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News Room

YOUTH BASEBALL 

Three Forks Baseball Sign ups will start February 2nd at 
Stageline Pizza in Three Forks from 6-8pm. The last sign up 
will be February 20th at the Little Wolves Tournament from 
2-5pm.

Your child must be 5 on or before May 1, 2022 in order to 
sign up. First year t-ball players must bring a copy of  their 
birth certificate.

The season will begin April 18th for 9-15 year olds and May 
2nd for 5-8 year olds. The season will be over the weekend of  
June 4th for 5-12 year olds.

Fees: 5-8 year olds $60.00, 9-12 Year olds $60 plus $10 fee if  
not wanting to volunteer. 13-15 year olds $100 plus $10 fee 
if  not wanting to volunteer.

AMERICANISM PROGRAM FEB 15TH

The Three Forks American Legion, American Legion 
Auxiliary, VFW, Masonic Lodge, and Boy Scouts will host an 
Americanism celebration at the Methodist Church Annex on 
Cedar St. at 6pm on Tuesday, February 15th. 

Youth guest speaker Aubrey Lema will present her Patriots 
Pen essay submission on “How to be a good American. 
The public is invited to come out and enjoy this time. 
Refreshments will be served following the program.

SOUP AND SERVICE RETURNS

With a hiatus due to the pandemic, area churches belonging to 
the Three Forks Ministerial Assocation will once again host a 
pre-Easter series that’s become known as the “Soup and Service.” 
Each Wednesday evening beginning March 9th through April 
13th, churches host a soup supper and this season will touch on 
topics that are part of  the “I Am Series”. 

It begins at the Willow Creek Methodist Church on March 
9th at 6pm and looks at “What Matters Most” with a review 
of  Mark 12:28-34. Successive weeks will rotate through the 
Church of  Christ, Three Forks Church of  Jesus Christ of  Latter 
Day Saints, Three Forks Christian Center, Three Forks United 
Methodist Church and finishing at Holy Family Parish.

ADULT EDUCATION PROGRAM

Adult education is back! Three Forks Public Schools are excited 
to offer a spring session with more great classes. The program 
will start on February 28th and run for eight weeks. All of  the 

classes will be held at Three Forks Schools with the exception 
of  the quilting class which will take place at the Be Lazy 
Quilting Retreat Center. Please note the following:

• Registration fee for all classes is $20.00 and to be paid at the 
High School office.

• Some classes have a material fee. This will be paid directly to 
the instructor.

•  Please be careful in observing the fee, time, length, day(s) and 
duration of  your desired class.

• Please register online at tfschools.com. The link is under the 
Adult Education tab.

For additional information: Tyler Palmer - Cell: 406-293-1717 - 
Email: tpalmer@threeforks.k12.mt.us

LITTLE WOLVES JAMBOREE

The Little Wolves Basketball program for 4th-6th grades 
wraps up their season on Sunday, February 20 starting 
at 2:00 p.m. at the New Gym. The Jamboree is a double-
elimination tournament featuring all teams and is free to the 
public.

UPCOMING MTFI CLASSES

Montana Tactical Firearms Instruction, Inc. is hosting the 
following classes in Three Forks: February 2: DSC - Draw, 
Shoot, Clear for Women - Part 1, February 5: Gals & Guns 1.0 
Handgun Shooting Safety Course, February 12: Co-Ed Handgun 
Shooting Safety Course, February 16: DSC - Draw, Shoot, Clear 
for Women - Part 2, February 26: Gals & Guns 1.0 Handgun 
Shooting Safety Course

To register for any of  the above classes, go to www.mtfi.org. 
Email questions to sal@mtfi.org.

February 17 will be the Armed Women of  America - SWMT 
Chapter monthly meeting. For more info, email Lori at 
mttacticalgals@gmail.com.

LITTLE GUY WRESTLING

The Three Forks Wrestling Club begins practice for

Little Guy Wrestling (for ages 4-12) the week of  February 
14th. The Little Guy season features a meet each Saturday 
from February 19th through mid-March. For signups or  
more information, contact Michelle at 406-461-9506.
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Winter Fishing
Story & Photo by Matt Wemple

February. It’s cold out. Winter has set in and fishing seems like the last good idea in 
most folks’ minds unless of  course you’re a fisherman. Winter isn’t time to hibernate 
and look longingly at the rods in the garage. It’s merely time to adapt. Ice fishermen 
and, to a growing extent, fly fishermen have long known that fishing doesn’t end at 
the harshest times of  year. Listen to an ice fisherman speak of  waiting for “first ice” 
and you’d swear hard, frigid sub-zero days are the only time to fish. Hard core fly 
fishermen merely put on an extra layer and hit the river anywhere the water stays 
open. Between the state’s tail water fisheries, spring creeks, and occasional balmy 
days, a fly fisherman can be out fishing more often than not. The biggest drawback 
may be that it cuts into fly tying. 

More and more people are discovering winter fishing opportunities and popularity 
is increasing. The ice fishing world is experiencing something of  a renaissance. It 
has long been part of  local culture across the northern latitudes. Many newcomers 
are learning it is not confined to the purview of  two old guys and nobody else in 
their right mind fishing in a blizzard through a hole in the ice. This image couldn’t 
be further from the truth. Never before has there been the range of  equipment and 
clothing options to keep folks on the ice longer and catching more fish. At the end of  
the day it’s still putting a hole through the ice in the right place but never before has 
there been such an increase in its popularity. 

For the fly fishermen, winter outings provide what the most dedicated anglers are 
truly after—undisturbed solitude. I discovered this years ago when I first started 
fishing on days where the mercury broke 32 degrees. However, the popularity of  

winter fly fishing has grown, cutting in a bit on the whole solitude thing. As with ice 
fishing, there is no shortage of  innovations to remove “not going” from the list of  
excuses. My personal favorite is ice-off  paste for rod guides which typically clog with 
ice most days in the mid-30s or colder. 

More and more folks are realizing that some great days can be had on Montana’s 
rivers and spring creeks straight through the “dead” of  winter. Not every day of  the 
winter is prime for fly fishing of  course. You won’t see me loading up the truck when 
we’re in a -30° death grip. But more often than not there are more than a handful of  
good days to get out there and opportunities you may never have considered. A lot of  
folks who fly fish don’t necessarily get into ice fishing and vice versa. I’m not one of  
them. Granted they’re very different forms of  fishing. From my perspective you’re 
only cheating yourself  if  you pick one. But if  personal baggage confines you to one 
way of  fishing…well fishermen from all walks can be pretty hard headed at times.  
Don’t cheat yourself !

Regardless of  what type of  angling you prefer or engage in, modern technology and 
a fairly robust information network provides reliable and up to date fishing reports on 
both rivers and lakes through the winter. Between fly shops, sporting goods stores, 
and online forums, a dude or gal can figure out where to go and when. While mostly 
a fly fisherman for the last 20 plus years I’m leaning more towards the ice hole these 
days. Either way you can bet I will be checking the reports. It saves you time and 
money. 

From a local perspective, the lower Madison is my go-to winter-time fishery. Being 
dammed and having its initial run through a steep walled canyon, it tends to stay 
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Planes, Trains & 
Automobiles, Part 1
Story & Photo by Ben Hughes

The world has shrunk and the perpetuation of  hate 
and fear have become the mainstay of  the majority 
of  information sources regardless of  political stripe. 
It’s tempting to hole up for the winter and hope that 
things will, in time, work out. It’s baffling to think 
that, just a few years ago, the world was wide open. 
But change, it seems, is the main constant on this 
rock of  ours. One of  the few things you can rely on 
is that people are people no matter where you go and 
while the “news” on which we depend may attempt 
to indoctrinate us with the fallacy that all left leaners 
are socialist snowflakes or that all right leaners are 
fascist racists, that simplistic ideal should be seen as 
a criminal offense against humanity as a whole. The 
realities that shape people are much more nuanced 
than simple dichotomies and to assert otherwise 
is a perversion of  the truth. So how can we pull 
ourselves out of  the pits of  misinformation that line 
our paths? How can we see the beauty in people when 
all we hear about are the ugly parts? Well I’ve got a 
few suggestions; 1) Turn off  the news, 2) try to see 
people for what they are–we’re all just meat bags 

trying to do the right thing–, and 3) TRAVEL!

Now I feel that the first two suggestions speak for 
themselves (but when has that ever stopped me), 
studies show that constant news viewership leads 
to paranoia and a general diminished happiness 
in life and allowing diverse views from friends or 
even strangers into one’s life can lead out of  the 
echochamber while also allowing one to establish 
common ground with others outside of  the political 
sphere. The third suggestion, in my opinion, is the 
most powerful of  all: travel. 

