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Training takes on many forms and styles. No two people teach a lesson the same
way. I have known pro trainers that are very rough on dogs, while others are so
soft spoken that you wonder how the dog could ever learn the task. Keep in mind,
there are times that the trainer needs to be tough, but more importantly, the trainer
needs to be consistent. I have to admit that I am not so tough except in rare when
it comes to keeping dogs out of trouble.
When preparing a dog for a hunt test or trial, you want to remain consistent and to
teach the dog what is expected of them. That way there are few surprises for you or
pup. When pup knows what to expect, they know also what their job is.
Recently, I ran my year old pup in the NAVHDA Natural Ability Test (NA). He
was coming along well and I wanted to try a few new things. He also had few
annoying habits, that I wanted to address. But instead of going this direction with
my training, I stayed with the test objectives. I didn’t want to create any confusion
on what my expectations were for this young pup on the day of the test.
As it turns out, my instincts were right and we had a great day. The weather was
very rainy. We ran the field in a downpour. The birds were wet, and didn’t fly, a
sure recipe for disaster. The first bird Blue found, snatches up, and delivered to
hand. It was a nice retrieve of a very wet and lively chukkar. I was a bit worried
that the run would go south in a hurry. On the second bird, Blue provide the
judges with a beautiful point and then retrieved the bird to hand. There is no
penalty for the retrieve, once the bird is pointed. In the NA Test, no birds are killed
for the retrieve. This process of pointing and retrieving went on for the next 18
minutes. Blue found seven birds total and pointed all but the first bird. The track
of a pheasant went much the same with Blue running a perfect track on the released
bird, only to point it and then retrieve a very lively and wet pheasant to hand. What
a dog! He and I with our clothes and fur soaked to the skin. Blue received the
maximum score of 112 and a Prize 1. Not bad for a Brittany playing in a field
dominated by shorthairs and wirehairs and proving once again that the Epagneul
Breton is a true versatile dog.
Now that the test is over, I can move on to new skills and correct a few behaviors
I’m not so pleased with. It will give us something to do this summer besides pull
weeds in my garden.
Sherry Niesar
Whoa Post Editor
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Peter Ward:
Founder, Member & Friend
Long time member and founder of the Big Sky Epagneul Breton
Gun Dog Club passed away this past weekend. Peter Ward has
been a part of our Montana club since the beginning. He is a
gentleman, friendly, quiet and always there with encouragement
and a smile. He was always there with a friendly face, smile, hug
or word of encouragement when needed. He was the Vice President and friend of the club and will be missed by all.

Field Trial Update by Sherry Niesar, Trial Secretary
The Big Sky Epagneul Breton Gun Dog Club Wild Field trial is still almost
two months away and we have received many registrations and inquiries.
Thank you to all the supporters of the club and the trial system. Some of the
races have filled, while others may only have one or two spots
remaining. The TAN has plenty of spots so if you want to run your dog and
they are under 3 years, here is a place to assess their natural ability in pointing
bobwhite quail and their search pattern. The cost of the TAN is $30 and registration is required prior to the field trial.
If you would like to run in either the Gun or Open classes, please contact me as we have a waiting list.
I will fill in the dogs that drop out on a first come first serve basis. You will have a limited number of
days to make your decision, so if you sign up for the waiting list, be prepared to accept the invitation
for entry if you are contacted.
It was only a year ago when our runs were not full and in some cases we did not know if we would
have enough entries to fill the field trial. Things have changed, for the better. While both situations
present challenges, the increased number of entries tells us that we put on a quality trial with
exceptional grounds and judges.
As we get closer to the trial date of August 22-23, 2015, you will receive additional information on
lodging, food and other trial related information. Please be aware that the Trial Chairman and
Secretary have worked hard to accommodate as many entrants as possible and to provide a quality trial
to all who make the trip. The Chairman and Secretary have coordinated
and consulted on the number of fields, additional judges, food, awards
and hospitality.
To trial successfully, you can prepare your dog for the conditions. Run
them so they are in prime physical condition, expose them to wild birds
and make sure you are ready with gear, food, and water.
Please feel free to contact me about the waiting list, your registration or
entry or other trial related questions at sniesar@outlook.com or
701-527-3714.
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Gone Dogs By Peter Wax
I recently

