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A Day in the Life of
Amblyrhynchus cristatus
by Lee Jones

I

t is dawn, February 2nd. The setting—Santa Cruz
Island. We find ourselves out on the lava beds at the
edge of the sea. In the first glimmer of light we locate
our quarry, a family group of Marine Iguanas—Amblyrhynchus
cristatus, it you prefer. It is the breeding season. Our "family"
group consists of a male and eleven females. Nearby there are
other small groups. The males are territorial, warding off any
intrusion into their harems by other males (female visitors, of
course, are welcome anytime).
We set up an outpost nearby and begin our observations. It
seems like hours before there is any sign of activity. As the sun
appears on the horizon the lizards slowly, almost imperceptibly,,
position themselves with their back at right angles to the sun.
As the lava begins to warm they sprawl on the substrate, legs
splayed to the side, their entire undersurface pressed against
the rock. The rocks heat up fast in the direct sunlight and,
through intimate contact with the rock surface, this heat is
rapidly transferred to the lizards.
All reptiles are ectotherms, meaning that their body
temperature tends to assume that of their surroundings and
cannot be regulated except by behavioral means (i.e., they're
cold-blooded). There are many ways a lizard can regulate its
temperature behaviorally, however. To heat up it can take
advantage of quick-heating surfaces such as a heat-absorbing
rock mentioned above. To keep its body temperature down it
can face the sun, exposing a minimum amount of its body to the
sun's rays. Marine Iguanas, unlike other lizards, do not seek
shade to cool off.
Conveniently, one of our female lizards happens to have a
thermistor implanted, and a transmitter attached to its tail so
that we can monitor changes in its body temperature as the day
progresses. At dawn she has a body temperature of 78°, a
degree above ambient. But by 9:30 a.m. her temperature has
risen to 93°, just below optimum, which for the Marine Iguana

"They will frequently run atop another lizard....

is between 95 and 99°F. One by one the twelve lizards in our
group begin shifting their positions (lizard-watching requires
infinite patience—reptiles are not known for their hyperactivity!). First, they lift their chins and bellies from the substrate
(the excitement builds). Then they position themselves so they
are facing directly toward the sun. As the temperature of the
lava increases they raise themselves further from the rock
surface by standing high on stiff legs.
The harem is now literally bustling with activity, bustling
that is, from a lizard's standpoint. One of the females has begun
butting another! Soon a third member of the harem joins in.
The others scurry away—about two feet away, that is. Just far
enough not to be disturbed by the quarrelsome threesome. The
aggressee runs up on to the bank and begins digging in the dirt.
Marine Iguanas dig burrows in which to lay their eggs, but this
current effort appears to be nothing more than displacement
activity. The two remaining combatants face each other, do a
few nervous bobs (rapid up and down movements of the head),
then fall still once again. The bobs are a low-intensity
aggressive display, but this time they stop short of physical
combat. There are a few more face-offs with obligatory
head-bobbing. Occasionally one of the lizards will run a short
distance—maybe a foot or two—for no apparent reason. They
will frequently run atop another lizard without any apparent
concern on the part of the topped member.
But what about our male? He's been quietly perched upon a
pinnacle of lava, facing the sun, seemingly oblivious to his
nearby harem. But now he begins to fidget. He quickly turns
and begins head-bobbing. He scurries forward a few steps, now
vibrating his head in earnest. His body is raised up on nearly
vertical legs. The crest of spine-like scales along his back
becomes erect, and his throat begins to swell. What is this all
about? He is facing a vast expanse of....well, nothing. His head
is turned slightly left. This time, when he scurries forward I
notice that he moves in an arc toward his left. Just then I
discover the object of his agitation. To the male's left, on the far
side of his harem, is another lizard, a bit larger than the others,
and somehow appearing out of place among the others. It is
another male. His surreptitious entry into the harem had gone
completely unnoticed by me, but not by our deceptively alert
master.
Now the other male has met the challenge. He assumes the
aggressive posture of our resident male. They don't face each
other, but are turned sideways, head to tail, each exposing its
left flank to the other. They are puffed up to look as large and
ferocious as possible, each with its mouth half-opened, exposing
its red inner lining. They circle-off, slowly closing the gap.
Suddenly, and without warning, the resident male charges! At
the last possible second the defender turns to meet his rival
head on. The Marine Iguana, unlike other iguanas, has a set of
conical barbs on its head used for just this purpose. The butting
continues, increasing in its ferocity. The females, indifferent to
the whole matter, continue with their non-activity. One, then
another, leaves the group and heads to the edge of the sea a few
meters away. The head-butting males cease as suddenly as they
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Land Iguana, close cousin of the Marine Iguana.

