

provinces and six states have been the 



the best I could afford. My rifle, a 30-06 

with a 6-power scope is what I’ve harvest-

ed Deer, Elk, and Moose with and is what 

I shoot best. With lots of practice to keep 

skills sharp, it proved to be more than ade-

quate. The pack I used every day of the 

hunt was put together to be light and use-

ful. I started with a good pack frame de-

signed for carrying a meat load. To it I 

attached a daypack to carry all the essen-

tials (knives, meat bags, rope, lunch, wa-

ter, in a CO2 bladder, range finder, etc.) 

Next I attached a rifle scabbard not only to 

protect my rifle and scope, but also to free 

both hands for climbing around in steep, 

rocky ground or using a walking stick for 

balance. I’m sure I packed more than I 

needed, but my philosophy is better to 

have it and not need it, than it is to need it 

and not have it.  

Of course, I tailored this to my weight 

tolerance. Choosing and gathering gear 

was an interesting and fun part of this 

hunt. 

Hunting 

Friday 8/16/2013 

I traveled to Fields, where I planned to 

camp for the hunt one day ahead of season 

opener. This was a good base to hunt out 

of. Another tag holder was also camped 

there. He had a large crew of great folks. I 

asked what general area they were going 

to hunt, as I didn’t want to crowd him. The 

unit is large and I had scouted many areas. 

They were going to hunt one of the more 

remote and I considered better areas, but I 

had plenty of options. I wished them good 

hunting. We had also heard where the third 

tag holder was camped and I crossed an-

other good area off my list! Although it 

was an area with lots of sheep, I felt the 

rams were younger. Finally I decided on 

A Draw of a Lifetime   by Gary Phelan 

mation gathering. The local folks were 

friendly and willing to share information 

about areas where Sheep (and rams) had 

been been.  

I was confronted with hot days and not 

much cooler nights. In the field scouting 

was done in the mornings and evenings, 

glassing areas that had been shared with 

me where the sheep frequented. I spent a 

lot of time with maps, driving to different 

areas to acquaint myself with road condi-

tions and access and driving times compat-

ible with the vehicle I was using. 

From information gathered, I had five are-

as to concentrate on. Some hiking was also 

involved getting to any water sources I 

was either told about or that were indicat-

ed on any maps, new or old. The maps I 

was able to gather 

had different information, depending on 

their purpose and author. Of course, all 

were valuable in some way. 

The BHS/ME Orientation day put on by 

the FNAWS was indispensable as a start-

ing point for a successful, lucky tag draw. 

The orientation answered some questions 

and discussed other topics one may not 

have thought of until confronted with them 

while preparing and hunting. 

Packing and Preparing 

What will I need for this hunt? The orien-

tation helped greatly with this. Good stur-

dy boots are essential for the miles you 

would put on in steep, rocky ground and 

loads you could be carrying. I chose 

clothes that would serve for sun protection 

and heat control. Comfort was important 

so I could concentrate on hunting. Good 

optics would save many miles of walking. 

A lite 20-60 power spotting scope is what I 

had, along with 10 power binoculars, both 
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Drawing 

Some things just happen! For instance 

back in 2010 while Deer hunting with 

friends, I spotted eight Bighorn Sheep 

rams walking across a hillside. One was 

definitely a mature large ram. At that time 

I thought, “what a rush, I could do that, 

meaning hunt Bighorn Sheep. Why not 

start purchasing applications for a Bighorn 

Sheep hunt.” After two years of 

“unsuccessful”, on the third year the card 

came “Pronghorn with ½ preference points 

“unsuccessful”. But Series 500 Bighorn 

Sheep “successful” for 570B1 E. Beaty’s/

Alvord #1.  

I don’t ever think I’ll know what it’s like 

to win the Powerball, but a Sheep tag after 

three tries and at just short of seventy 

years old is a breath taker. First it’s “nah, 

it can’t be”, then it’s “oh, shit, now what?” 

I’ve hunted Deer, Elk, Moose, and Bear, 

but in Oregon this only happens to a small 

percentage of hunters. Then come all the 

questions, preparations, and scouting. 

