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Ferrets in Hiding

They ve disappeared from the
grasslands before and now it ap-
pears they ve done it again. Ari-
zona Game and Fish Department
biologists have been spotlighting
for some 70 black-footed ferrets
released since 2007 on the Espee
Ranch, but this spring they ve not
been able to nd them.

The black and white masked
mammal, highly dependent on
prairie dogs, was once thought to
be extinct. But in 1981 a Wyo-
ming ranchers dog found one.
Wildlife biologists were able to
nd about 150 others living in a
prairie dog colony on the ranch.
Of those 150, only 18 survived
and were placed in a captive
breeding facility.

We dont know why
we re not seeing them

Wildlife managers have been re-
introducing the endangered ferret on
healthy grasslands with
high concentrations of

on.dtheAE_spee RaGnch, Article V. prairie dog colonies since
Sa'd Fi le%na tami A Land Ethic the 1990s. The nocturnal
and "ish Lepartmen Section 5. ferret lives with and preys

wildlife biologist Jen-
nifer Cordova. They
could have been stay-
ing in the burrows
longer because of the
cold, windy spring.
Plague also could be
to blame.

A thing is right when
it tends to preserve the
integrity, stability and
beauty of the biotic com-
munity. It is wrong when
it tends otherwise.

upon prairie dogs.
The Espee Ranch,
northwest of Valle, is the
only release site on pri-
vate land. Cordova says
the search will resume i

September.
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Ferret photos by Jennifer Cordova

The black-footed ferret is thought to be North America s most endangered mammal.

Article IV
Cowboy
Essence

Character
Qualities
Section 1.
Ambition

The desire to achieve
noble goals.

amazing, said Nelson.
about the world and responsibility.
Friends plan to continue the pace set by
Shewalter and see the completion of the trail
in time for Arizonas centennial celeb
in 2012.

Shewalter continued from page 2

| regard for the history of the ranch. It was a sig-
ni cant part of the Arizona Trail because people
would be able to see Babbitt Ranches and under-
stand what ranching is all about, said Nelson.
Besides this ambitious project that took decades
of determination, Shewalter is also remembered
as a teacher whose lessons took students beyond
geography and math.
The number of people his life touched is truly
He taught his students

Criticism continued from page 2

When | went to bed that night
| thought about the potential
reasons Bill felt he needed to
visit with me so strongly. Was |
slacking? Goo ng off? | did not
think so, but what? Before go-
ing to sleep I thought, Well, |
hope | gave everything | had.
Thenextday came soonenough
and we were again branding
calves. | was a brander this
day. | trotted from the brand-
ing re to the calf and back to
the branding re like a zipping
bee. There was going to be no
reason for any criticism about
my effort today! When all of a
sudden Bill comes over to me
calling my name. | went ush.

Come here!

With the de-horners in one
hand pointing and his other
hand rmly on my back he
said, Do you see that bull calf
right there?

Yes, | said.

You see his straight back and
his legs?

Yes.

We should keep him as a bull
for the ranch, Bill said.

He walked away motioning for
a different set of branding irons
and that was it.

Huh? In less than 24 hours |

go from not anking calves fast
enough, to the next day, with all of
the other cowboys around, Bills
hand on my back, quietly instruct-
ing and teaching me about bull
calves.
Over the years | have become
very appreciative of this lesson.
There have been times where |
have been in the squeeze and in-
deed had more to give than | was
giving or thought | could give. Bill
knew that day that though | did
not think | had more to give, | did!
Also that you have a choice of de-
ciding to dig for that extra effort
or not to, and that by giving that
extra, most of the time opportuni-
ties like learning which bull calf
to keep  will present themselves.
This has been a really special les-
son to me.

Bill Cordasco

Oh Boy! Did You See
What He Just Did?

In the early 2000s we were
branding some spring calves. It
was a really nice day and the crew
was working well together. There
wasnt much chatter, with every-
one well focused on the job. | was
castrating that day. Not much else

going on except for the well hone
routine of the spring wagon.
When, over on the other side
of the branding pen, a ruckus
broke out. A big soggy calf had
slinked and kicked his way free
from the ankers. With that little
calf s tail almost straight up and
his ears pinned back, he darted
like a bullet toward the open end
of the pen.
Bill Howell was dragging calves
that day on the side where the calf
got free. From the back of the pen
and in the middle of the bunched
cows Bill turned his horse and
in a single motion the cows split
apart and Bill breezed past the
branding crew in full pursuit. It
was so natural looking | think the
wind was jealous. Two turns of
the loop and that little calf swung
around in a dead stop. Wow! |
thought. This was like a highlight
Im you want to watch over and
over.
The little calf grudgingly was
towed back to the ankers and
| turned back around from the
action seeing the faces of the
crew mostly big eyes and a few
dropped jaws all I could think
was Oh Boy! Did you see what
he just did?

Bill Cordasco %