began, staring motionless at each other on still stiffened legs.
Only occasionally is their stillness broken by head-bobbing.
Our wired-for-temperature female joins the other two at the
ocean's edge. Her temperature is now 98°. She plunges in, soon
to be joined by the other two. We follow. Underwater,
Amblyrhynchus cristatus is a different animal, indeed! They
move quickly now with lateral, sinuous undulations of their
tails. The tail is laterally compressed like that of an alligator,
thus aiding in their aquatic locomotion. Their legs trail
uselessly against their sides. Despite the fact that they have
some webbing between their toes (in birds we know this as
semipalmation), their feet are not used in swimming.
The other two females are lost from view as we follow the
wired one. After five minutes her body temperature has fallen
only nine.degrees (to 89°) despite the cool 73° temperature of
the ocean. This suggests some internal means of temperature
regulation by the lizard to prevent rapid cooling—highly
unusual for an ectotherm. Dr. George Bartholomew, a biology
professor at UCLA and a leading authority on Amblyrhynchus
cristatus, suggests that a reduced heart rate and blood
circulation upon submergence, is their way of slowing the rate
of cooling.
After nearly seven minutes our female has found her
treasure—a luscious bed of algae growing on a flat rock at a
depth of fifteen feet. The record dive for a Marine Iguana,
indicentally is thrity-five feet—a choice bit of trivia for your
next cocktail party. Even at fifteen feet the surge is rather
strong, as our lizard plants herself firmly in the bed of algae,
grasping tightly with her specially-adapted, sharply recurved
claws.
First cousin Conolophus subcristatus, the Galapagos Land
Iguana, not only does not have a laterally compressed tail, but
has short, blunt claws. There are many other specially adapted
features acquired by the Marine Iguana during the milennia in
which it assumed a sea-faring existence. One such is its ability
to drink sea water (more on this later) and its blunt-nosed
appearance. This, along with specially adapted, laterally
flattened (horse-like) teeth enable it to feed on algae. As we
watch our female she grabs at the seaweed with the side of her
mouth, shearing it off close to the rock's surface. Her teeth
work like a rasp. Once the seaweed is grasped she jerks her
head away with a twist to rip the algae free of the rock, all the
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while holding on tightly against the surge. A check on her body
temperature after twenty minutes reveals that it is just now
reaching that of the surrounding water temperature—73°.
After nearly thirtyminutes our wired miss returns to shore.
Meanwhile, our male combatants are still going at it, tet a tet,
with frequent pauses to rest. It's tempting to suggest that
they're planning strategy for the next round, but that is
certainly not likely within their limited mental capacity. After
what must have been nearly two hours of intermittent combat
the challenger suddenly rolls over on its belly! No, it's not dead.
In fact, it is probably none the worse for wear. This is its way of
saying, "Hey, I've had enough! You win." Submissive behavior
is the term. Just like that it's over. The two part company as if
nothing had happened. Our male is still proud owner of eleven
not-so-lovely females (lizards haven't heard about women's lib
yet).
Nothing much happened during the next four hours. A few
minor aggressive encounters between females and, of course,
their continual "sneezing." Sneezing? Let me explain. As I
mentioned earlier, Marine Iguanas are able to drink sea water.
Since their kidneys, like those of most animals, are not able to
excrete excess salt from the body in the concentrations found in
sea water, the salt would rapidly accumulate to lethal portions
were it not for a special salt gland located just above the eyes.
This gland can concentrate salt up to twice that of sea water.
But perhaps the most interesting feature is the way in which
they expell this excess salt. I was not prepared when, only a
foot or so away from my first Marine Iguana, about to take its
picture, it spit (or so I thought) a gooey mess all over my
camera lens! This, I soon found out, was a dollop of salt spray
ejected, not from its mouth, but from its nose. Sometimes when
startled, the whole group will eject a jet of salt
simultaneously—quite a sight to the ininitiated observer!
At around 4:00 p.m. the lizards began shifting their positions
again in order to maintain their body temperatures. Whereas
earlier they were doing everything possible to keep cool
(ambient temperature in the direct sunlight had reached 119°
while the lizards had maintained their temperature at right
around 99 to 100°). Now they were trying to maintain a body
temperature above 90° as long as possible while the ambient
began dropping.

L

izards were dashing everywhere! I snapped to
attention just in time to see the last of them dart into a
rock crevice. At the same instant a Galapagos Hawk
landed nonchalantly where a dozen iguanas had been moments
before. It ruffled its feathers, began preening and picking at its
toes, then was off again, lazily gliding down the beach. One by
one the iguanas reappeared, assembling this time in a new area
a few meters away. Whether the hawk was after a lizard or just
looking for a place to land that happened to be occupied by
lizards at the time, I'll never know. Galapagos Hawks are,
however, known to prey frequently on Marine Iguanas. In fact,
these hawks may be their only significant predator on land.
Sharks are their chief concern at sea. The Galapagos Snake is
small, but may occasionally take a young iguana, as do gulls and
herons. Mockingbirds will readily feed on their eggs given the
opportunity. But only the hawk regularly takes adults.
The day ended much as it had started. Twelve iguanas
pressed tightly against the surface of the still warm lava,
soaking up the last bit of warmth the rocks had to offer. A day
in the life...just like any other day. •
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Malibu Christmas Count
by Kimball Garrett and Jean Brandt

O

ur car moved down the narrow, eucalyptus-flanked
lane in the heart of the Santa Monica Mountains
toward the administration building of the Saint
Thomas Aquinas College. As co-compilers of the Malibu Canyon
Christmas Bird Count, we had several times this day driven
down similar lanes to similar buildings to similarly ask
permission to birdwatch in the area on the day of the upcoming
count. And as usual, Jean (being much the more charming and
eloquent of the duo) was selected to do the talking.
"Good afternoon! We're from the Los Angeles Audubon
Society, and every year around Christmas time we help conduct
a nationwide bird census
" In a few moments Jean had
explained the rationale of the bird count and gained the
tentative approval of the quiet, reserved woman behind the
desk.
"So you would like to come in here and count the birds on the
21st; we'll put it on our calendar."
Jean confirmed this, explaining that we merely wanted to
send in a small group of birdwatchers, find and count all the
birds, and then leave.
The woman at the desk was clearly ill at ease with the idea.
There was obvious hesitation as she finalized the arrangements
for the count. After a long pause, she timidly added, "There's
one thing, Mrs. Brandt....when you're through counting the
birds could you please bring them back?"

D

uring our tenure with the Malibu Count, anecdotes
such as the above have become delightfully routine.
Participants on the last few counts are likely to
remember many of them. Jon Dunn, for example, has become
infamous for his annual parking ticket while covering Pt. Dume.
And Lee Jones has gained fame as the two-time recipient of the
coveted roadrunner "trophy," awarded to the discoverer of the
best bird of the count (Art and Janet Cupples however, wrested
it away in 1978 with their Bald Eagle near Lake Lindero).
Last year's intrepid counters will recall the soggy
preliminary tally at mid-day in Tapia Park. As the compilers
raced through the list to see what had been recorded in the
morning, a voice from the crowd (Fred Heath's, of course)
called attention to a new species groveling at the counter's feet.
The pride of Los Angeles, the Ringed Turtle Dove! (Fred
sheepishly admitted, a few seconds later, to having purchased it
at a local pet shop a few days earlier). At a previous year's
mid-day compilation, the show was stolen by a raven-haired girl
in green shorts and multi-colored Geoffrey Beene knee socks
who served quiche and spanakopita to the famished crowd
(thanks to Scarlette).
Our most fondly-saluted counters has to be our pelagic crew,
skipper Seymour Schwartz and mates Chuck Bernstein and
Jerry Johnson who have annually attempted to represent us on
the high seas. They've been set back two different years by bad
weather, and the year they did get out we had a record dearth
of pelagics, but their efforts are to be commended! To over a
hundred other die-hards in past years, we propose a similar
toast.