Prep and Scouting 

I’ve always hunted late fall on the Oregon 

North Coast where harvesting an animal is 

fairly straight forward and we’ve always 

processed our animals ourselves, even 

Moose from Alberta and British Columbia. 

But how to handle an animal in August 

and 90-degree heat? How to effectively 

hunt desert animals in 90-degree heat? 

There were a multitude of other questions 

that come from a new and unfamiliar chal-

lenge. 

First I called the ODFW Biologists for 

harvest and survey information. They were 

reassuring that there were plenty of sheep 

to look at in this unit. I made two trips to 

the area of 2-3 days scouting and infor-



lowing. The wind cooperates, but the 

sheep do not! They had moved on. After 

five hours of walking along and glassing a 

mile of rim-rock, the heat waves and dis-

couragement finally got me, and I headed 

the couple miles back to the truck. After 

lunch and a short nap, I headed to an area 

around Alvord Peak that I could glass in 

the afternoon sun. I had to be satisfied 

with a couple flocks of chuckers and some 

deer. I’m sure sheep were on the mountain 

somewhere. 

Day 4 

8/20 

     After studying my maps and thinking 

about different suggestions locals had 

shared, I decided to go to the east side of 

the unit to check out some springs for sign. 

This would give my body a rest and famil-

iarize me with some new country. Using 

short hikes in the areas of the springs, I did 

find old sign. Sheep had used the area, but 

not recently. Chuckers and Huns liking the 

water and laughing at me as they sailed 

away at my approach, I told myself I 

would try to get back at them this winter! 

In the evening, when checking out some 

wells and water holes in the flats, all I 

A Draw of a Lifetime Continuedé 

Page 7 Oregon Chapter of FNAWS Newsletter 

the morning hunt. 

Day 1 

Sat. 8/17 

It seems like every opening morning is the 

same, a few butterflies and anticipation. 

Did I make a good choice? I started on the 

hike to a spring and some high country 

with enough light to not trip on a cow pie 

or a rattlesnake. The morning was beauti-

ful and quiet. Deer and cows were around 

the spring, but no sheep, so I worked my 

way higher, stopping to glass often. By 

noon and a couple of thousand feet higher, 

with heat waves making glassing hard, I 

decided the sheep had probably moved to 

a different area. I decided to head to a dif-

ferent area to glass for the evening with 

the sun at my back and to check water 

guzzlers for sheep sign. Chuckers were my 

only find by dark as I head for camp to get 

ready for the next day. It was only day one 

and I knew there were sheep out there. 

Day 2 

8/18 

Day two starts the same. Leaving the truck 

before daylight, after driving many miles, 

and in a different type country than before. 

Heading across high sagebrush flats (flats 

is a relative term!) to rim rock country to 

glass. Out a mile plus from the truck with 

the sun breaking behind me, glassing 

ahead something catches my eye. I know 

immediately what it is. Probably a half-

mile out on the edge of a rim, the sun re-

flects off a ram. What a thrill. I have to tell 

my heart to “cool it”! Quickly making a 

stalking plan, I start making my way 

through short sagebrush and small draws. I 

run out of cover and I’m in a deep canyon 

and nine hundred yards away. So I settle in 

a sage patch by a drift fence and set up the 

spotting scope to watch him and look for 

others. This one beds down in the sun, on 

a rock on the edge of the rim. I try to re-

member what I saw at the orientation and 

compare this one for horn size. 

The horns are full curl, but thin, no mass. 

As the morning warms up, the heat waves 

crank up. I still haven’t seen any others. 

This one gets up and starts feeding to-

wards some shade of a rock outcropping. 

When he gets close to the shade, another 

ram gets up out of the shade to stretch. Its 

horns are heavier and broomed off, an 

older ram. After watching them awhile 

with the heat waves again wreaking havoc, 

I decide to pick up and 

sneak out to come in the 

next day on their side of 

the canyon. I spent the 

evening glassing rims and 

checking springs, but 

nothing. Many guzzlers I 

looked at were disappoint-

ing and in disrepair. The 

basins were dry, some of 

the cisterns were full of 

water, but not getting to 

the basins and I was not 

familiar with how they 

worked, so could not fix 

them. I plan to learn if 

there is something I can do to fix them. 

