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DEADLINES:

LINE ADS:

Tuesday: :30am Monday

Thursday: :30 am Wednesday

Saturday: :30 am Friday
DISPLAY ADS:
2 Days Prior to

Publication Date

PLACING YOUR AD IS EASY...Union, Wallowa, and Baker Counties
Phone La Grande - 541-963-3161 • Baker City - 541-523-3673

On-Line: 
www.lagrandeobserver.com
www.bakercityherald.com

Email:
Classifieds@lagrandeobserver.com
Classifieds@bakercityherald.com

SATURDAY, JANUARY 16, 2021

To Place a Classified Ad
Please email your contact information and 

the content to be included in the ad to: 

classifieds@bakercityherald.com

If you are unable to to email please call: 
(541) 523-3673

Deadline for Classified Ads

8:30 AM one day prior to publication

110 Announcements 110 Announcements

110 Announcements

SUBSCRIBERS!
TAKE US ON YOUR PHONE and 
LEAVE YOUR PAPER AT HOME!

FULL editions of the

Baker City Herald
-AND-

La Grande Observer
are now available online!

3 EASY STEPS

1. Register your account 
    before you leave
2. Call to stop your print paper
3. Log in wherever you are 
    at and enjoy!

Call Now to Subscribe!
(541) 963-3161

Classifieds get results.

Check out our classified ads.

110 Announcements

PULL TABS 
ACCEPTED 

AT THE FOLLOWING 
BAKER CITY LOCATIONS

Baker City Herald
Dollar Tree
Black’s Distributing
Ryder Bros
VFW
Baker Elk’s Lodge
Main Event
Lefty’s Tap House
Little Bagel Shop
Baker City Fire Dept.
Haines Sell-Rite
Idle Hour
Salvation Army

it’s 
not

’s

by TheShelterPetProject.org

fault

One of the nicest 

things about classi-

fied ads is their low 

cost. Another is the

quick results. Try a

classified ad today!

Call 541-963-3161 or

541-523-3673 today

to place your ad.

Google Maps

This 215-mile loop through the Blue Mountains passes through 

Baker City and La Grande.

WANDERLUST

Continued from Page 1B

Over the fi nal 10 miles or so, 
only along the river itself, and on 
the north-facing slopes of its ever-
deepening canyon, do the pondero-
sas hang on.

About 20 miles west of Bates 
the road goes through Galena, a 
legacy of the 19th century gold 
mining boom. Many of the mines 
were a couple miles to the north 
along Elk Creek and clustered 
near Susanville, a town far more 
ghostly than Galena.

A road leads about a quarter 
mile north from Galena to the 
town’s historic cemetery. We 
walked through it back in Septem-
ber during a camping trip and I 
was intrigued to see it with snow 
softening the scene. It is perhaps 
the most tranquil burying ground 
I’ve visited. The cemetery lies on a 
knoll among second-growth pines, 
the ground immaculately main-
tained and the only sound, while 
we were there, the whisper of the 
winter wind. It is a fi ne place for 
contemplation, to read the inscrip-
tions and to ponder lives both long 
and short.

CHUKAR

Continued from Page 1B

Fresh snow holds the birds a 
little tighter, their tracks betray-
ing their presence. Even without 
snow, Chas traverses the rolling 
sagebrush beyond the cliffs, in-
specting the recency of scat, and 
slowing to a halt when it’s fresh. 
Remaining still unnerves birds 
that may be holding nearby. I’ve 
seen it work time and again. 
The covey’s thunderous fl ush 
like a time bomb exploding at an 
unknown moment. Remaining 
calm on the fl ush is key to draw-
ing an accurate bead.

We have had some good days 
in the rolling sage. The place 
literally crawling with birds. A 
large sagebrush-steppe slope 
with a few deep crevasses rolls along 
the western edge of the Central Wash-
ington scablands, much like the Eastern 
Oregon landscape. I recall a day run-
ning Finn with Chas and having a ball. 
Coveys dappled the terrain, fl ushing 

wild and valiantly fl eeing into the cliffs 
where they would “chuk” manically, 
tempting the foolish predator. At long 
last, a covey held tight and two came to 
the vest once our barrels were empty. 

  With the season ending Jan. 31, only 
a few weeks remain to seek the elusive 

“devil bird” in Eastern Or-
egon. The grasslands west of 
the Blues are usually a good, 
relatively local area, but chu-
kar numbers seem a bit lower 
than usual this year, which is 
interestingly consistent with 
Central Washington. Puzzling 
is the conversely exceptional 
Hun year about an hour north 
near Walla Walla. 

Regardless of bird numbers, 
you should take a hike. Your 
scatter gun and bird dog, if 
you have one, would appreci-
ate the exercise. And cabin 
fever looms, compounded by 
another nine months before 
the 2021 chukar season. 

Brad Trumbo is a fi sh and 

wildlife biologist and outdoor writer in 

Waitsburg, Washington, where he also 

actively serves the Walla Walla-based Blue 

Mountain Pheasants Forever chapter. For 

tips and tales of outdoor pursuits and 

conservation, visit www.bradtrumbo.com.

Brad Trumbo/Contributed Photo

Finn takes a break in the sagebrush, listening to 

the tempting, maniacal “chuking” of chukar.

Lisa Britton/For EO Media Group

Interpretive signs at Bear Wallow campground 

explain how steelhead spawn in the creek of 

the same name along Highway 244.

Where the 
Middle Fork Road 
meets Highway 
395, turn right and 
immediately start 
climbing back into 
the mountains.

The highway, af-
ter crossing Mead-
owbrook Summit, 
commences a 
winding course 
along two streams. 
For several miles 
the road parallels 
the North Fork 
of the John Day 
River. Then, when 
the North Fork 
veers west into 
its lower canyon, 
where it will many 
miles later join the 
Middle Fork, the 
highway follows 
Camas Creek.

After about 28 
miles on Highway 
395, turn right (east) on Highway 
244 at a sign for Ukiah.

Highway 244, known variously 
as the Ukiah-Hilgard or Starkey 
Highway, is a delightful drive in 

any season. Traffi c is 
light and the scenery 
varied, as the highway 
bisects both forest and 
mountain meadow, with 
Camas Creek usually 
close by.

We stopped to snow-
shoe around the Bear 
Wallow campground, 
about 10 1/2 miles east 

of Ukiah. The campground is closed, 
of course, but the half-mile nature 
trail along its namesake creek was 
easy to follow, and Max in particular 
enjoyed scraping snow off the many 
signs that described the importance 
of the stream as spawning habitat 
for steelhead.

Highway 244 tops out at Blue 
Mountain Summit, the divide 
between the North Fork John Day 
and Grande Ronde river drainages, 
then descends to the Grande Ronde 
near Starkey.

Interstate 84 is about 11 miles 
farther.