T

he Malibu Christmas Count is in its 25th year. Begun
in the mid-1950s by Earle Greene, it spent its infancy
with only one observer and an average of about 50
species and fewer than one thousand individual birds counted.
Joan Mills took over the compiling duties in the early 1960s and
kept that job through 1974. The Los Angeles Audubon Society
assumed sponsorship in 1975, and the count has enjoyed its
most thorough coverage since that year.
The count area is a 15 mile diameter circle centered near
Tapia Park, and includes such well-known birding spots as
Tapia Park, Malibu Creek State Park, Topanga State Park,
Malibu Lagoon, Pt. Dume and Zuma Canyon. Between 25 and
35 parties have combed the circle over the last four counts,
finding an average of about 162 species and 32,200 individuals.
Unusual birds tend to highlight a Christmas Count effort, but
the commoner species provide the most enlightening results.
Our "Top Ten" species from 1975-1977 have been the following:
White-crowned Sparrow, 3650; Yellow-rumped Warbler, 2732;
House Finch, 1915; Dark-eyed Junco, 1726; Scrub Jay, 1341;
European Starling, 1164; Bushtit, 1101; Brewer's Blackbird,
1088; Brown Towhee, 1082.
These 10 species account, on the average, for almost exactly
50% of the individual birds recorded each year. Notice that the
first, second, and fourth commonest species are strictly winter
visitants and they make up nearly 25% of the individual birds
on each count. Non-native species average only 6% of the total
individuals recorded (this figure is predictably much higher on
urban counts such as Los Angeles).
Other tidbits of interest: Our commonest loon? Usually
Red-throated. Our most irregular species? Perhaps Varied
Thrush (1975-1977 counts of 0, 1, 185), Cedar Waxwing (52, 6,
374), Lawrence's Goldfinch (52,1,155), Pine Siskin (35, 3, 150),
and Band-tailed Pigeon (1, 10, 183). Our biggest headache?
Black-crowned Night-Heron (one each year since 1975!). Our
dominant Accipiter? Sharp-shinned edges out Cooper's with
averages of 18 and 15, respectively. Percentage of
Yellow-rumped Warblers that are "Myrtle?"Right around 5%.
Our involvement with the Malibu count has been challenging,
rewarding, frustrating, and a great deal of fun. The threatened
future of the sensitive wetlands and mountains within the count
circle make the effort of past, present, and future participation
preciously valuable. Uncontrolled development in the Agoura
area of the northern portion of the count circle has virtually
eliminated all open habitat there (the Lapland Longspur and 70
Horned Larks there on the 1972 count now seem like an absurd
fantasy when one views the wall to wall houses which have
replaced the open fields). Brush fires, floods, landslides, and
pounding waves will always alter the landscape. And the annual
Christmas-time rite of bird counting will go on, recording, in its
clumsy but ultimately fascinating way, the ever-changing
birdlife of the Malibu.
Once again, to those who have participated over the years,
our heartfelt thanks. We look forward to seeing all of you, and
others, this year on December 16th. •
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A CLOSER LOOK

T

he Western Grebe is an abundant wintering bird along
the southern California coast, with small flocks
remaining locally through the summer. It is also a
resident locally at the Salton Sea and along the Colorado River
(common at Lake Havasu). Near the coast it breeds only very
locally, as at Sweetwater Reservoir near San Diego. In winter
and during migration, individuals or flocks are often
encountered on other deep freshwater lakes in the region. As a
species, it presents no particular field problem; its clean black
and white neck—very long for a grebe—and its long yellowish
bill, combined with its large size, help distinguish it from other
grebes. But few readers may be aware that the Western Grebe
has two distinct color morphs, both of which occur in southern
California. Furthermore, at least one recent author has
presented evidence that these morphs may even represent
distinct biological species. Below, I will briefly summarize the
distinguishing features of these two types of Western Grebes,
first discussing the history of their taxonomic status.
In the middle of the nineteenth century, when the Western
Grebe was first described, the light and dark color phases were
each given the status of a full species. This is hardly surprising,
as the taxonomic thinking of a hundred years ago dictated that
almost any form differing noticeably in appearance from
known, previously classified forms be treated as a separate
species. The dark phase was known as Podiceps occidentalis
(we now know the Western Grebe as Aechmophorus
occidentalis), and the light phase was dubbed Podiceps clarkii.
The American Ornithologists' Union has, however, long
considered the two color phases part of the same species.
Robert Storer {The Living Bird 4:59-63,1965) has described and
depicted these two forms, and a recently completed study by
John Ratti of Utah State University (Auk 96:573-586,1979) has
shed new light on the species question.
Typical birds of the two color phases are rather easily
recognized in the field. Here is a summary of the major
differences between the light and the dark phases:
LIGHT PHASE
DARK PHASE
Bright orange-yellow
Dull greenish-yellow
Black not reaching lores Black extends to lores
or eyes
and below eyes
Back:
Paler gray
Darker gray
Flanks: Whitish
Mottled gray
A small minority of birds are intermediate in some or all of
these characters. Additionally, there may be a tendency for the
lores of dark-phased birds to lighten somewhat in winter.
Dark-phased birds predominate in breeding colonies through
western North America, with local exceptions (e.g., Goose Lake
in northern California where light-phased birds comprise over
90% of the breeding population). In Mexico light-phased birds

Bill:
Crown:

This is the first in a series of Western Tanager articles
dealing with field challenges within the species. This column will
take an in-depth look at the types of variation which appear in
southern California bird species.

black below eye
yellow-orange bill

black lores
duller bill

darker sides

lighter sides
LIGHT PHASE

DARK PHASE

Color Morphs of the Western Grebe

predominate in many populations. Winter ratios of the two
forms are not well-known, but dark-phased birds certainly
predominate along the southern California coast. Readers could
contribute much information by noting the relative abundances
of these two phases along the coast in winter. A critical look at
the resident populations along the Colorado River and at the
Salton Sea, and at wintering populations elsewhere in the
interior could also shed much light on the biology of these birds.
The light and dark morphs of the Western Grebe show little
ecological divergence; that is, their habitat and food
preferences differ little, if at all. Some segregation in foraging
sites and diving habits has been noted in a study at Clear Lake,,
California, but little analysis has been done on the wintering
grounds.
Ratti's arguments for considering the dark and light morphs
true biological species center on studies of mixed colonies which
have revealed a very low incidence of mixed pairs. At the Bear
River Refuge at the north end of the Great Salt Lake (where
most of the surveys were conducted), dark birds paired with
other dark birds and light birds with other light birds. Only
about one pair in a hundred was mixed dark X light. This
"assortative" mating seems compatible with the modern
biological species concept which emphasizes reproductive
isolation of populations; in short, the two phases behave
biologically as separate species. But don't go racing to amend
your various lists yet; this unusual situation will require even
more extensive study before any taxonomic changes are made.