Another day down, but the excitement of 

the morning is there. I call a local friend to 

share. John is tied up and can’t go out with 

me yet. 

Day 3 

8/19 

With the excitement of yesterday, it’s easy 

to be up and on the road early. My plan is 

to approach the area the rams were in from 

the opposite direction, wind direction al-



exploring a new area with some short 

hikes looking at Chuckers and a couple of 

deer at a cattle water tank. 

Day 7 

8/23 

Today was going to be a rest, catch-up day 

with glassing in the early morning and 

evening, with rest, beer and laundry in-

between. The morning was filled with a 

tour through Fields Basin and over Domin-

go Pass. Just antelope, deer, and cows, 

which are okay, but not what I am looking 

for. The evening was filled with a good 

hike up on the skirts of Red MT. with lots 

of glassing. A few deer, some chuckers, 

and lots of exercise! To camp early to wait 

for Loren (my son), as he and John and I 

will be hunting together tomorrow. The 

more eyes the better! 

Day 8 

8/24 

Loren and I are up early to go meet John at 

daylight. John shows us some places he 

has seen sheep in the past, but only horses 

this morning. We park at the end of a road 

and load our packs with lunch and water. 

By the end of the day I wish it had been 

more water. We covered a lot of ground, 

basins, draws, canyons and flat plateaus. 

Old sheep sign, new sheep sign, but we 

just are not seeing them. Three of us glass-

ing caves, coves, and shaded areas. We 

take a break where there is enough shade 

for the three of us. While eating a snack 

and discussing things, Loren is looking 

way out on the desert floor at a big rock, 

probably fifteen feet tall and be darned if a 

sheep is in the shade of it, watching us! 

After some excited spotting scope work 

we are sure it is only an ewe and lamb, so 

A Draw of a Lifetime Continuedé 

disappear to overnight. As it warms up I 

come on a buzzard on a rock with wings 

spread, sunning itself. As I walk past him, 

glassing, he starts following me, perch to 

perch, inspecting me to see if I’m his next 

meal, and me wondering if he knows 

something I don’t! He must decide I’m too 

fresh for his taste and leaves me for better 

hunting. After working a mile or more 

down the rim, it’s getting hot and the heat 

waves are putting an end to glassing. I 

have come to a deeper draw to go up and 

around. I hear something first and then see 

a ram on the other side. I quickly sit down 

behind a rock and set up the spotting 

scope, not just one, but two rams are walk-

ing into a crevice and bedding down 

against a rock face, partly in the shade. I 

range six hundred yards across to them. As 

time passes, one gets up to move out in an 

open sagebrush hillside, turns around a 

couple of times, flops down and appears to 

take a nap in the sun. Without a miles long 

circuitous route, I see no way to get 

around and above them. Even then, the 

wind would be wrong. I’m not sure if the 

older ram is a shooter or not. I’m slowly 

getting an idea of horn size and the looks 

of age difference between the animals I’ve 

seen. I eat a snack, pack up, and head out. 

I look back and the rams are watching me 

and not moving. The thirty-five pound 

pack feels heavier in the heat. I go through 

a couple quarts of water a day when hiking 

and the ice cubes have long melted when I 

finish. I learn another lesson that day. 

Moving along towards my truck, not pay-

ing attention, a sudden buzzing gets my 

attention. Almost at my feet a rattlesnake 

lets me know I’m too close. I didn’t think 

about snakes at this elevation, but I sure 

know now! When my heart returned to 

normal, it became a three-foot trophy skin. 

He was as big around as my wrist and 

looked well fed. The evening was spent 
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found were horses and plenty of them, 

commandeering the water. Only Jackrab-

bits would put up with them! 