I’ve never experienced the depth and breadth of  
humanity more fully than through the miracle of  
travel. Let me be clear on this point, I have never 
had the opportunity to move through the world in 
luxury, but that’s kind of  the point. Being a dirtbag, 
I have pretty low standards as pertains to creature 
comforts in my solo travels and if  the experience is 
worthwhile, even those can be forgotten. And so I 
will disseminate what little I’ve learned in the hope 
of  inspiring those who still long to explore, and for 
those who don’t I reckon you may get a chuckle out 
of  it too. Being that I have yet to take my kids on a 
plane, I will leave any such details out. However, I 
must say to those brave individuals with the courage 
to lock their little ones into a metal tube without 
room to run, you’re braver than I am, and please 

remember Benadryl. 

In my younger days, unless I would have to swim 
to a location or cross international borders, I would 
always prefer to drive. However, as heart strings 
grow to those I love, and responsibilities require my 
attention, the allure of  flight illustrates much more 
goal oriented efficiency. Winter travel via airplane 
makes sense in many ways; roads can be dangerous in 
the great white north, tickets are generally cheaper 
due to reduced demand especially when purchased 
in advance, crowds are at a minimum, and most 
importantly reduced tourist moneys will make for a 
more appreciative host whether you’re going to eat, 
drink, or explore.

I will say that flight is the least personal of  travel 
options, which is both a pro and con. The stresses 
present in an airport are unique and can be 
staggering to behold, but if  faced with determination 
and a long layover, they can actually be pretty 
interesting. The rapid newness from one place to 
another as you trade one port for the next makes it 
extremely stimulating, at least for those of  us who 
are infrequent flyers. I often opt to slog through 
airports as I would on a road trip; no real destination 
except for the bar or my flight in X hours, yet I still 
find myself  rushing to the gate with minutes to 

Continued on page 9
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Great Getaway
Story by Suzee King

With the holiday season over, we can feel somewhat of  a let down. Much as we’ve 
needed more snow, the wild, periodic winds along with bitter cold temps makes 
getting outside at times a real challenge. Perhaps periodically you feel a need for a 
mini getaway.

My husband and I went to Boulder Hot Springs for a day trip in late Fall to deliver 
a thank you note and gift to a friend there. Getting there provides a renewing, scenic 
ride. That trip seems to clear the mind, body and soul for its spacious rural feeling, 
with lots of  trees near the winding Boulder River going on for many miles. There’s a 
small, darling, rather historic looking white steepled church sitting alone, nestled in 
front of  the trees along the way.

We then had a lovely meal with our dear friend who now has an administrative job 
at the historic Boulder Hot Springs and we caught  up on our news together. In a 
past overnight stay there a few years ago, she had shared her first book of  poetry 
which greatly encouraged my husband to give writing this kind of  poetry a try. He 
just published a short book of  poetry and essays called “Finding my Voice,” which he 
dedicated to her, and gave her a copy.

While there, we checked out ongoing restorations at this unique, historic Inn. I think 
Teddy Roosevelt stayed here in the late 1800s along with other presidents, celebrities, 
ranchers, cowboys and many others during the years. We could picture Teddy 
Roosevelt in the rooms we’ve stayed in, carrying on with other guests, enjoying the 
spas and outdoor pool as we do. He must have also enjoyed the card room and all there 
is to offer.

There is a sunlit, spacious and decorated room for group meetings and the refurbished 
rooms restored to their rather decadent past are all charming. It has the most inviting 
atmosphere you can imagine for anyone who wants a taste of  nature with delightful 
walking trails. One we’ve always enjoyed is the metal “Seven Generations” scultpures 
and other surrounding trails. Amidst acres and acres of  government preserved 
foothills and mountains, you can’t help but find serenity in this sanctuary-like place of  
comfort.

The property has had many owners over recent decades and has been called ‘Peace 
Valley’. Many Native Americans camped in the area where no hostilities emerged. 

When our Anniversary date neared (it’s right before the Christmas Crazies), a 
special dinner out is a treat and usually does the job for our celebration. My husband 
suggested that this year instead, why don’t we celebrate our Anniversary with a stay 
overnight at Boulder Hot Springs? Considering all the extra stress that’s been going 
on the past few years I thought that was a great idea! The ride there is always lovely 
no matter the season.

We checked into the picturesque ‘Celebration Room’ at the Inn where there were two 
delicate stemmed glasses with a bottle of  sparkling carbonated apple juice and all 
the amenities. Besides plush bathrobes provided when using the thermal hot springs 
spas and pool, I loved the thick, lush towels. Delicate warm peach walls coordinated 
with the bedding and curtains. The lace and antiques brought you back into Victorian 

Continued on page 14
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Sidewalk Talk
by Asher Lehr

With love in the air, it is always nice to reflect on the people in our lives that have our backs no matter what. This week we asked: 
“Who is one person you can always rely on?” 

ASHTON MCELWEE

“My friend, he is very smart.”

JONATHAN SUTTON

“Myself.”

TRACE HAY

“My family, because we always 

stick together.”

GRACE DONNELLY

“My dad.”

MIRABELLE LEHR

“If  I had to say someone, it 

would be my closest friend.”

$10 is only for online account openings, a free gift will be given for in branch openings. 
$10 will be deposited into new account within 1-2 business days of completion. Bank rules and regulations apply.

OURBANK.com  ///  406.585.3800

Open a personal checking account online in as little as 
five minutes and we’ll deposit $10 into your new account.

Dr. Michael Zacharisen  Dr. Michael Zacharisen  Board Certified Allergist/ImmunologistBoard Certified Allergist/Immunologist

YOUR ALLERGIST in Southwestern Montana! Conveniently located 
near the Ridge Athletic Club in Bozeman. Extended hours are 

available on Tuesday evenings.
We are an independent practice dedicated to high quality, individualized & 

affordable allergy and asthma care for patients of all ages.

www.familyallergyasthmacare.com 
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A View from the Trail
BE MY VALENTINE

Story by Jim Phillips

After I leave the lighted city limits and venture out 
toward the Madison River, my February morning 
trail walk is shrouded in darkness. The temperature 
would be warmer if  it were zero. My insulated 
mittens are reinforced with a pair of  gloves stuffed 
inside. My ski mask is collecting a beard of  ice 
crystals as my fogged breath encircles my head. I’m 
power walking and pumping my arms in rhythm 
with my stride, adding much needed warmth.

Valentine’s Day is approaching, but I’m ahead of  the 
love game this year.  I have already stood in front 
of  an assortment of  Valentine’s Day cards deciding 
whether to purchase a funny card or a serious one. 
Last year I went with serious, and it produced the 
hugs and kisses I was hoping for.  This year I came 
across a funny one decorated with the words “I Love 
You” framed in hearts and kissing bulldogs.

We have celebrated Valentine’s Day together for 
over fifty years, and somewhere along the way 
we quit exchanging gifts. We have always given 
cards. I would love to buy my bride a fancy box of  
chocolates, but her figure-conscious worry wouldn’t 
eat the delicacies. She has never given me one of  
those heart-shaped assortments. I would prefer one 
large enough that a shopping cart would be needed 
to get it to the checkout stand. I feel the same way 
about those solid chocolate bunnies at Easter. I want 
mine life-sized, whether it is white, milk, or dark 
chocolate.

Over the years, I have purchased bouquets of  
flowers, but they wilt, wither, and die. I don’t look at 
them as a symbol of  everlasting love. Doing artificial 
flowers is a thought. I brought it up once, and my 
wife told me to rethink it. An article of  clothing 
might be appropriate, but with my fashion sense 
it wouldn’t be appreciated. A trinket of  jewelry or 
some exotic perfume is under consideration, but 
I usually save those purchases for birthdays and 
anniversaries. A simple “Be My Valentine” no matter 
if  it is homemade or store-bought, holds more 
meaning than a gift card because I think those are 
just lazy and show a lack of  caring or warmth. 

During my second year in the second grade, the 
teacher had each student decorate a shoebox with a 
slit in the top for collecting valentine cards. When 
the boxes were completed, they were placed on a 
long table at the back of  the room. All the students 

had the time and supplies to decorate the boxes 
during class. Since it was February and everything 
on the playground was frozen, recess time was used. 
I was hoping we would do our art craft during math, 
reading, or penmanship. 