•
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Jon Dunn

FIELD NOTES

T

he Western Sandpiper is larger than the Least,
appearing longer bodied and longer winged (especially
noticeable in flight). It has a larger head and a heavier,
longer black bill that is slightly decurved at the tip. Bill length
varies greatly, some Westerns may appear very short-billed.
The black legs are longer and thicker than the legs of the Least.
A great deal of caution should be exercised when using leg color
as an identifying characteristic. Too often leg color is masked
by the substrate in which the bird is feeding. The yellow legs of
the Least may appear black when covered with mud. The
plumage of the Western Sandpiper is always paler and grayer
than that of the Least.
The alternate plumage Western has bright rusty edgings to
the back, crown and ear coverts. The underparts are
prominently streaked on the breast, sides and flanks with rows
of black spots. The underparts are otherwise white.
The juvenal Western is always easy to distinguish from the
Least Sandpiper by its pure white underparts. They may often
show a buffy suffusion on the sides and across the breast and
fine streaking on the sides. The alternate adult, during the
molt, in July and August will always retain at least some black
spots on the underparts. Most of the back and wing covert
feathers on the juvenal are edged whitish, down the center of
the back and especially the scapulars are fringed with chestnut.
Worn or pale juvenals almost always show some chestnut just
above the bend of the wing. These chestnut edges are very
helpful in quickly sorting out the juvenal Western Sandpipers.
The basic plumage of the Western Sandpiper has uniform
grayish upperparts as opposed to the grayish-brown
upperparts of the Least. Some basic plumage Westerns do
show traces of rusty edges similar to those in juvenal plumage.
Even more distinctive are the pure white underparts of the
Western, which lacks any trace of the dull brownish wash and
streaks present on the breast of the Least.
The Western Sandpiper usually prefers to feed along the
edges, in shallow water and often in water belly deep. Least
Sandpipers rarely forage in deep water. Western Sandpipers
probe rather than pick. This probing recalls that of a Dunlin,
and it is not uncommon to see Westerns submerging their
entire head in search of invertebrate food.
The calls of the Western Sandpiper are high and scratchy,
very different from that of a Least. The "skitch" is very similar
to that of a high-pitched Dunlin.
It is important to note that all stints give high pitched alarm
or aggression calls. These are not to be confused with their
species-specific call notes. A typical aggression call is a high,
thin wavering "che-che-che-che-che."

T

he Least Sandpiper is the smallest of all the stints or
peeps. It appears quite chunky and, in flight, very
short-winged. It has a short, delicate and thin grayish
colored bill that is very slightly decurved at the tip. Its legs are
short, thin, and vary in coloration from greenish-yellow to
yellowish-orange.
The adult Least in alternate plumage is dark brown to
blackish above with rusty and cream fringes to many of the

Juvenal Least (below) and Western (above)
Sandpipers
feathers of the upperparts. There is a pair of pale buff lines
which form a contrasting "V" on the sides of the back. Least
Sandpipers have a prominent necklace of thin blackish streaks
across the breast.
The juvenal plumage resembles that of the adult but appears
paler, almost a golden shade of brown with fresh rusty and
cream edgings on the feathers of the upperparts. It also shows a
pale "V" on the sides of the back. Juvenals appear to have more
uniform underparts than that of the adult, the streaking
reduced to only the sides of the breast which is diffusely
streaked with dark brown.
The basic plumage is grayer. The back appears more uniform
and grayish-brown in coloration. There is a distinctive brownish
wash across the breast.
Least Sandpipers prefer drier zones of marsh and mudflat,
especially along the edges or in the grass. When feeding they
assume a hunched profile as they pick at the ground.
The call of the Least Sandpiper is a shrill and somewhat
high-pitched "preet" or "treet." It is easily learned and quite
distinctive. •
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Sandy Wohlgemuth

CONSERVATION

A

few people begin to trickle into the auditorium at the
State Building Monday night. Greetings are exchanged as familiar faces show up, "Hi, glad to see you."
Really glad to see you. It's good to have friends and allies by
your side. Information pamphlets circulate. A busy knot of
people forms around the table in the lobby signing up for their
three minutes worth of testimony. Lights go on at the long
counter up front and members of the Inter-agency Task Force
on Mono Lake drift in and take their seats behind the oversized
signs indicating name and affiliation. Jack Coe, Department of
Water Resources; Duane Georgeson, Department of Water &
Power; California Fish & Game; U.S. Fish & Wildlife Service;
Mono County Board of Supervisors; Bureau of Land
Management; U.S. Forest Service....
The hearing room fills quickly around 7:15. A vivid sense of
polarization permeates the scene. Ties and business suits
versus open collar, casual dress. Establishment and the
amateurs. The chairman is Huey Johnson, Secretary for
Resources; a most civilized man. He opens the meeting,
announcing that there are 90 people signed up to talk and that
the hearing will last until midnight. Excitement builds. People
are standing in the rear and sitting in the aisles.
The "agencies" speak first, and, almost to a man, vigorously
oppose Plan P, the Task Force choice (85% reduction of water
diversions from Mono Lake; federal and state sharing of
additional cost to the city; water conservation and reclamation;
excavation of a channel between the Negit Island gull rookery
and the mainland). Too expensive they say. The poor and the
minorities will have to pay disproportionately. Millions of
barrels of OPEC oil will burn and pollute the basin to pump
northern California water over the Tehachapis. Conservationists prefer seagulls and brine shrimp to people. Business
and jobs will suffer. Water conservation won't work.
Unreasonable. Unrealistic.
After an hour the score is: DWP 24, Conservation 2. Tension
builds. A few environmental organizations get in their licks.
Several Audubon chapter presidents warmly support the Task
Force plan. They point out that enormous savings in natural
gas for heating water will accompany a strong conservation
program—more than offsetting the cost of replacing Mono Lake
water and power. They accuse the DWP of not seriously
pursing a water-saving program (maintenance men outside the
building were hosing down the sidewalks at that very
moment!). The general public is not being told that water is a
limited resource and that, regardless of "sea" gulls and brine
shrimp, we can no longer take water for granted and spill it into
the sewers. Not only in Los Angeles, but all over the state,
strict water conservation should be officially mandated.
The Sierra Club representative makes an excellent point. In
the East people expect to pay for winter clothing, storm
windows, expensive heating oil. Here in the magnetic
Sunbelt—warm, dry Southern California—we should expect,
similarly, to pay for our water. A Claremont high school teacher
speaks of the great concern her students have for wildlife and
the Mono Lake ecosystem. The National Conservancy
representative says Mono Lake is dying because of simple

greed, that DWP, if it really wanted to,could save Mono Lake all
by itself. There are good people here from many and various
groups: Friends of the Earth, Mono Lake Committee, League of
Women Voters. You feel the enthusiasm in the audience. Loud
applause greets a resounding speech. The troops have come out
in force—at least 35 from L.A. Audubon alone. Later, when
"unaffiliated individuals" take the microphone, they are all for
saving the lake. None side with the water districts or the
chambers of commerce.