Day 5 

8/21 

Wednesday’s plan was for a new friend, 

Jake, a U.S. Marine, to go with me and 

show me some new areas to check out. At 

daylight, Jake and I were headed east 

across the desert to rims where he had seen 

sheep in the past. We would glass every 

rim and hill and draw we came to. The 

morning went sheepless. Horses again 

dominated the wildlife scene. There was 

old sheep sign, but nothing to keep us 

looking in this area. After an afternoon 

break, we went west back across the unit 

where we could glass rims, and breaks 

with the sun at our backs. The last hours of 

the sun we were glassing a rim over a mile 

away. All of a sudden Jake says, “There’s 

sheep”! We are losing light fast but setting 

up the spotting scope, sheep materialize 

for me also. Seven rams are crowding 

around some rocks on a patch of bare soil 

where there is a watering seep.With close 

scrutinizing we identify two older dark 

colored rams and five smaller rams. Then 

the light is gone. DAMN! 

Day 6 

8/22 

When the alarm goes off Thursday morn-

ing, I have a plan in my mind. I will be 

hunting by myself again. Before daylight, 

I’m humping across sagebrush flats to the 

top of the rim where Jake and I spotted the 

rams the night before. I reach the rim as 

the sun hits my back and start glassing 

below me. I work my way south as the sun 

starts hitting the canyon floor way below 

me. I’m lost as to where seven rams can 



make a plan. No way to approach straight 

off the edge. Down the rim we could see a 

shute that would be out of their sight. We 

didn’t know where the rest of the rams 

were, but we felt this was the best option. 

We also had a fifteen to twenty mph wind 

to help cover any noise we made. The 

shute was difficult, but doable, with some 

places it would be hard to get back up. 

Moving sideways across some loose rock, 

we got back above them on a large flat 

rock. We could peer over the edge and see 

a piece of horn or sometimes a nose, but 

still had not been able to size them up. 

John was on the range finder, 326yards. 

Distance was okay, but I knew it would be 

sketchy doping this wind blowing side-

ways at 20 mph, I needed to be  

closer. We picked a rock outcropping di-

rectly above them. Unless they moved, we 

would be out of their line of sight. So cau-

tiously, one step at a time, we moved 

down and across. We made it without be-

ing spotted. John ranged them, 168 yards. 

It was now close to 11:00 and getting hot. 

Their shade was running out. We were 

sure they would be moving soon and we 

(Continued on page 11) 
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we move on. In a sharp little rock draw we 

discover where the area wildlife are get-

ting water. It is a small seep filling an 

eighteen-inch across rock basin covered in 

green scum. But it is wet. To look at it you 

have to scramble up and eight-foot rock 

face. At the base of the rock is a sand 

patch with tracks of all the visitors, includ-

ing sheep. When we get to the truck we are 

all tired and thirsty. Looking at the map 

we made a ten-mile loop through some 

great county. We spend the rest of the day 

checking out areas around guzzlers. No 

more sheep this day. 

Day 9 

8/25 

Loren has to leave for home this afternoon 

and we’re both a little footsore, so it’s a 

drive and glass morning. Again we come 

up empty and I check another area off my 

list of prospects. In the afternoon I chastise 

myself, knowing I will not see sheep from 

my trailer, so I drive to where I know 

sheep have used a steep hillside spring. It’s 

a mile and a half to the hillside from where 

I set up to glass. It’s a slow process to cov-

er with the spotting scope, side to side, up 

and down. The sun is getting lower behind 

me. Then one white butt, then another and 

another, seven in all. I crank up the spot-

ting scope and study them. All rams! One 

darker one and the others are lighter in 

color. The one with the dark coat definite-

ly has the most horns. Then three more 

sheep walk into view. All rams again! But 

light is fading fast. I’m cranking the scope 

power down so I can keep watching them. 

Two more rams enter my viewing area. 

The sun is down now, but what a sight! 

Twelve rams crowded in about a quarter 

acre of hillside at a seep that in all puddles 

put together maybe holds a half-gallon of 

water. Three dark colored, larger rams, the 

others lighter colored and younger. I can’t 

wait to share with John and enlist his help 

to size them up the next day. 

Day 10 

8/26 

The next morning at day break, John and I 

were on our way across a mile and a half 

of sage flat, to the rim above where the 

rams had been at dark the night before. 

When we got to the rim, we had enough 

light to glass and work our way down the 

rim. I had no idea which way the rams had 

gone after watering. Glass, move down the 

rim, then do it again and again. Where 

were they? The anticipa-

tion was getting to me. 

