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MONTANA ALMANAC
Home of the Tarte Flambée!
House cured bacon, onions
& crème fraîche PIZZA!
From May 3 to June 1, 2021

Sources: National Weather Service (NWS) and Centers for Disease Control (CDC)

Highs and Lows Across the State

The highest temperatures reported during the recording period were 81 degrees at the Missoula
Airport on May 6, 90 degrees at the Glasgow airport on May 18, Billings (87 degrees) and
Miles City (89 degrees) on May 19, 84 degrees at Hardin on May 31 and 86 degrees at Libby
Airport on June 1. Record high temperatures were forecast for early June across the state. On
average, the first 90-degree day in Montana occurs sometime between mid-June through the first week of
July. The lowest temperature of the period, 13 degrees near White Sulphur Springs on May 3, was marked
as the lowest temperature across the contiguous U.S. on the day. On May 20, Kalispell broke the low
temperature record for the day at 26 degrees (record of 27 degrees in 1965). Record “cool maximum”
temperatures were broken across Montana on May 21 including in Bozeman, Great Falls, Havre and Dillon and on May 22, Billings broke the record for low temerature for the day with 31 degrees (record of
32 set in 1963), and on May 29, Livingston tied the daily record low with 29 degrees (set in 1954). By the
end of May, warmer than average temperatures were predicted across the state for the month of June.

Drought and Deluge

It was the driest March/April since 1999 in Missoula and since 1973 in Kalispell. Spring
thunderstorms crossed the state on May 7 and hourly rainfall rates across western portions
of Central and North Central Montana ranged from a couple hundredths of an inch to 0.10”
while parts of Eastern Montana reported low humidity and increased fire danger. Bozeman
reported wind gusts near 55 mph and pea-size hail accompanying the May 7 storm and in many highelevation areas, rain turned to snow and ice. Precipitation totals included 1.75” in Belt and 1.76” at
Rocky Boy. Snow totals included 9” at Crystal Lake in Fergus County and 10” at Onion Park in Meagher
County. Going from fire danger to winter weather advisory overnight, Glasgow received 0.74” of precipitation on May 8 and broke the daily record (0.69” in 1986). On May 11, Miles City matched all the
precipitation it had in April with .40”. On May 14, .33” of heavy rain fell in 20 minutes just northeast
of Salmon Lake. On May 20, .5” to 1” per hour snowfall was reported in Great Falls and heavy snow
fell across the central and western parts of the state in a spring storm that precipitated winter storm
warnings. Some reporting areas received up to 10” of precipitation and 18” to 24” in the high elevations.
Continued snow melt from the storms led to increased runoff in area streams and minor flooding danger
in the following weeks. Although month-to-date totals for precipitation were above normal for many
areas, precipitation since January 1, 2021 remains below normal at all the climate sites across the region,
with all but three sites (Cut Bank, Great Falls, and Helena) running below normal precipitation since
the start of the Water Year on October 1, 2020.

Continuing COVID-19 Health Emergency

Many individual county health departments across the state, in accordance with the Centers
for Disease Control (CDC), require all residents to wear masks when visiting any public
establishment if they have not been vaccinated. COVID-19 cases and deaths in the United
States have dropped to their lowest levels in nearly a year and the number of people vaccinated continues to grow. As of May 27, 2021, nearly 133 million people in the U.S. are fully vaccinated,
and the national percentage of COVID-19 tests that came back positive over the last 7 days was less
than 3% (Montana’s positivity rate is 5.4%). This is one of the lowest rates the United States has seen
since widespread testing began. At press time, community transmission in Montana continued to be
noted as substantial in general and particularly in Park, Choteau, Carbon, Flathead, Granite, Ravalli,
and seven other counties. 10 additional counties reported a moderate level of transmission including
Yellowstone, Broadwater and Custer counties and hospitalizations were reported to be rising in these
counties. Overall, rate of death and hospitalizations had decreased; however, eight people died from
COVID in Montana on June 1, bringing the total fatality toll to 1,623 in the state with a total of 45
individuals dying from complication from the virus in the last month. Counties provide data directly to
the CDC regarding COVID cases, transmission, vaccinations and deaths and this data can be found
aggregated weekly at covid.cdc.gov/covid-data-tracker. To date, the U.S. reports 587,012 total deaths
(and increase of 33,000 over the past month) and a total of 33,716,771 cases, an increase of about 1.3
million cases in the last month. The death toll from the virus in the U.S. is now listed at 603,996.

Vaccination Push Across the State

Vaccines now being administered have been shown through medical trials to provide significant protection to individuals to prevent or lessen the impact of developing COVID-19.
Vaccines are now available for free across Montana for anyone over 12 years old through
local health departments and national pharmacy chains such as Wal-Mart, CVS, Walgreens
and Albertsons/Safeway. By May 3, approximately 468,993 doses of vaccines had been
administered and 395,494 Montanans were reported fully immunized in the state.
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OPEN TUES. - SAT.
11:30 A.M. - 8 P.M.
625-B BARNEY STREET
HELENA, MONTANA
LASAGNA - RAVIOLI - SCAMPI
SALADS - Cheesecake
ARANCINI - STROMBOLI & MORE!

SEE FULL MENU

mountainranchhelena.com/menu

(406) 204-2142

HOUSE-CURED MEATS • STELLAR PIZZA • HOMEMADE PASTA

dining room now open! Take-out & delivery avalable!
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BYGONE DAYS

Bygone Days are compiled from
archives of Montana newspapers.
Current years featured are 1897, 1937
and 1962. For daily Bygone Days, follow
@MontanaPress on Facebook.
The Anaconda Standard
June 1, 1897

“WARPATH. Feared That Blood Will
Flow To-day. Settlers Are Firm. Stark-Naked Bucks in War Paint Ready For Battle.
Agent Stouch Obstinate… The present
Cheyenne trouble started with the murder
of John Hoover on the morning of May 2,
Hoover was a steady young man, physically
deformed, being a hunchback. He worked
for a Tongue river sheepman, John Barringer. On the morning of May 3, a bunch of
sheep drifted into the home ranch. Search
was immediately made for the missing
man… Two men... rode directly on the remains of Hoover… The jury found a verdict that John Hoover came to his death
from rifle wounds inflicted by Cheyennes.
A committee of 12 representative settlers
and Stockman were named to wait upon the
agent... Deputy Sheriff Smith sent a courier notifying the settlers to move all their
families to a safe place. On Friday night every ranch for 40 miles on the Rosebud was
deserted… Forty [white] men, well-armed,
are at Braten ranch, 25 miles below Lame
Deer… Two Moon, The Cheyenne chief, in
conversation with a Standard reporter today
said: ‘Cheyenne will fight. White men all
afraid heap.’ Fifty bucks without a stitch of
clothing went up the Rosebud yesterday in
war paint. Communications were shut off
yesterday. It is reported the agent will not allow any one to leave.”
Fort Benton River Press
June 2, 1897
“Miles City, May 31. The situation at
the Cheyenne agency continues critical.
Families are still arriving; 25 teams bearing
women and children arrived here yesterday and to-day, and others are still reported
coming down the river. It is reported that the
Indians are dancing, notwithstanding the orders of the agent; that Sioux from Dakota
have come to the agency, and that runners
have been sent to invite more Sioux to join
them on the warpath. Now that the grass has
started and the herds of cattle have taken
the place of buffalo, their orators argue that
they are in better condition to make war and
of the scalping knife. The young bucks feel
that the years of peace have given them better firearms and more ammunition than their
fathers ever had.”
The Helena Independent
June 6, 1897
“One Red Brought In… Special to The
Independent. Miles City, June 5. Deputy
W.D. Smith arrived by train from Rosebud, bringing Little Whirlwind (Stanley),
the murderer of Hoover. Stanley was in
heavy irons... The written evidence against
Stanley, which Agent Stouch said he had
sent to the county attorney, has not arrived.
Evidence is possession of the officers implicating six other Indians in the crime of
murder... Evidence is also before County
Attorney Porter to show that Capt. Stouch
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agreed to the Indian proposition that, as only
one white man had been killed, only one
Indian need be turned over for punishment
by the civil authorities, and as the agent has
promised them that no more arrests would
be allowed to be made for the killing of the
sheepherder… Agent Stouch will not allow
the sheriff on the reservation, as the following letter… will show… ‘I have the honor to
inform you that I consider that the presence
here of yourself and other sheriffs or deputies at the time pending my investigation of
the case in question, is a source of irritation
and disturbance to the Indians under my
charge, and, to a great extent, hampers me
in conducting the investigation… I now direct and order that you and all other sheriffs
and deputies leave this reservation without
delay and that you remain outside the limits of the same until you can come provided
with duly executed warrants of a specified
nature. This I deem necessary in the interests of peace and safety, and in order that I
may more speedily accomplish the prosecution of evidence against... Stanley and his
supposed accomplices. Your presence here
hampers me in the performance of my duty
in this matter.’”
The Choteau Montanian
June 11, 1897
“Milk River Mosquitoes. J.W. Pauly, the
North Star gardener, brought to our office
the other day what he called ‘the grand-dad
of all mosquitoes.’ Its wings measured, from
tip to tip, 1 inch; body, 1/2 inch; legs, 1 1/2
inches and its bill looked long and strong
enough to pierce a buffalo overcoat. It is
a maverick as it has no brand.—Chinook
Opinion.”
The Dillon Tribune
June 18, 1897
“A tramp was prowling around the residence of W. L. Russell one day this week
and during the night Will thought he heard
someone trying to enter the house. Seizing a
large club, he went out and slipped up to the
window where the noise was heard. Seeing
a dark object, he raised the club and brought
it down on the supposed burglar with all his
force. The blow did not hurt any burglar, but
it came near killing a calf.”
The Helena Independent
June 19, 1897