T

here are hearings, and hearings. The most satisfying,
of course, are when you know you made a difference.
A few years ago the State Parks Commission was
considering whether Pt. Mugu, Malibu Creek and Topanga
should be Recreation Areas or State Parks. As parks there
would be more protection for natural features. After the long,
turbulent hearing one of the Parks commissioners confessed
that he had leaned toward Recreation but he was so impressed
by the persuasive arguments and powerful feeling of the
audience that he voted for Park classification.
There were no decisions made this 24th of September. The
Inter-agency Task Force had been working since December and
all but the DWP voted for Plan P. The hearing was intended to
get public response before final recommendation is given to the
state legislature. We can hope that the Task Force was
encouraged by the fine turnout and cogent reasoning that
supported their plan.
Many people gave up an evening, lost a couple of hours' sleep
and underwent the inconvenience of driving to the Civic
Center. A labor union official, siding with the business
representatives, threatened reprisals against legislators voting
to save the lake. Our counter-pressure is needed. It may
ultimately decide the fate of the gulls, phalaropes, and grebes,
not to mention a true scenic treasure, if we write to our city
councilman, assemblyman and state senator:
City Council:
200 N. Spring St.
Los Angeles, CA 90012

Assembly & Senate:
State Capitol
Sacramento, CA 95814

To verify your representatives call your local library. They
can also give you a local address. •
BIRDATHON

The Birdathon (see last month's Western Tanager) will be
held Saturday, November 24th. Bird. Have an enjoyable day.
Raise money for Audubon. You may even win a trip to Hawaii!
Or some fine Bausch and Lomb equipment may be yours if you
see the most birds or raise the most money! Simply enlist
friends (even enemies, if you don't have many friends) to
sponsor you for, say, $.10 a species. If you observe 100 species,
that's $10 to Audubon from each sponsor.
Pick up an information and pledge sheet at Audubon House,
or call Janet Cupples, 981-4746, and she'll mail the form to you.
Chairpersons: Janet Cupples and Arnold Small.

THE WESTERN TANAGER

November 1979
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BIRDS of the SEASON

N

ovember winds down the fall migration and with it go
those hectic birding days of September and October.
Nevertheless, there are still a few migrants and these
should be carefully observed as there is a greater proportion of
vagrants among them now—lost, late, and sometimes more
than a thousand miles off course. Since many of these migrants
are immatures on their first migratory flights, they present
identification problems which require careful study and
accurate description.
A review of the Western Tanager during the 1960's
impresses one with the vastly increased coverage which our
area receives today from a group of extremely competent
birders. In the early sixties there were no Cattle Egrets and no
Starlings (a blessing), but surprisingly, many of our now
expected vagrants were completely unknown then—Tufted
Duck, Broad-winged Hawk, Semipalmated and Buff-breasted
Sandpipers, Ruff, Tropical Kingbird, a dozen warblers,
Clay-colored Sparrow, and Chestnut-collared and McCown's
Longspurs—not because they were not here, but because
coverage was minimal, and even if seen, they were not
recognized. Most of the birds cited below would have excited
the few active birders of that time as much as Richard
Webster's Curlew Sandpiper (California's fifth) at McGrath on
28 September excited today's birders. For the uninitiated,
McGrath State Beach, just west of Ventura, includes the
estuary (sometimes a lagoon) at the mouth of the Santa Clara
River, and a productive strip of willows and tall grasses
upstream.

M

ore or less in AOU order, the noteworthy birds in
September follow. The LAAS pelagic trip to
Osborne Bank via Santa Barbara I. on 9 September
was outstanding only because five species of storm-petrels
were sighted—Black, Leach's, Least, Ashy and one Fork-tailed.
Unfortunately, the last two were seen by very few observers.
The last sightings of Magnificent Frigatebirds were of two
along the Malibu coast on 3 September (Kimball Garrett and
Jon Dunn), and one at McGrath on 6 September (Larry
Sansone). The Wood Stork originally found in the South Coast
Botanic Gardens on 13 September (Dave Andres) later moved
to a tule bordered pond near Harbor Lake (Bob Van Meter, 22
September). It was the first record for Los Angeles County, at
least in modern times. An amazing report of eight adult White
Ibis flying over McGrath on 9 September (Jerry and Laurette
Maisel) poses many questions. Were they escapes, and if so,
from where? How has such a conspicuous flock escaped
observation elsewhere? Why were there no immatures as
would be expected in a wild group this far north? More
White-faced Ibis than usual were seen along the coast—five
below San Diego on 2 September and eleven at Buena Vista
Lagoon, Oceanside (Bob Neuwirth, 20 September). The
Harlequin Duck in the lagoon next to the Oceanside power
plant summered there and should stay at least through the
winter. Two early Broad-winged Hawks were seen—one in
Joshua Tree National Monument on 14 September (Lee Jones)