For some unknown reason, I took to the task.  
Enough glue was sniffed during application to create 
a bad habit and enough tape to detain a felon. I 
figured the more ornate my box became, the more 
valentines I would collect. I wasn’t that interested in 
giving, but I was a big fan of  receiving. Every year 
at Christmas, my wife reminds me that it is all about 
the giving, baby Jesus, and family. I wink and remark, 
“Sure.”

The teacher was more than delighted to see me 
take an interest in something besides watching the 
clock for recess, chewing the eraser off  my pencils, 
or picking my nose and flicking the booger at some 
unsuspecting girl a couple of  rows over.  I was a 
bit of  a legend, with the other boys in the class, for 
distance and accuracy.  

Once I finished my extravagant decorating, I placed 
my box in the middle of  the long table at the back 
of  the room. Some of  the boys questioned my 
intentions, and a few of  the girls laughed at my 
creation.  The teacher expressed her concern about 
having enough colored paper, glue, and tape for the 
rest of  the class.

A couple of  days before the big day, the teacher 
asked for volunteers to bring treats for the special 
occasion.  My hand shot up before she finished her 
sentence, and I was called upon to bring two dozen 
cookies.  The teacher wrote a note and pinned it to 
my shirt, which was a good idea since I had forgotten 
my volunteered cookies at Christmas.

     My mother gave me a ride to school the day of  
the party.  We had spent the night before baking and 
decorating the cookies.  My biggest contribution to 
the effort was keeping my dad and my little brother 
out of  the frosting.  As I hurried up the concrete 
steps to the big double doors, I tripped.  My platter 
of  cookies was crushed beneath me as my forehead 
bounced off  the next step up.  Cookie icing covered 
the front of  my coat and the lower half  of  my face.  
The older kids laughed as tears stung my cheeks.  A 
nice seventh-grade girl helped me up while wiping 
away my tears.  I entered the classroom with my 
disheveled platter of  cookies 

and again heard laughter as the teacher scolded the 
class.

     That afternoon when recess came, some of  the 
girls asked if  they could stay in and help the teacher 
set up for the party.  The rest of  us headed for the 
snow trampled football field.  Once back inside, the 
valentine’s party began as punch and cookies were 
served.  At the end of  the school day, the teacher 
instructed the class to take their valentine’s boxes 
home and open them there.  I rushed to the back 
table to retrieve mine, but it wasn’t where I had 
placed it.  Kids were grabbing and pushing while 
putting on their coats as they hurried out the door.  
I was franticly looking everywhere for my box with 
no success.  I tugged at the teachers dress as she was 
trying to escape from an over-enthusiastic parent.  
She finally looked down at me, and could see my 
teary eyes and quivering lower lip.  By the time she 
started to help me, most of  the children and parents 
had cleared the building.  Together we scoured the 
classroom and hallway.  The shared cloakroom was 
our last place to search.  Setting in a darkened corner 
was an older girl who had heard the R word far too 
many times.  She coveted my valentine’s box, and all 
she whispered was “mine”.   I started to protest as 
the teacher knelt down in front of  me, and told me 
that this could be the best valentine’s gift I may ever 
give.  I still wasn’t totally convinced but about that 
time my mom entered and whisk me away. ◊

Continued on page 8



Page 8 |  The Lewis and CLark JournaL

February 2022  LewisAndClarkJournal.com

Winter Fishing…Continued from page 3

open and not real icy south of  Greycliff  FAS. Once 
the river widens into the valley, ice gorging tends to 
occur if  we get a good cold snap and it can effectively 
shut fishing down. The water levels come up, flooding 
occurs, and it’s just too dangerous to be walking on it 
trying to find open spots. Once weather stabilizes and 
temps moderate, the river opens back up. Most days it 
fishes fine for winter conditions. 

The other challenge for a fly fisherman in winter and 
early spring can be wind. Quite often on days where 
it gets much above freezing, there is a breeze blowing. 
In the case of  Headwaters country, it’s usually a warm 
breath from the southwest that can get to speeds 
beyond ridiculous. The Lower Madison can be a wind 
tunnel to operate in on blustery days. Anyone who’s 
tried fly fishing on a windy day knows that the fun 
threshold is pretty high. Any fisherman worth his 
salt knows that if  you wait for perfect conditions 
you’ll never go most of  the time. Mornings tend to be 
better for avoiding wind and it almost always comes 

up mid-day. Other days it blows non-stop but in spurts 
and you get lulls where casting conditions aren’t bad. 
It just takes some patience. Then there are days where 
it’s flat out gale force into the night and on into the 
next day. Good days to be fly tying.

Probably the most reliable places to fly fish in winter 
are Montana’s tail waters, meaning waters where 
the dam in place pulls water from the bottom of  the 
lake. In our case the closest one of  these would be the 
Missouri River below Holter Dam down to Cascade 
or so where it starts to ice up pretty good. I’ve fished 
it for over a decade in winter months and have found 
that wintertime crowds are increasing. Being smack 
dab between Helena and Great Falls no doubt accounts 
for this, but there are plenty of  4 and 6 county plates 
getting in on the action as well. Now I should define 
crowded here. Crowded on a day in mid-February on 
the Missouri compares to a light day on the Madison 
or Gallatin in summer. Put it this way, in previous 
years I could bet on maybe running into one or two 

anglers anywhere I went in the winter. 
Not so much the case anymore. 

One thing that changed several 
years ago is that there are a number 
of  streams now open year round to 
fishing that used to be closed well into 
late spring. Consult FWP regulations 
for specifics. For example, the entire 
stretch of  the Upper Madison River 
is open to fishing year-round, opening 
up miles of  stream that had previously 
been closed through much of  winter. 
A number of  waters have opened up 
this way, so while the winter angling 
pressure has increased a little bit, 
there is more elbow room to find 
depending on where you go.  

In terms of  ice fishing, Canyon Ferry 
Reservoir is the best nearby. There is a 
variety of  species to go after. It holds 
healthy populations of  perch, walleye, 
rainbow trout, and the occasional 
northern pike. Of  late, Holter Lake 
has produced good catches of  perch. 
Other area lakes such as Harrison 
can be okay, but I’ve never heard 
of  it being on fire. The catch there 
will mostly be rainbow trout. For 
whatever reason, the action just isn’t 
that consistent. Another great local 
option, especially for beginning ice 
fishermen, is Hyalite Reservoir south 
of  Bozeman. The fishing is very 

consistent, especially early on and after dark. The catch 
here typically consists of  cutthroat and brook trout 
and the occasional grayling which must be released. Ice 
comes on earlier here due to its altitude and holds well 
through the winter. 

If  I have the time, I will make tracks north and head 
to reservoirs along the Rocky Mountain Front and 
Hi-Line. One year my buddies and I augured into the 
ice on Bynum Reservoir near Choteau. It was a rare 
calm and mostly sunny day. The perch we caught went 
well over 100 and we kept about 80-something for the 
frying pan. It doesn’t get much better than that for a 
day of  ice fishing. 

Regardless of  how or where one gets out to fish in 
winter, perhaps the most important consideration is 
safety. General all-around conditions are much less 
forgiving than the easy days of  summer. A stumble 
in the river in January can have much different 
outcomes than in June. Dress in layers of  wool or 
synthetic material. No cotton! The outer layer should 
be windproof. For fly fishermen who may be wading, 
ensure waders are free of  leaks. 5mm neoprene waders 
hold up much better in wet, icy conditions and are 
less prone to leaking catastrophically. Water on the 
feet in winter can quickly lead to frostbite. Wearing 
wool socks underneath can mitigate this, but I’ve had 
personal experience here and leaky waders are not fun. 
I’d avoid getting in the water past waist-deep and be 
mindful of  currents and holes. 

Ice is our worst enemy no matter where you’re fishing. 
There is a very inexpensive solution for this—slip on 
ice grippers. They cost about 6 bucks, are made to fit 
a variety of  boot sizes and configurations, and are the 
cheapest form of  health insurance out there. There are 
some adages that most experienced fishermen know 
yet probably bear mentioning here. Never walk out on 
ice that is over moving water. On lakes and reservoirs 
always be mindful of  ice conditions. In mild winters 
there have been waters that never froze thick enough 
for long enough to safely go out on. 

One inexpensive piece of  gear that could literally save 
your life are ice picks. These are two sharp picks with 
handles connected with a lanyard that goes around 
your neck. A whistle should be attached to the lanyard. 
Should you go through the ice, this enables you to pull 
yourself  out of  the hole and alert the nearest help with 
a whistle. 

Don’t forget a thermos full of  coffee and be happy…. 
it’s winter and you’re fishing! ◊
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spare no matter how long my layover. The overwhelming crowds make for unparalleled 
people watching opportunities (last time I saw a dude in a cape and I don’t think he was 
being facetious). The main drawbacks are the expensive booze and the brief  nature of  the 
encounters with our fellow humans.

