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Making History – First Guzzler is Installed on Ft. Irwin Army Facility 
By Debbie Miller Marschke 

SCBS is proud to announce the installation of a new Raincatcher guzzler system within the boundaries of 
the Ft. Irwin National Training Center, the first Big Game Guzzler of it’s kind to be installed within the U. S. 
Army Base located in the Mojave Desert near Barstow, California.  This resulted from a lot of hard work and 
cooperation between SCBS and Ft. Irwin’s Environmental Division of the Natural Resources Branch.  This 6900 
gallon capacity Raincatcher system will be known as “CC Tank” , named to honor past SCBS Presidents Dick 
Conti and John Carnakis, both of whom are military veterans. This project was achieved with a  cooperative 
collaboration from many organizations to achieve a common goal: mitigating man’s continuing impact upon the 
desert wildlife with life-giving water. This overall endeavor is becoming increasingly impactful due to ongoing 
drought and climate change. There are also new threats to the already stressed deserts due to technological 
advances.  California has been pushing initiatives which encourage solar energy farms and a high-speed rail 
between Rancho Cucamonga and Las Vegas.  Installation of “efficient” technological advances comes at a cost 
to the environment, further fragmenting historical range lands and essentially removing available acreage that is 
usable by wildlife. Beginning with the installation of highways, paths of migration from range to range have 
become impeded by man-made developments.  Some States, such as Nevada and Arizona, have done a better job 
of mitigating the adversity with the installation of wildlife overcrossings.  The biologists working for the 
California Department of Fish and Wildlife, Oregon State University, and the National Park Service are currently 



collecting GPS collar data to support the installation of wildlife overcrossings in the Mojave, but there is no 
current plan on the drawing board that suggests the State will demand or support such actions. Thus, it would 
follow that wildlife will continue to suffer from fragmentation.  

Communication regarding this project within the Fort Irwin property boundaries began on February 10, 
2020 with an email sent by Ft. Irwin’s Certified Wildlife Biologist David Davis to SCBS President Steve 
Marschke and myself,  Debbie Miller Marschke. Davis was referred to SCBS by a colleague, Bruce Garlinger, of 
Eremico Biological Services  (he is also an SCBS Volunteer). Ft. Irwin’s objective is to achieve their Integrated 
Natural Resources Management Plan (INRMP) by installing five wildlife guzzlers upon predetermined locations 
within the Ft. Irwin National Training Center (FINTC) in cooperation with the California Department of Fish and 
Wildlife.  The INRMP was recommended by CDFW, but there was no indication that CDFW would be further 
involved in the construction or funding of the future guzzlers. Davis reached out to SCBS, emailing “There are 
seven perennial springs and seeps on FINTC. Guzzlers should complement, rather than supplement, water 
available at springs. Remote locations in mountainous areas, where training activities are minimal, and wary 
wildlife species such as the Nelson’s Bighorn Sheep can be found, are ideal”.  Davis contacted SCBS to discuss 
options to achieve this goal.  Numerous emails and phone calls were exchanged with SCBS, primarily with Bob 
Burke and Scott Gibson over the 2020 year.  On February 23, 2021, Davis informed Gibson that the proposed 
SCBS wildlife guzzler project, funded by the California Chapter of the Wild Sheep Foundation, had been 
approved by Garrison Commander Col. Jeanette A. Martin and Command General David A. Lesperance, 
Brigadier General, U.S. Army. The invitation was tendered to SCBS to perform reconnaissance visits for the 
purpose of site selection for the first Raincatcher system to be installed in the Avawatz Range. 

FINTC is a live-fire, situational Army training facility which conducts constant training rotations 
throughout the calendar year.  The U.S. Army sends entire units from all over the United States to Barstow,   
including personnel and their assigned equipment/vehicles,  so that they can be adequately prepared by 
experiencing immersive situational desert training.  I have often wondered what the military units originating 
from places like Kentucky or Ohio thought when they were shipped to iconic California and arrived in the heart 
of the Mojave.  No beaches or movie stars, but definitely a full assimilation within the desert theatre which should 
leave them better prepared for missions overseas. Back in 1942, General George S. Patton prepared his troops for 
deployment by training them in the harshest desert conditions. His Desert Training Center included 18,000 square 
miles of public lands (BLM) spanning the Mojave and Colorado Deserts. Concurrently, Ft. Irwin  began as a 
WWII gunnery range and in 1951, it became the U.S. Army’s Armor and Desert training center. (Editor’s note: 
Watch “Sands of War” on You Tube, a movie produced by the BLM about Patton’s Desert Training Center).   
Today, FINTC has brought immersive training to a new level. Mock up “villages” are populated with Arabic 
speaking actors to provide a more realistic experience, confronting the trainees with role playing exercises.  There 
are two designated areas within FINTC: the “Cantonment” (aka Garrison) which includes all the Base business 
offices, services, housing, and administrative facilities, and “The Box” which is the in-situ training area.  Until 
now, the only individuals entering The Box were either directly connected to military training, or contractors 
performing services to further the Base training objectives.  SCBS is the first civilian volunteer organization 
allowed to work on a project inside The Box.  It’s a pretty big deal. Permission and admittance to drive within 
The Box is contingent upon each person’s completion of range safety training, which must be attended in-person 
ahead of time. The class is normally conducted 3-4 times a week, usually mid-day. 

Scouting a suitable guzzler location needed to occur on the few available days in between 14-day training 
rotations. Due to FINTC’s active calendar, the first mutually convenient opportunity SCBS could arrange was 
December 10-12, 2021. All SCBS “scouts” first needed to complete their range safety training in advance, which 
was accomplished.  Base Biologist David Davis accompanied Steve Marschke, David M’Greene, and Scott 
Gibson into The Box while they explored the mountains and canyons on the East side of the Base near Red Pass 
in the Avawatz Range.  Scientific data from GPS collared Bighorn Sheep (courtesy of CDFW) suggested that the 



prospective sites were within ranges of existing herd movements. Countless miles were driven, boot leather was 
put to the test, and evening camps in freezing temperatures was endured. Two potential sites were identified and 
documented.  Later, the SCBS Board of Directors discussed the proposed site candidates, which were relatively 
near each other. SCBS selected the site with the best vehicle access and the most rocks available for the rain mat.  

