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Creosote Guzzler Installed with an Outstanding Crew 
By Debbie Miller Marschke 

SCBS started the New Year 2019 by installing a brand new guzzler in the first week of the year !  After 
much planning and patience, the Twentynine Palms Marine Training Center halted training activities for several 
days to allow the installation of the Creosote Big Game guzzler between January 4 and January 6, 2019.  This is 
our ninth system within the boundaries of the base and it’s within the Bullion Mountain Range.  Our base camp 
was located close to Amboy, right on the outskirts of the Marine Base property.  On Thursday January 3 the 
advance crew started staging the camp, which included assuring that the portable toilets were in place. We had a 
surprise visit from a security detail from the nearby chloride mine, who informed us that we would need to move 
the camp.  After some of the volunteers schmoozed and explained the purpose of our large encampment, the guard 
agreed that we would be allowed to stay at our chosen location and proceed as planned.  Despite the bitter cold 
in the evening, the staging camp populated throughout the evening and we had a large crew ready to rock and roll 
on the sunny Friday morning. Friday’s weather was perfect for the kind of work we were going to be doing. 
 One of the unique qualities of this particular project was that, for the first time, a work crew from the 
California Conservation Corps was part of the team.  SCBS Board member Gary Thomas had been working on 
this idea and it finally came to fruition. Funding for the paid crew was graciously donated by Southern California 
Edison.  Gary did all the coordination ahead of time, and the crew of ten young men and women, ages 19 – 26 , 
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arrived at base camp in uniform with their own transportation and tools, ready to work. They were a wonderful 
addition to the project, were very productive, respectful, and likable. A special thank you to Gary for making this 
happen, we hope we can continue our relationship with the CCC for future projects. The project also benefitted 
from the help of several Boy Scouts and their chaperones, lead by Ken Charles. It was clearly evident that the 
scouts enjoyed working and camping outdoors with SCBS. 
 Friday morning our work crew assembled, we had between 55 -60 people, and all were given a briefing 
from the Marine Base range safety officers.  The Marine base is a live-fire training theatre, so we would be 
traveling to the work site through some territory that was moonscaped. It was literally peppered with pieces of 
ordinance and training debris.  The Marines had sent an advance detail out to clear out anything potentially 
hazardous,  but the real danger was our own curiosity.  We were joined by several Conservation Law Enforcement 
Officers (CLEOs) who also pitched in during the first day and helped us move the rain mats from our Big Red 
truck up the side of the hill by using their ATVs.  This was much appreciated. 
 

  
 
 Diversified Equipment, the excavating company that assisted us at old Cady 1, was also there with their 
backhoe to do the heavy excavating for the two Raincatcher tanks. Transporting the backhoe to the work site was 
a slow and tedious process, but well worth the effort.  After the hole had been dug out, the backhoe also moved 
the Raincatcher tanks from where they had been offloaded from Big Red and treaded up the hill with the tanks 
hanging by chains by the four hoist points.  It was a little nerve wracking watching the skilled driver negotiate 
the slope with the tank pendulously moving about, but he handled it without hesitation.  Before we knew it, the 
tanks were in the pit.   The work crew gathered and repositioned the two tanks side-by-side.  Then all available 
hands began to bury the tanks, taking special care not to allow any large rocks to be in contact with the walls of 
the tanks. 
 In the meantime, the rain mat area had been raked out and the mat dragged into place. Most of the labor 
was spent creating the edges and retrieving rocks.  One of the most commonly shouted phrases during an 
installation project is always “More Rocks!” and this project was no exception.  One of the devices in use that 
worked well was a fabricated hypalon stretcher made specifically to move rocks.  Several members of the CCC 
crew really seemed to prefer using the stretcher over the wheelbarrows.  The stretcher always needed a crew of 
two, but there is no frustration of being stopped suddenly by an obstacle in one’s path.  
 We were not able to finish everything in one day.  We returned to camp and volunteer Roger Lopez had 
cooked dinner for everyone with all the fixings, a most appreciated “dirty job” that he does very well.  An evening 
campfire was enjoyed by everyone as the cold set upon us once the sun went down.  Saturday morning was very 
cold and ominously looked like rain was on the way.   Everyone had to bundle up on this day.  After trekking 
back to the worksite (much faster the second day)  the burying of the tanks was completed, and then “more rocks” 
were harvested to fortify the side hill to prevent erosion from the overflow pipe.   
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The tanks were plumbed to the rain mat and each other.  Then the exposed pipe was covered by “more rocks”.   
At around 2 pm, Mother Nature had begun light sprinkles.  We had finished before the rain began and had already 
begun the tedious trek out with Big Red, the flatbed trailer, and the backhoe from Diversified Landscape.  
According to the McCrometer rain gauge on the Creosote tanks, this new guzzler collected rain on Janaury 13th 
& 15th (one foot in the tanks).  By February 15th , the system registered full tanks.  Congratulations to everyone 
who came out and braved the cold nights. We have achieved another success, something to be proud of! 