Coming from our sparse population into what seems to be rush hour in a metropolis is 
pretty neat. Getting the chance to view humanity as an entity busying themselves in 
transport seems to become an existential illustration. With drink in hand, I’ll pop in my 
earbuds and the airport becomes a musical landscape that you can modify with the touch 
of  a button. If  one is so inclined, they can infer all the stories in the realm of  human 
experience in the strangers that surround them. Depending on the airport the backdrop 
for such dramas may resemble a tourist trap designed to squeeze every shekel out of  
our pockets no matter how brief  the interim, a super cheesy rendition of  a spaceship 
from the 80’s, or a bougie lodge with a mountain backdrop; but no matter where you find 
yourself  there are stories flying by. Perhaps it’s just my own strange imagination, or my 
inclination to pass the time with delicious libations, but the forced intimacy in airports is 
quite intoxicating. If  I could, I would spend days sitting in a busy airport, although my tab 
would be egregious and I may need a wheelchair.

On top of  all of  this, air travel is the only way you get to actually view the landscape as a 
whole. Driving or on a train you’re traveling with the terrain. You get to see the peaks and 
valleys, but your perspective is limited by the topography that surrounds you. In the air, 
you get to see the actual enormity of  earth. When I can, I always opt for a window seat. 
Granted upon touchdown my neck feels like someone’s been kicking me about the neck and 
shoulders, but it’s amazing to see those secret places only observable from far above or after 
a really long hike. Many are the times when I pledge to return to that wash or mountain, 
the only problem is that I’m completely ignorant as to where I even am. But it is fun to 
dream.

Winter can be tough and doldrums can set in when the nights are long and the days short. 
So don’t be afraid to try something new. If  you have a friend out of  state (especially one in 
a more temperate climate), perhaps a visit is in order. New places are the best, and a friend 
will always be happy for your company. In my opinion, regardless of  the season, beauty can 
be found anywhere with diverse topography and a heaping portion of  camaraderie. So if  
you’re feeling locked in, break out. I bet you’ll be happy with what you find. ◊

Planes, Trains, & Automobiles, Part 1…Continued from page 4

A view from the window seat of  a commercial flight.

FENCE

FABRICATION

WATER SYSTEMS

GARRETT JOBE
(406) 224 - 8285

LEGACYPIPE@GMAIL.COM
TOSTON, MONTANA

WWW.LEGACYPIPEBUILDERS.COM

AND TIRE SALES

Open 6 days a week!
M-F: 8am - 5:30pm • Sat: 8-12 & 1-5pm

218 Main Street • 285-3212
Happy Valentine’s Day!

Heart Shaped 
Pizza 

Monday Feb. 14th

AND a Cookie from the Shoppe

ONLY $14.00
(UP TO 3 TOPPINGS)

285-4866

OPEN DAILY 4 to 9 PM 
11 AM Mondays and Fridays

SUBSCRIPTIONS AVAILABLE!.

LewisAndClarkJournal.com 
406.285.4556

For those who live beyond our regular free distribution area, 
we offer annual subscriptions at a yearly price of  $24.



Page 10 |  The Lewis and CLark JournaL

February 2022  LewisAndClarkJournal.com

Responsibly Safe
Story by Lora Thorson

As the rate of  violent crime in Montana continues 
to surpass the national rate, many of  us who live 
here are surprised and wondering what we can do 
to keep ourselves safe. According to an article in the 
Daily Montanan from November 2021, Montana’s 
crime rate has surpassed the national rate since 
2018. In 2020, Montana’s rate was 470 compared 
to the national average of  398 per 100,000 people, 
according to the FBI’s crime data explorer.

I was recently having a conversation with a student 
about this topic and she asked me what my number 
one recommended weapon is for personal safety. Since 
I am a USCCA certified firearms instructor, I think 
she was surprised to hear my answer. 

I told her that the number one weapon that can 
help keep her safe is what’s between her ears. 
Let me explain. It’s more than the old cliché that 
knowledge is power. I don’t even agree with that 
statement. Knowledge by itself  is not power. Applied 
knowledge, however, can be very powerful. 

And while having the skill and proper training is 
critical once you have no other choice but to defend 
yourself, learning how to avoid those situations 
altogether will protect much more than your physical 
safety. You will be protecting yourself  financially 
because you will have avoided going to court to 
defend yourself  legally and and you won’t have 
to explain why you did what you did to a jury. In 
addition, you will be protecting yourself  emotionally 
and psychologically as you will have avoided the 
potential trauma associated with a violent attack 
altogether.

So, how do we learn to use our knowledge and apply 
it? We learn simple strategies and apply them to 
everyday life, not just once in a while or when the 
thought arises. Make it a lifestyle to be personally 
responsible for your own safety as much as you can. 
Doing these things will help keep you out of  trouble 
and avoid the situation in the first place. Can’t avoid 
the situation? Well then you may have to rely on your 
applied knowledge in self  defense, whatever form 
that takes, but that’s for another conversation.

Let’s focus on some simple, common sense strategies 
that can help you stay safe and avoid having to defend 
yourself  in the first place. That would be our best 
case scenario, wouldn’t you agree? First, let’s talk 
about situational awareness. Situational awareness 
is simply being aware of  what’s going on around us. 
It’s important because it can allow you opportunity 
to increase your distance from the potential attacker 
and/or allow yourself  more time to think and 
respond appropriately. In other words, you won’t be 
as likely to be caught off  guard. How many people 
do you notice walking around with their nose in their 
cell phones and attention focused within a 3 foot area 
of  themselves? Do you think they might be an easier 
target than a person with their head up, aware of  
what’s going on around them? 

This seems like common sense to some, but as one 
of  my friends says, “Common sense is not a flower 
that grows in everyone’s garden,” and I agree. You 
would be surprised what percentage of  people have 
zero awareness of  what’s going on around them at 
any given time. Just take a look around and observe 
next time you are in an airport, grocery store or 
gas station. Now, most importantly, assess yourself  
and notice the times you are not aware. You may 
be herding kids, loading groceries into your car, 
pumping gas or going for a walk. Are you paying 
attention to what is around you? If  you are, you have 
a much better chance of  survival because you may 
have a chance to act before it’s too late.

One more note about situational awareness: this does 
not mean that we need to walk around in ninja mode 
with our head on swivel. We just need to be aware 
enough to see a potential threat coming and be able 
to take action, whether that action is to avoid, escape 
or defend. One of  the best depictions of  situational 
awareness is a chart made by Colonel Jeff  Cooper. It’s 
called the Color Codes of  Awareness.

The first condition in the Color Codes of  Awareness 
is Condition White. This is where you are completely 
relaxed and completely unaware. You should avoid 
this condition, especially when in public. Next is 
Condition Yellow. This is the condition you should be 
in anytime you are in public. In this condition, you are 

still somewhat relaxed but aware. Condition Orange 
is the next color code. In Orange, you have identified 
a potential threat and you have decided if  the threat 
is verified as such, you will take action, meaning to 
avoid, escape or defend. Condition Red is the last 
color code of  awareness. In Condition Red, you have 
verified the threat and you are taking immediate 
action to avoid, escape or defend. 

Next, let’s talk about one of  the most important 
biological survival mechanisms we have, our 
intuition. Have you ever had a bad feeling about 
someone or a situation? Maybe you can’t quite wrap 
your mind around why you felt that way. This is a 
survival mechanism hard-wired into your body. My 
advice is that when you have a gut feeling, listen to 
it! I can’t count the number of  cases I’ve read where 
when looking back, the victim had a bad feeling about 
the situation but did not listen to his or her intuition 
and tried to brush it away. You can guess what 
happened next.

When I talk to students about this, a majority can 
think of  a time when they have felt this way. However 
as a society, we have been conditioned to be so nice 
and not offend anyone, that unfortunately many of  us 
justify it away, putting ourselves in potential danger. 
My best advice is to always listen to your gut and 
put your safety above possibly offending anyone just 
because you think you should be nice. However, that 
is not a free pass to be a jerk, either. 

Lastly and possibly the easiest action you can take 
to keep yourself  safe is to stay away from situations 
where there is a higher chance for something to 
happen. In addition, if  you find yourself  in a verbal 
encounter, do not escalate it. Try to get out of  that 
situation quickly and safely. A way to keep yourself  
from being vulnerable might be as simple as not 
taking shortcuts through dark alleys on the way back 
to your car. Stay with the crowd and don’t separate 
from the group. Human predators can be compared 
to 4-legged ones because many of  their tactics are 
the same. They look for weak, unaware and most 
importantly, easy prey. Do not be easy prey. Be a 
hard target. If  they see easy prey such as someone 
unaware, by themselves, or with no one to witness 
their actions, they are more likely to seize that 
opportunity.