The next available calendar days that SCBS would be allowed within The Box were January 28-30, 2022. 
As the details were discussed, it was abundantly clear that attempting to install the guzzler in January was 
premature.  Volunteers John Roy, John Nelson, Frank Rorabaugh, and Mike Morgan had been hauling 
Raincatcher tanks by trailer from the factory in Madera, CA to replenish SCBS’s depleted inventory. Other 
supplies needed to be procured and with Covid 19 surging, we were having trouble compiling all the necessary 
components to build a 3 tank system in the coming weeks.  Meanwhile, Glenn Sudmeier was working hard 
collecting all the necessary gear and supplies.  He was busy staging all the supplies and special tools that are 
needed to install a new Raincatcher system, and he packed several totes as “kits” so that everything we would 
possibly need would be inventoried within the totes. Jimmy Markle spent many days assisting with the 
preparations at Sudmeier’s house, performing tasks such as pre-cutting tank support posts to specification.  
Sudmeier has this preparation countdown task down to a science, right down to the last washer and Sharpie 
marker. I have often thought that this task was similar to that of a pioneer packing up a Conestoga wagon; if it is 
not pre-packed for the journey, it’s unlikely that the missing item can be easily procured, because projects  
normally involve many hours of travel time from the nearest town or hardware store.  Attention to detail is critical 
and Sudmeier has been indispensable to our success. Thanks, Glenn, for being obsessive, it pays off!  Steve 
Marschke collaborated with Devin O’Dea from Backcountry Hunters and Anglers in planning the construction of 
a burro exclusion fence, which was requested by Ft. Irwin.  Steve and Devin engineered a plan, discussing the 
options to transport the materials and install the fence, and Devin procured 41 T posts which he brought with him 
to the project (a donation from BHA).  We needed one more flat bed trailer, so Marschke borrowed one from 
John Roy about 2 weeks before the project and had it ready to roll. 

It was also determined that additional scouting would be needed for our excavating team from Diversified 
Equipment (Chuck and Tina Thomas, Kurt Arend).   Diversified was totally on-board with the project, it was just 
the matter of transporting their mini excavator deep within the The Box over 25 miles of washboarded, sandy 
unpaved roads once we departed from the Cantonment. Therefore, SCBS opted to utilize the available date of 
January 29, 2022 to drive all possible access route options and to allow Diversified to decide which ingress route 
was suitable.  Steve Marschke and I met with Kurt Arend, and we pre-ran the potential routes together as a team, 
discussing the project all along the way. FINTC allowed us to do this without a chaperone, which was most 
appreciated and well worth the second trip.   Arend should be recognized for his commitment and resolve in 
making this project a reality; he was recovering from a rock climbing accident and still had residual symptoms 
from a concussion he received just days before. He chalked the scouting day up simply as one more adventure 
and took it in stride. 

Now that Diversified Equipment had pre-run and selected a route, it was time to start recruiting volunteers. 
FINTC had originally declared that each volunteer would need to receive Safety Training during the regularly 
scheduled classes offered each business week, or alternatively arrive at 8 am on Friday for the one-hour training, 
then wait 5 hours until the time our group would be allowed entry.  The Base required that once our group 
caravanned to the project site, volunteers could not leave without a designated escort.  Essentially, SCBS needed 
volunteers that would be willing to arrive at Ft. Irwin at 8 a.m. on Friday, take 1 hour of training, sit around for 5 
hours, drive in a caravan over washboard for at least an hour, set up camp, work all day, accept the fact that we 
may not have cellular service, and not leave the project for at least 3 days. This was “A Big Ask”; the trip 
announcement was broadcast with a wide net to many organizations as this was not an easy project to recruit for.   
Volunteers responded like champions to the SCBS designated RSVP contact, John Roy.  For several weeks, John 
and Linda Roy’s days were dominated by innumerable emails and phone calls.  FINTC also would require each 



volunteer to sign two separate waivers in advance; one for the Cantonment and another for The Box. The Roys 
recorded each volunteer’s identification, which was submitted to FINTC ahead of time for prescreening by 
Homeland Security.  Finally, each volunteer needed to be “invited” to Ft. Irwin on an official list which was filed 
with security at the Base front gate.  There were many hoops to jump through before the project dates.  
Surprisingly, we had quite a few “first timers” and we were pleased that we would have enough volunteers that 
were game for the challenge.  

    
Marschke with Team Diversified Chuck Thomas & Kurt Arend An incomplete group photo but, including Boy Scout Troop 77 from Twentynine Palms 

As the project date approached, access details began to change.  Ft. Irwin’s Range Operations office 
decided that it would be acceptable to offer our volunteers a group safety meeting Friday at 2 p.m. on the date of 
the project, rather than require each volunteer to attend the safety class individually.  However, the provision was 
that those volunteers who attended the 2 p.m. group class would need to travel within the Box as part of an 
escorted caravan.  Therefore, a smaller subset of key SCBS volunteers would still need to attend the Range Safety 
class and obtain a Range Pass in order to become an “authorized” individual driver or to serve as an escort.  This 
was arranged and achieved with a few seasoned SCBS members.  I drove up to Ft. Irwin ten days before the 
project to receive my training, and I was surprised by a freak snowstorm on my way home the same evening.  
Sleet and wind blasted me between Ft. Irwin and Barstow, I could not help but feel a sense of dread that our 
project would be further complicated by adverse weather.  I was trapped on Cajon Pass driving 15 mph behind 
snowplows, but I did finally make it home that evening. Then I received the worrisome news that our Base contact, 
Biologist David Davis, had been called on Jury Duty and was not expected to be released before the project began. 
Davis would not be returning to his office or computer in the interim.  Alternative contacts were discussed, which 
resulted in additional phone calls every day.  One day before the project, Russian leader Vladimir Putin launched 
his invasion of Ukraine. This brought serious concerns that the Department of Defense would order lockdowns.  
John Roy and I were very anxious. It sure felt like the project was going off the rails. 

Friday, February 25th,  2022 arrived with a forecast of sunny skies, daytime temperatures in the ‘50’s, and 
negligible wind.  The evenings would be chilly, but not as cold as the week before.  David M’Greene and Frank 
Rorabaugh departed Sudmeier’s property, each towing a trailer to deliver three Raincatcher tanks to the project 
site.  Mike Morgan was driving SCBS’s Big Red Ford truck. Morgan had already stopped at Sudmeier’s property, 
loaded up the shade rocks, rain mats, and the pre-packed totes containing our supplies.  Dino Christopoulos took 
charge of towing the Roy’s flat trailer from Torrance, CA. The Marschke’s, Christopolous, and Scott McClinton 
met up with Morgan at Camp Cady around 10:30 a.m. where all the hand tools were loaded onto Big Red.  
Christopoulos loaded up two spare water totes on the Roy’s trailer as they would be needed by Morgan to haul 
water during the project.  We caravanned to Ft. Irwin, meeting our group of volunteers who were arriving at the 
Painted Rocks rendezvous location.  

