











A sharp eye and being in the right place at the right time are needed to see sheep even when you
know where they are supposed to be.

Linda J. Galloway, wrote us about her hunt
that took place in the West Mesquites.

Dear Steve,

Thank you for the letter of congratulations on my hunt.
I was very happy to bag a ram this year.

I first went down to hunt on December 4th. Scott my
husband also doubled as my guide. Joe, my brother-in-law
( who came from Arizona) Randy and Vince, friends of
ours, also went along to help. This sounds like a lot of
help. Well for the next twelve days we glassed and glassed
and did not see anything except for range cows and a few
donkeys. We were getting very discouraged by this time. -
We ran into Ed ( the other hunter in my zone) who told us
that, at a far distance, he had seen two rams; this gave us
hope.

On my 12th day of hunting we finally did see some
sheep. It was a band of ewes and a few small rams. This
was great because now I know that they do in fact exist.
My time was running out for this hunt since I only had 14
days off.

Well, the two weeks just flew by and now I had to go
home, kids need us, Christmas is coming and I'm not eady.
Andy Pauli, the biologist, drives into camp as we are
packing for the trip home. He tells me he has spotted a
nice ram and asked if I would like to see it for myself. Isay
Heck yeah!

So off we go, and I will say this the ram looked real good
but it wasn't going to be mine. Py the time we got to
where he was feeding he was gone. I left for home thinking
that when I go back we will do things differently.

The second trip down came after the first of the year.
This time my oldest son Daryl wanted to come along and
give a hand. We got to camp on a Sunday night, late, went

to bed and got up early the following mornigng to go hunt.
We set out for the Kingston Range, for some reason I really
liked that area. Scott and Joe always said I would get my
ram in the Mesquites. Well we didn't see any rams that
morning we headed back to camp to set up and have
breakfast. Larry Heatherton, a noted guide from Arizona,
arrived in camp and told us he had not seen much of
anything. He took us to some places where he had seen
some rams and told us to check them out further. Larry was
going back to Arizona, but before he left he offered us
some pointers of what to do and not to do. In the meantime
Joe and his friend Jim, back from Arizona, arrived at camp
to help for the second time. Must be nice to be retired,
with lots of free time on your hands.

Two days later it has been pouring down rain all
morning and we are sitting around hoping it will let up so
we can go out. My husband, Scott, is having a hard time
sitting and just passing time. He decided to take a ride.
About an hour later he came flying down the road to camp
and I knew he must have seen something. He pulls up and
says "How big of a ram do you want?". I said "Why". He



says there are two up on the hill just up the road. I said
"lets go get em". So off we went. Did I say it is still
pouring down rain? Everybody has told us to just forget it
if it's raining, Take the day off if it's windy or raining we
were told. We were also told that this has been a very
unusual year. So what are we to think? I see the rams and I
tell Scott let's get up there. We have no idea what will be if
we wait until the next day, or for the rain to stop. My luck
has never been something that I would bet on. Therefore,
up the hill we go in the rain. When we reach the top they
are no place to be found. Just at the time I'm about to give

We gutted the ram out and packed him up to the top

of the hill so we could carry him out to the truck. Now
here is where the fun all stops and the trip gets ugly.

We had such an ordeal getting the ram down

that this will be forever instilled in my memory. Let's just
say it was no picnic and I was tempted to leave it there. I
was not a happy camper. Daryl gets up to us but it is dark,
foggy and still pouring down rain. Because of Daryl and
Scott having such determination and brute strength to pack
this animal such a long way, I will always be grateful to
them. Every time I look at my ram it will bring back such

against a rock . Scott is a few feet behind me saying "don't
move, don't move". I'm frozen in my spot hoping they don't
see us. The rams are comfortable with the situation so they
just stand there. My ram gives me a great side shot. I lean
against the rock for a rest and squeeze the trigger -- down
he goes. The other two bolt out of there. Yes, there was a
third ram that we missed seeing, On our trip up the hill my
son called on the walkie-talkie and said there was a third
ram. So be careful and look sharp for what might not
easily be seen. My ram had fallen in between some rocks
so I could not see him from where I sat. I was nervous and
wanted to get to him quickly to be sure he was down. He
did try to get up but could not. He rolled a few times trying
to right himself and get up but he couldn't. I shot him again
to make sure he wouldn't get up. That boy was not going to
get away.
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hunt was a very wonderful experience for me and to have
my family with me to share it was great.

I was lucky and luck has a lot to do with your
success. Lots of people told me many different things, but
getting out there and glassing until you think you will go
blind is really important. This type of hunting is very time
consuming and can get you down when you see nothing,
There were times when we wondered if there really were
sheep out there. Are we looking in the right places? Are
they lower or up higher? We really had doubts. My ram
was found when everybody told me they would not be out.
He was out, and now he is my trophy.
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SCBS Vice-President and Waterhole Coordinator, Dick Conti has been appointed by Secretary of the
Interior, Bruce Babbitt, to the Bureau of Land Management's California Desert District Advisory Council.
The purpose of the 15 member Council is to provide counsel and advice to the California desert District
Manager regarding : management of the public land resources within the district, implementation of
conservation and other resource management plans in the District; resolution of land use conflicts and
assurance of public input into land use and ianagement decisions. Dick will be representing wildlife
interests. Congratulations on your appointment, Dick. Now get out of the chair and go to work.

In Palm Springs life is different even for the critters as this four legged duffer gets ready to play
through to the next waterhole.
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PUT IT ON YOUR CALENDAR

October

AREA CAPTAINS FALL GUZZLER INSPECTION AND REFPORT

ARTICLES FOR CONSIDERATION AND PUBLICATION IN THE
SHEEP SHEET SHOULD BE FORWARDED TO THE SHEEF
SKREET EDITOR, 3703 MAYLAND AVE. BALDY INPARK,

CALIF. 21706