finished a good dog book, and like all good dog books it was not complete without a trip down the
dark trail that awaits all great dogs. And a fine trail it was. Rose and thorn bordered, worn deep and clean by the
finest, smartest, bravest and most wonderful of all dogs. I suppose we can justify the writer’s need for taking us
down into that dark rain soaked airless space, as he, like us seeks forgiveness. Forgiveness for all the terrible
things he has done to that greatest of all dogs. Things we all do. Things like thrashing pup for not listening
when the bird is there all along, or not paying attention to that limp and hunting anyway, or later in life leaving
the greatest dog of all time to watch out the window while we try to instill half his heart into a new prospect.
Since I am a dog man I understand the writer’s need to ask for my forgiveness, but I cannot forgive him, at least
not yet as was just too damn good a dog.
On the topic of dogs gone I can remember a few and surprisingly there are only a couple stinkers in the whole
group and even they had their good points. I am not sure if it is selective memory or I have been so wonderfully
blessed. The first gone dog that comes to mind was a shorthair my Dad bought at a farm for 50 bucks. I was
ten and that meat dog was my best friend. We learned to hunt together and hunt we did. Nearly every day after
school I would rush home and head from my Mom’s house to the partridge fields just north of town. On foot
through town, gun, dog and boy! I believed I would be arrested today.
While I changed out of my school clothing that shorthair would jump up and down in the hall continually until
we hit the door together. He was a great partridge and duck dog and an excellent jackrabbit chaser. If we
bumped a jack I just had to sit and wait for him to come back as no amount of yelling, whistling, stumping, hair
pulling, swearing, threatening and whippings could take the joy of chasing jacks out of him.
Later when I was older and could drive, I almost drowned him once by shooting a duck over thin ice. It was a
wakeup call on how much he meant to me. After we got back in the car and warmed up, we went grouse
hunting the rest of the day even though it was snowing lightly and the black-headed drakes were down from
Canada. He was put together right in every aspect, and he could run all day right to end. I can close my eyes and
see his last point clearly. It was in a bright yellow field of wheat stubble. The point was straight into the west
wind and he cast a long shadow. On flush the big bunch huns scattered back all around him like so many leaves
in the setting sun.
Another gone dog was a german wirehaired pointer. Since he was a product of a German import and a first
generation import he was probably more accurately called a deutsch drahthaar. He had caught parvo as a pup
and was half the size of his siblings. My Dad, living up to his
heritage, offered half price for the runt and the breeder was just
happy not to have to put him down. While all of my Dad’s
dogs were steady and would retrieve anything from anywhere, he
was the first truly finished hunting dog I ever hunted over.
The North American Versatile Hunting Dog Association
(NAVHDA) was just getting started back then and Dad and I
spent many an evening preparing that wirehair for the test.
Unfortunately or maybe fortunately no club ever materialized in
our neck of the woods and my Dad would never have traveled
to one, so we just reaped the rewards of a well trained dog. He
developed arthritis at an early age, probably due to the parvo,
and my Dad would rub horse liniment into his joints every night

Jack & Furst

Continued on page 6
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Gone Dogs - Continued from page 5
before and after every hunt. His last retrieve was out of an ice rimmed prairie wetland. It was cold, windy,
spitting snow kind of day. The duck landed on the far side. On command, the old wirehair stiffed legged it
out on the ice, dropped of the edge and swam across. He was slow both ways and when he struggled to get
back the ice I started his way, but my Dad stopped me and said it was the dog’s job and we needed to
respect that. He was my Dad’s last hunting dog.
Early in my marriage we bought an english cocker. It was just after a disappointing adventure with a less
then properly bred springer spaniel, then my wife found an advertisement for hunting cockers in a
hand-me-down copy of Gun Dog Magazine. I explained to her that there “ain’t-no-such-thing” but since I
had never been to Newcastle, Wyoming before, I was up to a drive to prove my point.
A preacher owned these dogs, and as we drove out to a half thawed wide spot in the local creek he
explained about their heritage and ability and I thought either he was addled in the head or a not so honest
preacher. When we got to the pond he opened the trunk and a couple pint sized bundles of furry comedy
jumped out and over the next half hour I became convinced the preacher was understating just how good
these dogs were. He had one male left and we took him and named him Newcastle Jack.
The cocker like the wirehair was a product of an import and a first generation American. He was the first
dog I ever owned with a human name “Jack”. He also was the first dog that did it all with no guidance
beyond what the birds gave. He would retrieve geese by dragging them back and lost fewer wounded
pheasants than any dog I have ever owned. When my wife was living out of state getting her master ‘s in
wildlife science, I would take him on the road with me. He was an easy keeper in every way and no working
companion ever complained for the added company in the boat.
Once while working in the northeast part of the state in January I found myself at a hotel that didn’t take
pets. It was suppose to get to minus 30 that night and the gal at the front desk looked out and saw him in
the front seat looking in and asked if I was going to leave him out there and I said “yep”. “He’ll die by
morning” she says and I say “nope” and start walking to my room. Nearly in tears she says “get that dog in
your room, close the door and do not let him on the bed”. I put him in the room, close the door and he is
immediately on the bed and we ate popcorn and watched T.V. together until late.
His last pheasant was the day after Christmas 1999. The snow was soft
and cold and we were on a well hunted piece of public land. Nearly blind
with cataracts his nose was as good as ever and he still hunted with an
abundance of comedic energy. In heavy cover he starts radiating bird.
A quick switch in direction is the warning. The cock comes out on my
side pulling hard to get to the other side - too late. The big red bird
drops into a thick tangle skirted by white powder. A minute of silence
followed by another and then little Jack appears from thin air with a
pheasant half as big as himself doing the half crazy dance of the english
cocker.
Well I could go on about gone dogs for a long time but I better stop
now before I end up going where I never intended to go. So instead I
think I will go run the best dog in the world and not get mad at him if he
chases a rabbit or is a little deaf when I call. And while I am watching
him run I might find the grace to forgive the writer that sparked this
dissertation in the first place.

