
The Bitterroot, Where Montana Begins 

 
     The Bitterroot is named for Montana's state flower.  Although not nearly as common as it once was, it 
still can be found if one knows where to look.  Historically this small plant once gave sustenance and life 
to Native Americans.  The land's current stewards live and are sustained in its namesake, The Bitterroot 
Valley.   The Bitterroot, both flower and valley, are incredibly beautiful to behold, but what is visualized 
is only the tip of the iceberg.  wŀǾŀƭƭƛ /ƻǳƴǘȅΩǎ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘǎ ŦƻǳƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ ǘƻ ōŜ ǘǊǳŜ ǿƘŜƴ ǘƘŜȅ ŘǳƎ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ 
harvested the roots beneath its surface.  It provided the very nourishment they craved. 
 

 
 

The Elusive Bitterroot 
 
 
 
 

                               



      The Bitterroot Valley is surrounded and protected by the remote rugged Bitterroots Mountains to 
the West and the stunning Sapphires to the East.  It also has a river that runs through it.    Although 
Norman Maclean's academy award winning drama was based just to the north on the Blackfoot, the 
Valley's Bitterroot River continually rewards and replenishes all who take the time to experience it.  
Additionally it is also known as a blue ribbon trout steam. 
 
 

        
 
      The East and West Forks, unique, individual and divided at their headwaters and beginnings, flow 
together and become one force as they complete their journey downstream in nearby Missoula.  It is a 
representation of the Valley's residents.  Many tributaries, many contributors, each with their precious 
attributes and experiences unite together and become one.  It is this unity that is at the root of the 
flower, the incredibly beautiful Bitterroot. 
 
 

 
 The West Fork of the Bitterroot 



 
 

Sweathouse Falls, West of Victor 



Montana's state motto "Oro y Plata" is Spanish for gold and silver.  Where once the discovery of these 
precious metals drew prospectors to the state, those still searching for extreme value continue to arrive 
and are satisfied beyond their wildest dreams.  In the Bitterroot, it always pans out.   
 
 
 

 
 

hƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ±ŀƭƭŜȅΩǎ DŜƳǎ 
 
 
     The Bitterroot  isn't just the state flower,  it's Montana's crown jewel.  It has stiff competition with 
the likes of the Mission Mountains and nearby Big Hole Valley, not to mention the Seeley-Swan or 
Flathead.  The Bitterroot Valley is the gateway to these and other stunning areas.  The Bitterroot's small 
town of Stevensville is where Montana began, but it is the Bitterroot Valley itself where Montana 
Begins. 
 
     In John Denver's Wild Montana Skies, the youngster was born in the Bitterroot Valley.  Montana is 
implored repeatedly  to take an active part in his upbringing.  " O Montana, give this child a home, give 
him the love of a good family and a woman of his own, give him a fire in his heart, give him a light in his 
eyes, give him the wild wind for a brother and the wild Montana skies."  It is poetic inspiration such as 
this that motivates and brands a true Bitterrooter. 