and another along the freeway at Oceanside on 28 September
(Terry Clark).
Shorebirding was dominated by Richard Webster's saturation coverage of the Ventura Co. coastal plain, primarily
McGrath State Beach. His aggregate statistics are: American
Golden Plover—maximum 14 in one day, total 30; Solitary
Sandpiper—maximum 6 in one day, total 30; Pectoral
Sandpiper—maximum 45 in one day, total 150; Baird's
Sandpiper—maximum 15 in one day, total 60; Semipalmated
Sandpiper—8 in August and September; Stilt Sandpiper (rare
except at the Salton Sea)—total of 5. And these are the so-called
"uncommon" shorebirds. Other noteworthy shorebirds were an
Upland Sandpiper (only about a dozen records for the state) at
Pt. Mugu on 9 September (Richard Webster), a Sharp-tailed
Sandpiper at Goleta (Paul Lehman) in mid-September, four
Buff-breasted Sandpipers at McGrath (Donna Dittmann, et al.)
on 6 September and later up to seven on the sod farms at Pt.
Mugu (Donna Dittmann and Terry Clark) on 17 September, a
Ruff at McGrath on 2 September (Donna Dittmann), another
Ruff there on 7 September (Richard Webster), and two more at
Pt. Mugu on 15 and 16 September (Richard Webster).
Several White-winged Doves seen along the coast were not
entirely unexpected—a few in Santa Barbara Co., one in Palos
Verdes (Robert Bowlus) on 30 August, one at nearby South
Coast Botanic Gardens on 12 September (Mark Kincheloe), and
another at Big Sycamore State Park on 17 September (Donna
Dittmann). Although the Black Swifts were still at Fallsvale,
San Bernardino Mts., where they nest, in late September (Doug
Willick), two seen in Fillmore on 1 September may have been
migrants. A Broad-billed Hummingbird near Cabazon, at the
foot of Mt. San Jacinto, on 24 September (Lee Jones) was the
eleventh record in the last four years. Prior to these eleven,
there were only five records, all before 1970.
Only three Eastern Kingbirds, were reported, all in early
September—in Carpinteria (Paul Lehman), at Furnace Creek
Ranch, Death Valley (Guy McCaskie), and along Casper Road at
Pt. Mugu (Jerry Friedman). Tropical Kingbirds (post-breeding
wanderers from Mexico) were more numerous—"several" near
Santa Barbara, one at McGrath, another at Whittier Narrows
Nature Center (Steve Bonzo) on 15 September, and two or
more below San Diego. Western and Willow Flycatchers moved
through during the month, and two rare Least Flycatchers
were seen, one at the Bird Refuge in Santa Barbara (Paul
Lehman) and one in the campground area at McGrath (Richard
Webster, 19 September). A Bendire's Thrasher found at Big
Sycamore on 16 September stayed for at least a week (Ed
Navojosky, et al.), and another was seen in Goleta. Although
Justin Russel reports that the Swainson's Thrushes in Griffith
Park, which used to and may still nest there, departed in July,
migrant Swainson's were coming through in late September.
The White Wagtail at the Watsonville Sewage Plant (3rd state
record) stayed through August and September but could be
very difficult to locate.
A rare Yellow-green Vireo appeared at Gaviota State Park
west of Santa Barbara on 8 September but did not stay (Larry
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Ballard). Warblers straggled through our area during the first
three weeks of September, but during the last week both
western species and these fascinating "eastern" vagrants came
through in numbers, with 32 species being reported. The most
noteworthy ones were: Black-and-white—one at the Harbor
Lake willows on 24 September (Donna Dittmann); Prothonotary—one at Gaviota State Park on 28 September (Paul
Lehman), and one at Zuma Beach, Malibu on 30 September
(Priscilla and Hank Brodkin); Tennessee—several reports from
Gaviota to the Mexican border, both coastal and inland;
Virginia's—several reports mostly early in the month;
Lucy's—two at Gaviota, two at Goleta, one near Oxnard, and
one near Laguna Beach (this is an unusual number of records
for the coast); Parula—Pt. Reyes, north of San Francisco, on 30
September; Magnolia—one on Pt. Loma, San Diego, on 29
September (Terry Clark) and one in Whitewater Cyn. on 30
September (Lee Jones); Cape May—one at Gaviota State Park
on 28 September (Paul Lehman) and one at Pt. Reyes on 26-30
September (Doug Morton); Black-throated Green—one in
Goleta (Paul Lehman); Black-throated Blue—one on Pt. Reyes
in late September; Grace's—one at Zuma Beach on 30
September (Hank and Priscilla Brodkin); Blackburnian—one at
Morongo Valley on 13 September (Lee Jones) and one at Big
Sycamore State Park on 29 September(Arnold Small);
Chestnut-sided—one on Pt. Reyes on 30 September;
Blackpoll—a dozen or more reports along the coast and one
inland at Whitewater on 12 September (Lee Jones); Pine—one
at Deep Springs, Inyo Co., on 7 September (Jerry Johnson)
and one below San Diego on 30 September (Terry and Barry
Clark); Prairie—one at Gaviota State Park (Paul Lehman);
Palm—one on Pt. Reyes on 30 September (there should be
many more in October); Northern Waterthrush—about half a
dozen reports; Mourning (this species is extremely difficult to
identify in the field)—one at Pt. Mugu on 2-September (Richard
Webster) and another on Pt. Reyes from 26-30 September;
Hooded—one at Montecito from 22 August through September;
American Redstart—about two dozen along the coast and
inland.
Bobolinks, formerly thought to be rare in California, were
seen in large numbers—sixty in the Santa Barbara area and
twenty or more in Ventura Co. A pair of Summer Tanagers
were at the Arcadia Arboretum on 4 September (Barbara
Cohen). The only reports of Rose-breasted Grosbeaks were of a
male at Big Sycamore on 18 September and another at McGrath
the same day (Donna Dittmann). At least five Indigo Buntings
were near Goleta, one was at Big Sycamore on 26 September,
and another one was at McGrath on 3 September. Several
others were reported inland where they may be breeding in
small numbers (see Kimball Garrett's article in the September
Western Tanager). Two Dickcisseis were found in the Goleta
area, and one was above the bridge at McGrath.

T

he presence of mountain birds in the lowlands often
portends a winter invasion of such species. Redbreasted Nuthatches were widely seen in the lowlands
as early as August. One bird turned up east of Lancaster in the
Antelope Valley on 12 August (Barry Clark). Another was seen
near Tecopa Hot Springs, Inyo County, on 27 August (Jan
Tarble), and one arrived in Topanga on 28 August (Lee Jones).
Many more were reported in September. Cedar Waxwings, too,
were exceptionally early. One was seen in Whitewater Cyn. on
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24 August and two more were found in Morongo Valley on 26
August (both Lee Jones). Will this be a nuthatch and waxwing
winter? Only time will tell.
In November the coastal estuaries and mudflats will still
have thousands of shorebirds, but mostly of the expected
species. However, the high tides at Upper Newport Bay on the
early mornings of 3 and 4 November and 2, 3, and 4 December
should bring three or four species of rails and hopefully a
Sharp-tailed Sparrow into view. The large field to the west of
Dominguez State College in Carson may have longspurs again
and, hopefully, a Sprague's or Red-throated Pipit. Further
afield, Death Valley is at its best in November with Tree and
Harris' Sparrows probable. Rarities such as Streak-backed
(Scarlet-headed) Orioles and Olivaceous Flycatchers have
shown up there at this time of the year. If there are early
snows, the east side of Westgard Pass (east of Big Pine) often
has rosy-finches near the road. If it does, study them carefully
for a Black Rosy-Finch. One or two have been seen there with
the Gray-crowned in the past. Anywhere east of the mountains
there is a chance for Northern Shrikes or Bohemian Waxwings.
With such possibilities, November should not be dull. •

SCHOLARSHIPS
It seems a little premature to think of summer in November,
but scholarships to the Audubon Workshop of the West, held in
the Wind River Mountains of Wyoming, must be awarded early
in 1980. Nothing but praise for this ecology study vacation came
back from '79 representatives. There are four sessions through
the summer. Entrants must be 18 or over by July of 1980.
Preference will be given those most likely to apply the
experience in their work or studies. Applications consist of a
letter explaining applicants' reasons for wanting to attend this
camp and how they expect their work or study to be enhanced
by participation. All letters of application must be received by
January 15, 1980. Letters or further questions should be
directed to the Scholarship Committee at Audubon House. A
member of the committee is at the House on Tuesdays and
Thursdays.