After a few hundred yards 

I was second guessing 

myself. Had we missed 

them? They couldn’t just 

disappear. At the next 

little point, John was 

ahead of me and suddenly 

he ducked down and was 

frantically waving for me 

to get down. We crept to a 

place we could see two 

rams and they were mov-

ing down a ridge away 

from us at a couple hundred yards. They 

were in and out of the rocks, but it looked 

like only two rams. One smaller, lighter 

colored, the other larger, darker, and older. 

Maybe THE one? But where were the oth-

ers? We backed off the edge and kept 

above them as they now moved side hill 

and out of my confidence range. When 

they reached the seep where they had been 

the night before, they watered and fed 

around a little, then bedded down in the 

shade of some rocks with only a head or 

horn visible. It was getting towards 9:00 

and warming up. John and I backed off to 



refuge where they are staying they swap 

stories to each other about falling the big 

one and yelling “timber”.  They take 

showers and clean up and head to the 

Dayville Café, where owners Grey and 

Deana provide a dinner that would be the 

envy of most 5 star restaurants; Prime Rib 

and all the fixings, such a big meal they 

really didn’t need the homemade pies for 

desert.  With stomachs filled with more 

than they should have eaten they returned 

back to the refuge building for story-

telling and camaraderie before all retired 

to their bunks. 

The next morning brought them back to 

the Café for a huge country style breakfast 

and a short drive up the canyon to view 

Once again, a 

hardy group of 

(mostly OR-

FNAWS) volun-

teers trekked over 

to the John Day 

area to clear the 

hillside of juni-

per.  Armed with 

chainsaws, they 

start up the vary-

ing terrain and 

cut all the juniper 

in their way.  

Some of the juniper are 1” in diameter and 

others are up to 2’ in diameter. 

The purpose of this project is to open up 

the country side so the big horn sheep can 

move down through the area without get-

ting ambushed by mountain lions.  This 

project also helps the other local wildlife, 

by cutting the juniper, it allows the native 

grasses to flourish, thus providing food to 

the birds 

and ani-

mals.  Not 

to mention 

the water 

that each 

juniper 

sucks up. 

Lunch is 

provided 

and a break 

is wel-

comed, a 

chance to refill gas and oil cans and re-

place a dull chain.  Everyone picks up 

where they left off cutting their way up the 

hillside or until they meet with the previ-

ous cut.  As the afternoon grows late and 

they call it a day and descend back down 

to the pickups, looking back on today’s 

progress it appears up to another 5 acres 

has been cut clear of juniper.    

As they make the short drive back to the 

TIMBER!!! 2014 JUNIPER CUT  by Brent Tannock 
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Survival Lessons Learned from 6 Animal Attacks  

If last year's headlines are any indication, 

incidents of strange and aggressive animal 

behavior are on the rise in North America. 

Experts attribute increasing human-animal 

encounters to a combination of factors—

from human encroachment into once re-

mote wildlife habitat to an ever-increasing 

number of carnivores migrating into 

America's cities and suburbs in search of 

an easy meal.   

To Read More please go to the below link: 

http://survival.outdoorlife.com/blogs/

survivalist/2014/03/survival-lessons-

learned-6-violent-wildlife-attacks 

Photo by Mark Miller/Images on the Wildside  
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could decide if one was what I was 

looking for. I whispered to John that I 

didn’t have a good rest. I needed to 

move twenty feet side hill to a better 

place. I move cautiously, one-step at a 

time, watching my feet, not the sheep. I 

got to the rock and looked up. PANIC! 

One of the rams had stood up and was 

looking directly at me. I looked at John 

and he was trying to tell me something 

but I couldn’t hear him in the wind. John 

was back glued to his binoculars. I could 

not see the other ram. I knew this one 

was not going to give me much for time, so 

the decision was made. I supported the rifle 

on my pack and steadied it in the wind. At 

the shot the other ram jumped up and they 

ran twenty yards side hill. John yelled,” hit 

him again, you missed.” I had instant panic 

and pulled down on him again. The rams 

stopped. John yelled, “wait”! The ram top-

pled over backwards. Elation, that’s all I 

could feel. It was the right ram. The other 

one was thinner, but longer horned. I head-

ed down the hill and the closer I got, the 

happier I was. A last bite, a silent prayer, 

and pictures. 