“A Luxurious Necessity. We regret that
the Missoula Democrat-Messenger turns in
an unnecessary alarm in regard to the bathing
facilities that will be offered the members of
the Montana Press association on their arrival in Helena on Monday: ‘The unkindest
cut of all is the intimation of the reception
committee to the effect that the members of

the Montana press association, immediately
upon their arrival at Helena, will take a bath
at the Broadwater hot springs.’ The reception committee did not and does not mean
to issue an order that the members must take
a bath immediately upon their arrival. But
knowing that Montana newspaper men are
nice, clean folks, who bathe between June 1
and October 1 when they have enough copy
ahead, the committee made arrangements
to accommodate as many as would like to
be parboiled on their arrival in Helena. The
committee does not insist that the bathers use
either soap or sapolio; but bathing suits wait
to be furnished to those as choose to wear
them. In other words, the committee does not
insist that the members be laundered immediately on their arrival in Helena, but offers
them a luxurious bath.”
The Butte Montana Standard
June 20, 1937
“Floral Park, although outside the city
limits, now has all the conveniences of a
city—cement sidewalks, oil-paved streets,
sewer connection, what is equivalent to good
police protection—and a fire department.
The Floral Park fire department is unique
in that every male resident of the attractive
little suburb is a member. Each Wednesday
evening the department membership-- as
many of them as are able to attend—turn
out at fire headquarters and are put through
a drill by George Ellis, the department captain... The equipment consists of an ample
supply of hose, chemical fire extinguishing
hand grenades, crowbars, axes and a speedy
hose cart… A few weeks ago an alarm was
sounded; the butcher came running, his
apron flapping in the wind, to climb on the
driver’s seat of the hosecar. The grocer came
tearing along with a sugar scoop in his hand,
and a dozen lads of about high school age
came rushing in from as many different directions to take their places on the truck.
Fully manned while other firefighters were
racing across lots to assist in the work, the
truck went dashing down the street, its horn
screaming like the old-style fire wagons. The
fire was reached, lightning coupling was
made—and the fire was completely extinguished, with small loss, within 10 minutes
after the streams were turned on the blaze.”
The Billings Gazette
June 22, 1937
“A host of south side youngsters here
staged a Fourth of July celebration two
weeks ahead of time during the weekend,
local peace officers reported. A quantity of
fireworks, stored in an underground dugout
near Flannigan’s field by a local concern,
was inundated in the flood and the supposedly worthless noise makers were carted
to the city dump. Here, a group of children
salvaged a number of firecrackers and other
noisemaking articles and started to shoot
them off. One small girl was burned on the
face and the report of the incident by her
mother to the police sent officers out to put
an end to the premature Independence Day
celebration.”
The Billings Gazette
June 25, 1937
“Postmaster Mearl L. Fagg and Assistant
Postmaster Henry W. Queen took a look at
their storeroom in the basement of the federal building here Thursday and decided
they’d like to sell out—’very cheaply.’ Because lying in the mud and silt of the vaultlike room [after the severe local flooding
June 12] are about 500,000 stamped cards, as

well as thousands of stamped envelopes, the
total value of which is about $14,000. Cleaning out the room wouldn’t be so bad, except
for one thing: before the cleaning operations
are started, the mud has to be carefully examined and all the cards and envelopes recovered. Then each card and envelope has to
be washed off and packed so that they can
be returned to Washington in exchange for
new ones. Each is charged to the local post
office and must be accounted for. ‘It looks
like an impossible task,’ Postmaster Fagg
said gloomily. ‘Some of those cards are so
soaked and impregnated with mud that when
you pick them up they just dissolve.’ The officials were at a loss to explain how so much
mud and silt could have gotten into the room,
since there is only one door and it is practically airtight.”
The Butte Montana Standard
June 29, 1962
“Driver With One-Way Mind Finds
There’s Right Way. They were telling this
story Thursday around the City Hall as if
it were true, and maybe it is. Seems two of
Butte’s finest, on routine police patrol, spotted a parked automobile headed the wrong
way on a one-way street. Deeming this situation proper for the issuing of a ticket, the
officers wheeled their squad car about and
closed in on the unoccupied parked car. As
they did so, a flagrantly inebriated gentleman
wavered toward the parked car, opened the
door with difficulty, got in with difficulty,
and—still with difficulty—tried to start the
motor. The policemen, as the story goes,
hurried to the car and warned the would-be
driver not to drive on pain of a citation for
drunken driving. ‘That would cost you $150
and 10 days in the bucket,’ said one of the
policemen. ‘Now you just sit here and we’ll
send you a cab with an extra driver. That
won’t cost you so much. Your ticket for
wrong-way parking will be $5. The driver
agreed with obvious thankfulness, and the
policeman went back to the squad car and
took off. Almost immediately the inebriated
gentleman started his motor and likewise departed from the scene—but not far. The siren
sounded, the police reappeared, this time not
in so kindly a mood, and the driver went to
jail. Later he was able to put up a $150 bond,
which he forfeited on a charge of drunken
driving. Meanwhile, questioned, he told the
police: ‘I didn’t mean to take off from you
like that, but I just wasn’t thinking straight. I
saw a beautiful babe walking down the next
street over, and I thought, “That’s for me,”
and that’s where I was headed when you
caught me.’… But the driver, sober by this
time, had a question of his own. ‘How did
you fellows happen to come back so fast?’
‘We didn’t go very far,’ one of them replied.
‘We were headed the wrong way on a oneway street ourselves and we had to make a
U-turn to get right with the law. That’s when
we saw you taking off.’” E
Bygone Days are compiled by Jen Eames.

MONTANA VOICES
Governing Far More Difficult than Getting Elected

N

ot to put too fine a point on it, but get- to acknowledge that their loser of a president
ting elected is one thing, governing is and his “trade wars are easy to win” baloney
another. Right now in Montana we was flat out wrong.
have Republicans in charge of every
When it comes to protecting our rivers,
statewide office except for lone Democrat Montana now has the dubious honor of being
U.S. Senator Jon Tester. Amazingly, all these the first state in the nation to go backwards
Republicans won office in an election the for- from scientifically-derived numerical stanmer president still refuses to recognize as le- dards for nutrients discharged to state waters
gitimate. Trump’s fairy tale and whinery aside, to “narrative” standards. What this means is
now that they hold those offices they face the that our rivers, lakes, and streams will now
challenge of actually governing. And for a po- likely have more algae, including the toxic
litical party that has continually campaigned blue-green algae that shuts down water bodies
against government, Reto ALL uses. And since
publicans are having a
the “narrative” standards
very hard time trying to
don’t pass EPA muster, as
figure out how to make
with so many other laws
it work. If anyone doubts
passed this session, they
that, just look at the rehave already been sued
sults of the recent legislaover their foolish move.
tive session, the mounting
Mind you, by midlawsuits, and the public’s
May the Ruby River was
widespread and vocal disshut down to fishing due
approval of their looney
to low flows, there were
laws and bizarre budgetlarge fish kills of whiteary priorities.
fish and trout on the blue
Republicans love to
ribbon Madison River
trot out Ronald Reagan’s
as releases from the useBy mid-May the Ruby River
old line: “The most terless Ennis Dam quickly
rifying words in the Engraised downstream wawas shut down to fishing
lish language are: I’m
ter temperatures, and the
due to low flows, there were
from the government and
populations of brown
I’m here to help.”
trout in our major rivers
large fish kills of whitefish
“Ha! Ha! Ha!” They
and streams are seriously
laugh, that’s a good one.
plunging. These are all
and trout on the blue ribbon
And of course they’ll
blaring warning signs
Madison River as releases
follow that with another
that anyone tasked with
Reagan whopper: “Govgoverning – and “mainfrom the useless Ennis Dam
ernment does not solve
taining and improving a
problems; it subsidizes
clean and healthful enviquickly raised downstream
them.”
ronment” as required by
water temperatures, and the
While it’s easy for ReMontana’s constitution
publicans to blather such
– would heed. But so far
populations of brown trout in
nonsense when Demothe silence from the Govcrats are in charge, it’s
ernor’s Office has been
our major rivers and streams
hardly laughable when
deafening.
are seriously plunging. These
they are the ones sitting
From all the action the
at the top desks in every
Gianforte
administraare all blaring warning signs
state office. We could, of
tion has taken, one might
course, ask who they’re
think we had deep snowthat anyone tasked with
“subsidizing” now that
packs that will keep our
governing – and “maintaining
they’re
“government.”
precious world-famous
That would be, as usual,
trout streams flowing
and improving a clean and
tax breaks for the already
with cold and clean wawealthy, supporting priter as an already toohealthful environment”
vate schools with public
hot summer intensifies.
as required by Montana’s
funds, and the resource
Nothing, however, could
extraction industry that
be further from the truth
constitution – would heed.
has been so burdened by
– and the consequences
useless
environmental
will become unavoidably
But so far the silence from
regulation it somehow
evident in late summer
the Governor’s Office has
managed to leave Monwhen those rivers are
tana with the largest Sureduced to over-heated
been deafening.
perfund site in the nation
pools, dead fish line the
as well as another dozen
banks, and the nation reor so (with Colstrip waitcoils in horror at the loss.
ing in the wings).
Make no mistake, felWhile Montana’s trout
low Montanans, having
and our blue-ribbon rivers and streams face a those who hate government in charge of govdaunting future in the age of mega-droughts, ernment will leave deep scars on our beautiful
these same global-warming denying “lead- state’s environment and reputation as well as
ers” decided what we really need to do is chop long-term damages to our citizens, wildlife,
down twice as much of our state forests and fisheries and social structure. It’s far easier to
lower, not raise, our water quality standards. get elected than to govern – and more’s the
They could repeal the tariffs on Canadian pity that our Republican, one-party governtimber if they’re so concerned about lumber ment is unfortunately proving that beyond
prices making homes unaffordable for average shred of a doubt. E
Montanans. But that would mean they’d have
—George Ochenski
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MONTANA BOOKS
Rickie Lee Jones: American Troubador