 
 

SEE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE? 
By David M’Greene 

  
Ah, my Son, Arioch. Your Mother loves to tell you "See how lucky you are?" You hate to hear it.  But in 

your heart of hearts, you know. SEE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE?  It pains me to tell you this son, but your mother 
is right.  How did we find the desert and all of it's magic and adventure?  Since you grew up on the ocean, we 
always figured you would find a life there.  Yet over the last four years we find ourselves spending all of our 
holidays and vacation time about as opposite from the sea as we can get.  In my mind, it really does come down 
to HOW LUCKY YOU ARE.  

I had a Ford F-250 truck for most of your life.  I know you will always remember it because it was the 
first car that you learned how to drive in.  Impractically large, I rarely drove it.  It was great for towing the cabin 
cruiser back and forth to the launch ramp.  Then one day, I opted to use it for picking up parts for work on a rainy 
day in May.  It was really coming down.  I had the parts in my hand and I was just kind of trying to kill time in 
the door of the store, waiting for the rain to die down some.  After a time, it became apparent that it was not going 
to slow down, so I made a run for the truck.  Climbing in, I started the motor and turned on the heater.  It was still 
really coming down.  Outside looked like the black of night.  I picked up a coupon book from Harbor Freight that 
was on the passenger seat.  I spent a moment thinking I should go pick up a new compressor.  Yeah, lets go get a 
new compressor.   I put the truck into drive and started rolling forward through the very empty parking lot.  As 
the truck was rolling, I hit the windshield wipers.  The wipers made one swish up and I saw the black light pole I 
was about to bump.  In the time it took me to say "oh *!@#" and hit the brakes, the airbags went off.  The steering 
column lit on fire and the horn would not shut off.  Opening the hood and jumping out to disconnect the horn, I 
notice the truck has no damage externally.  I push the airbag out of the way, and notice it shot the stereo out of 
the dash.  Oh, and the passenger air bag broke the windshield.  Crap.  This is going to be expensive.  After a little 
research, I decide to make the first insurance claim of my life.  I took it to the collision center where they told me 
it is the cleanest truck in the lot and why am I here?  I open the door and show them the deployed airbags.  Oh, 
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we will make an insurance estimate.  The insurance company takes a quick look and then they total the truck.  Now 
do you SEE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE?  Because I hit that pole, I was forced to go buy a van.  And you know I 
had always wanted one of those four wheel drive vans.  The kind you go camping with.   

We looked at numerous 4x4 conversions together.  I have never forgotten the collective gasp that both 
you and your mother let out when you first saw the 1985 van driving towards you.  I did not want it, but after 
looking at several others, it was still the one you and your mother were talking about.  You assured me that you 
would help with all of the repairs that it needed.  You also let me know about how cool it was going to be to use 
it at the away water polo games where you would need room to camp out and relax between matches.  Next thing 
I knew, you had your own key lanyard hanging in your room with my van keys on it.  I always knew when you 
had more kids in it than you told me because all of the seat belts would be out on the jump seats.  My stereo 
settings never seemed to stay where I left them and how many times did you forget to turn off the inverter in the 
back?  Parents would tell me about the set up you would put out and how comfortable you looked.  Little did I 
know that this was all practice for when you would soon really be out in the boonies.  SEE HOW LUCKY YOU 
ARE?  Because you got to learn how to drive in a truck so big ,the van would seem like a little car to you.  You 
were never intimidated by where you would park it, or how you would get through traffic.   

