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ONE 
HAPPY  

HUSBAND
By Mallory McCreary

NO KIDS, NO IN-LAWS, NO WORK. CREATING THE PERFECT VACATION FOR  
THE MAN OF THE HOUSE AT MONTANA’S RANCH AT ROCK CREEK.
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“Vacation” isn’t a word that has been in my vocabulary lately. With a 2-year-old in 
tow, it’s been, well, two years since my husband and I have had a trip just for us. We 
travel to visit grandparents or theme parks, and our concerns are nap schedules 
and tantrums, not swilling cocktails and sleeping in. So when my husband, Art, 
unexpectedly bought a pair of cowboy boots (he doesn’t ride, and he’s not making a 
fashion statement), I took the hint and planned a getaway for late April, as an early 
Father’s Day present. No kids, no in-laws, no worries. Wide-open spaces. Whiskey.
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Cowboy boots aside, what Art really loves to do is fish. I like 
it, too, as long as it’s sunny and we’re on a boat or a dock, cold 
brew in hand. But for years Art has wanted to try fly-fishing. I’ve 
been less than enthusiastic: I didn’t relish researching the best 
equipment and finding the right guide. I had images of being 
cold—very cold—standing chest-high in a mountain stream 
while I got ensnared in miles of fishing line as I made hopeless 
halos in an approximation of trying to cast. And then I’d wake up 
and have to do it all over again the next day.

But this vacation was all about him, so fly-fishing was 
going to have to be a part of it—as was riding, so he could 
break in those boots. Since the best vacations we’ve taken 
have been the ones where we’ve tried something new, it had 
to be in a place we’d never been. Enter The Ranch at Rock 
Creek (theranchatrockcreek.com) in Montana. The price was 
high—$950 per person per night with a four-night minimum—
but everything was included: accommodations, two guided 
activities, and three meals daily, plus alcohol. Best of all, there 
was a lot to do if we—or I—didn’t find fly-fishing to be the dream 
date that Art was sure it would be.

The ranch is located in southwestern Montana, about an hour 
and a half southeast of the Missoula airport through gorgeous, 
mostly unoccupied landscapes. Scenery like that—they call it 
“Big Sky Country” for a reason—puts me in a stupor, so I thought 
I was missing something once we arrived at the ranch. Where 

was the sprawling lodge? The stables? The amenities? Instead of 
a resort, it looked like a gentleman’s ranch, where we were among 
a select few invited guests there to partake in leisurely pursuits. 
The exclusive feeling lingered as we entered the lodge and made 
our way to our room, “Springfield,” one of only two rooms in the 
lodge with a balcony overlooking the valley. There’s no cookie-
cutter design-by-committee here: Each of the nine rooms in the 
main lodge employs an eclectic mix of tooled leather, distressed 
wood, hides, woven rugs, and one-of-a-kind antique pieces. 
Details like an artfully tarnished silver bowl holding extra 
washcloths in the bathroom and collections of vintage books 
sprinkled throughout the property add a sense of lived-in luxe 
that’s entirely by design. I was captivated by the aura of romance 
and a deep history of the land and people, as shown through 
historic photographs that dot the walls of the lodge. 

We took a trail ride to christen Art’s boots and view some 
of the stellar scenery up close. Then we had dinner at the Blue 
Canteen, a cabin-meets-tent that dishes up more casual fare 
than the dining room in the main lodge. Smoky ribs were 
succulent paired with a frosty beer from Philipsburg Brewing 
Company, located 20 minutes away in the nearest town. In the 
summer, much of the produce comes from an on-site chef’s 
garden, but even in the off-season some of the food is Montana 
grown or raised. After dinner, we took off for some whiskey 
sipping and bowling (we were better at the whiskies) at the Silver 
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“I  
COULD 

STAY 
OUT 

HERE 
ALL  

DAY.”

OPPOSITE: The romantic sleeps-
two Trapper tent cabin is the most 
remote accommodation on the 
property, with a private outdoor 
soaking tub just steps away from 
Rock Creek. THIS PAGE: Montana 
is one of the only states in the 
country that doesn’t stock its rivers 
and streams. Rock Creek is a Blue 
Ribbon-designated stream, which 
means it is top-rated for quality 
fishing based on criteria such as water 
quality and spawning capacity.
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Dollar Saloon, the on-site bar that’s just for guests and includes pool tables, bowling 
lanes, and a movie theater with a selection of titles. 