The bottom line is you should never feel bad about 
doing what is safe for you. It is better to feel dumb 
later than to be a victim today. With that said, 
there is no need to be paranoid either, but the more 
training you have, the more confident you will be 
in identifying potential threats and handling the 
situation. Again, as I said before, you have to use 
what’s between your ears. It’s there for a reason. ◊ 
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Let’s Eat!
Story by Lisa Wemple

Hi friends! This will be my last Let’s Eat! Column. I 
will keep my page on Facebook, but it will be limited.

I hope you all have enjoyed my recipes and maybe you 
were encouraged to cook more at home.

It is King Cake season and I wanted to give you an 
alternative to the sweet pastry that King Cake usually 
is. In my opinion. Anything in a circular shape qualifies 
as a King Cake! Oh, and I take cheat steps all the time, 
so if  you like to make a dough from scratch, please do!

Come on in the kitchen with me and let’s make a 
Muffuletta King Cake!

Muffuletta King Cake

Ingredients:   

Bread crust

3 cans Pillsbury crescent rolls dough

Fillings

1/2 lb Chisesi ham, sliced very thin

1/2 lb Genoa salami, sliced very thin

1/2 lb provolone cheese

2 cups Italian olive salad, I made my own, but the best 
is from Central Grocery in New Orleans, if  you want 
to order it online.  

Preheat oven to 350*.

On a large pizza sheet pan lined with parchment paper, 
lay down the crescent dough in a circle, making sure to 
cover all holes.  Layer all of  the meats and cheese 

in a circle, then pull together the ends of  the crescent 
dough and pinch together to seal.

Bake the “cake” at 350 until golden brown.

Remove to a serving platter and ladle the olive salad 
over the top.

Gerald Hauser
Troy Hauser

Customized Gifts
Towels ~ Jackets ~ Shirts Teamwear 

Ranch Gear ~ Corporate Attire 
 Caps ~ Monogramming

285-6500

www.BunkhouseDesigns.net

 

 

Celebrate the Season of Love with 
BOOK THERAPY AND MOORE’S
Valentine’s Day Book Exchange
Get excited about book-love this February by filling up our table 

with your favorite reads! Come share in an affair with words

February 1st - February 13th.
1. Buy a book for the table ($10 min)

2. Leave a note about the chosen book
3. Select a book from the table to take home.

Gift bags and notecards will be available.
And Remember -

Words have never forgotten to buy you flowers!(406) 599-8472

Good luck Basketball Boys & Girls 
Wolves, Broncs, & Wildcats!

50¢ off any drink on 
Valentine’s Day! 

with coupon. Valid 2/14/22

Mon-Fri from 7 a.m. - 1 p.m. 
Saturday 8 a.m. - 12 p.m.

(406)220-2956  www.tanyargonzalezcpa.com

Local & Convenient 
Expert Service and Advice For 
all your accounting needs
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Michael Gardner Davis, age 86 , passed away peacefully on Friday, November 26, 2021 
at his daughter’s home in Glendive surrounded by family. Cremation has taken place 
and a family graveside service will be held at a later date in Willow Creek, Montana. 
Silha Funeral Home of  Glendive has been entrusted with the arrangements.

His complete obituary may be found at: https://www.silhafuneralhomes.com/
obituaries/Michael-Davis-86/#!/Obituary

Mike was a member of  the Three Forks High School graduating class of  1953 and 
according to the Headwaters Area History book: “His parents were Chuck and Mary 
Davis. They arrived in the Headwaters area, Oct. 1945. He engaged in farming, 
ranching and operated the Ruby Theatre. …his mother was president of  the Three 
Forks School Board in the 1950s. Their home was located at 120 E. Birch.”

AUDREY GOVER

In loving memory of  Audrey Lorraine 
Gover; October 7th, 1922-January 4th, 
2022.

This spunky little lady is now a spirit 
of  the sky.

Audrey Gover age 99, a long-time 
resident of  Manhattan, MT passed 
away on January 4th, 2022.

Audrey took a tumble a while back 
that resulted in an injury that her little 
body could not recover from.

Audrey always lived her life to the 
fullest. Maybe you bowled with her 
or ate one of  her wonderful pies and 
shared a cup of  coffee. Audrey was 
always up for a trip to a bowling 
tournament or picking huckleberries 
in the mountains. Perhaps you played 
cards with her at the senior center, 
maybe Bingo at the Legion. She may 
have stopped you in the street to ask 
you to buy a poppy for the VFW. If  

you were lucky, you enjoyed having her 
yummy salsa at a picnic somewhere. 
Maybe she served you a burger and 
fries at the Woolworth Counter many 
moons ago. If  you were on her good 
or bad list you probably knew about it. 
She was a wife, mother, grandmother, 
and friend. She had 5 generations of  
family in the Gallatin Valley. Grandma 
hosted Easter Dinner for many years, 
always serving her famous fried 
chicken.

Sometimes there were as many as 
30 plus people gathering in her little 
apartment Audrey was a gem with 
many chapters in her life.

In her memory, please honor her life 
by going bowling, taking someone a 
meal, or playing cards with a friend. 
Smell a poppy and feel blessed to have 
known this special little lady.

DON MCMILLAN
Don John McMillan, 86, of  Willow 
Creek, passed away 15 January 2022, 
at Highgate Assisted Living Facility 
in Bozeman.

Born to Earl And Lucille MacMillan 
in Butte, MT on February 28, 1935. 

He graduated from Harrison High 
School in 1953. Served in the US 
Army 1954-1958. Married Judy Smith 
(of  Ogden, Utah) Nov 24, 1962. They 
resided in Ogden, UT, Harrison, MT 
and finally settled into Willow Creek, 
MT. Don worked at Trident Cement 
plant from 1969-2000. 

Don is survived by his spouse Judy 
McMillan, his sons Scott (Joy) of  
Clovis, Ca, Shawn of  Kalispell, and 
Shaye of  Willow Creek,  seven 
Grandchildren, his brother Richard 
MacMillan, and three nieces, Penny 
Russell, Christine(Mark) Garber, 
Tracy(James) Smith.

He is preceded in death by his parents, 
his son Kevin and his sister Jean 
Woirhaye.

Services to be held 11:00 22Jan2022 
at The Church of  Jesus Christ of  
Latter-day Saints,  601 5th Ave 
E, Three Forks, MT 59752, with 
interment following at the Willow 
Creek Cemetery. Family viewing will 
be prior to the service at 10:30. All 
arrangements handled through K&L 
Mortuaries.

ASSISTANCE AVAILABLE 
FOR MONTANANS AS TAX 
SEASON BEGINS

Eric Tegethoff

It’s tax season, which can be a scary 
prospect for some. But free aid will be 
available for many Montanans across 
the state.

Chast i ty  Roofner  d irects  Rural 
Dynamics’ Tax Help Montana program 
and is the group’s outreach director.

Tax Help Montana helps older folks and 
families with low-to-moderate incomes 
through the Internal Revenue Service’s 
Volunteer Income Tax Assistance 
and Tax Counseling for the Elderly 
programs.

Roofner said there are a number of  
changes this year, including expansion 
of  the earned income tax credit. She 
notes people can use past incomes if  
their wages have been affected by the 
pandemic.

“If  your 2019 income was higher than 
2021 income, which it was for a lot of  
people,” said Roofner, “we can use your 
2019 income as the basis for your credit. 
So that can allow you to have a higher 
credit.”

Changes to the earned income tax credit 
make it available to everyone age 19 and 
older, and roughly triples the maximum 
credit for childless workers.

Roofner said another big change is to 
the child tax credit, which many families 
got in advance. The credit has been 
increased and is fully refundable for 
2021.

Roofner said people might have 
documents coming in from the IRS and 
they can speed up the tax preparation 
process by being prepared when they 
get assistance.

“The other thing you can do before you 
even come in to do your return is go 
to IRS.gov and set up your taxpayer 
account,” said Roofner, “everybody has 

the right to have one. And when you do 
that, you’re then able to log in and see 
exactly what they sent you. So you have 
those correct numbers.”

Roofner said tax season also is a good 
time to anticipate what changes there 
might be to your taxes in 2022, and also 
to consider your money situation.

“It’s just a good time as a reminder to do 
a financial checkup on yourself  and your 
family,” said Roofner.