I spent too much time fixing the van and making it reliable.  We wanted to test it out and we (you) wanted 
to go camping some place different.  We always liked abandoned places so I thought I would take you to the 
Kaiser Mine on Eagle Mountain.   It was 115 degrees during the day, and  the night was a pleasant 105.  The 
caretaker at the Kaiser Mine would not let us in, and so we headed further north to do some exploring and 
camping.  You were disappointed, but we found other ruins to occupy our time.   Camping in the Coxcomb 
Mountains, you still had to have a fire for your bacon.  You loved the process of setting up your little area complete 
with a chair and a sun shade.  We slept in the back of the van with all of the doors and windows open.  The 105 
degree night had us stripped to our under shorts.  At a little past midnight, coyotes were running right past the van 
and something inside of you decided the desert was the place for you.  A trip home cutting through Joshua Tree 
and even I was now hooked.  Now SEE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE? Would you have become so passionate for 
the desert if we had only gone where we originally wanted? 
  I think it was on Facebook back before it became "only for old people" that you saw an advertisement for 
the Bighorn Sheep count coming to the Angeles Forest.  You decided we should do that and we downloaded the 
application packets.  You were excited and could not wait.  Then the unthinkable happened and your high school 
scheduled the winter formal for the night before the count.   Olivia was insistent that you would go.  She had 
already picked your tuxedo.  Wasn't there a party bus limo you were expected to be on?  Oh poor boy, you debated 
having to miss the count.  Then you made the hard decision to go to the dance, be out till about two in the morning, 
and then meet your group at 5 A.M.  We hiked up Deer Canyon in the snow and the fog.  Man, you got some cool 
pictures.  They look like you were in the alps!  All the poor college kids were struggling with the bags in their 
sneakers to try and stay warm, and there you are, sitting on your little pad, eating your heated MRE and staying 
awake.  Norm Lopez was so impressed by your pushing those limits and making that hike with such ease.  And 
so he took you under his wing and told you about the builds and all of these impossible far away desert scapes 
that you just belonged in.  SEE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE?  If you had not toughed it out you would never have 
gotten to meet Norm.  Plus, where is Olivia now? 
  Now you knew the desert was for you.  So you had to buy a Jeep.  A Cherokee.  That is what all the cool 
kids use.  So you discovered Craigslist and the frustration that goes with trying to buy a used cheap car.  The one 
you found was so far away North of Lancaster that I can not even remember where we were.  I do remember the 
roads were not paved.  Was it love at first sight for you?  We test rode it and it seemed good enough.  But what 
the hell did I know about Jeep Cherokees?  The previous owner was crying as we left.  I took that for he was 
going to miss his toy.  I now know that he was crying for you and what you were in for.  I know we did not even 
make it home without stopping to solve problems.  I know the struggle, the frustration and the money that went 
into the never ending project.  But the truth is I was proud of how you never hesitated to tear into things and figure 
it out.  I was proud of what you turned that pile into.  You learned a lot working on dirt bikes and the van over 
the years.  It showed and I knew a Father's pride at a job well done.  But I am not the lucky one here.  You 
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are.  SEE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE?  If I had known then what I know now about Renix Jeep Cherokees I would 
have stopped you from buying it. 
  Norm kept in touch and so you got your first invite to the field to do a build on a rain mat and guzzler.  You 
researched the Society and you watched the youtube videos.  I studied the maps and agreed we could go exploring 
after the build.  You found a couple of volunteers (suckers) to go with you and off into the desert we went.  The 
"Beer, Bacon and Babes" T-shirt you chose to wear would soon be famous.  Now we were meeting people and 
hearing stories about places to go, jobs that had to be done, and of course, how the Bighorn was doing.  Everyone 
loved seeing Arioch working the shovel and making things happen.  We would attend other repair parties and 
builds in the months to come.  It was funny for me to move to the background as you moved to the front and 
became the one in charge of making plans and figuring out where we needed to be.  It was even funnier for me to 
hear how people remembered you because of that shirt.  SEE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE?  Had your father not 
shown such poor judgement in regards to what he would let you wear, a few less people might have noticed you.   
  You had such a good time exploring Amboy and a few abandoned mines that you opted to get your mom 
involved.  We took her on a three hundred mile overland trip through the Mojave Preserve where I spent half my 
driving time wondering if the Cherokee I was following really knew where he was going.  Despite carrying 
seventy gallons of fuel, I always had this fear that we would run out in the worst place.  You attacking obstacles 
and doing impossible climbs always had my palms sweating since I would have to follow in the van next.  Your 
mom obviously found your rig and your technique less fearful than the van's because she only rode with me for 
about 50 miles of that trip.  You impressed me with your ability to navigate and I was the lucky one when the van 
had a fuel line issue and your Jeep had to drag me to safety.  Some of that desert camping was fantastic, and some 
of it a nightmare while I struggled to diagnose what led to the van needing rescue.  Through it all you seemed to 
know how to handle the situation and how to not miss all of the stuff around us.  I attribute it to all of our practice 
sessions in Azusa Canyon OHV, and our time spent on Cleghorn.  Of course you should also SEE HOW LUCKY 
YOU ARE that I bought you a copy of the Four Wheeler's Bible.    
  When you turned eighteen it was only natural for you to seek a position with SCBS so that you could 
become more involved and bring your brand of "I am out here any way, so let's get some work done" to the 
table.  We knew that the Spring Captain position was open and we knew that the job description was right up your 
alley.  It has been amazing for me to make excursions to the middle of nowhere and watch you dig for water.  I 
love your bucket method of measuring flow.  I felt needed when you still needed your daddy to explain sometimes 
maps are wrong and the GPS only knows where you are and not necessarily where what you are looking for is.  I 
have been proud to see you coordinate efforts with volunteers and to see you interact with Fish and Wildlife 
Personnel.  It seems to me that you have found an extended family in the SCBS.  I know you often feel too far 
away from it all now that you are away at University, but your future is assured and it will be long.  Our family 
is small and there were limits to what I could teach and show you.  So I hope you SEE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE 
to have found the Society and it's great members.     
  So, DO YOU SEE HOW LUCKY YOU ARE?  For my part, I too have been lucky and can not miss it.  
Lucky to have a son like you.      ~~         David M'Greene, SCBS Volunteer, M Racing 
 