 



    

 The Painted Rocks are located about a mile outside of the Base front gate. It is a huge mound of 
boulders that have been painted with the insignias of the countless military units who have trained at FINTC. The 
military boulders increase by 9 or 10 a year, keeping with the tradition that has been going on for 41 years. It was 
a great photogenic place to meet, so the assembling volunteers had an interesting diversion as they waited.  Fort 
Irwin’s Range Safety Officer, Jared Cox, conducted his safety briefing.  Much of the briefing covered the subject 
of unexploded ordinance (UXO) and protocol in the case military debris is encountered during the project.  Each 
volunteer received their training certification card from Mr. Cox, and I handed out maps and name badges.  To 
provide inspiration to the group, I gave a quick motivational speech quoting former President John F. Kennedy: 

 
“As Americans, ‘ We choose to do these things, not because they are easy, but because they are hard.  
Because that goal will serve to organize and measure the best of our energies and skills; because that 
challenge is one that we are willing to accept, one we are unwilling to postpone, and one which we intend 
to win.’   This means choosing a path that others don’t.  It means figuring out how to do things you have 
never done.  It means committing to doing them as well as they can possibly be done. This quote also 
recognizes that high achievement is a challenge, compelled by a desire to win.” 
 

After many weeks of preparation and buildup, our group lined up and was admitted through Fort Irwin’s security 
gate without complications.  Our 26 vehicles regrouped on the roadside, where we waited while a smaller subset 
of volunteers with the Roy’s trailer swapped the two water totes for a stack of burro fencing provided by Fort 
Irwin’s Natural Resources Office and the Department of Defense.  We were not going to be admitted within the 
training area until after 3 p.m., which is the time that the Army training rotation was scheduled to conclude.  It 
was the classic “hurry up and wait” scenario, so when the group was finally fully assembled, we were more than 
ready to start the long slow drive to the project site.  We had expected to rendezvous with Diversified Equipment, 
but due to a minor miscommunication we met them at an intersection on the road within the Box as we began our 
journey inside.  Initially, everyone in the group experienced a little bit of “organized chaos” as we struggled to 
get underway.  

Finally, the caravan had acquired all participants and lead driver Steve Marschke radioed Range 
Operations to announce that we were officially entering the restricted training area: The Box.  What happened 
next was just downright spectacular and surreal.  We had not expected to encounter the caravan of military might 
approaching us on the road from the opposite direction.  Heading towards us was wave upon wave of Humvees, 
M1 Abrams and M2 Bradley tanks, M3 Calvary fighting vehicles, 155mm turreted howitzers, M109 self propelled 
artillery, Armored personnel carriers, M88 Recovery vehicles, and massive military diesel trucks of many sizes 
and functionalities.  I believe that most SCBS driver/volunteers were agape at the military entourage that 
enveloped us with dust and thick exhaust.  Tanks were also tracking parallel to the road, so there was more than 
one line of approaching traffic.  We were inundated!  At times it was necessary to halt our caravan due to the 
oncoming military traffic and dust.  Equally perplexed were the military commanding officers that drove by our 



group, they stared back at us with a hawk-like fixation and puzzled expressions.  I surmised that the officers had 
never encountered such a large group of Personally Owned Vehicles (POVs) because this was the first time a 
civilian group has been allowed to enter this part of the Base.  We must have looked like a safari or tour group!  
This strange meeting was a poetic metaphor between Ft. Irwin’s armored tanks and SCBS’s Raincatchers; tanks 
leaving, tanks arriving. Progress was extremely slow due to the traffic sharing the road, but there was no 
explanation needed to our group because the cause of the delay was abundantly obvious.  At least we received 
quite a show as tribute for our inconvenience; possibly a once-in-a-lifetime occurrence for many drivers. The 
caravan slogged over more than 25 miles of washboarded dirt roads, racing with the sunset.  There was one final 
stretch of our route ahead that worried us because of the loose sand.  Amazingly, only one vehicle became bogged 
due to a wrong turn after Marschke made a navigation goof. It was the truck carrying the excavator.  Chuck 
Thomas and Kurt Arend quickly unloaded the mini excavator so it could be “walked” on it’s treads to the other 
side of the sandy berm, where it was reloaded into the truck again.  Unfortunately, they were at the lead of the 
caravan so everyone had to wait for the extraction and daylight was fading.  We finally reached our campsite at 
Red Pass with barely enough light to pick a campsite.  Red Pass wash was expansive, so everyone was able to 
find a flat spot and disburse comfortably.  Fort Irwin had already  staged two Porta Johns and a hand wash station 
in the middle of the wash for our convenience, which was greatly appreciated.  The weary travelers got busy 
setting up their individual campsites.  Scott Gibson and John Maley had volunteered to cook dinner, and they 
were feeling a little bit of stress as we had reached camp much later than we had planned.  However, many 
volunteers recognized the dilemma and assisted to get our cook’s chuck wagons unloaded and set up.  
Commendations should go to Gibson and Maley, as we enjoyed the expedited bean & cheese burritos with good 
comradery as the long day came to a close.  Everyone hunkered down and prepared for a frigid evening.  

      

We had expected freezing temperatures at night. The air was calm and still, and Saturday morning 
welcomed a clear, sunny day.  The evening had not been as cold as we anticipated, thank goodness.  My washcloth 
crunched when I grasped it, but nothing else had frozen.  Gibson and Maley had been busy at first light preparing 
the group a wonderful hot breakfast of eggs, sausage/bacon, and biscuits with gravy.  There were “good mornings” 
and smiling faces over hot coffee, we were all ready to tackle the work ahead of us.  The Base Biologist, David 
Davis, arrived on scene with Base Archeologist Andrea Nardin (aka “Coco”) and after introductions and a project 
briefing from Steve Marschke, it was “showtime”.   Diversified Equipment broke camp earlier than the main crew 
to get a head start on the route to the guzzler, about 2 miles away.  We appreciated the fact that the Diversified 
family agreed to camp on site with us, another “Big Ask” that went over and above anything SCBS had previously 
arranged with them.  When the volunteer caravan caught up to the excavator, Thomas was making some spot 
repairs to the route to prevent our heavy water hauling vehicles from becoming stuck in obvious obstacles.  This 
exceeded our expectations of Diversified, and we were grateful that they had vested a full measure of their 
integrity and skill in ensuring the success of the project.  They had the foresight to anticipate potential problems, 
and blessed us with solutions on the fly.  The mechanized bucket was used to even the odds on the route trackway, 
so there was no significant trouble commuting from camp to the guzzler site.  Diversified gave 110%, terrific 



partners on this project and “in it to win it".  Team Diversified was represented here by Chuck Thomas, Kurt 
Arend, and Tiffany Arend. 