R

ickie Lee Jones, the wandering Woodstock
wonderchild whose infectious hits “Chuck
E’s in Love” and “Danny’s All-Star Joint”
won her TIME magazine’s toast as “The Duchess of Coolsville,” now shares her gut-wrenching backstory in an equally infectious autobiography, “Last Chance Texaco: Chronicles of an
American Troubadour.”
The very Rickie-esque title, lifted from a cut
on the two-time Grammy Award-winner’s selftitled 1979 debut album, deserved its very own
prelude from the now-66-year-old rocker.
“I named this book ‘Last Chance Texaco’
because I spent most of my life in cars, vans,
and buses. Back seats, shotgun, and driving myself,” she writes. “From these vantage points I
watched life approach and recede. As time went
by, I was always running away from and moving to new life, but once I finally got there I
could never lay down roots. For me, it seems,
life is the vehicle and not the destination.”
Rickie Lee’s rough ride began in workingclass Chicago, where her troubled mother Bettye (who’d been raised in state institutions after
her father had been jailed for stealing chickens)
and father Richard Jones (a struggling musician
raised by a violent vaudeville entertainer named
Frank “Peg Leg” Jones) moved from town to
town and state to state to make a living.
The Jones family’s pilgrimage to Phoenix,
Arizona opened Rickie’s inner world to theater
when her big sister Janet took her to a local
stage production of “West Side Story.” Unfortunately, Rickie’s hopes of a Broadway childhood
ceased when the State of Arizona placed Janet
into a state home for troubled girls for hanging out with a bad crowd, and her big brother
Danny was hit by a car on his motorcycle and
lost a foot.
As fate would have it, Rickie Lee soon discovered her own refuge in the emerging music and lifestyle of SoCal hippiedom. In 1969,
she hitchhiked across America at age 14 and
became part of the California summer of love.
Bob Dylan, Jimi Hendrix and of course the
rockin’ Monkees on TV fed a teenage lifestyle
that would prove to be the launch pad for the red
beret-wearing Rickie, whose one truest home
was on the road.
On a bus trip to Chicago with her hard-drinking father, the pair exchanged a drive-away car
for bus tickets in Miles City, Montana where
she Rickie Lee a memorable brush with nature:
“I crossed the road and walked into a little
dry meadow where I could be alone and consider life,” she writes. “As I walked, a bird ran out
from the sagebrush and actually stood on my
foot. I froze in mid-step and gasped, ‘There’s
a bird on my foot.’ Then I slowly and carefully
picked up the bird… I rushed back to the hotel
and showed my dad who said, ‘That bird must
be sick or something; you have to let it go.’ I
could feel him refuse to see the miracle of a
wild animal running up to me to be captured.
Why didn’t these adults see how unprecedented
this was? I kept the bird there in the dark old
room for an hour or two, then recrossed the road
and put her back where I found her.”
True to the times, Jones soon found menial
employment and met fellow musicians hanging
out on Venice Beach and up the hippie highway
in Topanga Canyon. Among them were Tom
Waits, with whom she had a brief but intense
one-year relationship, and Lowell George, the
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Little Feat bandleader who helped Rickie Lee
land her first recording contract with Warner
Bros. Records. A chance phone call to Monkees’
hit songwriter Tommy Boyce (of the Tommy
Boyce and Bobby Hart team) also didn’t hurt.
Rickie Lee’s 1979 debut album and doublesmash debut on “Saturday Night Live” and the
cover of Rolling Stone soon made the troubador
a household name. Other potent ingredients,
including LSD, a two-year heroin habit and a
daughter, Charlotte Rose, born in 1988 of her
short-lived marriage to French musician Pascal
Nabet-Meyer, all also factored into her runaway
lifestyle..
With her past now fully and fascinatingly unfolded, Rickie Lee Jones made time for a quick
chat from her New Orleans home.

MONTANA PRESS: What prompted you to
write your autobiography now?

RICKIE LEE JONES: At this point in my life, if

I don’t do it now, it ain’t gonna get down. I
started it a long time ago, ‘cause it’s another
way of creating art, learning something new,
telling the story of my family and weaving a
good yarn.

MP: Did moving west to California in your
teens unlock your inner Woodstock child?

JONES: Well, we moved to Olympia

(Washington) in 1969, more or less, when I
was just starting high school. My memory of
Olympia is just living in a small town.

MP: I’d be remiss if I didn’t ask you about the
Miles City episode in the book.

JONES: I was hoping I’d get to talk to Montana
about that story. Let me ask you something:
do you know anything about Miles City,
Montana? Is it still the same, do you think? I
guess money people have gone up there and
gotten ranches, right?

MP: It’s certainly a fine place for entertainment
folks to get out of the city for a while.

JONES: Yeah. That’s more than getting out of

the city, though. That place is arctic cold. It is
beautiful but it’s COH-ohld!

MP: Did writing about your struggling

childhood lead to any breakthrough in terms
of how you felt about those years?

JONES: Well, I wouldn’t say anything like

a breakthrough. I think that over the course
of writing the book and the year or so since
I finished it, I’ve reflected that it’s not even
about forgiveness; it’s just that everybody is a
complicated thing. Parents, fathers, mothers,
alcoholism, not alcoholism… you can’t call
somebody good or bad, because for the most
part, everybody has days of sorrow and grief
and days of triumph. Children witness that;
parents are no different than anything else. So
I just kind of feel at peace with it. The main
thing I wanted to do was tell a good story. I
had a lot of stories and I had to figure out
which ones would make the best overall book,
and that’s what I did.

MP: Was growing up during Beatlemania the

spark that lit your career? You were an athlete
prior to getting into rock and could have gone

Scenes from Jones’ life illustrate her new book. The youngest in a tumlutous family, she hit
the road early on with her performer father to lead a colorful life in a colorful time.

in that direction, right?

at all. I think it was a wonderful phenomenon.

JONES: Yeah, I sure could have. The main

MP: I know your time is limited, so let’s

thing for me with my mother, and parts of my
father, was to become something better than
where we were. My mother wanted me to
not get married until I was 28, and that was
a big thing back in the Sixties. It would have
meant that you had opted to live a life instead
of get married, so that was a great challenge
to offer her daughter. And in that, it says it’s a
lot of acceptance. Obviously, it says don’t get
married; have boyfriends, live a life, travel. Be
more than what’s expected of you here. And
that was a great gift, I think.

MP: Of all the stories that stars tell of their

breakthrough moment, you brazen phone call
to The Monkees’ songwriting star Tommy
Boyce ranks right up there.

JONES: (laughs) So you knew who they
were, too.

MP: Oh, our whole generation seemed to sit by

the TV everyday immersed in “The Monkees.”

JONES: Yes, yes, Boyce and Hart. After my

brother’s accident and life in the family began
to disintegrate so rapidly, I began to look
anywhere but home for a place to name myself
after and grow in that direction, and it was
music all the way down the line. Whether it
was Bob Dylan and his hair or Jimi Hendrix
and his electric guitar, both were better choices
than where I was.

MP: So it’s no surprise that you dove headlong
into the hippie world.

JONES: Oh, for sure. It was a wonderful time;

it was like Camelot, you know? And it was
really hard to translate that from there to now.
It’s hard to explain to a younger generation that
has only learned about those things as things
to wear, you know? They don’t understand
that everything, every symbol had a meaning,
and it was part of creating a better world,
becoming a different person than what society
had in mind for you. So if you were wearing
a headband, it symbolized Native Americans,
and that symbolized back to the land, and that
symbolized rejection of…So everything was
connected, and now it’s just cute styles, and I
think that’s unfortunate, you know? And I was
part of it, and I don’t feel embarrassed about it

conclude with Rickie Lee Jones’ B&Ws: best
and worst.

JONES: (laughs) Okay!
MP: OK. Best and worst song?
JONES: Okay, let’s see. I really don’t like “Just

the Way You Are” by Billy Joel. And gee, the
best song, there are so many of them but I’m
gonna say I love “Brandy” (by Looking Glass).
You know, “Brandy, you’re a fine girl, what a
good wife you would be.” I love that song, but
just limiting it to the radio, because otherwise
it’s too deep a water for me today.

MP: Performer?
JONES: I don’t think I could say who’s the

worst performer, because I barely go out
and I wouldn’t want to do that, but the best
performance I’ve been moved by? Gosh, it’s
been so long, but I gotta say Al Green.

MP: Good choice. Best and worst life change
for you?

JONES: Um, I think moving when I was in

the second grade was the worst, just from one
school to another in Phoenix. And the best?
Moving here to New Orleans has been great,
and I did that about seven or eight years ago.

MP: Final question: best and worst
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accomplishment of yours?

JONES: The worst accomplishment? Like,
regret? I wish I had picked a better manager.
And the best thing? Hmm, I don’t normally
think in those kind of terms, because otherwise
they lead me to regret, but I think I did the
right thing in choosing to write the book. And
I think the time I devoted to that instead of
making records is going to prove to be fruitful
and lead me into more artistic and serene
times. I think that when I incrementally left
performing in the Eighties, I didn’t really know
how hard it would be to build it back up again,
to that being a choice I would rethink.
MP: Can we expect more books from you?
JONES: Sure, yeah! Thank you! E
—Jay MacDonald
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Last Best Places
P H OTO C O N T E S T W I N N E R S

G RA N D P R I Z E : P E N N Y H E YG I

The Montana Press asked professional and amateur
photographers from across the state and beyond to
participate in a digital photography contest celebrating
the far reaches of Montana. The theme of the contest
was “Last Best Places,” a term often associated with
Montana’s untouched wild lands but not limited to
wilderness or the wild.
The inspiration behind the winning photograph was
a chance encounter with wild horses in Montana.
“Wild horses still roam free in the Pryor Mountains of
Montana, descendants of the original Colonial Spanish
horses brought to the Americas by the Spanish,”
explains Grand Prize winner Penny Hegyi.
“It was late summer and the sun was beginning
to set on the Pryor Mountains,” Hegyi describes the
enouter that led to a series of photographs. “I was
photographing some wild horses in the distance when
all of a sudden I heard a rumble which sounded like
thunder. I turned around and a herd of horses came
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thundering through the trees and stopped not far from
me on a hilltop. The evening light was just right, the
scene was perfect, and the two horses in the picture
stopped and shared a tender moment between them.”
Hegyi says the Pryor Mountains are one of her
favorite places.
“It was beautiful and so surreal,” Hegyi says of her
encounter with the horses. “They are so wild and so
free, like the last best place, Montana.”
Hegyi says she used a Nikon D850 with Nikon AF-S
NIKKOR 500mm f/5.6E PF ED VR lens to take the shot.
She notes that she dabbled in photography for years
before becoming a wildlife photographer in 2018.
She graduated the next year, in 2019, from the Rocky
Mountain School of Photography. Hegyi maintains a
website featuring her work at pennyhegyi.com.
She currently lives in Lolo, Montana with her
husband, Mike. Born and raised on Vancouver Island,
Canada, she says she grew up loving the outdoors

and Montana feels like home. When their son moved
to Missoula in 2005 to attend the Journalism Program
at the University of Montana, they lived in Wisconsin
but traveled to Montana as much as they could to visit
him.
We received hundreds of entries and a team of
four initial judges winnowed the entries down to 40
finalists. The finalists will be featured online on the
Montana Press website and social media pages such
as Facebook, Instagram and Twitter over the coming
month in order to share the broad base of talent on
display by Montana photographers who entered the
competition.
The entries were narrowed to eight winners and a
grand prize. Thanks to all the Montana photographers
who entered. Through ane another’s eyes we can
sometimes see our place and other places in a new
light. We look forward to seeing more of the “Last Best
Places” of Montana in years to come. E

F I N A L I S T: M I C H E A L P E T E R S O N

”Glacier National Park: America’s Glory Displayed with Every Sunrise”

F I N A L I S T: J O H N K I LG O U R
”Spring pasque flowers blooming in early May, like this bunch in the Big Belt Mountains, are an early signal of the wildflower season to come in Montana.”
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F I N A L I S T: S T E V E N A K R E
“Wild Goose Island, St. Mary’s Lake, and the Continental Divide in Glacier
Park are frequently photographed scenes yet are seen here in a different light.”