 
EDITORS NOTE:  David’s story makes me think of the chain of circumstances that brought me to the Sheep 
Society.  I met Steve Marschke for the first time at the Bagdad Café in Newberry Springs, on old Route 66.  If 
that place is not the most unlikely place to meet your future husband…see how lucky I am?  - Debbie Marschke
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In October of 2018 I hiked up to the Piute drinker. I came around a big rock near the drinker and heard a rustling 
sound. I stopped and looked and saw 10 ewes and 1 ram go running up a steep incline. They ran half way up the 
mountain side and stopped to look at me. I sat down and looked back at them. I started taking pictures and they 
just stood and watched me. A couple minutes later they moved up and went to the other side of the mountain. 
First time in 20 years going to that drinker that I saw live sheep. A great sight. – submitted   
by John Voght 
 

 

EMAIL : If you would like to have the Newsletter sent by e-mail let Bob Burke know at 
cameracoordinator@sheepsociety.com  ( not only does this save postage and paper, it’s in color). You can still 
get a paper copy via regular mail.      WEBSITE : Society for the Conservation of Bighorn Sheep is on-line ~ 
sheepsociety.com   

Monthly Meeting 

The SCBS Board of Directors meets at about 6:00 p.m. on the 2nd Tuesday of each month in the conference 
room at Bass Pro Shops, 7777 Victoria Gardens Lane, Rancho Cucamonga, CA 91730.   You are invited to 
attend any and all board meetings, to bring a friend, to visit, and, hopefully, to participate.
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THE DESERT BIGHORN SHEEP OF THE NEWBERRY MOUNTAINS 

By Carlos Gallinger 
 

Like many desert bighorn sheep populations in the distant past the Newberry population was large and 
vibrant. It was hunted by the ancient people that inhabited this land as a valued food source. Then in a process 
that happened throughout the Southwest the Newberry sheep were affected by disease, habitat reduction, and 
fragmentation as well as overhunting to the point where their population was reduced to about 25 animals. This 
situation persisted for perhaps fifty to a hundred years, so that by the time they were genetically tested in the year 
2002, this small herd suffered from the effects of inbreeding. The outlook for this small remnant heard look pretty 
bleak and with their demise would also go a portion of the original genetic diversity of their species. 

There were some people working on this problem, such as the people from the Society for Conservation 
of Bighorn Sheep the California Department of Fish and Game (also known as Fish and Wildlife), and the North 
American Wild Sheep Foundation. Also other organization and individuals that did what they could. All took an 
interest in conserving this population.  

Presently, that is as of 2019, this population has risen to perhaps 300 and has started another population 
on the Twentynine Palms Marine Base of about 50 or more. As astounding as these numbers are there is another 
number to consider and that is through helicopter survey it was established that there was a 40:100 lamb ewe 
ratio. That is to say that for 100 females there were 40 surviving lambs, which indicates a healthy and fast growing 
population.  

The Newberry herd has been studied for many years and in many ways, as was indicated above. There has 
been a DNA study done on it where we were able to compare the DNA of this herd and many others. The Society 
for Conservation of Bighorn Sheep ran a trail camera survey from 2009 to 2013 in which many things were 
learned. Department of Fish and Wildlife has also fitted some of these animals with transmitting collars that gave 
their whereabouts on a 24 hour basis via satellite. Due to the amount of information we have we have a pretty 
good idea what happened and why, though there will be a difference of opinion as to what had the largest benefit. 
Currently I believe we will get a better picture of this as the various issues play out and we collect new data. 

I believe one of the first things that happened that made a difference was a new water source in the old 
quarry at Newberry that was not only a water source but also source of minerals, and this affected their health in 
a positive way. Then there were a number of water sources put on the Twentynine Palms Marine base which I 
believe also had minerals associated with them and thus affected their health positively. There is another 
component of these water sources in the Twentynine Palms base that should take into consideration and that is 
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they connected the Newberry herd to another population of bighorn sheep in the Sheephole Mountains, thereby 
giving the Newberry herd greater genetic diversity. Another decisive factor was that the cattle in this area was 
reduced from somewhere around 300 to about 25 or 30. While there is no doubt this is beneficial as far as feed is 
concerned I think the greater impact was the fact that there were no more new cows and bulls being introduced 
into this area, and thereby lowering the possibility of introducing diseases. 

