






Area Captains Program Report - Mike Railes -
l'resently there are 61 Big Game Guzzlers (BGG) listed 
in the BGG directory. Four of the BGG's are listed as 
being on military iand or, generally, are not easily 
available for inspection and maintenance ( e.g. helicopter 
access). That leaves fifty-seven BGG's that need 
semiannual inspection and maintenance. Presently Les 
Coombes and the DFG are doing two BGG's and 
several springs regularly along with any others which 
can not be done by the regular inspectors. 

This year thirty-five of the fifty-five BGG's which 
need inspecting and maintenance were done by our 
Area Captains. Several others may have been done but 
no reports were received to indicate so. that is a 64% 
job completion. To do those 35 BGG's, our volunteers 
drove a total of 18,083 miles and worked some 1133 
hours. At an average of $1.35 a gallon, that amounts to 
quite a bit of volunteer expenditure on gas alone. 

There are presently 7 BGG's available for adoption 
They are: 

SB-5/ 
SB-7/ 
SB-15/ 
SB-31/ 
',:jLJ-2/ 
Ilvl-2/ 
R-2/ 

Old Woman Statue 
Sheep Camp 
Smith Spring 
Cleghorn 
Limestone Springs 
Little Mule Mountain 
Toro 

If anyone is interested in adoption of a guzzler, please 
call me at (805) 987-4283 

Lost Sheep 
We are attempting to locate those who have 
strayed from the fold without weariirg a bell or 
leaving a forwarding address. If anyone has a 
current address for the following members, please 
contact John Roy, Membership Chairman, 1415 
Larkwood, West Covina, Ca. 91791 or call (818) 
919-0925 
Gregg Botelho 
Even Daniels 
Carl Jacobson 
Deborah Jardstrom 
Dick Manning 

Bill Martin 
Bill Shirley 
Larry Cottrell 
Ralph McClintock 
Ernie Sanders 

Fire Cracker Sheep Count - Bob Campbell - This 
year the great annual July 4 bighorn sheep waterhole count 
and desert survival ordeal was conducted in the Orocopia 
Mts. We covered the F aydee Guzzier, Gucci Spring, 
Canyon Spring and a particular spot where deer and 
sheep drink out of the Coachella Canal. We did not 
cover Hidden Spring (harder to get to) for lack of 
obseIVers. 

Nancy Andrew, the DFG sheep biologist who has 
been monitoring these sheep among other things, met 
with obseIVers the day before and provided a tour 
around the mountain to show where all the springs were 
and suggest likely sites for our blinds. 

Participants were Bob Campbell, George Chappell, 
Gary Hatfield, Richard Kern, Dennis Selich, John 
Strzelewicz, and Rip Stuetzel. This team gets top marks: 
They were up every day at 4:15, in their blinds by 5:30, 
stayed all day 'til 5 or 6 p.m. glassing the surroundings. i 
regret that they were not all rewarded with the opportunity 
to watch some sheep; we had fully expected that everyone 
would. 

Peak temps were about 105 to 109 degrees which is hot 
enough when you are scrunched under a tarp and covered 
with sweat and dirt all day, but not brutally hot as it has 
been on some of our past misadventures. The observers at 
Faydee saw sheep every day, from 5: 0 am to 7:...,0 p.m., 
and not the same ones each day. however, those at Gucci 
and Canyon Springs saw no sheep which was a surprise 
since sheep were around. They did see sheep tracks each 
morning, and deer, fox, coyote, quail, and an owl. 

We also visited Ferd Tank, comprised of two tinajas 
each holding about 500 gallons. It was Dry. In such a wet 
year this suggests that the tanks may have developed a crack 
in the bottom. This is something we should look into and 
try to fix. All it takes is people, time, money and the firm 
conviction that an EA is not required. 

Joining for Desert Wildlife 

Life Members 
Butch Kuflak, Hermosa Beach 

Tom Plooy, Anchorage 
Doug Wood, Firebough 
Mike Wood, Dos Palos 

Annual Members 
Louis Brundige, Yucaipa 

Mike Drulensky, Alta Loma 
Brad Farrow, Alamo 
Amy Fisher, Santa Fe 

Richard Gubler, Villa Park 
Linda Roy, West Covina 

Greg Silva, Paradise 
Don Turcke, Medford 



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 ve1y 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 rm 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 ifl would like to see it for myself. I say 
Heck yeah! 

So off we go, and I will say this the ram looked real good 
but it wasn't going to be mine. By 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 rm about to give 
up and 
go back 
down, 
what 
do you 
think 
happen 
s? Up 
they 
Jump 
onto 
the top 
of the 
rocks 
in fro1 t 
ofme 
about 
125 
yards 
away. I 
was 
shocke 
d. I 
droppe 
ddown 
against a rock . Scott is a few feet behind me saying "don't 
move, don't move". rm 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. 

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 

great 
memone 
s to me. 
rm 
going to 
have a 
full 
body 
mount 
done. I 
want to 
be able 
to enjoy 
the 
whole 
animal 
each 
time I 
gaze 
upon it. 
I want 
other 
hunters 
tolmow 
that this 

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. 







SCBS Vice-President and Waterhole Coon.tinator, Dick Conti has been appointed by Secretary of the 
Interior, Bruce Babbitt, to the Bureau of Land Management's California Dese1t 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 management 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 lite is different even for the c1itters as this four legged duffer gets ready to play 
through to the next waterhole. 
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