LAAS TOUR TO MEXICO
The Los Angeles Audubon Society is planning a trip to
Mazatlan, the Barranca east of Mazatlan, and San Bias from
February 22 to March 2,1980. The leaders will be Jon Dunn and
Kimball Garrett. If you are a member and interested, write to
Los Angeles Audubon Reservation Chairman, 7377 Santa
Monica Blvd., Los Angeles, CA 90046. The trip will be limited to
16.

LAAS ANNUAL BANQUET
The annual banquet this year will be held at the Sportsman's
Lodge, 12833 Ventura Blvd., North Hollywood, on February 5,
1980. There will be a slide presentation by Arnold Small
following dinner. Price: $12.50 per person.

THE WESTERN TANAGER

10

November 1979

Jean Brandt

PRESIDENT'S PAGE
V W

^^
udubon is not only for the birds!" is the slogan
/ ^ k on a T-shirt that National was selling at the
JL. . A . convention in Colorado this summer. Well, that
is certainly true if one is president of an Audubon chapter. My
respect for our past presidents increases daily. How can anyone
hold down a full time job, much less maintain a happy home, and
be an effective president? Sandy, Jerry, Les and Herb^-I salute
you!
Audubon means letters, speeches, meetings, phone calls,
appearances, commitments, reports, travel and more of the
same, over and over again. Don't think that I'm complaining—it
all goes with the job and I enjoy most of it. However, I must
admit that the highlights of this past month were the Curlew
Sandpiper for my life list and the Wood Stork for my L.A.
County list. Yes, I am a birder! Most of my friends are birders.
Unfortunately, birders have been getting terrible publicity
lately. There are all kinds of birders just as there are all kinds
of anything else. I abhor the indiscriminate use of tape
recorders in the field; I have no tolerance for those who destroy
habitat or disturb nesting birds; I don't understand people who
look briefly at a bird, check it off on a list, and then never care
to see that bird again; I can't respect "birders" who don't give a
damn about conservation!
I know but a few birders who fit that description and I
suspect they represent only a small percentage of the tens of
thousands of birdwatchers in the field today. There is nothing
wrong with being a "gung-ho," drop-everything-and-run, kind
of a birder and I, for one, expect to chase birds as long as I can.
There have been many articles on "Birding Etiquette" recently.
It is not necessary to repeat them. Just remember your good
manners and have a hearty respect for the birds and their
environment and you'll be a good birder!
Being birders is one reason why Bird-a-thon is so exciting.
We can raise thousands of dollars for Mono Lake and the condor
Recovery Plan while being paid to bird! If you don't expect to
get sponsors and bird yourself on November 24th, then please
sponsor another birder. Many members of the LAAS Board will
be participating and would welcome your support. All money
donated is tax deductible and this is a great way to help pay our
share of the Mono Lake lawsuit.

T

his past month, LAAS hosted the Southern California
Audubon Coordinating Council here at Plummer Park.
These meetings are held four times a year and bring
together the presidents, conservation chairmen and delegates
of the seventeen local Audubon Chapters. The Western
Regional Office sends representatives, and projects, concerns,
goals and issues are shared. The meetings last from 9:00 a.m.
until at least 3:00 p.m. and many things are discussed. The
minutes for these meetings are available and if you would like
to participate, please give me a call.
Willabelle Malloney, our Education Chairman, presented
each guest with a folder which included copies of her lesson
plans for elementary schools. She also discussed her efforts to
bring environmental awareness to children. Corliss Kristenson,

co-Conservation Chairman, led a discussion on local issues and
will coordinate a meeting for conservation chairmen of the
seventeen chapters. Cooperation and support between chapters
will be the result. My thanks to both of these hard working
ladies for their time and support.
With the overwhelming attendance we get on our field trips
plus the gasoline shortage, there will be some changes in our
field trip program. Many people feel that in order to make our
trips more enjoyable for the people participating and in order to
facilitate car-pooling, most trips in the future should be on a
reservation only system.
We will need a registrar for each trip. The job will entail
taking reservations, putting riders and drivers in touch with
one another and giving the details of the trip. We feel that one
person should handle no more than two trips per year. We ask
that those who have taken advantage of our trips over the
years should be willing to assist in this plan. Contact Kimball
Garrett for details.
The general policy for field trips in the future will stress
areas in and near Los Angeles, specific identification problems,
threatened habitats and perhaps focus on other fields of nature.
Bus trips to distant locations are also being planned.
Each one of you is a potential registrar! Please volunteer or
help. •
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Rona Parrot

SQUAWK TALK

I

'm sure you've all heard that you are what you eat, so
with that in mind I thought I would examine a few of
the birders' eating habits. The fact that they all eat
junk food makes me wonder about the publicized high calibre of
California birding. High cholesterol seems more like it....
Arnold Small loves to be high when he eats: 30,000 feet,
window seat. When grounded in southern California he
frequents Wendy's—claims the square hamburgers remind him
of the world's four corners. Speaking of corn, Kimball Garrett
once told me the more ears you have, the better you'll hear.
Terry Clark swears Kimball once interrupted their phone
conversation because he heard a Common Nighthawk flying
over—windows closed—TV blaring....
Speaking of Terry Clark—believe it or not, she was seen
birding San Diego with her husband of all people! I asked Barry
if he had recently developed a taste for vagrants. "Vagrants? I
come down here for the Star Dust Doughnuts—the best raised
glazed money can buy! At $.09 per doughnut here compared to
LA's $.20, the difference more than pays for the gas to get here
and back." My math's not great, but I think he eats a lot of
doughnuts!
You should have seen Shum Suffel's face when I asked him if
it was true that he always makes a point of having a nice
leisurely breakfast before birding. Boy, was that a boo boo!
Seems that once upon a time Shum missed a state bird because
he stopped for eggs along the way.
You should have seen the egg on Larry Sansone's face when
he found out that the Curlew Sandpiper he planned to
photograph after breakfast split while Larry took time out for
coffee and a Danish!
Everyone knows that coffee is Elizabeth Copper's favorite
food. It seems that's all she ever has! It may not sound like a
well-balanced diet, but it served her well when she drove from
San Diego to McGrath for the Curlew Sandpiper, no longer
there. So she headed straight back to San Diego to join Guy

"You are what you eat."