F I N A L I S T: VA L E R I E H E S S
”Autumn on McClain Creek Road, just south of Lolo, about a mile as
the crow flies from where the Corps of Discovery began their arduous
climb through the Bitterroot Mountains, a climb that nearly killed them.
Rarely visited, the road has wonderful views and the woods offer gifts:
elderberries for making syrup, wild flowers and lots of birds.”

F I N A L I S T: H O L LY T R I P P
”Old relics are found in random places throughout Montana. To some, they might
be an old car but to the photographer they are a form of art filled with history.”
Montana Press Monthly • Page 10 • June 2021

F I N A L I S T: W I L L C A R RA W AY
”A hiker, alone on a mountain, takes in the beauty of the Gallatin mountain range near Bozeman, Montana.””

Last Best Places...

”Birdtail Butte looking northeast with Crown Butte in the background of an expansive view of central Montana.”

F I N A L I S T: J A C O B C O W G I L L

WE RECOMMEND...

STATEWIDE ENTERTAINMENT LISTINGS

Music, Performances and Events Across Montana
The monthly calendar is a sampling of
events and activities across the state. All events
listed are subject to change. Send
event updates to: info@montanapress.net for
consideration. Guaranteed listings start at
$50 monthly. Contact (406) 370-1492 for details.

LEE RIZZO & KYLE MCAFEE
ZOOTOWN ARTS - MISSOULA

THE LADIES WHO LEAD: A
PARODY CABARET - MISSOULA

A night of two genres, local

Written and directed by

LIVE AT CELTIC COWBOY
GREAT FALLS

Jasmine Sherman and Maisie
Gospodarek, this comedic

This Great Falls locale hosts live

cabaret is a musical potpourri

music Every Wednesday night at

of all the diva-driven, musical

6 p.m. June 9: Joel Corda, rock;

theater show-stoppers that we

June 16: Rare Oulde Times, folk;

all know and love. Well... with a

bit of a twist! Live in the ZACC
Sat. June 10 - 12 - 7:30 PM.

(aka Mite Aswel) will perform a
set of original songs featuring
special guests RnBleak,

SimpSon and more. Lee Rizzo
will close out the night with
her original music from her

June 23: Rick Tryon, folk and

forthcoming debut solo album.

For info: TheCelticCowboy.com.

For info: ZootownArts.org.

June 30: Grant Stebbins, rock.

Show Room on Thurs., Fri., and

rapper/comedian Kyle McAfee

Fri., June 18 - 7:30 p.m.

RED LODGE
SONGWRITER FESTIVAL

June 24-26 - Red Lodge
For three days in June the
streets and parks of Red
Lodge will become a gathering
place for songwriters from
Montana, Nashville, and
around the country. Featuring
songwriters, new venues and
learning opportunities. For info:
RedLodgeSongwriterFestival.org

Info: ZootownArts.org.

OLD MONTANA STATE PRISON
GHOST HUNT - DEER LODGE

Get exclusive overnight access
to this potentially haunted
and foreboding location on
Fri., June 18 including the Death
Tower, The Administration
House, The Clark Theatre,
Maximum Security, The Hole
and The Chapel. Also join
upcoming Ghost Hunts at the
World Museum of Mining and at
the Dumas Brothel in Butte. For
info: GhostHuntsUsa.com.

ALBUM RELEASE PARTY
PUB STATION - BILLINGS

Billings-based musicians Not
Your Boyfriend’s Band brings

alternative rock, soulful Blues,

Sketch Ska, and an edgy granite

style to the region’s rock and soul
music genres. June 11 at 7 p.m.

at the Pub Station Taproom. For
info: ThePubStation.com.

LIVE THEATRE IN DEER LODGE

The Pulitzer Prize winning play
about real-estate salesmen by

David Mamet hits the Cutler Bros.
stage in Deer Lodge for the first
time this summer on June 18.
Shows run through June 27.
For info: CutlerBros.com.

THE SPRINGS AT
PHILIPSBURG
BREWERY

EDD ENDERS RETROSPECTIVE
- LIVINGSTON Fri., June 18 from 1-8 p.m. with
Artist’s Talk at 6 p.m; and Sat.,
June 19 from 10 a.m. - 5 p.m. at
120 East Park St. in Livingston.
Details: EddEndersArt.com
or 222-4848.

Live music on an outside stage

throughout the spring and
summer in Philipsburg including:
Christy Hays/Fri., June 25
JST US/Fri. June 11
Restless Pines/Sat., June 12
Larry Vanek/Sun., June 13
Kyle Hoffman/Fri., June 18
Mudslide Charleys/Sat., June 19
Hardwood Heart/Sun., June 20

PhilipsburgBrewingCompany.com.
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IMPROV COMEDY - BILLINGS

At the NOVA Center in Billings
featuring Keller Paulson and
Will Goodridge performing
with a variety of other improv
actors on the second and fourth
Wednesdays of every month.
For info: NovaCenter.org

SAVE

THE

DATE

IN & AROUND

PONY’S HOMEGROWN MONTANA TALENT: TESSY LOU WILLIAMS

T

essy Lou Williams first performed
at the Pony Bar at age 19 before
moving to Austin to chase a career
in music. Three records and a wealth
of touring experience later, she returned to
Pony, Montana, and now even calls the once
booming gold-mining destination home.
“Yes, I was born here,” says Williams, “but
every day, I find something that takes my breath
away about Montana, and there’s nothing more
inspiring than that.”
Indeed, her Tobacco Mountain roots are
fixed deeply in the southwest Montana town of
100 residents. Her father, Kenny Williams, and
her mother, Claudia, moved to Willow Creek
from Nashville in the 1980s, forming a band
called Montana Rose. For a number of years
they serenaded the Pony Bar, and it became an
extension of their operations, and perhaps not
surprisingly, the bar also served as a key part
of Tessy Lou’s upbringing – both creative and
social. In due course, it would become the spot
where she launched her stage career, rising
above a “paralyzing” sense of performance
anxiety amid a throng of familiar faces.
“At one point early in my career, I was
playing at the Pony Bar on Sundays for about
two years straight.”

RETURN TO PONY
When Tessy Lou returned to Pony from
Austin in the summer of 2020 – her parents
still reside there, too – she at first planned to
spend just a few weeks, but as the COVID-19
pandemic carried on, her decision not to return
to Texas and remain in Montana seemed the
best option. The longer she stayed, the more
sensible it seemed to her to stick around
“permanently,” she says.

“In November 2020, I moved my
belongings,” says Williams, who works at a
boot maker’s shop in Harrison. “It was my first
Montana winter in eleven years and I enjoyed
it, and it was a pretty mild winter. Pony is a
good spot: close enough to everything and not
in the thick of it. It’s a community, and it’s
quiet and peaceful, and it’s beautiful.”
The building that houses the Pony Bar was
built in 1877 and became a bar in the early
1930s; it’s a community-gathering ground
abounding with so many melodic memories
for two generations of the Williams’s.
“I was fully comfortable starting out on
those Sundays at the Pony Bar, and getting
used to the performance aspects of music,”
says Tessy Lou. “I knew everyone in the
crowd, and it was very exciting as the crowds
began to grow. I could ease myself into that
world. I had about 30, 40 songs of my own and
I played some Montana Rose songs that were
some of my favorites growing up.”
Williams was exposed to scores of different
genres of music throughout her childhood
but her appreciation of music stretches much
wider, from two-stepping country to slowwaltzing honky-tonk playlists.
Her mom’s favorite musician was jazz star
Ella Fitzgerald and her father worshipped
rock n’ roll sensation Elvis Presley. The most
pervasive elements of her childhood memories
revolve around the inevitable vagaries of music:
rehearsing, touring, traveling, anticipating, and
performing. When Montana Rose toured, Tessy
Lou and her siblings frequently accompanied
their parents to motels and festivals.
“We’d always have a hotel room, sometimes
with a TV with a VHS attachment. They [her
parents] would check in on the three of us kids
while on breaks and send friends up to keep an
eye on us. At Chico Hot Springs, we roamed
that place a bunch. If it was more like an art
festival setting, we’d set up the merchandise
table and watch the crowd dance to my parents
playing.”
After gaining confidence at The Pony Bar,
Williams branched out at different Montana
venues, primarily within and near the Gallatin
Valley, such as Buck’s T-4 Lodge in Big Sky
and the Corral Bar in Gallatin Gateway. While
the local scene provided an inestimable boost,
Kenny Williams was adamant that, if Tessy
Lou wanted to successfully establish a career in
music she must set up camp in either Nashville
or Austin. Tessy Lou selected the latter, and
in November 2010, Kenny accompanied
his daughter south on a long, necessary trip
to Texas. At age 20, Tessy Lou was blessed

with the invincibility of youth, buzzed by the
pleasure of embarking. An idea that she could
be her own act grew into a realization, and then
solidified into a resolve.
“Eventually, I moved to Austin, and we
played every Sunday at Poodies Hilltop
Roadhouse [in Spicewood, Texas], a place
opened by Willie Nelson’s stage manager.
Poodies was exciting and terrifying for me.
In Montana, I was the Montana Rose kid and
people had expectations and connections but I
wanted to strike out on my own. There was the
unknown in Texas, and the unknown allowed
me to create my own existence.”