The volunteers immediately dispatched and began work clearing rocks in preparation for the rain mat.  
This was priority one because the crew needed to stay clear of the work area where Diversified was digging holes 
for our three Raincatcher tanks. Kurt Arend masterfully excavated while Chuck Thomas assisted as a wingman. 
It was pure art watching these two men work together, which was abundantly evident to all present.  Dino 
Christopoulos was the engineer in charge of the excavation, armed with a laser level.  Simultaneously, the rain 
mat pad was painstakingly massaged until the rocks were so small that they passed through the tines of the rakes. 
Shovels and mattocks were used to remove larger boulders and create defined edges. Around 10 AM, the water 
hauling crew, lead by Doug Appel, arrived with the first load of water.  This group arrived at Fort Irwin early 
Saturday morning, filled their totes in the Cantonment, and endured the tooth chattering washboard as a separate 
detail.  They, too, encountered delays as the military caravans exited the training areas, fighting the tide like a 
small fish attempting to swim upstream during a Salmon run.  A large bladder (aka pumpkin) had been staged to 
receive the water before the Raincatcher tanks were set into place.  The water crew did not waste any time 
offloading their payloads and turning around to run another sortie, returning later in the afternoon.  Also arriving 
on scene and ready for action was Kennith Charles, Conservation Law Enforcement Officer with 29 Palms Marine 
Base, leading Boy Scout Troup 77.   The scouts immediately folded in with the Rain Mat crew.  “Many hands 
make light work”, quoting an ancient proverb stating a universal truth. 

      

The crew enjoyed the noontime lunch break, which was accented by several large boxes of snacks donated 
by Frito-Lay and spearheaded by Don Moore.  Each box revealed a pirate’s treasure chest containing every type 
and style of snack chip that Frito Lay produces. No one was disappointed because there was something in there 
to suit every taste; a cornucopia of choices in profusion.  In fact, these boxes seemed to be bottomless because 
there was enough to distribute generously during the entire project. Thanks Don and Frito Lay!  After lunch, it 
was all hands on deck to unfold and stretch out the Hypalon rain mats. We had three sections to unfurl, which is 
not a simple task because the mat is unwieldly to handle and weighs five hundred pounds per section. Again, with 
many hands available, it’s like handling Paul Bunyan’s bedsheet.  Once the three panels were in place, the crew 
fanned outward and within a half hour, the rain mat was anchored with rocks.  Around 2:45 PM, the excavation 
had been completed and Arend was using the long arm of the equipment to move and position the tanks into 
place.  The Boy Scouts were instrumental in the insertion and installation of the tank support pillars.  By 4 PM, 
the tanks were ready to be buried. 

Evening skies treated us with a glowing coral pink sunset upon clouds.  Gibson and Maley had prepared 
a spaghetti dinner, complete with green salad and toasted garlic bread.  Everyone gathered and enjoyed good food 
and fellowship.  Every volunteer received a 16 oz aluminum water bottle, provided by SCBS partner Equinox 
Gold, as a thank you gift.  SCBS had installed a 3 Raincatcher system, the “Oro Belle” guzzler,  at the Equinox 
Mine in the Castle Mountains in October of 2020. David M’Greene also donated some door prizes, which resulted 
in much fun as recipients were cajoled. Thanks David and Equinox, we appreciate your support and generosity! 



Sunday morning found the volunteer crew back working on the mountain, energized by the prospect that 
we were ahead of schedule and the finish line in sight.  Diversified provided much finish work, backfilling and 
covering the tanks. Plumbing was installed piece by piece, Craig Baker helped connect the rain mat to the tanks. 
The shade rocks were mounted.  During lunch break, I applied camouflage paint to the shade rocks, mimicking 
the coloration of the surrounding landscape.  Simultaneously, water was being transferred by pump from the 
bladder to the tanks. Appel’s water haul crew had been running totes from the Cantonment in an effort to provide 
as much water as possible; this crew hauled almost 6900 gallons, filling the guzzler 9/10 full by Sunday afternoon.  

   
Placement of the tanks using excavator  Constructing th burro exclusion fence  Shade rocks painted camouflage with the artist 

Now the tanks were in place. It was time to construct a burro exclusion fence around the guzzler.  Burros are non-
native to this area, and they pose a safety risk to the military trainees.  Any collision between a burro and a military 
vehicle has a bad result for both parties. The military units conduct training day and night, placing the trainees at 
risk of harm from burro collisions.   FINTC specifically requested that the exclusion fence be built to discourage 
burro pilgrimages to the water source.  The fence was prepared following guidelines published by wildlife 
scholars Vernon Bleich, Nancy Andrew, and Leon Lesicka.  Bighorn sheep will step through the spaced bars, but 
burros will not. Much of the preparation of the burro fencing was handled on site by Devin O’Dea and Trevor 
Hubbs of Backcountry Hunters and Anglers.  Everyone present assisted in pounding in and attaching the metal T 
posts.   At 3 p.m. on Sunday,  February 27, the guzzler was completed.  The tools and supplies were packed up, 
but the volunteers present opted to return to camp for a pleasant evening.  Fort Irwin had budgeted SCBS control 
of the work site through Monday evening, so there was no rush.  At 8 a.m. Monday morning, our group caravanned 
through the bleak and deserted training area once more.  This time, all the military vehicles were gone; no tanks, 
no convoys, no troops. All was quiet on that western front.  Our crew of 39 volunteers had accomplished 
monumental results ahead of schedule. All of this was captured on video and documented by SCBS member 
David Owen Hawxhurst, and we expect his fully edited video to be available for viewing on You Tube soon.  An 
overwhelming thank you for the heroic efforts from: Doug Appel,  Cherie Appel, Kurt Arend, Tiffanie Arend 
(BLM) , Thomas Arthur (BSA), Craig Baker (Desert Explorers), Jeremy Burks (BSA), Robert Carillo,  Ken 
Charles (BSA-Leader), Dino Christopoulos, John Clark, Kevin Cook (BSA co-leader), Stephen Cook (BSA),  
Ken Eltrich,  Greg Flewin, David German (DFW volunteer), Scott Gibson, Monte Hammer, David Hawxhurst, 
David Hess, Trevor Hubbs (BHA), Ed Jack (Desert Explorers), Bob Jewell, Lee Johnson, John Maley, Debbie 
Miller Marschke, Steve Marschke, Scott McClinton, David M’Greene, Don Moore, Mike Morgan, John Nelson, 
Devin O’Dea (BHA) , Butch Rhodes, Judy Rittenhouse, Frank Rorabaugh, Brian Schwab, Sonja Schwartz Ph.D 
(DFW Environmental Scientist ), Johnny Soto, Craig Stewart, Chuck Thomas.  These volunteers had come from 
as far away as Bishop CA, Bakersfield CA, and Wisconsin! And special thanks to the California Chapter of 
the Wild Sheep Foundation , which has provided full funding of this project as part of their Give A Lamb 
A Drink (GALAD) initiative.  Congratulations, Team, for successfully installing the very first Bighorn Sheep 
wildlife guzzler within the boundaries of Fort Irwin National Training Center!  Together, we all achieved far more 
as a team than each of us could accomplish alone. 



