Land, Water and People
One Fine Spring Day
By Kristi Murphy

Although this is a fictitious story, it really could have happened….

I really wanted to go to my favorite place on our public lands this past week, but was stopped by a closed gate with a sign stating, “Road Closed from March 15 to May 15.”  I was shocked and disappointed that my Friday adventure was cut short, but then I stopped and decided to park my car next to the gate and walk from that point.  What a wonderful adventure I had!  
First, I walked along the road for a short distance and then decided to cut across country to place I had never been.  Oh, how beautiful it was to feel the sun on my face and the wind in my hair.  I had not been out for a good hike since October.  Everything was quiet and peaceful.  I saw a small herd of elk in the distance and watched them through my binoculars for quite a while.  It was amazing how they didn’t even know I was there and paid no attention to my presence.  
Then I hiked over a few more ridges and decided it was time to find my way back to my car parked at the gate.  When returning, I ran across some people in a pick-up truck about 2 miles behind the closed gate.  I guess they decided that the closed gate and sign meant nothing to them.   The roadway was wet and the truck spit mud at me as it drove past.  Deep ruts covered the ground and I soon realized why these roads are closed every spring.  I wondered how much it would cost to fix the ruts that were created by this one truck.   If everyone ignored the closed gates and the closure signs, how much road damage would there be on our public lands?  
The more I thought about it the angrier I got.  I turned around and looked at the pick-up truck as it worked its way through the mud and I started to memorize the license plate.   My memory isn’t too good, so I scratched the license plate number onto a rock and carried the small rock back to my car.  
I stewed about what I had witnessed all the way back to town and decided to stop in at the local Forest Service/BLM office to report what I had seen.  I talked to a federal law enforcement officer and he thanked me for the information.  I was curious if he could really do something with the information I gave him and he said yes.   The Officer said he can track down the owner of the vehicle and issue a violation notice with my witness statement.  He said that people don’t realize what they do when they go behind these seasonal road closures.   They create thousands of dollars worth of road damage and then tax payer dollars are spent fixing the damage that was created.  
This offense costs, at a minimum, a $275 ticket, but the fine could be as much as $5,000, require up to six months in jail and the driver of the vehicle could be charged a restoration fee to fix the damage.  Wow!  I was proud of my efforts and I’m no longer disappointed when I park next to a closed gate and hike on my public lands.
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