It seems like with regard to the population of desert bighorn sheep in the Newberry Mountains we’re 
poised to take on the problems brought about by success. And I believe that we do have to face these problems 
head on and with resources and imagination. We must decide whether we will maintain this situation and learn 
from it. Most of the time when one talks about environmental situations it is just one piece of bad news after 
another in this case it is something very different. Not only is it good news about the Newberry herd but there are 
valuable lessons that we can apply throughout the Southwest.   ~~ Carlos Gallinger, thewayofthings.org 

 
 

 

2019 SCBS Board of Directors 
 

Terry Anderson 760-408-7118 
Tony Cimarusti  714-538-7708 
Jeff Crouse    760-680-9819 
Scott Gibson  909-210-0548 
Stevan Hart             714-323-4843  
Jennifer Hinojosa 760-246-3115 
Mark LeCompte  661-904-3408 
Norm Lopez               805-431-2824 

Steve Marschke         310-543-1862 
John Maney  714-269-9028 
Mike Morgan  760-249-5632 
John Nelson  661-713-5983 
George Sutton    714-870-6301 
Glenn Sudmeier   760-389-2498 
Gary Thomas             951-206-6410 
Dave Smith              760-617-3291
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San Gorgornio Herd is the Latest Outbreak Victim 
By Deb Miller Marschke 

  
There has been a serious disease outbreak involving the San Gorgornio herd that has decimated their 

numbers. The first documented sick bighorn sheep was identified November 15, 2018 and within a few weeks 
the apparent loss of wildlife was astounding.  The flashpoint was in an area located between The Whitewater 
Preserve and an incorporated area to the north of Whitewater called Bonnie Bell, just east of where the Interstate 
10 and State Route 111 split. On December 27, hikers found remains of 7 bighorn sheep that appeared to have 
walked down into the canyon and then all simply sat down and died together.   SCBS Board Member Terry 
Anderson reports that this healthy herd of around 300 animals has been seriously diminished in just a few 
months.  Terry and his associates spent 2 months scouting this hunt zone and they were only able to identify 60 
sheep.  The Fish and Game Department flew and conducted a helicopter survey and only located 28 sheep when 
they had expected to find 5 to 6 times as many.  Terry said that the animals “were literally dying in piles in the 
bottoms of the canyons” and curiously, none were found dying on the ridges.  Terry observed that this disease 
outbreak appears to run its course much faster than other areas where the disease has appeared, “they seem to be 
dying from it much faster”.  He lamented, “there is only a handful of sheep left here now”.   To make things 
worse, it is difficult to access this area to conduct surveys and study what is going on because the access road is 
currently washed out.  According to other sources, the specific strain is possibly not the same disease strain that 
has been killing the bighorn in the Mojave.  Potential causes have been roughly narrowed to three possibilities: 
bacteria carried by domestic goats, disease carried by bighorn sheep in the Peninsular range across Interstate 10, 
or pathogens carried by the feral cattle that roam in Whitewater Canyon.  It was also rumored that a local hobby 
farmer had turned some domestic goats loose while she was attempting to train her dogs to herd. Regardless of 
the source, the result has been the same: pneumonia.  Their lungs fill up with fluid,  they develop respiratory 
problems, coughing, become emaciated, and eventually succumb.  CDFW has been evaluating carcasses, 
obtaining tissue samples, and the investigation continues. 
 

 

Checking our work ; Guzzler Inspections in the Marine Base 
 

After a winter season that showed promise of measurable rains, spring arrived with an explosion of flowers 
throughout our local deserts. I hope you were able to enjoy the fantastic flowers and participate in the inspection 
of the guzzlers that SCBS has maintained over the decades.  The inspection of the guzzlers is vital work to make 
sure the critters are receiving full benefits of the legacy of water sources our organization has continued to 
sponsor.  This spring, the Twentynine Palms Marine Base granted SCBS members access to the training zones so 
that we could inspect some of the newer systems and evaluate their status.  Here is a rundown of the guzzlers our 
members visited: 
  
2-20-2019 Lava Raincatcher RWWS. SCBS members John Roy and Glenn Sudmeier performed the inspection, 
accompanied by USMC biologist Ilima Segoviano.  This system was installed on 11-18-2017.  Both 2300 gallon 
tanks were full. The net rain apron collection area is 3375 square feet.  The camera on site has shown occasional 
use by bighorn, coyote, bobcat and gray fox. 
  