McCaskie for the drive up to Monterey for the WFO pelagic
trip. Whew! We raise our mugs to you, Elizabeth!
Speaking of well-balanced diets, is it true that Bruce
Broadbooks suffers from a B-l deficiency? But less work for
Rockwell means more birding time. Right, Bruce? We all like to
have a cook-out every now and then—with a juicy steak to
accent the evening, perhaps. Well, the latest craze to hit the
birding world is a slightly different version of the cook-out
called a "steak-out." The specialty, of course, is bird—the rarer
the better! And if you don't show up on time the bird may be
gone by the time you arrive (birders have ravenous appetites,
you know).
Speaking of time, mine's up. See you at the big revolving
bucket in the sky! •
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IDENTIFICATION OF CALIFORNIA BIRDS: A Saturday
Workshop

On Saturday, December 8,1979, UCLA Extension will offer an
indoor workshop on the identification of California birds, to be
taught by Arnold Small and Kimball Garrett. This particular
workshop will concentrate on waterfowl, gulls, terns,
shorebirds, and pelagic birds. Another workshop, concentrating on landbirds, will be offered later in the winter. While
intended for those with advanced or intermediate skills, the
workshop should also be valuable to serious beginners. The
workshop will be held Saturday, December 8,1979 from 9 a.m.
to 5 p.m. The fee is $30. It will be held on the UCLA Campus in
2147 Life Sciences Building. For enrollment information, call
(213) 825-7093. Enrollment will also be taken at the door if space
permits.
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CALENDAR
Los Angeles Audubon Headquarters, Library, Bookstore, and
Nature Museum are located at Audubon House, Plummer
Park, 7377 Santa Monica Blvd., Los Angeles 90046. Telephone:
876-0202. Hours: 10-3, Tuesday through Saturday.

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 24-Tapia Park to McGrath. Meet
at 7:30 a.m. at Tapia Park. Participants are requested to pledge
donations to BIRDATHON (see announcement elsewhere in
this issue). Leader: Ed Navojosky.

Audubon Bird Reports:

SATURDAY, DECEMBER 1-Morongo Valley. Meet at 8:00
a.m. at Covington Park in the town of Morongo Valley.
Leaders: Hank and Priscilla Brodkin, 396-9457.

Los Angeles

213-874-1318

Santa Barbara

805-964-8240

Pelagic Trip Reservations
To make reservations for pelagic trips, send a check payable to LAAS
plus a self-addressed, stamped envelope, your phone number, and
the names of all those in your party to the Reservations Chairman,
Audubon House. No reservations will be accepted or refunds made
within 4 days of departure. To guarantee your space, make
reservations as early as possible. Trips will be cancelled 30 days prior to
departure if there is insufficient response. If you wish to carpool,
please so indicate, and you will be contacted two weeks prior to the
trip.

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 10-Antelope Valley. An excellent
time of year for raptors, Mountain Plovers, waterfowl,
longspurs, and perhaps, land bird vagrants. The group will
caravan around the agricultural regions of the valley, so try to
have a full tank of gas at the outset. The group will meet at 8:00
a.m. near Palmdale. Limited to 25 people. Phone your
reservations to Audubon House, and indicate whether you need
or can offer transportation. You will receive details of the
meeting place upon making reservations. Leader: Fred Heath.
SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 11-Antelope Valley. Same trip as
Saturday, November 10. Again, limited to 25 people. Make
reservations with Audubon House. Leader: Jon Dunn.

TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 13-Evening Meeting, 8:00
p.m. Plummer Park. Glenn Olson, of National
Audubon's Regional Office, will present a program on
California's diurnal raptors, emphasizing threatened
species such as the California Condor, Bald Eagle, and
Swainson's Hawk.

TUESDAY, DECEMBER 11-Evening Meeting, 8:00
p.m. Plummer Park. Kimball Garrett will present a
slide-illustrated lecture on woodpeckers (Picidae, any
day!). Kimball is studying the natural history of our
local woodpeckers for his PhD at UCLA.

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 9-Pt. Mugu/Mugu Lagoon. A rare
opportunity to bird the extensive wetlands of the Pt. Mugu
Naval Base, led by Ron Dow and Richard Webster. Strictly
limited to 25 people; cameras and children not permitted,
binoculars and scopes OK. Meet at 8:30 a.m. at Gate 2, reached
from the Las Posas Rd. exit on Highway 1. Make your
reservations early to Audubon House. Nobody will be admitted
without a confirmed reservation.
SUNDAY, JANUARY 6-Morro Bay Pelagic Trip. Departure
at 7:30 a.m. from Virg's Landing at 1215 Embarcadero, Morro
Bay; return at 3:00 p.m. There are 43 spaces available. Price:
$20/person. Leaders: Bruce Broadbooks and Jon Dunn.
SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 16-Monterey Bay Pelagic Trip.
Departure at 8:00 a.m. aboard the Miss Monterey from Sam's
Fisherman's Wharf in Monterey, returning at 3:00 p.m.; 38
places available. Price: $18/person. Leaders: Arnold Small and
Shum Suffel.
SUNDAY, APRIL 27-Pelagic Trip to Santa Cruz Island.
Departure 7:30 a.m. aboard the Sunfish from Island Packers
Dock, Ventura; return at 5:30 p.m. There are 30 places
available. Price: $20/person. Leaders: Ken Wiley, Shum Suffel,
and Phil Sayre.
CHRISTMAS COUNTS

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 17-Beginner's Trip to Playa del
Rey/Ballona Creek. Leisurely studies of gulls, shorebirds, and
other groups, with an emphasis on birding techniques. Meet at
8:00 a.m. at the north end of Pacific Ave. in Playa Del Rey
(reached by turning north at the west end of Culver Blvd.).
Leaders: Art and Janet Cupples, 981-4746.

Los Angeles Audubon Society
7377 Santa Monica Blvd.
Los Angeles, California 90046

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 16-Malibu Christmas Count. Contact
compilers: Jean Brandt, 788-5188; Kimball Garrett, 477-5769.
SUNDAY, DECEMBER 23-Los Angeles Christmas Count.
Contact compilers: Art and Janet Cupples, 981-4746.

Miss Ruth M, Price
20932 Balgair Circle
Huntington Beach, Calif. 92646
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