Tax aid services typically ramp up in 
February. Tax Help Montana’s Great 
Falls site begins assistance today.

Roofner asked that people be patient 
since these sites are volunteer-run 
and the pandemic has affected their 
operations.
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COMMUNITY

The Caboose and Engine Fund received 
a Memorial Donation from Gene and 
Pat Townsend in memory of  Raymond 
Townsend.

D o n at i o n s  we r e  m a d e  t o  t h e 
Headwaters Trail System from Beaver 
& Pat Carey in memoriam of  Gordon 
Darlinton, Lee Colgrove Phillips, 
Ray Townsend and Sarah Pelletier.  
Mike & Gwen Myers made donations 
in memoriam of  Lee Phillips, Ray 
Townsend and Mike Davis to the Trails 
too.  Mike & Cherry Eustace, and an 
anonymous donor also made a donation 
to the Headwaters Trail System.  Gene 
& Pat Townsend also made donations in 
memoriam of  Lee Phillips and Claudia 
Lane Cooper.

Donations were made to the Three 
Forks Community Library by the 
Friends of  the Library, and also by 
Gladys Buttelman.  Donations were 

also made to the Library by a number 
of  friends honoring Ross Buckingham’s 
memory.

A donation was made to the new 
Skatepark fund by Joan Burwell. 

Jim & Diane Phillips donated the 
profits of  Jim’s book sales A View from 
the Trail.  

Donations to the Ice Rink fund was 
made by Sean Gifford, the Three Forks 
All School Reunion group, and by Mike 
& Cherry Eustace.

Generous and caring citizens donated 
money to be applied anonymously on 
others’ water/sewer accounts.

DONATIONS

HELP WANTED

Tower Technician
Job Summary: Perform installation, 
general repair, and maintenance on 
communication sites. Sites include 
towers in excess of  500 feet, roof  top 
locations, remote sites and urban area 
facilities. Responsibilities include, but 
are not limited to, general construction, 
tower maintenance, coaxial cabling and 
equipment operation.

Essential Functions: Must have the 
physical ability and the willingness 
to climb towers in excess of  500 
feet. Must be able to accommodate 
occas ional  out  of  town travel . 
Ability to lift over 70 Pounds. Work 
independently at given tasks. Pick-up/
delivery of  supplies, tools, equipment, 
components, etc., via company vehicle.

Qualifications: Must be at least 18 
years old, have a valid drivers license 
and a clean driving record. Must be 
able to pass pre-hire Drug Screen 
and random Drug Testing. Ability 
to climb heights up to and including 
500 feet. Ability to read, comprehend, 

and carry out instructions. Ability 
to work independently under limited 
supervision. Great physical condition 
and stamina. Good communication and 
interpersonal skills. Organized with a 
strong attention to detail. Self-starter, 
team player, results oriented.

Education and Experience:  One 
year general construction, electrical, 
technical, or mechanical experience. 
High school  d iploma,  GED, or 
equivalent work experience. Apply 
online @ legacytowers.com

CLASSIFIEDS

DEATH NOTICE

OBITUARIES
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 B: Breakfast Bar
 L: Sloppy Joe

 JH GBB @ Ennis
 HS BB @ Sheridan

Fire Dept. Bus Mtg
 SC: Lasagna

 B: Bagels
 L: Bean & Cheese Burritos

 GROUNDHOG DAY

 SC: Ham

 HS BB @ Manhattan
 JH GBB @ Manhattan

 B: Yogurt & Granola
 L: Orange Chicken

 HS BB @ WY
 JH GBB vs SV @ Harrison

 SC: Cod

 HS Wrestling Divisionals
 Winter Semi-Formal

 B: Cereal
 L: Grab & Go Lunch Bag

 HS Wrestling Divisionals
 HS BB vs. Townsend

 JH GBB @ Shields Valley

 JH GBB vs. Townsend

 B: Cereal
 L: Chicken Fried Steak

TFA Amblnc Business Mtg

 JH GBB @ Ennis

 B: Breakfast Bar
 L: Chicken Taquito

 HS BB vs. SV @ Harrison

City Council 
TF Fire Training

 SC: Roasted Sausage & 
Potatoes

 B: Muffins
 L: Tomato Soup

TF Golf Brd Mtg
 SC: Sloppy Joes

 HS Wrestling State

 B: Yogurt & Granola
 L: Chicken Nuggets

 JH GBB @ Twin Bridges

 SC: Cabbage Casserole

 HS Wrestling State
 HS BB @ E Helena

 B: Cereal
 L: Grab & Go Lunch

 HS BB @ MC

 HS Wrestling State
 HS BB vs. Columbus

 HS BB vs Ennis @ Harrison

 B: Cereal
 L: White Chicken Chili

 VALENTINE’S DAY

TFA Amblnc Brd Mtg
TF Chamber Mtg

 B: Breakfast Bar
 L: Fish Sticks

 JH GBB @ W Yellowstone

American Legion & Aux. Mtg
TF School Board Mtg

 SC: Roast Beef

 B: Bagels
 L: Hawaiian Haystacks

VFW Mtg
 SC: Chili

 HS BB Districts Belgrade
 JH Girls BB vs. Whitehall

 B: Yogurt & Granola
 L: Pizza

 SC: Beef Alfredo

 HS BB Districts Belgrade

 B: Cereal
 L: Grab & Go Lunch Bag

 NO SCHOOL

 HS BB Districts Belgrade

 Little Wolves BB Jamboree
 FFA Week 

 JH Girls BB @ Manhattan 
Christian

 NO SCHOOL

 PRESIDENTS’ DAY

 FFA Week

 B: Breakfast Bar
 L: Nacho Tots

City Council 
TF Fire Training

 SC: Ravioli

 FFA Week
 B: Muffins

 L: Chili

 District BB Tourney MAC 
Butte

 SC: Avocado Chicken Salad 
Wraps

 FFA Week

 B: Yogurt & Granola
 L: Hot Dog or Chili Dog

 District BB Tourney MAC 
Butte

 SC: Sweet & Sour Pork

 FFA Week
 FFA Career Fair & Dance

 B: Cereal
 L: Grab & Go Lunch Bag

 District BB Tourney MAC 
Butte

 District BB Tourney MAC 
Butte

 B: Cereal
 L: Tater Tot Casserole

F

Thanks to our 
Advertisers!
The production and 
distribution of  this 
publication is made entirely 
possible by our advertisers. 
If  you enjoy receiving the 
Lewis and Clark Journal, 
please take a moment to 
thank them, and let them 
know you saw their ad here!

SC = Senior Center
Red = Three Forks School
Blue = Willow Creek

Capable Hands - Willing Heart

Mary Jane Crane
Massage Therapy Specialist

Swedish Deep Tissue
Relaxation/Stress Management

By appointment only: (406) 285-3738
PO Box 1001

Three Forks, MT 59752

Montana Mountain Massage

Rest
Relax

Restore
RechargeJennifer Royston Tonjum

406.580.9926
JRTonjum@gmail.com
VentureWestRealty.com

Love where you live, Call me Today!

FEBRUARY
Special Events

2: Groundhog Day

14: Valentine’s Day

20: Little Wolves Jamboree, 
TFHS Gym 2pm

21: Presidents’ Day

Coming in
MARCH

13: Daylight Saving’s 
Time Begins

17: St. Patrick’s Day

 Community events listed 
at no charge. Submit 
your events at editor@
lewisandclarkjournal.com

Show your car some 
love this month!

ThreeRiversCarWash.com
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decor. Not overdone, it made you want to crawl into 
bed for a quick rest, but there was such peaceful light 
from its windowed corner you couldn’t help but want to 
take in the panoramic outdoor scenery.

With our check in time around 3 PM we still had time 
to enjoy some soaks and swims and then took our 
favorite trail to the Seven Generations structures. After, 
we went out to dinner a few miles away in the friendly 
little town of  Boulder.

There is quite a selection and variety of  places to eat 
there. We found a place with the greatest rib eye steak–
my favorite. The friendliest folks added to our 58th 
Anniversary, helping us to celebrate in such thoughtful 
ways it was like a bit of  Cinderella Magic!

As it was a Wednesday night, it felt like we owned 
the Inn with few other guests there. We had some 
more soaks in the invigorating hot springs. It was a 
marvelous way to end the evening and we slept like 
babies!