Newcastle Jack

There is a waiting list
as Open and Gun runs
are FULL. We are only
accepting immediate
entries for the TAN.
Thank you for your
entries and support of
this trial!
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It Just Doesn’t Make Scent By Peter Wax
It was one of those special days in early
December. Clear skies, light west breeze and 60
above instead of 20 below and I and the pups
were tearing it. The daily limit on pheasants,
grouse and partridge is three and to shoot all
three limits in one day is commonly referred to
as a hat trick. I have been chasing the trick for
forty-four years and presently I am one
hungarian partridge short, just moved a large
covey, and have three hours of day light left.
For icing on the cake I have my Black Magic
Thorn on the ground and the Holy Grail is only
one point away.
I no more than think this thought and she
points. She is low down crouched and intense.
As I come closer the only movement is the quiver in her lips; they are right there! One more step and a
single lifts next to my elbow. At ten feet I spill my right barrel. Feeling foolish I bear down and wait until
the bird is 25 yards out and empty the left barrel dropping both legs but it keeps flying. As it flies over the
little black pointer the rest of the covey lifts in a flurry of wings, squeaks and creaks.
I never take my eyes off the bird with the dangling feet. At 100 yards it starts to lift. At 150 yards it no
longer continues to make any forward progress and puts all it effort into reaching heaven. Way up there
the gray bundle runs out of oxygen and plunges back to earth. Pleased, I release the black statue and give
her lots of encouragement as we head to a clump of little bluestem grass marking the fall. Standing on the
clump for nearly 15 minutes periodically giving the fetch command my magic gal finds a dried up garter
snake, a gopher hole, and some type of special stick, but no sign of the greek legend ”Perdix”.
Not to be defeated, we head back to the van where four bretons are waiting. On
the way Thorn points me three more huns, but why tarnish a 44 year wait and we
let them fly. At the van I release a field champion and prize 1, two GUNs and a
NA prize 1 and head back. All five dogs are unsuccessful at finding anything
resembling a partridge on, near, or far from that clump of little bluestem grass.
In desperation I turn the pack back out into the field to get my last bird. Just as
the sun is setting I am rewarded with a five dog point. There are too many dogs,
too far out and one is only 5 months old. I start to jog. The covey lifts at better
than 50 yards and I burn both barrels without effect. Standing there watching my
dogs pour over the hill that the sun is setting behind, I can hear my father’s
words: “Son, rejoice when you miss as the bird lives another day”.
I am gunning in a NAVHDA Utility test. It is a full test with six better than
average and experienced dogs of the finest European bloodlines. The morning is damp and the breeze
steady. On the first run, I note that the shorthair misses a chukar in a fairly thin patch of buck brush, as
does the griffon running second. Between the second and third dog the planters put another chukar in the
same patch and the third dog goes by both. By the end of the day there are three chukars in that little spot
Continued on page 8
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Canada Geese
Both sexes have black heads, necks and bills, with white cheek patches, and
grayish-brown backs and wings. The breast and belly gradating from gray to
white, and legs and bills are black.
The Canada goose is common to abundant during migration and nesting
seasons in North Dakota and parts of Montana. Geese will winter along
river systems where open water is available. Birds graze primarily on
grasses, clover and cultivated crops. Feed heavily on agricultural crops
during migration and on wintering grounds.
Included within the species are 11 races of geese, ranging in size from diminutive cackling geese, weighing
about three pounds, to the giant Canada goose which averages 12-14 pounds. The giant Canada was once
thought extinct, but from a few birds discovered in the early 1960s, it has become the most numerous of the
11 races.

