






I was there at Mi ller Creek eight years altogether. I was 
rewarded the mail contract to carry the Mail from Deeth so I left 
there the fall of 1948. 

When I was growing up there on the Diamond A, I would 
sometimes go with my uncle, Albert Taylor, fishing down on the 
Jarbidge River. We'd take our saddle horses, along with four pack 
horses and spend two weeks fishing for steelhead. There were a lot 
of big steelhead in the Jarbidge at that time. 

In all the times I've been on the Jarbidge, I've never seen 
otter there, lots of racoon, but no otter. I always believed it was 
because of the steep rocky canyon walls with few open grassy areas. 
I've always noticed that otter raise their families on open grassy 
areas. 

There was sure a lot of big deer killed during those years 
(the 1940's and 50's). I killed a lot of good deer myself. The two 
biggest ones had spreads 38" wide and weighted about three hundred 
pounds. They were an awful lot alike, but the best one had 10 
points on one side and 12 on the other. 

There were a lot of families living in that Country at that 
time too. I can remember during the 1930's there were sixteen 
different families that had homesteads there on the Diamond A. 
There were another ten or so families living above and below 
Rowland, as well as another ten families living at Charleston. 

When I was growing up there on the Diamond A, there were five 
different schools around Rowland and on the Diamond A, and another 
two or three at Charleston. 

Now the families are nearly all gone. Frank and Marge Prunty 
are the only ones left that stay at Charleston year around. 
There's no one left on the Diamond A. And now that Kent Howard has 
sold all his holdings on the Bruneau and there at Charleston to the 
Government it leaves only the stowells left there below Rowland. 

Its too bad we can't see to it that people are put back in 
that country again. It was a hard life, but we lived good. We 
didn't have a lot, but we didn't need a lot either. 

We'd raise a big garden, lots of potatoes. About the only 
thing we didn't raise was beans. Every year we'd buy beans and 
flour in Idaho and we'd buy sugar from he sugar factory there in 
Twin Falls. 

We'd put up a barrel of sauerkraut, two or three barrels of 
corned beef, and we had our milk cows. And that's all we needed. 

We'd sell big four year old steers for four cents a pound, 
enough to pay our taxes and grazing fees on the Forest Reserve. 

When the Taylor Grazing Act came in, they told everyone that 
it was going to help all the little outfits, and it did, it helped 
them out of business. 

My dad made a lot of predictions when I was a boy, about how 
the country would change, and how government would take over. They 
sure have come true. They don't want anyone out there anymore. 
They want everyone off. 



KENT HOWARD 

We bought the Mac Prunty Ranch in 1953 and in the spring of 
1954 Jenece and I moved to Miller Creek. You can't believe the 
fish there were in the Bruneau river at that time. The irrigation 
ditches would be full of fish, and whenever we would turn water you 
could pick up baskets of fish. Now the Merganser Ducks and otter 
are taking all the fish. When we moved here the families up and 
down the river were controlling the predators. At that time the 
Southwick's lived at Rowland, Verland Stowell was on the place he 
has now, Art Oderman had the Mink Place, Bud Kennedy was on the 96 
up Rattlesnake Canyon. Not long before, there had been three 
families living up McDonald Creek. I suppose you could say it was 
the custom of the Communi ty to keep Otter and Merganser Duck 
populations under control. 

I can remember the first time I saw Jack Martin shoot a 
merganser duck. He never even walked over to look at it. I ask 
what it was he shot and he said "Oh just one of those fish eating 
ducks." 

Dur ing those years, trappers really 1 iked catching otter. 
They kept them down. I can remember Dick Johnson being tickled 
whenever he caught one. Now Otter and Merganser ducks have 
eliminated most of fish in the Bruneau. 

We're los ing our deer too. When we first moved to Mi ller 
Creek there were lots of deer, I mean lots of deer, and for many 
years we ran a deer camp. I used to tell my hunters that if they 
didn't see 500 deer by noon, they didn't owe me a thing. Today I 
wouldn't tell anyone they would see 50 deer if they rode all day 
long. 

Last summer the Elk foundation sponsored a tour of our ranch. 
We spent an entire day covering the country between Rowland and 
Miller Creek. And we only saw five deer all day. 