HONING HER GROOVES
Keen to spin her own variation of country
culture, Williams is committed to honing the
swooning magnetism of her vocals and the
catchy grooves purely delivered by herself and
her bandmates, the Shotgun Stars. Williams
has now released two recordings with the
country band and a solo album.
The desire to be a musician was an irresistible
tug, and that desire has now been replaced
with a soothing internal humming, a conscious
sense of self-satisfaction and purpose.
“My first trip back to Montana after we
released our first album [Leaving Montana] we
were playing in West Yellowstone and playing
songs from Leaving Montana, and there was
a crowd of people singing along, and it was a

huge confidence booster. Not only did they
know the music, but it struck enough of a
chord in them for them to know the words…
It feels good to make people feel something.
That’s why we are here.”
Her solo album, a self-titled collection of
original compositions written and recorded
in Nashville, was released on May 17, 2020
to a stream of favorable reviews, and though
she wasn’t able to tour after its release, Tessy
Lou is grateful that she was able to put forward
such well-produced country music.
“Each person who I wrote a song with
did their own harmony vocals, and that was
special to me, to keep that theme throughout
the album. I brought dad in on the album
and he did harmonies. Their playing helped
and pushed me to sing at my best on a more
personal level. It’s the best I have ever sung.
My prime was inspired by the musicians and
the songs.”
Live streaming and virtual events condemned
to the past, Williams says she is buoyed by all
of the aspects of live performance that can’t
be simulated: the unique grace, elegance,
spontaneity, and feedback, and the precious
immediacy created and shared. She plans to
generate a couple local tours this summer,
including frequent Sunday night sessions at
the Pony Bar, and then formulate a new touring
schedule come fall.
“The live stream was awkward because
there was no interaction with the crowd,” says
Williams. “You could go into your bedroom
and sing your songs the best you’ve ever played
them. But to make the crowd feel something
is what the musician plays for. Music is the
human-to-human reaction. It is such a special,
powerful emotion on our end to play and such
a beautiful thing for both the musician and the
listener. People are regaining an appreciation
on both sides. We didn’t have each other for a
while.” E
—Brian D’Ambrosio
Learn more about Tessy Lou Williams
at TessyLouWilliams.com.

Montana Press Monthly • Page 13 • June 2021

OUT & ABOUT

STEEL WOODS TOURS MONTANA IN JUNE

T

he return to live touring for the Steel
Woods is achingly bittersweet, the rollicking Southern roots rockers still coming to
terms with the recent death of co-founder Jason
“Rowdy” Cope, who died on January 16, 2021,
at age 42 from complications of diabetes.
“We just played our first weekend of shows
in a long time, and it wasn’t like riding a bike,”
says Wes Bayliss of the Steel Woods. “The
muscles have forgotten, but we are getting into
the swing of things. It’ll never be the same without having ‘Rowdy’ out there, knowing that you
can’t re-create it, and it’s a different thing. But
we need to keep going and carry the torch and
carry on. He wouldn’t have it any other way,
either.”
The hard-charging, hard-living, road veteran
Rowdy Cope and the younger, much greener
Bayliss formed the Steel Woods in Nashville in
2016. Both Cope, who arrived in the city from
Los Angeles, and Bayliss, an Alabama transplant, were attached to several different projects
at the time, busily freelancing their services to
make ends meet.
“Rowdy and I met through a show just outside of Nashville,” says Bayliss. “I was playing
on my own a lot and he was on the road a lot.
We played the same gig a couple of times. We
became buddies and we talked about putting a
band together. Our guitarist [and Rowdy’s replacement] Tyler [Powers] knew Rowdy since
2004 in Los Angeles, and they had traded gigs.
Rowdy and Tyler were friends, and, turned out,
Rowdy and I were too… It is hard to find a
player who is that distinguishable and original
in note, the tone, and the licks, like Rowdy was.
Folks that have heard Rowdy a lot, they could
pick him out from out of one hundred pickers.”
The Steel Woods released its third and perhaps
most polished album, All of Your Stones, in May,
2021, a powerful series of compilations that are
now all the more touching and resonating after
the abrupt loss of Cope. Melodic, with inkyblack lyrics, some of the most memorable songs
cling to the listener like a wet wool blanket.
“We never had had this much time to work on
a record,” says Bayliss. “We wrote most of the
songs together. Rowdy would write a part and
bring it to me, or I’d write a part of a song and I
would bring it to him. Somehow, it would come
together and we’d finish it.”

SOUTHERN ROOTS
Wes Bayliss was born and raised in a town
of less than 200 people, Woodland, Alabama,
where he was cushioned by a number of relatives who were guitar pickers and spiritual
singers. These family connections taught him
the harmonica, the guitar, and a host of other
instruments. Before he was even a teenager,
Wes had accumulated plenty of performance
experience as a member of an itinerant gospel
band; many weekends were spent alongside his
noisy and passionate kinsfolk, bunched up in a
big, clanking bus, fated for churches, religious
gatherings, and community festivals.
“My grandfather played guitar and my uncle
really worked with me,” says Bayliss. “If I
learned something, they wanted me to learn it
the right way. I was homeschooled for a lot of
my school years. Whether or not they were consciously putting a new instrument in my hand
every few months or not, I’m glad that they
did.”
There are hundreds, if not thousands, of
different bands vying for a slight share of the
spotlight and a small swath of the crowd. The
Steel Woods were talented and fiery and hybridized enough to make their sound – equal parts

WE RECOMMEND...

STATEWIDE ENTERTAINMENT LISTINGS
Music, Performances and Events Across Montana

BUTTE DUST TO DAZZLE TOUR

wistful Southern, old school country, downright
rock n’ roll, and modern grit – stick with the
public. Reverential and raucous Southern rock
would be a pertinent description, but also an
oversimplified one.
“One of the proudest things I could say about
the new record is that we didn’t have anyone
there to say, now, don’t do this, or to do that.
We’ve been country enough. We’ve been rock
enough. And a big part of the sound is how our
music lives in both spectrums. We’ve always
gone with what we think has sounded good.
Though you can’t leave the category blank on
everything, we said from the start that we would
not put ourselves in a corner, and we’d let people decide what they think it is.”
Bayliss says that he and his bandmates will
do everything in their power to deliver the same
variety of reliable yet distinct live performance
that propelled their musical idols such as the
group Lynyrd Skynyrd (which first formed in
1964 and continues to roll on) from ordinary
regional acts to cultural demigods.
“We might have the same set list, or whatnot, but it’s never the same note part on every
solo. I don’t want to play it just like the record.
“Rowdy” surely didn’t. We don’t. You got to
have a different solo or a different lick. We
are that kind of band: a real live bunch of guys
playing music, as opposed to copying tracks or
something else.”

“YELLOWSTONE” TV SERIES
One song by the Steel Woods might be more
relevant than all of the others to people in Montana. Indeed, followers of Kevin Costner’s
brawling, bawdy hit television series “Yellowstone” might easily recognize an original of
theirs called “Axe,” heard during an episode
from the show’s second season. Another tune
from the band will be included in an upcoming
third season episode.
“That’s one of the first shows that I’ve been
in to in a long time,” says Bayliss. “Since my
first time there, I’ve said that my second favorite place on earth was in Montana – with Alabama being number one.” E
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—Brian D’Ambrosio
The Steel Woods perform June 17 at the Red Oxx
in Billings; June 18 at the Helena Civic Center
on; and the Old Saloon in Emigrant on June 19.

Sat., June 26 - 12 to 5 p.m.
Tour six historic Butte properties
in various stages of renovation.
“Dazzle” properties are homes
on Montana St. and Mercury
St. plus a completed condo
unit in the O’Rourke Building.
“Dust” properties are the upper
floors of the Elks Lodge, a
former boarding house on West
Broadway St. and a Craftsmanstyle home in the heart of the
Montana Tech campus.
Tickets are $15 and available at
each property on tour day.
For details and addresses:
www.buttecpr.org.

WAILING AARON JENNINGS
ZOOTOWN ARTS - MISSOULA

Jennings spins yarns in both song
form and stage banter, recounting
tales of cowboys, immigrants and
the history of yodeling. Joined by
the acoustic-driven Recession

Special. Fri., June 25 - 7:30 p.m.
For info: ZootownArts.org.

LANEY LOU AND THE BIRD DOGS

SAVE THE DATE!

Steel Wheels and Haeli Allen

in Lewistown on Thurs., Jul 22
at Jack’s Hangar. The Steel

Wheels are an American roots

music, Americana group of folk
musicians, based in the Blue

Ridge Mountains of Virginia and
Haeli Aleen, Montana-made

songstress. Limited seating. For
info: HiddenMt.com.

JONESIN’?

Montana folk-rockers Laney
Lou and her crew will be live in
Billings at the Red Oxx Events
Lawn on Sat., June 26. For info:
ThePubStation.com.
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MONTANA
BOOK EVENTS

MONTANA TABLE: THE M&M WILL RISE AGAIN

LESLIE BUDEWITZ
JAMIE YOURDON
THOMAS ELPEL

Wed., June 9 - 6 p.m.
A virtual event at Country
Bookshelf in Bozeman featuring
three authors sharing their new
books: “Bitterroot Lake” by Alicia
Beckman (Budewitz), “The
Space between Two Deaths” by
Yourdon, and “Five Months on the
Missouri River” by Elpel. For info:
CountryBookshelf.com.

BARBARA RAS
NAOMI SHIHAB NYE

Thurs., June 10 - 7:30 p.m.
An online poetic interlude with
Ras & Naomi Nye to celebrate
Ras’ new collection “The Blues
of Heaven.” Ras’ poems have
appeared in the New Yorker,
Tin House, Granta, and Orion,
as well as in other magazines
and anthologies. Nye describes
herself as a “wandering poet”
and has spent more than 40
years traveling the world to lead
writing workshops. For info:
CountryBookshelf.com.

ROB CHANEY
CRISTINA EISENBERG
DOUGLAS CHADWICK

Tues., June 15 - 7:30 p.m.
Journalist Chaney and biologist/
writer Chadwick share new
books online alongside ecologist
Eisenberg, the nonfiction editor
of the literary journal Whitefish
Review. Both Chaney’s “The
Grizzly in the Driveway,” and
Chadwick’s “Four-Fifths a Grizzly”
look at the ever-blurring line
between humans and nature. For
info: CountryBookshelf.com.

DAVID B WILLIAMS
LYANDA LYNN HAUPT

Thurs., June 17 - 7:30 p.m.
These naturalist writers share their
new books online: “Homewaters”
from Williams, and “Rooted”
from Haupt. Both books explore
the interconnectedness of the
natural environment. For info:
CountryBookshelf.com.

EDNOR THERRIAULT

Mon., June 21 - 7 p.m.
Bitterroot College - Hamilton
Therriault shines a spotlight
into interesting but not widely
known subjects in every corner
of Montana, bringing stories
from one region to the people of
another through stories, images
and original songs. An online
component is available. For info:
Umt.edu/bitterroot-college/

KEENAN NORRIS
TINA ONTIVEROS

Thurs., June 24 - 7:30 p.m.
An online conversation with author
Norris and writer Ontiveros about
Norris’ new book “The Confession
of Copeland Cane,” a novel set in
a future of urban toxicity. For info:
CountryBookshelf.com.