Scent - Continued from page 7
and no dog finds them. The patch of brush is on the lip of a rise exposed to the wind and early in the
field. After the test I put my champion on the ground and run him to the bush and he smells nothing. I
stand and he crisscrosses the bush, eventually flushes all three of the chukars but he never smells them.
It is a long time ago. I am about a dozen years old. Dad and I are walking a cow bombed ridge with
scattered hawthorn patches. About half way between us and the Montana line a single grouse lifts and
comes back towards us as if on a dare. I miss him but Dad stops him cold and he falls to the bottom
followed by a trail of feather. He plops hard on the dry ground coming to rest in the open near a cattle
trail. The shorthair sees the fall but not the bounce. He is a good marker and passes the feathery prize by
ten feet on the way and less on the way back. Dad and I watch this go on for a few more passes and then
Dad sends me for the retrieve. “Air washed” he says.
Scenting involves real world barriers and processes that are so unbelievable that they verge on the magic
and mystical. A child is found where he is stuck in a road culvert when the family’s Pekinese smells him
through the air vent of the car as Mon drives nearby in search of the errant child. A strike dog breaks
into chorus from the metal kennel on a day-old track 100 yards up the hill while traveling on a logging
road in a 30 mph wind. Your proven performer sniffs around a pheasant that lies in plain view and you
start to question his nose and the next day he tracks one through the air. I have been playing with dogs
for over 44 years, a time augmented with the wisdom of other real doggers, and unlike the self proclaimed
rainmakers I can only tell if a dog has a really good or a really poor nose after much time in the field and I
would ever attempt to grade the in between noses. While I am still mystified about the properties of
scenting, I do know that if the mind is the greatest aphrodisiac, it is doubly
so with scenting. A brilliant imaginative pup with an average nose will use
what she has to find more birds and in more spectacular fashion than a dull
student with the finest nose on the planet. So the next time a
trainer, judge, uncle or friend tells you their dog would have found it, just
nod at their ignorance and keep the grin to yourself because even the finest
nose cannot find them all.
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Boy, It’s Hot from www.pethealthnetwork
“Boy it’s hot!” you tell yourself, as you sit in the shade and sip a cold glass of iced tea while your dog
looks pleadingly at you. Clearly your dog is hot, heck you are and you don’t even have fur! More than
likely you realize your dog’s discomfort too. What can you do that will make your dog comfortable and
protect him from potentially deadly heatstroke?
1. Find some shade How can you cool his personal space? I recommend an outdoor thermometer in
the shade to help you find the most comfortable area for your dog. While a large tree may not be
available, even a small patio area has room for a canvas canopy. Collapsible shade tents are readily
available at home and garden stores and can be folded and unfolded as needed.
2.

Take a dip, but be careful If you are lucky enough to have a
pool or be near a lake, you’ll probably be tempted to jump in
with your dog. That seems like a logical option if your dog is
uncomfortably hot, but be cautious. If your dog is really hot or
bordering on heat stroke, it just might make things worse.
Lowering your dog’s skin and surface temperature too abruptly
might actually result in further heating of his internal organs,
worsening the overheating of the body’s core. Instead,
recognizing that you dog’s feet help with the regulation of body
temperature, have him enter the water slowly. Let him stand
with just his feet in cold water for a while; ideally, monitoring his temperature with a thermometer.
Rectal temperatures lowering to 103F are a good place to stop cooling your pet aggressively. If you
don’t have access to a pool or lake, a small child’s wading pool can be placed even on a small patio
to allow your dog to simply stand in the water. Remember the foot pads of dogs are one of the ways
they can dissipate heat (it’s also one of the few places they sweat).

3. Create a breeze A breeze can make summer heat much more tolerable and simply placing a window
or shop fan on the patio will create a great breeze for your dog. You might want one for yourself as
well! The breeze or fan is particularly helpful in cooling by evaporation. Unfortunately, since dogs
don’t perspire much you may have to simulate this evaporation. Dogs do sweat (but not much).