The coyotes and lions have just gotten to thick. There are 
too many of them. They've killed most of the deer. This past 
winter there was a lion hunter from Idaho here for a few days. The 
first morning out he counted sixteen different lion tracks. He 
said he never saw a place where cougars were so thick. Its 
government pol icy that's destroying wi ldl i fe. They protect the 
predators. I often feel like a trater for selling our ranch 
to the Government. I know they will ruin the country. But with 
the government the way it is today, how could we survive. It was 
only a matter of time till they put us out of business. 

They want everything to go back to nature. Their 
policies are bad for wildlife, they're bad for the economy, and 
they're bad for the country, but what's worse they don't seem to 
care. 

Marshall Ashcraft told me that it would be almost impossible 
to find another buyer for the ranch. People know the government 
planned to make the Bruneau River into a wintering area for Elk. 
I sure hated to see the place go to government. 
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INTERVIEW OF TOM BILBAO - Feb. 2000 

I finished the 8TH grade in 1938. Went to work for Pattani's (They had the place Jim Wright has 
now) for ''forty a month'''' and lucky to get it. Worked there in 1940 and 41. They sold to 
Charley Sewell in 41. Between that spring and the following fall the price ofcattle went up 
enough tot pay for the ranch. I believe Charley bought the place for $54,000 dollars - cows and 
all. That Fall I went to work for Walt Whitaker at the Haystack Ranch for $50 a month. My 
brother was working for Whitaker at the time. 

Later I began buckarooing. Worked for the Petan Ranch, the Marvels at Battle Mountain. Tom 
Marvel is 7 days older than I am. I turned 75 years old this past June. Later I started trapping for 
the Government and the State Fish and WIldlife. I liked trapping in winter - Cowboying in 
Summer. 

Mostly, I trapped for beaver. Beaver brought between $30 and $40 a pelt at that time. Later 
Pelts dropped to $1.50. However, the State was paying $2 (support payment) so I was able to 
make it pay. 

I would catch between 5 and 6 hundred beaver every winter. Saved beaver 2 years old and older. 
Sold them at action. Sold to an outfit in Denver one year. Got $7.06 for them. The outfit told 
me that my beaver topped the market. 

Most ofmy beaver trapping was along the Humboldt. You don't notice beaver in the Humboldt 
because they dig their dens in the bank rather than building a lodge like they do when they live in 
the mountains. Most times, river beaver don't even bother to build dams - they don't need to, 
there's enough water in the river to protect them without building dams. 

Most years, I trapped the Northern part ofthe County until it snowed me out. Then I'd trap the 
river. I trapped a lot on the 25 Ranch, the Horseshoe and as far east as Deeth. - wherever I was 
sent to trap. Otter were protected at that time. We were required to get tags for taking Otter. 
The State required that we give them 50 percent ofall the Otter we caught. 

Otter will travel for miles, and when they stop they just use the beaver dens. The beaver move 
out or stay away until the Otter leave. Otter are vicious fighters. They are good at fishing too. 
Even when they get their fill, they still catch fish. I've seen as many seen 15 or 20 Otter playing 
along the river - just throwing fish out on the banks. At that time, it wasn't uncommon to see 10 
to 15 suckers or carp where the Otter had thrown them out on the river bank. 

After I"d been trapping beaver for number ofyears, they talked me into trapping for coyotes. 
Mostly I was assigned to trap in those areas where Loyd Sorensen was running his sheep. At that 
time all we had to do was send in a report once in a while. There wasn't a lot ofcoyotes than ­
not like there is now. Back then, the government and the people kept the coyotes down. You 
didn't see them very often. Trapped mostly from horseback. One year I caught 58 coyotes off 
Sorensen's range - that's a lot ofcoyotes when there's not a lot around. One time I caught 5 
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coyotes and two bobcats in one.day. When I told Loyd that I'd caught 5 coyotes and two 
bobcats in one day, he didn't believe me. I loved to trap. 

Made my living trapping for a good many years. But then after a while I decided that I'd better 
settle down. Moved to Elko. I had the Union Oil Bulk Plant for ten years.. These last few years 
I have put all my time into prospecting. I've been leasing my claims to the big Gold Mines. 
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Coyotes killed from Airplane by Roe Davis and Bill stevens, 
Burns, Oregon, winter 1944 & 1945. 
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