2-25-2019 Sunshine 1 Raincatcher RWWS . SCBS members John Maney, John Roy, and Glenn Sudmeier 
performed the inspection. Both 2300 gallon tanks were full.  The net rain apron collection area is 2950 square 
feet.  Sheep sign was found that evidenced low to medium use by bighorn. Also use by coyotes. 
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2-27-2019 Sunshine 2  Raincatcher RWWS . SCBS members John Roy, John Maney, and Glenn Sudmeier 
were accompanied by Ilima Segoviano on this inspection.  This system was installed on 2-20-2016.  Both 2300 
gallon tanks were full.  The net rain apron collection area is 3260 square feet. The rain mat showed signs of stress 
from high velocity wind. Although many bighorn use the surrounding area, there is no visible sign of use yet. The 
USMC camera will reveal more about what is going on once the images are reviewed. 
  
2-28-2019 Argos Raincatcher RWWS . SCBS members John Roy and Glenn Sudmeier performed the 
inspection.  This system was installed on 3-23-2013.  Both 2300 gallon tanks were full.  The net rain apron 
collection area is 2920 square feet.  Heavy bighorn use has exposed the tops of the tanks, as well as some of the 
PVC pipes from the dam to the tank.  Heavy sheep sign and evidence of coyote use. 
  
3-13-2019 Rainbow 5 Raincatcher  RWWS . SCBS members Glenn Sudmeier and John Maney performed the 
inspection.  Both 2300 gallon tanks were full. Bighorn and coyote use noted.  Glenn wrote “several bighorn beds 
nearby. One bed is up against the back of Tank #1 shade rock!” 
  

SCBS was unable to coordinate USMC clearance and access to Rainbow 1 and Creosote sites.  In all 
instances, it was noted that bees are using the water sources but there was no dead bee problem in the drinker 
basins. A total of 223 combined man hours were devoted to these inspections, as well as 4134 collective miles 
driven by all involved vehicles.  The results of the inspections speaks for itself ; the Raincatcher systems 
successfully collect the limited natural rain resources,  with each location providing 4600 gallons of clean and 
clear water with a minimal requirement for maintenance.   This is all great news!  SCBS is continuing to work 
with the Department of Defense at the Twentynine Palms Marine Base to provide a legacy of water sources for 
the denizens of the desert.  You too can be part of this exciting history we are writing by participating in the next 
installation project. 

 

Scholarship 
SCBS is pleased to announce the formation of the Dick Weaver “Boots on the Ground” scholarship.  This 

assistance is available to a student pursuing a Masters of Science degree whose research involves field work on 
desert bighorn within California.  The funding is to help offset the miscellaneous costs of field work and 
associated personal equipment that may not be covered by other funding sources.  The amount of assistance is at 
the board’s discretion and will be dependent on the funds available; for the first year it will be $500.  The number 
of scholarships offered will be dependent on the quality of the applications received, but is not expected to be 
more than 2; no minimum number of awards has been set.  Scholarship recipients will be required to provide a 
preliminary report to the board of their thesis and field work.  Award recipients may apply for a second year 
award, but will compete on an equal basis with new applicants.  The Desert Bighorn Council Technical staff will 
help SCBS to review and select the awardees from the applications received.  At this time, the application form 
has not been developed, please stay tuned for more details.  We expect the first cycle to be available for the 2020 
calendar year.  

Several donations were received in Dick’s memory and these have been placed into the fund.  Several 
pieces of sculpture and artwork have been subsequently donated by the Weaver family and proceeds from them 
will also be placed into the fund.  Dick Weaver was the founder of the California DFG bighorn management plan 
and a recognized leader in desert bighorn conservation for decades. 

If you can help build in this endowment in Dick’s honor and thereby support students that will someday 
become the future leaders, please send in a donation.  ~ Steve  Marschke 
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Environmental News 
 
Wind Farm plan Rejected – NEAR NIPTON, Calif. On November 19, 2018 the United States Department of 
the Interior, Bureau of Land Management, declared that the Crescent Peak Renewables project proposal for 106 
wind turbines was declined.  This would have involved 32,500 acres of public lands in Southern Nevada, with 
close proximity to the Castle Mountains and the Mojave Preserve. Part of this decision involved an unacceptable 
impact on Bighorn Sheep, Eagles and other wildlife. 
  
The BLM approves next steps for Castle Mine drilling program - MORENO VALLEY, Calif. – The Bureau 
of Land Management Needles Field Office released an Environmental Assessment for the Castle Mountain 
Venture (CMV) Mine Phase III exploration drilling program, authorizing CMV legal access to commence its 
drilling program on BLM-managed public lands located 18 miles northeast of Nipton, San Bernardino County. 
(Note: SCBS is working with the Mine to select new guzzler site locations.) 
  