With just enough cell service, I was 

able to get Jake to help us with packing 

and a ride, which saved a long hike up 

and across to my truck. Jake even 

brought the beer. What a friend! Leave 

it to a Marine to think of that! Of 

course I made calls to my son and wife 

to share my elation! 

Thanks will never express the appreci-

ation I have for the local friends and 

others of the Fields area that made this 

a great experience. 

A Draw of a Lifetime Continuedé 

big horn sheep.  Big horn sheep were spotted on 

both sides of the canyon then they returned to the 

refuge where they were dismissed to go home. 

OR-FNAWS would like to extend their gratitude 

to Ryan Torland, the District Biologist, for provid-

ing great accommodations and the prime rib din-

ner.  We would also like to thank Mark Baggett 

for once again for being our safety instructor, go-

ing through the procedures on how to properly 

handle a chain saw and fall a tree.  If any of the 

members are interested in volunteering, check out 

our web-site for future dates and contact person 

information. 

Juniper Cut Continued... 
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High-tech tracking devices are giving the 

Nebraska Game and Parks Commission a 

better grip on the state's bighorn sheep and 

elk populations. Recently, a crew from 

New Zealand netted 52 bighorn sheep near 

Scottsbluff and seven elk near Bassett. 

The crew put GPS collars on the animals 

before releasing them.   

 

To Read More please go to the link 

below: 

http://www.ketv.com/news/tracking-

system-monitors-bighorn-sheep-

elk/24704346#!6YrUK 

DNR says wolf hunt targeted problem animals 

Tracking system monitors bighorn sheep, elk 

The largest grizzly bear ever taken by a 

hunter has been entered into Boone and 

Crockett records. The big bruin, taken in 

2013 near Fairbanks, Alaska, scores 27-

6/16. It missed the World's Record mark 

by 7/16 of an inch but landed a spot as the 

second-largest grizzly ever recorded. The 

reigning World's Record is a skull found 

in Alaska in 1976. Bears are scored based 

on skull length and width measurements.   

 

 

To Read More please go to the below link: 

http://www.wildsheepfoundation.org/

Page.php/News/290 

Most of the wolves killed during the re-

cent hunt in Michigan's Upper Peninsula 

probably belonged to packs that have 

caused problems for people, which partial-

ly fulfilled a primary objective of the sea-

son even though fewer animals were shot 

than expected, state wildlife biologists say. 

Twenty-three gray wolves died in the 

state's first regulated hunt of the predator 

since the upper Great Lakes population 

was dropped from the federal endangered 

species list in 2012. The Department of 

Natural Resources had set a target of 43 

wolves for the season, which ran 

from Nov. 15through December.   

To Read More please go to the link below: 

http://www.dailytribune.com/

lifestyle/20140127/dnr-says-wolf-hunt-

targeted-problem-animals 

Largest Hunter-Taken Grizzly Enters Boone and Crockett Records  
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FILE - In this April 18, 2008, file photo provided 

by the U.S. Fish and Wildlife shows a gray wolf. 

(AP Photo/U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service, Gary 

Kramer, File)   



SHEEP TRAPPING IN 2014  by Tom Peterson 

A Hells Canyon mountain goat received 

the International Award of Excellence and 

a gold medal at the 2014 Wild sheep 

Foundation annual awards ceremony.  The 

adult male goat was taken by William 

Garroute, Grants Pass, Oregon in 2012 in 

the south Snake River hunt area.  The ani-

mal scored 54 Boone and Crockett points 

(34 1/8 SCI) making him the largest 

mountain goat ever taken in Oregon!  The 

goat had a 10 7/8 inch right horn and an 11 

inch left horn.   

Mountain goats were extirpated from Ore-

gon soon after settlement.  The first Ore-

gon transplant was released in the Wal-

lowa Mountains in 1950.  Restoration ef-

forts in the 1980s resulted in the expansion 

of mountain goats in the Eagle Cap Wil-

derness and the establishment of a herd in 

the Elkhorn Mountains near Baker City.  