 

  
Replacement “Jen’s Eagle Tank”     Replacement “Ghost Eagle Tank” 

How to Spend a Night in a Ghost Town: 
 The Eagle Mountain Tank Exchange Project  

By David M’Greene 
 

Every once in a while, we get it right and a project gets completed without so much as a hiccup. If you 
have in the past read some of the stories of Arioch and my misadventures, and if you have become accustomed 
to stories about the never ending list of what broke, who almost got killed, and even what curse we managed to 
provoke, then this one will be a surprise. My Therapist says I need to start focusing on the positive, so here goes. 

As you will recall, it was a very hot August in 2021. Triple digit hot. My son Arioch had been asked by 
Oregon State University if he would mind going into the Kaiser Eagle Mountain Property to collect sheep 
droppings the next time he was in that area for spring surveys. Now this really got Arioch excited because the 
request included an inside contact that would let us into the restricted areas of the property. The first trip Arioch 
and I ever took in our 4x4 van after I got it road worthy was actually to Eagle Mountain. We did a big loop around 
the Coxcombs stumbling into the remnants of WWII camps, visiting various abandoned settlements, and 
following the various off road tracks that can take you in and out of Joshua Tree. Those years ago, we were denied 
access to the mining town that was once company housing when the mine was more active. The look of longing 
on Arioch's face back then as he stood at the gate wanting to just walk those creepy abandoned streets was once 
more on Arioch's now “grown ass man” face. 

The Eagle Mountain Property has a history going back to California's original gold rush. There are miles 
worth of mines that have produced first gold, and then Iron. Technically speaking, the mine continues to produce. 
It now generates materials used in large scale construction. The Kaiser Eagle Mountain Town came into being 
shortly after World War II. The “active” mining facility closed in the late eighties. It saw a brief stint as a private 
prison, but that came to a disastrous end after fatalities occurred during prison riots in 2003. It is because of this 
little town that once was home to 4000 that Kaiser Permanente Health Services exists today. Company town 
policies lent themselves well to the modern HMO. The facility has been closed to the public since 2007. The 
property has an extensive network of fences and barriers, and utilizes a small full time staff of caretakers to keep 
tourists and vandals out. This property is considered California's largest ghost town. There are numerous videos 
from urban explorers to drone pilots on YouTube that showcase the unique and almost apocalyptic nature of the 
place. It has even been featured in several big production movies over the years. 



So, back to the very hot August. Arioch arranged for us to meet our liaison Juan on Monday, August 2nd. 
Juan had agreed to guide us to locations that Oregon State had designated as likely to have a Bighorn Sheep 
population, and also to get us close to spring locations so that Arioch could conduct spring surveys. We camped 
the night before outside of the property boundaries. Interestingly we camped in the middle of what had once been 
a street in a little “satellite” community for the mine. We were surrounded by the ruins of past lives and it made 
for some interesting sightseeing. Cars sitting in garages for the last thirty or so years doesn't surprise me any more 
than the accompanying graffiti and damage done by people using these places for target practice. What was a 
surprise in this little neighborhood was that someone took the time to decorate one of the falling apart mobile 
homes for Halloween. Bloody hand prints leading to a refrigerator really make you want to see what is inside. 
Despite someone's best efforts, I slept upon a cloud of pleasant dreams that night. 

Meeting Juan early in the morning gave us our first taste of the Ghost Town. Juan was pleasant and almost 
excited to meet Arioch after all of their phone conversations back and forth. He led us into the town and took us 
first to the building that serves as the office for the caretakers. It was like entering a time capsule from the 
seventies. Orange Formica countertops, old maps and wall decorations. No computers. No internet routers. I think 
it was a rotary phone on the table top. There is a scent from the ago that defies explanation. It was very much 
present. We signed in on multiple forms from a simple guest log to a waiver of liability. Then we had to sign off 
on that we would not put any pictures of the town itself onto social media. Now it was while we were filling out 
the paperwork and enjoying easy conversation that Juan made a casual comment about there usually being 
Bighorn by the tanks. Tanks? What tanks? Apparently, according to Juan, two tanks were installed in the ninety's 
by then California Fish and Game. The tanks were monitored for a few years and then abandoned due to claimed 
“budget issues.” Juan had been maintaining the thirty year old tanks and keeping them filled with water because 
it was, remarkably, the dying wish of the then Chief Administrator for the property Jen Roberts. She took great 
joy from watching the Bighorn thrive and impressed upon Juan that the tanks being there was “good for the 
Bighorn Sheep.” Intrigued, I asked if we could see the tanks. Juan was actually eager to show us.    

 

   

Arioch and I inspected two tanks. One tank is located just above the ghost town site and the other is at the 
end of a mining road. The tanks that were on site were old, beat up, and in need of replacement. Arioch was busy 
picking up Sheep Poop (One of his hobbies. See past Sheep Sheet issues.), and I had some time to look the tanks 
over and to do some thinking. On the mining road tank I found an old SCBS decal. Ironic since I just had new 
ones printed for similar identifying use. There were sheep all around me watching my every move. I took a 
moment to look at how close we were to Joshua Tree National Park and to ponder the various issues with water 
management happening over there. It occurred to me that Jen Roberts was very right about the tanks location 
being very good for the sheep. In fact, those tanks are only going to be more and more important as the Park takes 
longer and longer to come up with a functional plan. I decided to ask Juan if he would have interest in SCBS 
replacing the clearly used up tanks with some modern, easy to maintain tanks? He was thrilled by the offer and 
started showing me photos of all the different Bighorn, Mountain Lions, Coyotes, and even Vultures that have 
used the drinker over the years. I then suggested that we might, in the future, even be able to add some additional 
systems. Again, his receptive nature got me excited and had me looking at maps and satellite images that night as 
I began planning my proposal for the SCBS Board. 



As per Kaiser Management, the caveats to the tank exchange endeavor would be that we would have to 
perform the swap over winter time, and we would be limited in the number of volunteers we could bring into the 
mining property. Eagle Mountain has become almost a legendary destination and is under constant attack from 
vandals, underground movie makers, and even off roaders that just want to crash through buildings! I was not 
worried about getting the tanks swapped with less than ten volunteers. I felt very confident. Honestly, my only 
worry was that the Board would not be as excited about the proposal as I was. In fact, the Board showed great 
interest and seemed equally excited about the discovery of the old SCBS logos on the old equipment. Reports 
were filed and tanks were set aside. The countdown had begun. 