Cadiz water pumping project could impact Mojave springs  -  An environmental forensics investigation was 
conducted by Taylor & Francis Group (funded by the Mojave Land Trust) with a focus on the Mojave Desert’s 
largest southeastern spring: Bonanza Spring (Clipper Mountains).  It was concluded that the source of Bonanza 
Spring communicates directly with the aquifer system and thus the spring and associated ecosystem will be 
affected if groundwater levels decrease at or near the spring. Some of the smaller springs in the range 
(Hummingbird, Chuckwalla, Burnt, Vernandyles , and Teresa) appear to be recharged by local watershed and not 
communicating with the aquafer. 
  

 
 

San Gabriel Bighorn Sheep Survey  
March 2-3, 2019 

 
RESULTS:  Weather conditions Sunday, March 3rd were not conducive to observing bighorn 

sheep.  Low clouds kept the helicopter grounded and clouds/fog inhibited visibility in many 

areas. Sixteen bighorn were observed;  

Lookout Mountain - 5 

South Fork Lytle Creek - 8 

Middle Fork Lytle Creek - 3 
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SG Census, Middle Fork Team. Leaders: The Marschkes  SG Census, Barrett Cascade Team. Leader: G. Sutton 

 

President’s Corner by Steve Marschke 
 

Newberry BGG 
This area has experienced a large increase in  bighorn in the last several years.  The Newberry BGG system 

has not been collecting effectively and we have had to haul water several times each summer to keep it functional 
(thanks to the Barstow Crew!)  Our volunteers have been out and performed some survey work and selected a 
nearby location to build a Raincatcher style system.  The overall idea is very similar to what we did at the Cady 
#1 system, replace the entire system with an efficient Raincatcher system so that we don’t have to drive in to refill 
the system.  The main difference is that Cady was a wilderness study area and Newberry is actual wilderness.  
This complicates the permitting process.  We wrote a project description and sent it to DFW for approval and 
support.  They have contacted Barstow BLM and the permitting process has started.  It appears that the permit 
may be expanded to include other similar systems that require water hauling within wilderness and we have 
provided a list of BGGs that occasionally require water hauling.  At this time, it is unclear what level of assessment 
will have to be done, but we are patiently waiting for results.  ~ S. Marschke 

 

New Area Captain Coordinator 
Please welcome Scott Gibson, he is working on getting a massive data dump of the historical records from 

Dayan Anderson as she prepares to move to Arizona.  If you have any reports please send them in.  If you are 
looking for something to inspect, let Scott know what zone you are interested in and he can get some information 
to you. 

Scott Gibson 
scottygibson@gmail.com 

909-210-0548 
57716 Juarez Dr. 

Yucca Valley, CA 92284 
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Old Dad Water Haul 

Many thanks to all of you that participated. After many years of hauling water only by trucks, the DFW 
arranged for a helicopter to transport water to Old Peak BGG.  It did not receive any rain this year and was dry.  
At the same project, trucks were scheduled to move water to Kerr BGG through the typical process.  Scott Gibson 
did some investigational shopping and found a surplus water bladder (called a ‘pumpkin’) so that we could have 
2 at the project site for better efficiency.  The NPS came participated with personnel, water from their maintenance 
yard in Baker, and transportation of water with their 4,000 gallon truck to helicopter camp.  The water was put 
into the pumpkins from the big truck.  Shasta Air, still under contract with DFW did the sling work, dipping from 
the pumpkin, then flying to Old Dad and dropping the water into the collection dam.  Our own John Voght and 
John Roy kept the helicopter pumpkin filled with the backup pumpkin.  The truck crews filled from the backup 
pumpkin, thus staying out of the way of the helicopter.  DFW crew hiked up to Old Dad to manage the valves 
and observe the water drop.  I wasn’t able to attend, so I apologize in advance if I mixed up any details. 

The good news is that about 4,000 gallons made it into Old Dad and Kerr was filled from 2 feet to the top.  
The bad news is that Old Dad is still leaking from the crack in Tank 3 AND we have discovered that the valve 
doesn’t completely shut off so we are losing something around 25 gallons a day.  Efforts are under way as I write 
this to stop the leak and conserve the expensive water.  ~ S. Marschke 
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Clipper Scouting 
I visited Chuckwalla Spring BGG, Lori Spring, Andrea Spring, Burnt Spring BGG and Marvin Woods 

BGG in March.  Andrea had a large amount of vegetation and mud in the catchment.  I suspect no one has visited 
since I was last there in 2013.  Annual maintenance would spread the effort and make it an easier task.  There is 
opportunity for increasing the water storage at Andrea with a just a little bit of effort, and I will see about getting 
that project into our schedule. 