CRAIG LANCASTER
ALLEN MORRIS JONES

Wed., June 30 - 7:30 p.m.
A virtual conversation with authors
Jones and Lancaster about
Montana writer Lancaster’s new
novel, “And It Wil Be A Beautiful
Life,” an absorbing blue-collar
meditation on finding meaning at
midlife in a small town. For info:
CountryBookshelf.com.

N E W A N D N O TA B L E
MONTANA POETS SERIES

FootHills Publishing continues
its Montana Poets Series with
#4, edited by Mark Gibbons.
The Montana Poets Series was
initiated and edited by Craig Czury
in 2010. “Homespun” by Kurt
Sobolik printed in early March;
“Blood Is Not the Water” by Mara
Panich printed in May; and “Ash in
the Tree” by Gillian Kessler should
be available in July. For info:
FoothillsPublishing.com.

MICHAEL PUNKE

“Ridgeline”
From the New York Times
bestselling author of “The
Revenent” is a Western saga
based on real people and events.
In 1866. Colonel Henry Carrington
arrives in Wyoming’s Powder
River Valley to lead the US Army
in defending the opening of a new
road for gold miners and settlers.
Facing attacks from Crazy Horse’s
war parties and dissent in the
ranks, the characters grapple with
eternal questions of conquest
and justice. Now available at local
booksellers across Montana.

I

t t was 3:51 a.m. on May 7, 2021 when M&M
Bar and Café owner Selina Pankovich received news that her historic Butte bar was
on fire.
She had been lying awake in bed when she
got a call from her son, who yelled frantically
into the phone that the police were on scene and
smoke was coming from the building.
Pankovich quickly dressed and headed to 9
North Main St., the site where the M&M has
been operating for 131 years in Uptown Butte.
She saw less smoke than she expected, and, for
a moment, thought that maybe the M&M would
be okay.
Over the course of 12 hours, however, Pankovich would waver between hope and despair.
At times, firefighters seemed to get a handle on
the blaze but almost as soon as they put the fire
out, new flames would emerge. Eventually, the
whole building became engulfed and the roof
collapsed, leaving only a charred shell of the
building.
As twilight turned to day, people began gathering at the scene. Some cried; others comforted
Pankovich, and some simply didn’t know what
to say.

CARRYING ON A TRADITION
Pankovich, who took over the bar in 2017,
says she took her role as the owner of the M&M
very seriously because of its cultural and historical significance. The bar’s history goes back
to 1890, when Sam Martin and William Mosby
opened the business as a gambling establishment and pool hall. The business changed hands
many times over the decades before becoming
the M&M Cigar Store, a moniker that, up until
May 7, graced the M&M exterior from the restaurant’s iconic neon sign.
By all accounts, the M&M was a place where
one could get a meal after a night on the town.
For a long time, it was open 24 hours a day and,
according to local lore, bar owners would ceremoniously discard the keys because the M&M
never closed. The M&M was also known for its
raucous St. Patrick’s Day celebrations.
Despite its storied past, the M&M in recent
years closed twice under two different owners—once in the 2000s and another time in the
2010s, when its owners ran into financial trouble, among other woes.

For information on the fundraising effort,
visit mandmbarandcafe.com.

Butte businessman Ray Ueland purchased
the M&M in 2015.
He can recall vividly the day he decided to
buy the M&M. He was walking up Main Street
and passed the padlocked business, whose
doors were wrapped tightly with chains.
“I thought, ‘this is not right. The M&M
should not be locked up,’” Ueland said, adding
that the fire was “devastating not only for the
M&M but also for (Pankovich).”
“She’s put her whole life into it,” Ueland said.
Before becoming owner of the M&M, Pankovich worked at the bar and restaurant as
a server and manager. She says she saw how
special the M&M was from her very first day
on the job and eventually asked Ueland about
purchasing the bar. He handed the keys over to
her in 2017. It was always his intention, Ueland
said, to sell the M&M to someone else after the
mainstay got back on its feet.
Pankovich said losing the M&M has been
hard but she is determined to rebuild and raise
once more the M&M’s neon sign, which firefighters were able to save from the burned-out
building. And the bar owner is not alone. Several local businesses have helped raise funds
while Pankovich has set up a portal on the
M&M website where people can make donations. Donated funds will be held in an account
by the economic development group Headwaters RC&D.
One business owner, Jon Wick—who owns
5518 Designs, an apparel and design business
located a few doors up from the M&M—is raising money for the M&M through a t-shirt drive.
Wick designed the shirts for the drive himself,
imbuing the design with a quote from former
President Barack Obama:
“We remember, we rebuild, we come back
stronger.”
Wick said 100 percent of the profits from the
t-shirt sales will go toward the M&M. So far,
he’s sold over 2,100 pieces and thinks he’ll be
able to donate around $15,000.
“(The M&M) really embodies what this
community is,” said Wick, when asked why it’s
worth saving the historic bar and restaurant. “To
lose something that’s a piece of your cultural
fabric… it hurts.”
As for Pankovich, she’s hopeful that the
M&M can be rebuilt, though she’s aware of the
long road ahead.
“I’m sure there are going to be some bumps
in the road, (but) I can’t see anything stopping
me from doing it,” says Pankovich. “I feel like
I owe it to everyone. This community has been
so supportive of me and my business throughout the last three and a half years, particularly
through the pandemic. Knowing what everybody has lost, I wouldn’t feel good about myself if I didn’t rebuild.” E
—Annie Pentilla
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STATEWIDE ENTERTAINMENT LISTINGS

Music, Performances and Events Across Montana

BRANDI CARLILE - MISSOULA

HARLO MUSIC PROJECT JUNE 26

Sat., June 26 in Harlowton! Lillie
Mae, Marty O’Reilly & the Old

Soul Orchestra, The Bones of J.R.
Jones, Gilda House, Counting
Coup, Swamp Dawg - all featured
in an outdoor concert on Main
Street in Harlowton! More info:
HarloMusicProject.com.

JONESIN’ CROSSWORDS

Kettlehouseampitheater.com.

HOOTENANNY - GREAT FALLS
Mighty Mo Brewing in Great Falls
presents award-winning and

platinum chart topping country

“Hi, Turnover”

When You Can Look at it Both Ways

ACROSS
1 Havana’s home
5 Herb with leaves used in
Japanese cooking
10 Classic Ford models
14 Like some arguments
15 Complete
16 On vacation
17 Meyer of the “Saw” movies
18 How to view the alternate
answers crossing the
circled squares
20 Expert’s offer
22 Artist’s stand
23 Army creature?
24 Dinner table basketful
26 Troubled outburst
from Scooby-Doo
28 Charlie of the 1960s Orioles
30 Indigenous New Zealanders
33 Denounces
34 Performance style at
UCB and Second City
36 ‘50s Ford failure
38 Baked Italian dish
39 “___ Up”
(Violent Femmes song)
41 “Here’s ___ from me to you ...”
45 *”Rudolph the Red-___
Reindeer” (or the other way,
Japanese audio company)
47 *”Barber Shop Chronicles”
playwright Inua ___ (or the
other way, letter used to
abbreviate “forte”)

N E E D

Tickets are still available for
the third night of a sold-out run
of shows (Sun., July 4) at the
Kettlehouse Ampitheater in
Missoula. Upcoming shows at
the ampitheater also include
the Marshall Tucker Band, St.
Paul and the Broken Bones,
Wilco and Sheryl Crow. For info:

A

49 Encouraging words
52 *Athlete running 5,280 feet
(or the other way, second run
of crew practice)
54 “Call Me ___”
(Mayim Bialik sitcom)
55 Inter, as a pharaoh
57 Marry in haste
59 “Nightswimming” band
60 “Blue Ribbon” beer maker
63 Cool, once
66 It helps clean the word in the
circled squares (as well as the
alternate version)
69 100 centesimi, pre-euro
70 Like jungle foliage
71 Cheap instrument
72 Done
73 Suffix for kitchen
74 FBI operative
75 Freshman, usually

DOWN
1 Classical conclusion
2 “Armageddon” author Leon
3 Wheel of Fortune wedge to be
avoided
4 Texas shrine to “remember”
5 “Rugrats” father
6 “Fingers crossed”
7 “___ Sin” (HBO Max miniseries)
8 “Je ne ___ quoi”
9 Farther along
10 Edinburgh boy
11 Like some biceps exercises, e.g.
12 Suddenly occur to
13 Electronic keyboards, casually
19 Outwit, in a way

H I N T ?
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21 Red Muppet
25 *Aa and pahoehoe, for two (or
the other way, like military fleets)
27 Designation at an Arabic
meat market
28 “30 Rock” character Lemon
29 “Where ___?”
31 *___-wip topping (or the
other way, more unusual)
32 “The Last King of
Scotland” name
35 “Octopus’s Garden” singer
37 *___-toed boots (or the other
way, half of those pairs of boots)
40 *DNC member (or the
other way, married)
42 Dave Brubeck standard
43 “___ complete mess”
44 Eugene clock setting, for short
46 Vitality
48 “Battlefield Earth”
author ___ Hubbard
49 Dr. Seuss title turtle
50 Early inning statistic
51 Fullest extent
53 *Reveals one’s true feelings
(or the other way, pater ___)
56 Russian rum cake
58 Cockpit figure
61 Be immodest
62 Financial advisor Orman
64 Maple, for instance
65 Intricate story
67 Chance ___ Rapper
68 Super-spicy

Copyright 2021
by Matt Jones
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musicians LANCO headlining a
FREE concert after the parade
on the 4th of July. For info:
MightyMoBrewpub.com.

WHERE IN MONTANA?
BEAR WITNESS: Identify the location of this illustration correctly and win a
limited edition screen-printed t-shirt or original print of this design
by Livingston artist Brian White (brianwarrenwhite.com).

Email answer to info@montanapress.net or follow us on
Instagram/Twitter/Facebook at @MontanaPress to log your answer.
LAST MONTH: Red Lodge Theatorium, opened in 1920, was a plush movie
and vaudeville theater until 1936. It’s now a warehouse for the Pollard Hotel.