The next day we wanted to shoot skeet. Art hoisted a shotgun like a pro (his first time), 
and under guide Theo’s expert instruction, nailed five clay pigeons (I hit a couple, too). 
It was a thrill to watch the bright orange discs fly from different directions, follow their 
trajectory, take aim, and pull the trigger, which resulted in the satisfying report of the 
ammunition and an explosion of bright orange in the sky (or a bright orange thud on the 
ground when we missed). We could have stayed there all day, but we broke for lunch and 
decided to give pistol and rifle target practice a try that afternoon (I liked it more than 
Art did; he was ready to go back to skeet).

Our third day dawned clear and cold, and I couldn’t put it off anymore: It was time to 
fish. I wore more layers than I thought I’d need, and we went to The Rod and Gun Club 
(the base for all activities at the ranch) to suit up in our waders and learn the fine art of 
casting. We practiced in a grassy field, where it quickly became apparent that both Art 
and I were experts. Then we went to the Rock Creek river, and noticed that wind and 
water drag reduced our casting ability to rank amateur. Oh, well. This was the part that 
I expected to be boring, but in fact I loved trying to perfect my cast. Art caught a couple 
of whitefish right away. As our guide Patrick demonstrated another cast for me, a fish 
struck. He hooked it but I hauled it in, carefully playing out and reeling in the line as the 
(oh, let’s just say 2-foot-long) cutthroat trout thrashed and fought. 

It was time for lunch and starting to snow when Patrick said we could try another spot. 
I looked at Art. “I could stay out here all day,” he said, trying to persuade me, until he saw 
the crazy grin on my face. It was snowing, I was terrible at casting, and yet I still wanted 
to fish. There was something about being out on the river that was so relaxing, so Zen, so 
at one with the world and at peace with nature. Corny as it sounds, we were both hooked, 
and we picked Patrick’s brain for prime fishing spots all over the West.

We woke up on our last morning to a beautiful covering of snow, which transformed 
the valley into a picture of stark contrast. Weather can be unpredictable in Montana, as 
we learned. In fact, nearby Philipsburg has recorded snowfall on every day of the year at 
some point in history. I reluctantly returned my borrowed cowboy boots to The Rod and 
Gun Club, and we said our good-byes to the gracious staff and rode in silence back to the 
Missoula airport, taking in every last bit of beauty of this rugged, wild land.

Turns out, a vacation that was all about the guy was pretty great for the girl, too. But 
after all we’d done, my husband had only one thing on his mind: “It’s time to get you a 
pair of cowboy boots.” �

LEFT: Saddle stools adorn the bar at the 
Silver Dollar Saloon, which also includes pool 
tables and a bowling alley. ABOVE: The Loft 
is in a repurposed hay loft in a 19th-century 
barn and sports the same rustic-chic vibe 
as the other rooms on the property.

Knowledgeable guides make 
activities—fly-fishing, horesback 
riding, archery, shooting—fun for 

novice and skilled visitors alike.



VISIT: Summer attracts a family crowd with a weekly rodeo and cookout and the Little Grizzlies kids’ club 
for ages 4 through 12; the rest of the year attracts mostly singles, couples, or groups. 

STAY: Freestanding log homes offer an array of sleeping options and the extra bonus of a kitchen; 
“glamping” luxury canvas cabins on wooden platforms have all the amenities (real bathrooms, electricity, 
but no TVs) of the other accommodations and are steps away from Rock Creek; comfortable rooms in the 
lodge are close to the dining room, saloon, and lounge.

EAT: Expect three hearty ranch-inspired meals a day, with meaty options like bison and elk. Standouts 
during our stay included lemon ricotta pancakes for breakfast and a succulent duck breast for dinner.

DO: Two guided activities (horseback riding, fly-fishing, archery, sport clay shooting, rifle and pistol 
shooting) per person per day are included. Guests can choose a different pursuit each time or build 
expertise in one sport. Guides are knowledgeable, passionate, and encouraging, which makes it fun for all 
levels. Unlimited access to unguided activities like mountain biking, hiking, and bowling is also available. 