In the morning, we again indulged in a soak as a way 
to ‘kick start’ the day. The sunny sky sprinkled with 
a few clouds above and no chlorine smell in the water 
makes you feel one with nature. Breakfast was served 
in a large, long windowed room where current artists’ 
works adorn the wall spaces between the windows with 
happy plants blooming away. This Bed and Breakfast 

offered a mouth watering array of  fresh fruit and juice, 
eggs, bacon, best bread toasted and the choice of  a 
hot drink. We still had time for  another walking trail 
offering  a different experience and another use of  spas 
and pool when we wanted. Even though we needed to 
check out of  our room at 11 AM we still had the use 
of  the facilities of  the Inn for the day. You can store 
your items in a locker or your car. Hot water is available 
with tea choices.There’s also the use of  a  microwave 
near the breakfast area for a lunch for the day. Outside 
the dining area there’s a large table and chairs near the 
lounge where I really enjoyed reading near the warm 
stove and comfy furniture. There are also games, books 
and whatever for relaxing for the day.

All this took place in 25-1/2 hours, but it felt much 
longer. We are so glad we decided to celebrate our 
Anniversary there. All the folks at the Inn were so 
warm, friendly and helpful and shared our joy in our 
Anniversary. We highly recommend it for a celebration 
or just a quiet, colorful and relaxing place to get away 
from it all. If  you are one who loves local Montana 
History and restored buildings and antiques, you’ll feel 
like you are back in the 1800s and reliving that era.

Next month’s article I will add more about the 
historical past and the fascinating reemergence of  
the Boulder Hot Springs Inn. What rare jewels we 
have in Montana so close by. For reservations or more 

information, call 406-225-1339. It’s on the corridor 
between Yellowstone and Glacier. This elegant and 
quaint, yet still spacious Inn has incredible and uniquely 
decorated rooms, high speed wireless, internet access, 
healthy, delicious food, massages by appointment, space 
for group gatherings, nature walks and of  course hot 
springs. ◊

Great Getaway…Continued from page 5

Autor Suzee King stands at the front of  an art installation 
on the property called “Seven Generations” by Dr. Frederick 
Franck.

Heavy Duty Industrial Machining & Repair

Owners:
Mark Oelke & Shay Lindquist

20 W. Cedar • PO Box 788  
Three Forks, MT 59752

(406) 285-0179

Diesel & Car Repair
24-Hour Towing Service

Heavy Truck & Equipment 
Service & Rebuild

10769 Highway 287
Three Forks, Montana 59752

406-285-6913 MONTANA
I-90

EXIT 274Ron Imberi
1-800-200-6913

Dogs, cats, horses.

Helen’s Critter Care

Stress free home care for 
your best friends

Home security visits, 
plant watering and more..

Call for a consultation

Helen Gleason  406-579-1367
Licensed and Insured

OUTLAW
WOODWORKS LLC

Custom Cabinetry & Counter Tops
406-539-3401 • 2736 Old Town Road

www.OutlawWoodworks.com

Iron Horse Cafe & Pie Shop
Valentines Day Specials

Join us on Valentine’s Day, 
Mon, Feb 14th • 9am to 8pm • Reservations Recommended

VALENTINE’S DAY
Breakfast Special - $14

Strawberries and Cream Crepes
with choice of bacon or sausage

9am to 12pm

VALENTINES DINNER SPECIAL 
Fit for 2 to Share - $86

*Garlic Jumbo Prawn Appetizer
*24 oz Heart Ribeye topped with herb compound butter

*Served with your choice of Soup or Salad,
 Fresh Dinner Vegetables & a Baked Potato

*A Slice of Pie for each!
**4:30pm to close, while supplies last

ATTENTION
Southern Broadwater County Residents!

Broadwater County is proposing to construct a new 
emergency services facility in the Wheatland area of the 
County to provide law enforcement, fire and possibly 
ambulance services. The purpose of this survey is to 
determine the resident’s living in the southern end of 
Broadwater County’s interest in having such a facility and 
funding its operation.

Please go online to take the survey below.
Thank you for participating in this important survey. 

https://www.surveymonkey.com/r/SouthBroadwaterEMS

https://www.surveymonkey.com/r/SouthBroadwaterEMS
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Transition
by Matt Wemple

I felt it the other day. Did you? I was up in the 
mountains on a mule deer scouting trip. It had been 
hot down low when I left. By evening, the breeze had 
stopped and storm clouds were building over the scree 
strewn peaks. I had an hour of  glassing light left to go 
and was hoping for that magic last few minutes when 
the big guys show themselves. Alas, the wind picked up 
to gale strength and the rain was starting. So much for 
the magic last hour. I retreated to my tent and drifted 
off  to sleep as the storm rolled through. Crawling out 
in the pre-dawn darkness the following morning, the 
air had a distinct crispness to it. Stars had a certain 
twinkling clarity you don’t see on hazier nights. It was 
cooler too. 

Even though the heat can persist some years into 
September, we always get those days in the latter half  
of  August that tell us summer is over. Of  course, the 
days are getting shorter. Only a few weeks ago did we 
have seemingly unlimited amounts of  daylight and 
we get lulled into thinking we have all the time in the 
world. Then suddenly, it’s not even 9 p.m. and dusk 
is settling in. This year seems especially quick as we 
only got done with snow in June! A co-worker and I 
took a horseback ride into the Gallatin Range the other 
day. Riding through a thick aspen stand that normally 

would have been difficult to see through, it had 
been the victim of  a late frost in probably May 
or June. Nearly all the leaves were dead on the 
limb. So, you’re not imagining things, summer 
was short this year. 

Of  course, it remains to be seen how long 
summer will last. We’ve gotten those little 
bursts of  what my friend calls, “Fake Fall”. A 
sudden overcast cool day intersperses those 
hot, dry stretches above 90. Next day right 
back to the dog days which in some years 
persist into early fall when it really doesn’t feel 
right. I can’t help but get that feeling fall is not 
far away. Leaves are already turning up high. 
In those tight, narrow basins and canyons 
that start losing daylight before we do, the 
willow and alder lining the streams are fading 
from green to yellow already. We’re probably 
a month out from it here. Of  course, berry crops are 
an indicator. Some years berry crops fail if  there isn’t 
good moisture. This year things are looking pretty 
good. Chokecherries are bending their branches with 
healthy clumps. Huckleberries are doing well at higher 
elevations. Their ripening is a sign of  transition along 
with waning daylight and intermittent cool snaps.  

Observing all this reminds me that our season change 
is more dramatic than most. Some years we can go 
from fall to winter overnight. Getting hit with minus 

20 temps in early October is one way. The leaves don’t 
even have a chance to change. Talk about getting 
cheated. While much of  the country can plan fall 
more or less by a calendar date, it can be pretty much 
anytime from late August on here. The cues are often 
subtle. That sudden wind shift from the north in the 
middle of  the night is one of  my favorites. It might 
have been 95 degrees the day before. Then clouds move 
in and a light breeze picks up. It might not even get 
that much cooler the next day. But the 90s are gone, 
and something in your brain says summer’s gone. 
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• Accounting
• Bookkeeping
• Payroll
• Taxes
• Tax Representation

Tudor & Associates, Inc.
David M. Tudor, MBA, MSA, EA, USTCP
Admitted To Practice Before The US Tax Court

P.O. Box 1410 • 123 Main Street #2 • Three Forks, MT 
406.285.3528 Office • 406.285.3938 FAX

dave@tudorandassociates.com
www.tudorandassociates.com

CORBETT CARPENTRY
Custom Cabinetry, Millwork, Entry Doors

Stu Corbett/Owner    916-257-2610    Three Forks, MT

visit our gallery at corbettcarpentry.com     stucorbett1@gmail.com

285-6621
Eight unit sizes • Locked, electric gated facility  

Outdoor storage: car, boat & RV, etc.  

Reasonable rates! Call for size - quote.

Sky View Storage
At 51 Jefferson St. N 

Behind Manhattan Bank-Three Forks
Office located at 223 North Main, Three Forks

AND Not a Real Estate Licensee • www.mickiesmobiles.com

285-6500

Real Estate Solutions for Real People

• We Buy Houses - CASH 
 • We STOP Foreclosures
  • We Repair Credit 
   • We Pay Referrals

WE BUY, SELL AND RENT HOMES

Mon-Fri from 7 a.m. - 4 p.m. 
Saturday 8 a.m. - 12 p.m. (406) 599-8472

 Teachers Receive 

50¢ OFF
with coupon through Sept. 2019

it ’s  back to school time,  fall back into a 
routine at the gym. we have classes every 
monday to thursday at 8:30 am,  join us.

follow us for more info v42fitness

don’t be a nerd!

Freshly picked chokecherries from this year’s harvest.