A date to perform the swap was set for January 6th of 2022. Glenn Sudmeier provided me with drawings 
(not to scale!) of the new drinker box and how it should be oriented. John Roy got on me about where we would 
camp? I think he thought maybe other people would be uncomfortable sleeping next to a bloody hand print 
covered refrigerator. John Roy also began the process of submitting a request to Wild Sheep Foundation to pave 
the way for this project to be included in their funding schedule. Scott Gibson went over my options for, and had 
ideas about, the disposal of the old tanks. A few planning conversations with Eagle Mountain staff and an offer 
for staying in the Ghost Town itself was made! Arioch was so excited by this. Almost giddy. I put out a couple 
of blasts via email and Facebook, and before I knew it, I had too many volunteers. I even had an offer from 
Colleen Bowden to provide a meal for the crew! I accepted too many offers knowing that as we got closer some 
would have schedule conflicts. 

On the 6th of January, our elite crew met for what would become a whirlwind success. The crew included, 
in no order, Robert Jewel, John Maley, Debbie and Steve Marschke, Don Moore, John Vogt, Arioch M'greene, 
and myself. Oh, and Glacier. Always Glacier. 

The plan was for us to unload one of the tanks at the mining facility yard for use up above the town. Then 
I wanted us to drop off the tank for the mining road site. As it happened, Juan offered to use the mining facility 
crane to help unload the trailer. I can not tell you how much effort that saved and how much time we suddenly 
had. That crane could have picked up Arioch's F-350, the trailer, and it's load just as easily as it picked up the 
single tank. Next, we jumped back into vehicles and Juan led the way to the first job site in the facility backhoe. 
It did not break any speed records, but we did have time to pick up more Sheep Dropping Samples along the way. 
When we arrived, what happened at the site was unreal. We drained the old tank, leveled the new tank's location 
of large rocks and debris, and unloaded the tank and placed it in record time. We began plumbing. It was not even 
the first night there and we were twelve hours ahead of schedule. With about  
thirty minutes of daylight left, we headed for the ghost town to see our accommodations for the next two nights. 
 

   

We stayed in a very quiet old mining town neighborhood at 1102 Cottonwood Drive. An adorable little 
three bedroom fixer upper that no one had been in in about a decade. The little house's last use had been as 
accommodations for the then prison staff. Centrally located, the house was walking distance to the Ghost Town's 
park, Church, and even School. We were all excited to check it out and set ourselves up in the appropriate rooms. 
Except for John Voght. John opted to sleep outside. What did he know that we did not? The house was furnished 
and had the exact same carpet in it that my own house had had when we first bought it twenty something years 
ago. It brought back many memories for me when Arioch pointed that out. Most of the house's electrical worked, 



and even most of the plumbing. There was a small issue with the toilet tank that required us to use a bucket to 
pour flushing water into the toilet. The kitchen was equipped with a smaller faucet for potable water, a microwave, 
refrigerator (no bloody hand prints on or in this one!) and a double decker oven. The water had a quality (odor) 
to it that defies easy explanation. It was compared to sulfur, but that is not quite it. Debbie said it reminded her of 
the Camp Cady Bunkhouse when it has sat unused for a long time. The living room of the house had a working 
television! But the DirecTV box on top of it still had the canceled P3 card from when everyone was pirating 
signals. So, needless to say, we did not watch any television on this trip. It was a surprisingly cozy little house 
and I think we volunteers all had a good time relaxing that night and planning the next day's order of actions. 

Early Friday the 7th of January morning saw us up and at it. We all went to the facility yard to pick up the 
other tank for transport up to the town tank. The group would be dividing up from this location with half of us 
going up above the town to start draining the old tank, to remove it, and to level the ground in preparation for the 
new tank to be installed. The other half of our group would make the return journey to the road tank in order to 
fill it with water and get it painted in a camouflage pattern that would be attractive to the Sheep. Now I won't kid 
you here. I should tell you how we all attacked our various assigned tasks and were efficient in our deployment 
and use of time. But that would be a gross exaggeration. We spent a few minutes, like kids would, climbing on 
the abandoned trains, taking pictures, fooling around with old tools, and just kind of taking in the whole surreal 
place. One kind of has to. Joviality now aside, we got to work. 

   

With a whirlwind of activity the two tanks were installed by the end of the day! Not only installed, but 
plumbed, painted and filled. A single Ram was seen on the mining road. He gave us a nod of approval and 
appreciation. We made trips back and forth applying paint and working on the other tank while waiting for the 
paint to dry. The use of the Kaiser Eagle Mine backhoe saved us time and our backs. Moving rocks up against 
the sides of the tanks was probably the most physical part of the whole endeavor. We have installed a trail camera 
at each drinker and by the time you are reading this, we should have photographic evidence of use. The tank 
replacement went so smoothly that we were now a full day ahead of the planned schedule. A very successful 
project indeed! 

That Friday night back in the Ghost Town, courtesy of Colleen Bowden, we barbecued cheeseburgers 
served up with an assortment of chips and potato salad. Cold sodas washed it down and there were even an 
assortment of desserts brought in by just about everyone. One thing about these projects is you always know 
someone has brought cookies. Juan had dinner with us and told some stories about the property. After dinner, 
late, a few of us took Glacier for his walk around the town. We admired the various stages of decomposition that 
were represented from one abandoned block to the next. We made guesses at what one old structure might have 
been in the ago, or what once might have sat on a now empty cement pad. It was pleasant and relaxing. A look 
up and the non light polluted sky revealed stars to take your breath away. 

We spent Saturday hiking deeper into the property in search of a spring and possible tinaja. One of the 
tinajas found was enormous. We came across the remains of Bighorn and old mining detritus. During the hike, I 
had another conversation with Juan about the future installation of rain catcher systems on more remote parts of 
the property. I explained a little about Joshua Tree NP's reluctance to allow for the maintenance or improvement 
of existing systems and what the impact of an unknown policy has been and will be for the Sheep population. 
Juan was receptive to the Society continuing our now reestablished relationship and to our continuing to together 



help the Bighorn Sheep population. He even had some suggestions about where we should think about trying to 
install the future systems. Arioch and I will be scouting those locations in June and will look forward to the next 
group of volunteers joining us for the installation that is sure to follow. 

The truth is, I did not want to leave. I could easily have spent another night in that peace filled Ghost 
Town reading a most excellent book about Chicken Language that a dear friend gave me. But Arioch was cracking 
the whip and wanted to get the old tanks to Camp Cady. So, with the promise of collecting the cameras by the 
middle of March, we said our farewells to Juan and we hit the road. I want to thank Juan Deniz and the Kaiser 
Eagle Mine Staff for the welcome and the assistance with equipment and water. I want to thank the volunteers, 
both on site and away, that made this all not only possible, but so delightful. I also want to thank the California 
Chapter of the Wild Sheep Foundation for providing the necessary funding to make these projects possible. 