4. Try some mist. Obviously using a garden hose to wet down your dog will help, but it wastes a lot of
water, and some dogs are afraid of the hose or could even be injured by the pressure. Instead,
consider using a mist creating attachment that attaches to the water supply and sprays a very fine
(and cooling) mist of water in an area as small as a few square feet and as large as a patio. These
misters are available at home improvement centers and need not be expensive. Many places also sell
a small quart sized sprayer, some with a small fan attached. They are great for cooling your pet and
yourself.
5. Use a wet blanket Using a hand towel or a bath towel that has been dampened and kept in the
freezer is a great aid for cooling. A bag of frozen peas can be used as an ice bag to cool your dog’s
head, or placed on the neck or groin where some big blood vessels live .

6. Ice that drink Simply keep their water fresh and cool it by replenishing it often. You can add ice to
the water bowl to help lower the temperature.

Continued on page 9

Page 9

Tails from the Field

Ken & Janis Bruwelheide visited the Epagneul
Breton Museum in Callac, France.
An image from their travels.

Meet Shelby, the youngest Griffon
at 31/2 months old to earn a NA
Prize 1, 112 points in NAVHDA
history. Owned by Jim Borg,
Bismarck, ND. Congratulations Jim!

Heidi, the Monster
- She looks pretty
sweet to me!
Photo Provided by
Dave Flynn

Hot - Continued from page 8
7. Make popsicles and icicles In my own experience dogs are willing to enjoy a Popsicle or frozen juice bar. If
your dog doesn’t like fruit flavors consider making frozen bars with plain water and a touch of beef bouillon.
Not my favorite but your dog may love them. Treats should never contain artificial flavors or sweeteners.
8. Always carry water Make sure that whenever you leave home, you carry plenty of water for your dog. A quart
of bottled water can easily be frozen and kept cool in an insulated bag. IMPORTANT! If it is too hot for you
it is too hot for your pet.
Some days are best spent indoors by an air conditioner. On those days just rent a movie and chill. Be familiar with
the signs of overheating and impending heat stroke. If your dog demonstrates any signs of overheating cool him
down gradually and take him to your veterinarian. Remember to never leave a dog in a parked car. If you have
any questions or concerns, you should always visit or call your veterinarian – they are your best resource to ensure
the health and well-being of your pets
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Recipe: Scotcheroo Fritos
1 Cup Sugar
1 Cup Corn Syrup
1 Cup Peanut Butter
1 - 10 oz Bag of Fritos Scoops
1/2 Cup Chocolate Chips
1/2 Cup Butterscotch Chips

Arrange Fritos Scoops on a sheet pan scoop side up in a single
layer.
Combine sugar and corn syrup in sauce pan and bring to a boil. Cook until the sugar is completely dissolved. Remove from heat and stir in peanut butter.
Pour mixture over Fritos.
Melt chocolate and butterscotch chips together in microwave and drizzole over top of Fritos mixture.
Do you have a recipe to share with the membership? Please send it to Sherry
Niesar, Whoa Post editor at sniesar@outlook.com

Frozen Pupsicles
Ingredients:
¼ cup peanut butter (unsalted/no sugar added)
½ cup plain yogurt (I used 2% Greek)
1 ripe banana
1 teaspoon ground flax seed (optional)
Splash of unsweetened almond milk
Directions:
Combine all ingredients in a blender.
Blend until smooth.
Pour into ice cube trays or small bowls (I used Kong ice
cube trays & the Bonz mini silicon tray)
Freeze until solid. Remove from freezer 5-10 minutes before serving to soften.
From: https://positively.com/

Page 11

Breeders & Stud Dog List
Breeders
Coteau Kennel
Pete Wax & Sherry Niesar
sniesar@msn.com
701-222-8940
www.coteaukennel.com

Hyalite Kennel
Butch Nelson & Karen Paugh
406-567-4200
hyaliteknls@yahoo.com
www.hyalitekennels.com

Hannahatchee Kennel
Jackie Hutwagner
770.883.8360
hutwag@gmail.com

Pataula Power French Brittanys
Fred Overby
406-209-0006
foverby@bellsouth.net

Topperlyn Gun Dogs
Lynda Kieres
topperlyn@hotmail.com
406-777-5894
www.topperlyngundogs.com