An extensive restoration effort was started 

in 2000 using Elkhorn Mountain goats for 

source stock.  The 2013 Oregon popula-

tion was estimated to be over 900 animals 

in twelve herds.  In 2014, a record 19 goat 

tags were recommended for 11 hunts.  

This included three new hunts and one non

-resident tag.  Mountain goat seasons re-

turned to Oregon in 1997 after a closure of 

nearly thirty years! 

drove south to Asotin Creek at 5:30 am on 

Wednesday.  The red helicopter landed at 

7:00 am sharp and the capture operation 

began.  This was pretty standard sheep 

trapping with net guns being fired from 

the helicopter and the sheep being brought 

to a staging area. 

There were approximately 30 people in-

volved, all biologists, veterinarians, and 

The sheep trapping this year turned out to 

be problematic in the beginning, and very 

fortuitous at the end!  After some delays 

and change of plans, Larry Jacobs went to 

the Lostine to help with trapping and then 

driving the animals to South Dakota for a 

disease study. 

I was asked to go to Clarkston, WA with 

Bob Welsh to help Francis Cassier and 

Paul Wik with their part of the Hells Can-

yon capture at Asotin Creek.  Bob and I 

were going to meet at Biggs at noon.  I 

was traveling east on Hwy. 84 when Bob 

called and said he hit black ice coming 

over the mountain from Bend and rolled 

his pickup.  He was okay, but it left me on 

my own. 

I spent Tuesday night in Clarkston and 

HELLS CANYON MOUNTAIN GOAT GETôS THE GOLD 

by Vic Coggins 
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THANK YOU TO AMY SIDES AND COPRINTCO 

finished 

video that 

played on 

Idaho TV 

that night is 

half of what 

I said and 

with her 

background 

comments about OR FNAWS, and my 

being a trophy hunter tied together with 

the sheep trapping and the biologist's com-

ments and some concise editing, I feel the 

non-hunting public got a positive image of 

us all. 

THANK YOU Veronica Miracle!   

The sheep capture at Asotin Creek pro-

duced 28 animals of which 27 were medi-

cated, tested, and released.  One ewe had 

to be put down for a broken leg. 

It is an awesome experience to participate 

in a sheep capture and I feel privileged and 

humbled to have been there.  My hope 

going forward is to try to get our message 

into Portland TV.  We all are living 

through the greatest story NEVER told. 

me.  Someone built a large bonfire and 

everyone congregated around it while we 

waited for the next sheep delivery.  This 

particular operation was mostly for disease 

study so the animals trapped were released 

after extensive blood work, vaccination, 

ear tags, collars, etc. 

Just before noon, a car pulled in and a very 

attractive, well-dressed young lady got out 

and joined our group around the fire.  She 

introduced herself to me and we started 

chatting.  Her name is Veronica Miracle 

and she is the news anchor for KELR-TV 

in Boise, Idaho.  She was there to do a 

feature about the sheep trapping.  It was a 

natural opening and I started telling her 

about OR FNAWS and what we do and 

that I was a Board member.  She walked 

over to her car and brought out her camera 

and tripod, set it up and said she wanted to 

interview me.  Wow!  I was taken com-

pletely by surprise.   

As nervous as I was about not being pre-

pared, I was willing to 

"wing it" to get our mes-

sage out to the public.  

How often does any 

hunter get an opportuni-

ty to speak to a main-

stream TV news audi-

ence?  Veronica proved 

to be an excellent inter-

viewer and not only 

asked all the right ques-

tions, she put me com-

pletely at ease.  The 

THANK YOU FOR PROVIDING EXCELLENCE IN PRINTING AND 

MAILING FOR ALL OF OUR  

OREGON FNAWS NEWSLETTERS AND EVENTS!!! 

SHEEP TRAPPING 

Continued... 

Page 15 Volume 14,  Issue 4  



  

  

Important Contact Information 
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Treasurer, Alan Day 
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503.678.1508 / 503.522.7267 
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larrydavidhunts@gmail.com      

Board Members 
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