Finally, I want to mention that back in August of '21, in my original presented proposal and on Water 
Source Inspection & Maintenance Forms, I identified the tanks as the “Eagle Mountain Town Tank,” and as the 
“Eagle Mountain Mining Road Tank.” With the installation of two modern tanks that will take this system into 
the next generation, I am happy to report that we have renamed these tanks in what I think is an appropriate 
designation: Eagle Mountain Town Tank will now be known as Ghost Eagle Tank. Eagle Mountain Mining Road 
Tank will now, in memory and appreciation of Jen Roberts, be known as Jen's Eagle Tank. It made me smile to 
fill out the new forms and use those names. I feel a kinship with Jen who sadly I never met, but who will now 
always be in my memory.    

 

    

SCBS Newberry Crew: Unprecedented Dry Season and Effort  

By Scott Gibson 

Butch Rhodes, and his team of dedicated volunteers from the Society for the Conservation of Bighorn 
Sheep, have pulled off one of the most monumental water haul success stories in this State’s bighorn sheep 
conservation history.  Over 24,000 gallons of water has been hauled via 4x4 truck, deep into Newberry Mountains 
during the 2021 calendar year. 

The Newberry wildlife drinker is located east of Barstow and south of the I-40 freeway.  The I-40 freeway 
cuts between Newberry Mountains and the Cady Mountains.  The freeway prevents connectivity of the sheep 
herds on the south side from accessing the Cady Mountains and the Mojave River to the north.  The only natural 
spring water sources in the Newberry Mountains are located south, just a few miles from the Newberry guzzler.  
The springs are often heavily impacted by human development and are popular local recreation areas.  The sheep 
have come to rely on the Newberry drinker due to it’s remoteness and lack of human disturbance. 



The Newberry Guzzler was installed many decades ago by the then department of Fish & Game along 
with volunteers from the Society for the Conservation of Bighorn Sheep.  When the system was built, there were 
very few sheep in the Newberry Mountains.  As a result of the successful efforts by the Society and CDFG, the 
population in the Newberry Mountains has increased to the point where bighorn sheep consume upwards of 150-
gallons of water per day at the guzzler site. The legacy Newberry Guzzler is a Priority #1 Guzzler 
replacement/upgrade site.  The current water collection system (check dam in the canyon) and tank capacity is 
inadequate for the numbers of Bighorn that now rely on this water source.  The Society has proposed installation 
of a new Raincatcher Wildlife Drinker system in the area, which will improve water collection ability and increase 
tank capacity.  Until BLM will grant a permit to do the much needed improvements, water hauling by Society 
volunteers will continue. 

 

We would like to thank Butch Rhodes and his team of volunteers for their efforts to keep the Sheep 
population in the Newberry unit well supplied with water during this unprecedented drought. His dedicated crew 
of volunteers travel long distances from all over Southern California. The volunteers then haul heavy loads of 
water, with their personal vehicles, through some extremely rugged 4x4 terrain.  Temperatures during most of the 
water hauls were well up in the triple digits.  Butch’s volunteers also have to hike, carry and lay out hundreds of 
feet of heavy fire hose up a steep canyon to reach the tanks.  All told, volunteers drove >12,000 miles and 
expended >2,100 volunteer labor hours for the 2021 season alone. 

For their monumental efforts, the Society would like to thank: 

Butch Rhodes      Sheri Rhodes     Billy Rhodes     Dave Smith    

Johnna Smith      Dave Walker     Debbie Walker     Doug Appel 

Cherie Appel      Frank Rorabaugh     Pam Rorabaugh  Tim Hayes 

Tyler Prendiz    Madison Shafer  Mackenna Shafer  Ava Goss 

John Burnham    Lee Booker   Kristen Booker  Dave Rehrer 



Thomas Reed   Jack Ingram   Jim McGee   Monte Hammer 

Carolyn Hammer  McKenna Schafer  Bobbo Carrillo  Robbo Carrillo 

Craig Stewart   Carlos Gallinger  Mike Morgan   Adam Munson 

John Nelson   Jason Mansfield  Dave Russel   Duke Doner 

Chuck Richardson  Tony Moon   Bob Burke   Johnny Soto 
 
Special thanks to Rolle & Maria for keeping the crew fed with tasty burritos. Also, special thanks to Jodi 
Howard and the Newberry Springs Community Services District for supplying the water.  

   
These are the heros that faithfully haul water to Newberry, they don’t expect a lot of fanfare, they do it for the right reason – wildlife stewardship. 

 

AMAZON SMILE: SCBS is now connected with Amazon Smile. AmazonSmile is a program that donates 
0.5% of your eligible purchases on Amazon to a charity of your choice. All you need to do is start your 
shopping at smile.amazon.com. The donation will be made at no extra cost to you (it’s a donation from 
Amazon’s charitable outreach foundation) and you can choose from nearly one million public charitable 
organizations. Please choose SCBS! We have already received our first check from Amazon for $65.00 ! 

How to sign up for AmazonSmile: 

1. Visit smile.amazon.com 

2. Sign in with the same account info you use for Amazon.com 

3. Select your charity – Society for the Conservation of Bighorn Sheep 

4. Start shopping! Remember to checkout at smile.amazon.com to generate donations for your chosen 
charity. Tip: Add a bookmark to make it easier to shop at smile.amazon.com. 

 

 

WEBSITE : Society for Conservation of Bighorn Sheep is on-line ~     desertbighorn.org or sheepsociety.com 



SCBS on Facebook:  https://www.facebook.com/groups/934106009976651/  See exciting posts from like-
minded folks and fascinating imagery captured on wildlife cameras. 

Newsletter :  Compiled,  created, and edited by Debbie Miller Marschke.      Articles and  submissions for the 
next Sheep Sheet are solicited from all readers; it’s a publication by it’s members -  for the members. Email 
Debbie at debmillermars@gmail.com if you have a story to share. 

 

Monthly Meeting 
 

The SCBS Board of Directors meets at about 7:00 p.m. on the 2nd Tuesday of each month. Due to the Coronavirus 
meetings have been occurring as scheduled using the Zoom virtual platform. Resuming in-person meetings has 
been considered, but many Board members are reluctant due to health concerns and the presence of Covid. 
 

2022 SCBS Board of Directors 
 

Terry Anderson 760-408-7118  Steve Marschke   310-543-1862 
Bob Burke 760-617-9261  David M’Greene 626-422-2174 
Bryan Cimarusti  323-842-0024  Mike Morgan 760-249-5632 
Jeff Crouse   760-680-9819  John Roy 562-697-7232 
Stevan Hart             714-323-4843   Glenn Sudmeier   760-389-2498 
Jennifer Hinojosa 760-246-3115  Gary Thomas   951-206-6410 
Mark LeCompte  661-904-3408  John Voght          310-204-3827 

Norm Lopez                           805-431-2824     

In Memorium 

 
Robert  “Bob”  Jurgens  April 9, 1922 – October 20, 2020. Passed at age 98. 