END NOTES

FAMOUS AND NOT FORGOTTEN: LIFE-SAVING SCIENTIST MAURICE HILLEMAN

B

orn in Miles City during the most
wretched influenza pandemic in history
– the Spanish Flu – and at a time when
childhood diseases took the lives of
thousands, Maurice Hilleman somehow
escaped death. Hilleman’s mother died from
eclampsia two days after he was delivered and
his twin sister was stillborn.
Forever influenced by this trauma, Hilleman
made it his life’s labor to see that others could
do the same: receive another chance to live.
The eventual inventor of approximately 40
vaccines, including many of the most common
now administered, Hilleman’s Montana-bred
determination has saved untold millions from
disease.

FARMING UPBRINGING: TENDING CHICKENS
Maurice Hilleman came from a farming
upbringing that would serve as ideal preparation
for a scientist to concoct life-rescuing vaccines.
Born Saturday morning, August 30, 1919,
Hilleman was the youngest of eight children
of Anna and Gustave Hillemann. Strong antiGerman sentiment following the conclusion
of World War I forced his parents to drop the
second “n” on Maurice’s birth certificate.
Hilleman was of no-nonsense parentage
and his great-uncle had served as an Indian
scout in the United States cavalry in the days
following Custer’s defeat at the Battle of Little
Bighorn. Maurice and his siblings were named
after resilient characters in the Elsie Dinsmore
books, a children’s series written between 1867
and 1905 about a devout orphan Christian girl.
Before she died of brain swelling caused
by complications of childbirth, Anna asked
Gustave to take care of the seven older children
but to send Maurice to be raised by his aunt and
uncle, a childless couple named Robert and
Edith. Since Maurice lived within a hundred
yards of his biological father and siblings, he
grew up on Anna and Gustave’s family farm,
the Riverview Garden and Nursery outside
Miles City. There he performed many tasks:
picking beans and berries, weeding patches,
bringing in the horses, and selling anything that
people would purchase: tomatoes, potatoes,
lettuce, radishes, cabbage, squash, corn,
cottage cheese, and pumpkins.

“In Montana, things get done,” said Maurice Hilleman, a Miles City-born scientist who developed vaccines
for the 1957 Asian Flu and saved millions of children’s lives by developing the MMR (Measles, Mumps
and Rubella) vaccine used to this day. “You put up a barn, a fence, a gate. These were project events. Then
everybody would go out, get a fresh bucket of water, sit on a log and pass around a cup to celebrate. It’s the
same feeling you have when you get a vaccine licensed.” Maurice Hilleman’s birthplace in Custer County
(above) circa 1919. and on Hilleman’s graduation day, Montana State College in Bozeman, 1941 (below).
The family sold brooms made from the
straw of sorghum sugar and performed a
number of landscaping services, from tree
rehabilitation and removal to spraying trees to
reduce worms and insect manifestations. They
raised perennials and annuals and sold flowers,
usually on Sundays, to the local florist.
“At one time [our farm] provided an escape
for thieves and outlaws who were pursued by
vigilante posses from Miles City,” Hilleman
recalled in the early 2000s. “There was still a
tall cottonwood on the high ground that carried
a hangman’s noose in its branches… When I
was old enough to tell the difference between
a weed and a plant, I was sent out into the sun,

working from sunup to sunset.”
On the family farm young Maurice learned
agronomy, electrical work, blacksmithing
and tool construction. He dismantled
irrigation pumps and then rebuilt them to
better understand mechanics. For the sake of
knowledge, he restored a wrecked 1928 Ford
into a functioning motor vehicle.
“When you’re brought up on a farm, you
have a lot of general knowledge,” he once said.
Hilleman also tended chickens, keeping
the coop clean, feeding and watering, and
collecting eggs to bring to market, a life
experience that would prove beneficial years
later.

Early in life, Hilleman learned that in
Montana you were responsible for yourself and
that nobody was looking out for you. When
he was eight years old, Hilleman almost died
of suffocation by diphtheria and was declared
dead. Another time, he nearly was flattened by a
freight train on a narrow bridge over the Tongue
River. On yet another occasion, at the height of
flood time, he and his brother bought a small
flatbed boat from a hobo for one dollar and
rowed the rickety thing down the Yellowstone.
Though the family farm was situated on the
banks of the Tongue and Yellowstone rivers,
Hilleman couldn’t swim. He barely made it back
to the edge of the river, covered in mud. He ran
home in a panic and told one of his aunts, Edith,
how he had nearly drowned. She barely raised
an eyebrow and said nothing while continuing
to silently wash the family’s clothes.
“She was Lutheran,” Hilleman recalled of the
aunt who raised him. “She figured that when
your time had come, your time had come.” In
one of the strangest incongruities of medical
history, Maurice was not permitted to have any
vaccines.
His biological father was a devout Lutheran,
a domineering man who expected that Maurice
and his brothers would become ministers of the
faith. But his uncle Robert was an iconoclastic
and freethinking life insurance salesman
who encouraged Hilleman to question the
conventional wisdom and philosophy of his
parents. Robert’s influence rubbed off on
Hilleman.
One Sunday morning, the minister of the
Missouri Synod Lutheran Church in Custer
County caught young Maurice reading Charles
Darwin’s “The Origin of Species” during the
service. The minister attempted to confiscate
Darwin’s tract on evolution from the child. “I
told the minister that the book belonged to the
public library and I was going to turn him in if
he took it from me,” Hilleman later recalled. “I
was enthralled by Darwin because the church
was so opposed to him.”
Hilleman’s first hero was Howard Taylor
Ricketts, a pathologist from the Midwest who
worked in Montana’s Bitterroot Valley and at
the University of Chicago on Rocky Mountain
spotted fever.
At Custer County High School Hilleman had
the choice of majoring in academics, business,
general farming, or science. He picked the latter.
All of his brothers made the same decision and
also were successful.
Following his graduation in 1937, Maurice
went to work as assistant manager at the local
J.C. Penney store, starting as a “basement
boy” – a respectable, stable position in Eastern
Montana in the bitter clutch of the Great
Depression - helping “cowpokes pick out
chenille bathrobes for their girlfriends.” One
of his brothers prodded their father to send
Maurice to college; he acquiesced.
“If you lived in Miles City and you were
smart,” Hilleman once said, “you went to
Concordia College and then to the seminary
to be ordained as a Lutheran preacher. But I
wasn’t going to do that.”
Too underprivileged to afford the $45-a-term
tuition, Maurice applied for and won a full
scholarship from Montana State College and
after graduating with majors in microbiology
and chemistry in 1941, Hilleman won a
fellowship to the University of Chicago.
After earning his Ph.D. in microbiology
and chemistry, he made vaccine research and
development the central purpose of his career.
(Continued on next page.)
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FAMOUS AND NOT FORGOTTEN: LIFE-SAVING SCIENTIST MAURICE HILLEMAN
Hilleman on a visit to
Montana in middle age.

“Looking back on one’s lifetime, you say, ‘Gee, what have
I done — have I done enough for the world to justify
having been here?’ That’s a big worry — to people from
Montana, at least. And I would say I’m kind of pleased
about all this,” he said. “I would do it over again because
there’s great joy in being useful, and that’s the satisfaction
that you get out of it. Other than that, it’s the quest of
science and winning a battle over these damn bugs.”

“He was motivated by one thing — he
wanted to try and make vaccines for every
disease that could possibly hurt or kill a child,”
said friend, colleague and biographer Paul A.
Offit, M.D.

A MONTANAN WHO GOT THINGS DONE
From the onset of his career, Maurice
Hilleman attributed his interest in biology to
growing up resourcefully on an isolated farm,
and he credited some of his capacity to “get
things done,” for example, weakening viruses
in laboratory cells and eliminating diseases
in the US through vaccines – to lessons that
educated him as a child.
“In Montana, things get done,” said
Hilleman. “You put up a barn, a fence, a gate.
These were project events. Then everybody
would go out, get a fresh bucket of water, sit
on a log and pass around a cup to celebrate.
It’s the same feeling you have when you get a
vaccine licensed.”
In 1944, Hilleman received his PhD from the
University of Chicago, and one year later was
awarded the Howard Taylor Ricketts award
(named after his first hero) by that university.
He was commended in 1955 for discovering
an entirely new family of viruses that cause
respiratory disease, such as viral pneumonia
and acute sore throat, named by Hilleman as
the “RI Viruses.”
In early April 1957, Hilleman read a news
bulletin about thousands of mothers in Hong
Kong and their long lines of sick, glassyeyed children and predicted that the next flu
pandemic had arrived. He authored and issued
a press release on May 22, 1957 predicting to
the world that there would be a nasty pandemic
when school started in the fall.

Preemptively, Hilleman injected the virus
specimen from a Navy soldier into chicken eggs
to produce a vaccine and sent virus samples to
manufacturers; approximately forty million
doses of vaccine were quickly produced in the
United States to inoculate against the Asian
Flu, saving perhaps tens of thousands of lives.
Still, about 116,000 Americans died from the
Asian Flu pandemic.
While researching a vaccine for measles,
Hilleman discovered that many chicken eggs
were contaminated with a highly contagious
bird virus, so he went in search of chickens
producing virus-free eggs. He found them at
Kimber Farms in California but the farm was
reluctant to provide its birds to science until the
Montana expatriate running the farm, Helena
native W.F. Lamoreux, found out that Hilleman
also was a Montanan.
After learning of the shared connection,
Lamoreux allowed Hilleman to “take them all”
at the generous price of “one buck apiece.”
The first measles vaccine consequently was
developed through the participation of a flock
of chickens and a virologist and a chicken
breeder both born and raised in Montana.
“Montana blood runs very thick,” Hilleman
recounted. “And chicken blood runs even
thicker with me.”

VACCINES FOR THE FUTURE
One of Hilleman’s more
significant achievements was
the development of the mumps
vaccine in 1963, when his fiveyear-old daughter, Jeryl Lynn,
was afflicted with a case of the
disease, which then infected
approximately a million people in
the United States every year.
Named the JLH strain, the
vaccine was made from the virus
that infected his daughter. At the time of his
daughter’s infection, Hilleman was widowed.
Only a few months earlier, Thelma, a fellow
Custer County High School graduate who
married Maurice in Miles City on New Year’s
Eve, 1944, had died of breast cancer.
“As with his work on influenza virus,
Hilleman turned to chickens,” wrote Paul A.
Offit. “When he got back to the laboratory,
he took the broth containing Jeryl’s virus and
inoculated it into an incubating hen’s egg;
in the center of the egg was an unborn chick.
During the next few days the virus grew in the
membrane that surrounded the chick embryo.”
The mumps vaccine created from chicken
membrane was licensed in 1967. Hilleman
and his team then developed techniques for
cultivating and reducing the effect of the virus
in duck eggs, opening the path to a rubella
vaccine, which was licensed and distributed
in 1969. Around that time Hilleman decided
to combine his measles, mumps, and rubella
vaccine into a single shot, later known as MMR.
One of Hilleman’s most important
innovations was the first vaccine effective
against hepatitis B, approved in 1981. He was
also the first to develop and mass-market the
pneumococcal and chickenpox vaccines.
Toward the end of his life, the damning
charge was leveled against Hilleman by a
British physician that the MMR vaccine caused
autism. Although multiple independent studies
demonstrated that MMR did not cause autism
and the physician was later charged with
misconduct for not revealing unethical financial
ties with unscrupulous personal injury lawyers,
the allegations still caused an international stir.