Stud Dogs
1. NBOB 2XTR Brique De L'Ardour
Hip Rating - A ( France)
2. TR GUN F'Nat du mas d'Pataula
("Pride") TAN
Hip Rating- Good - OFA
3. GUN Griz du mas Pataula TAN
Hips OFA-Good
Fred Overby
406-209-0006 (after business hours, please)
foverby@bellsouth.net
GRCHF CH Gallant Thor Sur Le Delavan TAN
Hip Rating - OFA Good
Jackie Hugwagner
770-883-8360
hutwag@gmail.com

1. NBOB GRCH Beau de l’Hospitalier
Hips – “A” – Belgium
2. 2XTR CH TopperLyn D’Artagnan
Hips – OFA “Good”
Live coverage &
artificial insemination on both dogs.
topperlyn@hotmail.com
406-777-5894
www.topperlyngundogs.com
Just Perfect Du Auburn Bretons
NAVHDA NA Prize 1, 112 Points
Penn Hip Lt: 0.46, Rt: 0.42
Sherry Niesar
701-527-3714
www.coteaukennel.com

The Breeders and Stud Dog List is available to all paid members. If you are not a member, complete
the membership form and send it to Fred Overby, Club Treasurer. Only Breeding Kennels/Breeders
who raise UKC registered Epagneul Bretons will be listed in this Whoa Post column. The Whoa Post is
sent directly to over 100 email addresses and posted on line on the club web site and Face Book page.
Provide your information to sniesar@msn.com.
To be listed in this column, pay your membership and provide the following information.

Breeders:

Stud Dog Listing:

Name of Kennel and/or Breeder
Contact Name
Contact Phone
Contact Email
Website

Name of Stud Dog
Hip Rating (OFA or Penn Hip)
Contact Name
Contact Phone
Contact Email
Website
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Up Coming Events
Big Sky Epagneul Breton Gun Dog Club
August 29, 2015
Liberated Open Braces, Open Solo, Gun Solo &
TAN
August 30, 2015
Liberated: Open Solo & Gun Solo
Contact: Trial Secretary: Sherry Niesar,
sniesar@msn.com or (701)527-3714
HPEBGDC
October 17 -18, 2015
Wild and TAN
Trial Secretary – Clint LaFary- (309)231-8868
surledelavankennel@gmail.com

HPEBGDC
November 14 - 15, 2015
Liberated and TAN
Trial Secretary – Clint LaFary- (309)231-8868
surledelavankennel@gmail.com
HPEBGDC
February 13 - 14, 2016
Liberated and TAN
Trial Secretary – Clint LaFary- (309)231-8868
surledelavankennel@gmail.com

Join Big Sky Epagneul Breton Gun Dog Club Facebook page. If you have a
Facebook page, request to join, its that easy. You can post your pictures,
hunting stories or just events that you share with your dog.
https://www.facebook.com/#!/groups/115972485114132/

2 Remaining pups
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Renew Your Membership
Membership to the Big Sky Epagneul Breton Gun Dog Club is due at the beginning of each January.
Each of the club’s members are an important component to the club, adding to the newsletter with
articles and photographs and at the clubs annual field trial. If you are not a member, then consider
becoming a member. Aside from becoming a part of a group of talented, friendly and likeminded dog
owners, members:








Receive the Whoa Post
Are eligible to place ads in the Marketplace at no charge
List Breeder and Stud Dog information
(newsletter and web site) at no charge
Foxie Says:
Have access to dog training professionals
Please renew your
and mentors
membership to the
Receive advance notice of special events
Big Sky Club. The
Have opportunity to participate in UKC
form is below.
Thanks!
sanctioned field trials
Join a fellowship of like minded
individuals

Membership is open to all individuals. Membership fee is
$20 - individuals or $30 - family per year.
Please take a few moments to complete the Membership Form
below and return to Treasurer, Fred Overby at:
Big Sky Epagneul Breton Gun Dog Club
Fred Overby c/o Overby Law Office
101 E. Main Street, Suite C
Bozeman, MT 59715

Big Sky Epagneul Breton Gun Dog Club Membership Form
Name_______________________________________________ 2nd Family Member ______________________________
Address_____________________________________________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________________________________________________
Telephone __________________________________________ Email ___________________________________________

Membership Category” $20 Individual Membership _____ $30 Family Membership _____

Make Check out to: Big Sky Epagneul Breton Gun DogClub
Return form & dues to: Fred Overby c/o Overby Law Office, 101 E. Main Street, Suite C, Bozeman, MT 59715
Send General Correspondence to: Kenneth Bruwelheide,1406 Robin Lane, Bozeman, MT 59715