Jack Glatt . Just found confirmation of the death of an old long time member of the Sheep Society Jack Glatt 
was a board member and very active guy in the group for a long time.  He left CA a number of years ago, and 



moved up to Idaho.  He had congestive heart failure as he got older, and died in a nursing home on April 2, 
2021. Don't know if you ever bumped into him, but he was a really great guy. Our family's first Sheep project 
was back in the 1980's, in the Dead Mountains.  A Long 4 mile hike for the uninitiated, with 2 small children and 
an old dog.  After working all day, we started back down.  Our 4 year old son leading the way,  Jack came hiking 
by, and Ian took off with him (hiking faster than old parents and old dogs).  I spent the whole long walk down 
thinking my son just took off with someone I have NO idea who he's with, in the middle of NO where!  Sheer 
terror.  Turned out that Jack was a really really great guy, and we ended up friends from then on.   Seems like 
we've lost a lot of our old members in the past few years.  ~ Submitted by Linda Roy.  

 

SCBS Seeking Storage Solution 

Currently, SCBS has two separate locations that are used to store and stage tools & materials that are owned by 
the Society. The first location is Camp Cady in Newberry Springs, and the second is Glenn Sudmeier’s ranch in 
Hesperia. Sudmeier’s was supposed to be a temporary arrangement.  SCBS needs to find a more suitable 
location to store our GMC Truck,  two trailers, spare Raincatcher tanks, and tools that is conveniently located 
and accessible 24 hours. Ideally some these items need to be stored indoors, like in a warehouse, aircraft hanger, 
or defunct business in the high desert . Our current storage consists of 2 shipping containers and about a half 
acre of land. There also needs to be an element of security to prevent theft. Since SCBS is a 501C non-profit 
organization, an affordable solution is paramount. Do you know of any person or business that would donate or 
lease space? Negotiable offers or partnerships will be considered. It’s possible to provide a tax form 1099 for 
donated space.  Please submit your leads or ideas to Mike Morgan 760-249-5632, Norm Lopez 805-431-2824 or 
John Maley 760-987-3605. 

 

Bighorn Sheep Work Adversely Affected by Helicopter Contract 
The California Department of Fish and Wildlife is still working on securing a contract with a helicopter vendor 
so they can resume vital Bighorn sheep work. This has been recurring for years, and the ability to perform 
critical fieldwork has been crippled.  So far, the R5 Chuckawalla repair has been stalled indefinitely pending 
that contract and the San Gabriel Bighorn Sheep census was cancelled again. It’s our understanding that the 
vendor has been selected, but the CDFG team of lawyers (plural)  has been intensely scrutinizing the contract 
which is the cause of paralysis. If this is not resolved soon, more vital fieldwork will suffer: surveys for hunting 
tags, captures for scientific testing and GPS collaring, translocations, and movement of heavy supplies for 
guzzler maintenance. Many remote older guzzler systems have aged out and need new tanks, but without air 
support SCBS is unable to effectively maintain or upgrade them. As DFW volunteers, we are not allowed to 
hire our own airship. This is a tragedy. As the older guzzlers fail, the bighorn sheep will suffer for lack of water 
resources as the California drought continues. 

 

It's time for Spring Guzzler Inspections 
It’s time to inspect our existing guzzlers to make sure they are in working order and check the existing water 
level as we get ready for summer. The wildlife is depending on our efforts – Area Captains, please make this a 
priority. It’s a great time to be out in the desert, and we need to know which guzzlers are in trouble. There are 
also many guzzlers that don’t have an AC assigned, so if you have the ability to help, please contact 



Coordinator Scott Gibson at 909-210-0548 or email scottygibson@gmail.com. Scott can find a suitable 
adventure for you and your friends that will support good stewardship for the critters we love. Please volunteer! 

 

Bureau of Land Management (BLM) Has a Few Requests 
During the annual meeting between the BLM and the CDFG, a few requests were voiced to everyone: 
 
Remote cameras – It seems like everyone has a wildlife camera out in the field these days, but not all of them 
are authorized.  If BLM finds a camera that is not labeled with the owner’s identification, it will be removed 
immediately. BLM requests that you connect with the local field office before placing a field camera, especially 
at springs or guzzlers, to avoid it’s confiscation. 
 
Notification – SCBS volunteers are authorized agents of CDFW, but we need to be professional when fieldwork 
is done. BLM needs to be notified in advance when volunteers are traveling in Wilderness. This will set the 
volunteers apart from unauthorized trespassers and is also a safety benefit. It is requested that the local BLM 
office be notified in advance by sending an email to the office rather than a phone call/message. Use the 
“Contact” email address found on the website for the District BLM office before you go.  

 

Future Projects in Planning Stages 
We always have things on the drawing board. The progress is dependent upon governmental agencies and/or 
the seasonal calendar: 

Kidney Spring Tank Replacement – Castle Mountains Monument area. Plumbing complete, but the aged  
tanks have delaminated.  We need to coordinate this with Neal Darby of the National Park Service. Right now 
there is water in the tanks so will schedule in summer/fall when there is less water in the tanks. 

Chuckwalla R5 Ship Creek in Chuckwalla Mountains –  Critical need but postponed until the CDFW 
secures their helicopter contract. We need the helicopter to transport the tanks and materials. By mid-April, it 
will be too hot in the low desert for our volunteers so now we are likely delayed until at least Fall. 

Newberry Big Game Guzzler rebuild – pending permits and approval from BLM Barstow office. BLM is 
aware that this is one of the top priorities and is working with CDFW. 

FayDee R10 Orocopia Mountains – needs rainmat, collection pipe needs to be connected, tank 3 staged at 
bottom of hill and needs to be installed. BLM is upset with SCBS, DFW working on mending relationship. 

Red Cave Rocks – tanks are cracked and need replacement with same style tank. 

Little Fargo Water Haul – Scheduled for May 6-7th. Volunteers needed to set up bladder & hose. Water 
provided by Superior Ready Mix. Contact Monte Hammer to help 951-809-5457 mhammer2121@gmail.com 

 
MDHCA (Goffs Schoolhouse Museum) Partnership with SCBS 

The Schoolhouse and Museum located at Goffs, CA, has extended a partnership with SCBS in support of desert 
wildlife conservation projects. SCBS volunteers are welcome to use the Museum property as a base camp for 
future projects. Electricity, water, toilets, showers are available. RV friendly. Safe & secure. Free but donations 
appreciated. For more details contact Debbie Miller Marschke 951-316-6545 or debmillermars@gmail.com. 



 

THE SOCIETY FOR THE CONSERVATION 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 or Sheepsociety.com  
************************************************************************************** 

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: ______ 
 
 



 
 

 
               Photo by Sheree Jensen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 