At Burnt Spring, it appears that the original spring box has been forgotten since we installed the 
Raincatcher tank.  Nevertheless, there is still water in the old spring box and we should be cleaning it out so that 
it is accessible.  I would like to remind everyone that we need all the help we can get to perform the inspections 
and little tasks of annual maintenance.  If you don’t have the ability or the time, at least take photos and write a 
detailed report so that others can pick up where you leave off.  With the DFW summer field crew under Paige 
Prentice out and about checking cameras and GPS collars, there are opportunities to get these tasks done quickly 
as long as we feed them the information.  ~ S. Marschke 

 

Kidney Spring Repair 
Gary Thomas reports that after erosion ruined the trail, it took him a few attempts to get to this site.  He 

and a small crew (from the Carruthers Canyon crowd) have repaired the disconnected intake pipe.  ~ S.M. 
 
 

The Twentynine Palms Guzzlers Have Improved Gene Diversity 
 

As SCBS volunteers scouted for potential guzzler locations within the Twentynine Palms Marine Base,  
sheep pellets were meticulously gathered for study.  These samples were forwarded to Clinton W. Epps and  
Rachel Crowhurst, Department of Fisheries and Wildlife, at Oregon State University where they were studied.  
On March 5, 2019, a letter was sent to the Twentynine Palms Marine Base reporting upon the investigation.  The 
following excerpt is from that letter:   

“Conclusions: We conclude that gene flow between the Sheephole and Newberry/Ord populations has 
increased significantly between 2003 and 2014-2018, perhaps in part because of water developments on the 29 
Palms Marine Corps Base and an expanding population of bighorn sheep in the Newberry/Ord mountains as 
observed by recent surveys (CDFW, unpublished). Bighorn sheep samples provided from the 29 Palms Marine 
Corps Base showed that multiple subpopulations exist in the “Bullion Mountains” population, and originated 
from Newberry- lineage bighorn sheep in the west and Sheephole-lineage in the east. However, mixing among 
those subpopulations is occurring (note mixed individuals in the central portion of the range). Genetic diversity 
of both the Sheephole and Newberry/Ord populations has increased, on average, during this time period, and the 
Newberry/Ord population now exhibits new alleles (genetic variants) at a locus potentially linked to immune 
function.” 
 

   

 
Photo: Glenn Sudmeier collects sheep pellets during 
a scouting expedition within the Twentynine Palms 
Marine Base.  The samples were forwarded to 
researcher Clinton Epps at Oregon State University 
for DNA sequencing.  The data gleaned from the 
samples is priceless; it suggests that sheep are 
indeed traversing the ranges from Newberry/Ord to 
the Sheephole Mtns. We’d like to think our newest 
guzzlers are part of that equation!
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THE SOCIETY FOR THE CONSERTION OF BIGHORN SHEEP 
A California Non-Profit Organization is looking for: 

Sportsmen and Conservationists who are concerned about our California Desert Bighorn sheep and who are willing to get involved to 
make a difference.  Be a part of history with our program to put bighorn sheep back in their historical ranges.  The Society works with 
the California Department of Fish and Game and the Bureau of Land Management in programs such as:  sheep transplanting and 
propagation; habitat improvement; wildlife census; research and development; and many more.  If this sounds exciting and fulfilling to 
you, then fill out the following application and join the Society for the Conservation of Bighorn Sheep today!   Check our website at:   

www.desertbighorn.org 
************************************************************************************** 

APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP  
SOCIETY FOR THE CONSERVATION OF BIGHORN SHEEP 

Attn: SCBS Membership Chairman John Nelson 
24925 Chicory Ct. 

Stevenson Ranch,  CA  91381 
 

 
Name: _______________________________________________________________ 
 
Address: _____________________________________________________________ 
 
City: __________________________________ State: ______ Zip: ______________ 
 
Phone: (H) _________________________    (W) _____________________________ 
 
E-Mail Address (Optional): _______________________________________________ 
 

Make checks payable to: SCBS 
Annual ………………$35.00/Year New   _____     Renewal _____ 

Student (Full Time).   $20.00/Year New   _____     Renewal _____ 

Life ………………….$300.00 New _____    ___option:3 Qtrly Pmt of ($100.00)  

Corporate ………….$1000.00/Year 

  
Enclosed is my Tax Deductible check for $_______ which includes my contribution of $________ to help you 
support desert wildlife. 
 
Please send me information on the Society’s desert water projects.  Yes ___ No ____ 
 
Where did you hear about SCBS? __________________________________________ 
 
SCBS Sponsor: _________________________________________________________ 
 

************************************************************************ 
 Application Received: ______          Funding Received: _______ 
 
            Voted In: ______                         Member Card Sent: ______ 
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                                                                          Photo by Jerry DuPree               

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 