Field Expediency
REVISITING THE EXPERIENCES OF A SELF-TAUGHT SHALE SCRAMBLER

by Art Kehler

For many years, I was an avid hiker.  Often, I would hike to a mountain lake.  
Sometimes, after reaching the lake, I would peer at one of  the peaks towering 
above the lake and, suddenly, suffer an overwhelming compulsion to see what was 
on the other side.  Considering that, when it came to heights, I paled at the thought 
of  standing on a sawhorse, I can only attribute the mysterious affliction to the thin 
mountain air.  

At any rate, over the years, I scaled a goodly number of  local peaks. In the 
Tobacco Root Mountains alone, I strutted on the tops of  Hollowtop Mountain, 
Horse Mountain, Curley Mountain, Long Mountain, Albro Peak, Potosi Peak, and 
Granite Peak.  True, none of  those crags qualifies as a death defying, Matterhorn-
class ascent.  In fact, most of  the slopes I went up were pretty gradual.  Still, that’s 
not bad for a guy who (primarily because he was too cheap) never had a climbing 
lesson.  

Likewise, I rejected the use of  formal (expensive) mountaineering gear; such as 
helmets, spiked boots, gloves, pitons, rock picks, ropes, and crampons.  Rather, I 
would strike an upward path donning the attire of  a self-taught shale scrambler.  
For instance, a tattered ball cap, equipped with a sturdy cardboard peak in front 
and a metal button on the crown, served as my protective helmet.  Also, instead of  
spiked climbing boots, I shrewdly sported a pair of  waffle-stomper boots, so worn 
that the soles were thin enough to mold to the jagged terrain.  

Despite my best efforts, once in a while, I found myself  splayed against a rock 
face, hanging on for dear life.  From those eyeball-bulging, spirituality-inspiring 
incidents, I learned to rely on field-expediency (aka-conjuring up improvised 
techniques on the spot) to compensate for my lack of  sophisticated equipment.  

Following are some practical examples other shale scramblers might find useful in 
a similar situation: 

Rather than relying on adhesive climbing gloves, smear pine pitch, sprinkled with 
chewed lichen fungus, on your fingers.  

Instead of  riskily turning loose of  the rock face with one hand to drive a 
stabilizing piton (metal spike) into a seam, simply wedge your snout into said 
opening. Then, exhale heavily so that your nostrils expand tightly against the sides 
of  the seam, before reaching for another handhold.  

In the event of  an unnerving fall, as opposed to desperately flailing a rock pick 
at the swiftly-disappearing face, snap your teeth firmly onto an exposed alpine, 
juniper-bush-root or some tundra moss, to come to a halt. 

After stabilizing the situation, instead of  relying on cumbersome ropes, use your 
belt buckle as a crampon on which to fasten a bandana-sized, handkerchief. Then 
affix your trusty survival knife to the end of  said fabric to lodge behind rocks, 
sideways, as you resume your ascent.  

Ultimately, the above-noted, stellar examples of  field-expediency allowed me 
to overcome my fear of  heights well enough to satisfy my mysterious affliction.  
Though my techniques may have been a tad unorthodox, I always made it to the 
top of  the mountain I was climbing.  From there, invariably, I was treated to a 
visual symphony of  grandeur, reserved only for those nuts enough to earn the 
right to see it.  Once, I was so moved that I began to yodel, which resulted in the 
only mountain goat stampede I ever witnessed.  The best part is, all these many 
years later, I have only to close my eyes to revisit the grandeur again. ◊

51 Jefferson Street North, Three Forks
Secure: 11 Unit sizes and Outdoor Parking

285-6621 www.skyviewstoragerental.com
Call for availability, quote, or appointment

CORBETT CARPENTRY
Custom Cabinetry, Millwork, Entry Doors

Stu Corbett/Owner    916-257-2610    Three Forks, MT

visit our gallery at corbettcarpentry.com     stucorbett1@gmail.com AND Not a Real Estate Licensee • www.mickiesmobiles.com

285-6500

Real Estate Solutions for Real People

• We Buy Houses - CASH 
 • We STOP Foreclosures
  • We Repair Credit 
   • We Pay Referrals

WE BUY, SELL AND RENT HOMES

call  for questions 406.285.1429  |   free event,  no membership  needed

saturday, FEB. 26 @ 4pm
Join us  TO  CELEBRATE +  WORKOUT 

SEAN’S  TURN ING  BAHA’I FAITH

www.bahai.org - Local Number: (402) 992-2869

When you meet those whose opinions 
differ from your own, do not turn 

away your face from them.
 --Abdu’l-Baha’
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The Lost Girls
by Christina Kamps

We recently lost two of  our dogs. I’m not talking 
about lost as in they crossed the rainbow bridge, but 
lost in a sense that they are gone from our home and 
we only have guesses as to where they could be now. 
We’ve certainly had pets that have passed away and it’s 
a heartbreaking kind of  loss, but this is different and 
harder, consuming our thoughts non-stop, wondering 
where they could be and what we can do to find them.

We were fortunate to have regularly used GPS tracking 
collars for both our dogs. German Wirehaired Pointers, 
they are a sporting breed and prone to adventuring after 
birds or whatever else catches their attention. Their 
collars were on that day, but the handset that alerts us to 
them venturing outside their perimeter was not. Once 
turned on and a signal acquired, it was discovered that 
our young and active mother/daughter pair had already 
gone six miles away. No problem, just drive over and 
pick them up, right? Well, unfortunately the closest we 
could get by road was within about 2.5 miles. A cold 
moonlit hike trudging through snow with headlamps 
and flashlights put my husband and son within a mile or 
so before they had to give up for the night. When dawn 
came, the dogs had moved south, but still equally as hard 
to reach within the Copper City Trails area. For those 
that know, they know. It’s big and rugged country and 
extremely hard to navigate in winter. My brother-in-
law tried, burying his Tacoma in the drifted snow that 
plugged the Copper City Road at its entrance. Friend 
and fellow dog owner Josh Shively came to our aid, first 
by pulling out stuck rigs and then by running our son 
into the area on his snowmobile where they were able 
to get within 800 yards of  the dogs and see lots of  
their tracks. As close as they were, they could not catch 
up to them and a coming storm and pending darkness 
forced them to pull out again. In the days and weeks 
since, multiple attempts have been made to find them; by 
snowmobile, 4-wheeler, helicopter, drone, snowshoeing, 
hiking and driving. Many people have helped and the list 
of  people to thank gets longer each day. 

As of  this article’s deadline, we still have no solid leads 
(some that were dead ends). We just hope that the girls 
will move into areas where they can be spotted and 
the people that do will recognize that they are lost and 
reach out to us. It’s important to mention that if  seen, 
they may be scared and not willing to come to people, 
even their owners. It’s for this reason that we ask that 

people not try to catch them or call for them, but to try 
to get a photo if  possible and to call us. And as hard as 
it was to believe that our own dogs may not come to 
us, I’ve since learned that there’s a phenomenon called 
“survival mode”. It’s basically a regression to primal 
instincts where the dog will focus only on survival, not 
recognizing their name when called or orders to come. 
They may see anyone as a threat and attempts to catch 
them or yell for them will put them back on the run.

Jean McKinney, a pet recovery specialist and founder of  
K9 RSQ Montana put me in touch with Cindy Becker, 
who uses her specially trained dog, Arlo, to search for 
lost pets. Between these two women, I’ve learned a lot 
about what to do when your pet becomes lost. Here are 
some basic takeaways:

If  your pet is microchipped, call the Microchipping 
company and let them know your pet is missing.

Call local veterinarians and shelters to alert them.

Create bold flyers - keep them simple, but include a 
photo of  your pet, location lost from and phone number 
to call. 

Create awareness through social media and other 
methods.

Put out scent articles that are familiar to them (dirty 
socks from the person they’re closest to work well). Do 
this in a wagon wheel pattern from the location they left 
from. This pattern increases the odds they will come 
across one of  the trails and return. Check those places 
daily and refresh as needed.

Don’t yell their name or call for them. They may have 
gone into survival mode and be scared.

At this stage, one of  the most important tips I’ve 
learned is this: No matter how long it’s been since 
they’ve gone missing, don’t lose hope. A lost dog 
search can go on for months. Never doubt your pet’s 
intelligence or ability to survive.

I’ve since been forwarded or told or seen multiple stories 
of  pets reuniting with their owners after days, weeks, 
months and longer. Our prayers are that we may be one 
of  those stories that encourages the next pet owner who 
finds themselves in our shoes. ◊

LOST DOGS

406-539-4488

Female German Wirehaired Pointers 
Missing since 1/4/22

Near Three Forks, MT
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