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*Guaranteed not to clog for as long as you own your home, or we will clean your gutters for free

. 75% OFF
' LABOR'

r--------------------

I Receive a $200 Best Buy Gift Card
: with your LeafGuard purchase!*’

970-688-7295

Call Today for
Your FREE Estimate!

*Does not include cost of material. Expires 11/30/19. **All participants who attend an estimated
60-90minute in-home product consultation and choose to make a purchase will receive a $200
Best Buy gift card. Retail value is $200.00. Offer sponsored by Englert LeafGuard, Inc. Limit one
per household. Company procures, sells, and installs seamless gutter protection. This offer is
valid for homeowners over 18 years of age. The following persons are not eligible for this offer:
employees of Company or affiliated companies or entities, their immediate family members,
previous participants in a Company in-home consultation within the past 12 months and all
current and former Company customers. Gift may not be extended, transferred, or substituted
except that Company may substitute a gift of equal or greater value if it deems it necessary.
Gift card will be mailed to the participant via first class United States Mail within 21 days of
receipt of promotion form. Not valid in conjunction with any other promotion or discount of
any kind. Offer is subject to change without notice prior to reservation. Expires 11/30/19.

That sunset is yesterday looking back at you. Hopefully, it was a day you spent outdoors and
have something to be thankful about. (Special to the Montrose Daily Press/Mark Rackay)

Outside the box

I recently met up with
our managing editor,
Justin Tubbs, to catch up
on things in general. Justin
is a fine young man with
a growing outdoor spirit,
as well as an accomplished
writer. Justin explained
to me how much he likes
it when a writer reach-
es “outside the box,” to
show an inner side to the
readers.

Thinking about this
long after our get togeth-
er, I concluded that I don’t
have a box. If T did have
a box, it would proba-
bly be in the garage load-
ed up with hunting stuff.
Because of a lack of gen-
eral organization, most
of my stuff is scattered
around in a haphazard
style.

Perhaps the box Justin
was referring to is one of
a thought process? My
wife of many years tells
everyone that, “He does
not own an unexpressed
thought,” when describ-
ing my conduct in social
situations.

Still in all, Thanksgiving
gets me thinking and re-
flecting, and I will make
an attempt to go outside
of the box and share some
of my philosophy. I am
truly grateful for all things
outdoors, and the health
and stamina to go out and
enjoy them (not to men-
tion a wife who not only
encourages, but funds the
excursions.)

Recently, a friend of the
family asked me, “Why do
you travel everywhere and
hunt? You spend every
hour of every day doing
something outdoors, and I
just wonder why?”

The answer goes back
to my youth. As a child, I
had the attention span of
a monkey chewing on the
end of a fly swatter. My
grandmother, who raised
me, was thoroughly con-
vinced that I would not
grow up to be anything
more than a burden to so-
ciety. She knew I was an
adventurer, but she saw
no career options for an
adventurer.

Nothing could hold

Tips
from the Posse
By Mark Rackay

my attention, especially
school. The only thing that
would excite me, and hold
my attention, was the great
outdoors. At 16, I spent
every minute of every day
hunting, fishing, camp-
ing, hiking and generally
practicing woodcraft and
outdoor survival. I saw no
reason to change and nev-
er wanted to get any older.

By the time I was 30, I
had acquired a wife, kids,
house, mortgage, taxes,
“the full catastrophe,” as
Zorba the Greek once said.
It was during those years
that I did almost nothing
outdoors. Time did not al-
low it.

Eventually, as the kids
grew up, I went back to
my outdoors and recon-
nected with the lifestyle.
We sold off the business-
es, called it quits from the
past life careers and came
back to Colorado. Once
here again, I vowed to
never go back to the past
life.

I have been to Chantrey
Inlet on the Arctic coast
of Canada, and stayed
up all night watching the
Northern Lights with a
friend who is long gone.
Recently, I travelled to
South America where
I spent many an hour
looking at the Crux, or
Southern Cross, and the
way the Southern Milky
Way illuminates the cross.
Something tells me that
my friend who went on
that hunt with me won't
make another one because
of health issues.

Hunting and fishing, like
so many outdoor sports,
are a sport based on ex-
pectations. The very best
hunters and fishers per-
sons are those who “ex-
pect” at any moment, the
world's largest bull elk is
going to pop into view,
or the 200 pound tarpon
is going to climb up from
the depths and inhale
your hand-tied fly. Would
it not be fantastic to be
able to live all of your life
with those kinds of in-
tense expectations?

For my personal out-
door philosophy, all out-
door sports are primarily
the enjoyment of just “be-
ing there” Being there in
the moment, with friends,
mountains, waters, views
and experiences. Just be-
ing there.

The outdoors has taught
me the real joy of a trip
is the planning stage.
This is when all the look-
ing forward to the trip
is. Anticipation is al-
most as much fun as the
trip itself. After the trip,
you have the memories.
Memories of campfires,
game, fish, sunrises, old
friends ... you get the
idea.

As I write this, I am
watching the sun come up
over the Black Canyon.
That sunrise over there
is tomorrow. Later, I will
watch the sun drop down
behind the Plateau. The
sunset is yesterday, and
hopefully I will be re-
flecting on a day spent
outdoors.

My 60th birthday is far
back in the rearview mir-
ror. I have no idea why I
went from 16 to 60. Most
people have birthdays in
between, to sort of spread
out the years. Perhaps the
years did trickle by one
at a time and I just was
not paying attention, as
my grandmother always
told me.

It is amusing to think
that I have spent so many
years in maximum out-
door enjoyment mode,
especially when you look
at my collection of scars.
Scars are the medals that
life hands out for partic-
ipation in the outdoor
sports. My attendance has
been perfect; I have nev-
er been truant. A long life
spent in the outdoors is
preceded by a lot of close
calls.

Hunting around
the world, from safa-
ri fly camps; lodges and
tent camps have given
our retirement financ-
es a double hernia. I am
thankful for a wonder-
ful spouse who helps fi-
nance these adventures.
In recent years, as time
is now finally giving us
the chance, she is going
with me. Her accompa-
nying me is something I
have looked forward to
for many years (again,
the planning stage of an
adventure).

I see things differently
than most people. Two of
us can take a trip togeth-
er, come back and tell the
story, with completely dif-
ferent versions. Almost
like we were not on the
same trip. It is just that I
see things outdoors dif-
ferent than most people.

Maybe my grand-
mother was right about
my attention span. I
know that my wife cer-
tainly agrees with her
general assessment of
me. But I would not
change a thing, even if
I could. I love the out-
doors and the people
who enjoy it with me. I
wish all of you a Happy
Thanksgiving, and hope
you have much to be
thankful for. Now if you
will excuse me, I have to
go look for that box so I
can get back in it.

Mark Rackay is a col-
umnist for the Montrose
Daily Press and avid
hunter who travels across
North and South America
in search of adventure
and serves as a director
for the Montrose County
Sheriff’s Posse. For infor-
mation about the posse
call 970-252-4033 (leave
a message) or email info@
mcspi.org

For outdoors or survival
related questions or com-
ments, feel free to contact
him directly at his email
elkhunter77@bresnan.net