INFLUENCE OF HILLEMAN INFINITE
A titan in scientific circles, Hilleman might
be, according to a colleague quoted in Forbes
at the time of his death, “the single most
influential public health figure of the twentieth
century because of his vaccine research and
development.”
All the while, however, Hilleman remains
something of an unrecognized genius, in
no small part because “he was not someone
disposed to taking personal credit for his
achievements,” said Dr. Anthony S. Fauci, the
director of the National Institute of Allergy
and Infectious Diseases, to a symposium on
Hilleman in 2005.
“He was always quick to give credit to his
team members,” said Fauci. “It was never
about him… despite Maurice’s enormous
accomplishments, his name has never been a
household word.”
“Here was a guy,” said Walter Strauss, senior
director of epidemiology research at Merck, to
author Paul A. Offit, “born on some windswept
ranch in Montana, practically orphaned at
birth, taken in by relatives, and who, but for
his talent and drive, might have spent a lifetime
working as a clerk at a retail store. Instead he
rose to the pinnacle of scientific achievement
in the United States, leaving his mark on half
the world’s children. It is one of the greatest of
all Horatio Alger stories.”
Maurice Ralph Hilleman died April 11,
2005, aged 85, perhaps the most important
person ever born and raised in Montana. E
—Brian D’Ambrosio

A 1941 Montana State graduate with dual degrees in chemistry and microbiology, Hilleman is credited with
saving the lives of millions through the development of a variety of vaccines, including eight of the 14 vaccines
commonly given to children. On Friday, Aug. 30, 2019, in Centennial Mall on campus in Bozeman, MSU
hosted a cake cutting to Celebrate Dr. Maurice Hilleman’s 100th Birthday (far left).
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LIBRA (Sept. 23-Oct. 22): Libran author Antonio

STATEWIDE ENTERTAINMENT LISTINGS
Music, Performances and Events Across Montana

Starting as a Russian group

and playing what they dubbed

“Siberian Surf Rock,” this band
included musicians from all

over the world including the

U.S., Israel, Kazakhstan, Puerto
Rico and Bulgaria. At the

Tues., July 6 at 7 p.m. For info:

LewisandClarkBrewing.com.
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if what you are going to say is more beautiful than
silence,” declares an Arab proverb. That’s a high
standard to aspire to. Even at our very best, when
we’re soaring with articulate vitality, it’s hard to be more
beautiful than silence for more than, say, 50 percent of
the time. But here’s a nice surprise: You could exceed
that benchmark during the next three weeks. You’re
primed to be extra expressive and interesting. When
you speak, you could be more beautiful than silence as
much as 80 percent of the time.

TAURUS (April 20-May 20): Here’s the definition

LEWIS AND CLARK
BREWING - HELENA

Lewis and Clark Tap Room on

ARIES (March 21-April 19): “Open your mouth only

COPPER KING MANSION
219 WEST GRANITE
BUTTE, MONTANA

- Bed & Breakfast - Public Tours Daily-

Sleep in the Master Suite where Senator
W. A. Clark rested his head at night.

(406) 782-7580

I BUY
Toyota • Subaru
VW • Honda • Nissan
Japanese/German
Cars Trucks SUVs

Nice or Ugly
Running or Not

327-0300

of an emotional support animal: “a companion animal
that provides therapeutic benefit to a person with a
mental or psychiatric disability.” I don’t mean to be
flippant, but I think every one of us has at least one
mental or psychiatric disability that would benefit from
the company of an emotional support animal. If you
were ever going to acquire such an ally, the coming
weeks would be prime time to do so. I encourage you
to also seek out other kinds of help and guidance
and stimulation that you’d benefit from having. It’s the
resource-gathering phase of your cycle. (PS: Cesar
Chavez said: “You are never strong enough that you
don’t need help.”)

GEMINI (May 21-June 20): A blogger named

Valentine Cassius reports, “A tiny old woman came
into the deli where I work and ordered a ‘wonderful
turkey sandwich.’ When asked what she wanted on the
sandwich other than turkey, she said ‘all of your most
wonderful toppings.’” Here’s my response to that: The
tiny old woman’s approach usually isn’t very effective.
It’s almost always preferable to be very specific in
knowing what you want and asking for it. But given the
current astrological omens, I’ll make an exception for
you in the next three weeks. I think you should be like
the tiny old woman: Ask life, fate, people, spirits, and
gods to bring you all of their most wonderful toppings.

CANCER (June 21-July 22): “I am tired of trying

to hold things together that cannot be held,” testifies
Cancerian novelist Erin Morgenstern. “Tired of trying to
control what cannot be controlled.” Here’s good news for
her and all Cancerians. You have cosmic permission to
surrender—to no longer try to hold things together that
can’t be held or try to control what can’t be controlled.
Maybe in a few weeks you will have gained so much
relaxed new wisdom that you’ll be inspired to make
fresh attempts at holding together and controlling. But
that’s not for you to worry and wonder about right now.
Your assignment is to nurture your psychological and
spiritual health by letting go.

LEO (July 23-Aug. 22): Philosopher Georges Bataille

wrote, “The lesson of Wuthering Heights, of Greek
tragedy and, ultimately, of all religions, is that there
is an instinctive tendency towards divine intoxication
which the rational world of calculation cannot bear.
This tendency is the opposite of Good. Good is based
on common interest, which entails consideration of
the future.” I’m going to dissent from Bataille’s view. I
agree that we all have an instinctive longing for divine
intoxication, but I believe that the rational world needs
us to periodically fulfill our longing for divine intoxication.
In fact, the rational world grows stale and begins to
decay without these interludes. So the truth is that divine
intoxication is crucial for the common good. I’m telling
you this, Leo, because I think the coming weeks will be
a favorable time for you to claim a healthy dose of divine
intoxication.

VIRGO (Aug. 23-Sept. 22): Virgo actor Ingrid

Bergman (1915–1982) won the most prestigious
awards possible for her work in films, TV, and theater:
Oscars, Emmys, and a Tony. She was intelligent,
talented, and beautiful. Life was a challenge when
she was growing up, though. She testified, “I was the
shyest human ever invented, but I had a lion inside
me that wouldn’t shut up.” If you have a sleeping lion
inside you, Virgo, I expect it to wake up soon. And if
your inner lion is already wide awake and you have a
decent relationship with it, I suspect it may soon begin
to come into its fuller glory.

Tabucchi described the frame of mind I recommend
for you in the coming days. I hope you’ll be eager to
embrace his far-reaching empathy. Like him, I trust you
will expand your capacity to regard the whole world
as your home. Here’s Tabucchi’s declaration: “Like a
blazing comet, I’ve traversed infinite nights, interstellar
spaces of the imagination, voluptuousness and fear.
I’ve been a man, a woman, an old person, a little girl,
I’ve been the crowds on the grand boulevards of the
capital cities of the West, I’ve been the serene Buddha
of the East. I’ve been the sun and the moon.”

SCORPIO (Oct. 23-Nov. 21): Author James Frey

writes, “I used to think I was tough, but then I realized
I wasn’t. I was fragile and I wore thick armor. And I
hurt people so they couldn’t hurt me. And I thought
that was what being tough was, but it isn’t.” I agree
with Frey. The behavior he describes has nothing to
do with being tough. So what does? That’s important
for you to think about, because the coming weeks will
be an excellent time to be tough in the best senses of
the word. Here are my definitions: Being tough means
never letting people disrespect you or abuse you, even
as you cultivate empathy for how wounded everyone
is. Being tough means loving yourself with such
unconditional grace that you never act unkind out of
a neurotic need to over-defend yourself. Being tough
means being a compassionate truth-teller.

SAGITTARIUS (Nov. 22-Dec. 21): Fragile intensity
or intense fragility? Ferocious gentleness or gentle
ferocity? Vulnerable strength or strong vulnerability?
I suspect these will be some of the paradoxical
themes with which you’ll be delicately wrestling in the
coming days. Other possibilities: sensitive audacity
or audacious sensitivity; fluidic fire or fiery fluidity;
crazy wisdom or wise craziness; penetrating softness
or soft penetration; shaky poise or poised shakiness.
My advice is to regard rich complexities like these as
blessings, not confusions or inconveniences.

CAPRICORN (Dec. 22-Jan. 19): Birds that live

in cities have come up with an ingenious adaptation.
They use humans’ abandoned cigarette butts to build
their nests. Somehow they discovered that nicotine
is an insectide that dispels pests like fleas, lice, and
mites. Given your current astrological aspects, I’m
guessing you could make metaphorically comparable
adjustments in your own life. Are there ways you could
use scraps and discards to your benefit?

AQUARIUS (Jan. 20-Feb. 18): A blogger named

Raven testifies, “My heart is a toddler throwing a
tantrum in a store and my brain is the parent who
continues to shop.” I’m pleased to inform you, Aquarius,
that your heart will NOT act like that toddler in the
coming weeks. In fact, I believe your heart will be like
a sage elder with growing wisdom in the arts intimacy
and tenderness. In my vision of your life, your heart will
guide you better than maybe it ever has. Now here’s a
message to your brain: Listen to your heart!

PISCES (Feb. 19-March 20): The Voyager 1 space

probe, launched by NASA in 1977, is now more than
14 billion miles from Earth. In contrast, the farthest
humans have ever penetrated into the ground is 7.62
miles. It’s the Kola Superdeep Borehole in northwest
Russia. Metaphorically speaking, these facts provide an
evocative metaphor for the following truth: Most humans
feel more confident and expansive about exploring the
outer world than their inner realms. But I hope that in the
coming weeks you will buck that trend, as you break all
previous records for curious and luxurious exploration
into your deepest psychic depths.

THIS WEEK’S HOMEWORK:
What image or symbol represents the
fulfillment of your noble desires?
TESTIFY AT: FREEWILLASTROLOGY.COM
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