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Bill is camera shy again, so here 
is a photo of his personal labeling 
assistant Laurel, wearing her 
favorite shirt.

Degreasing Pinned Specimens
by William B. Warner
1345 W. Gila Lane
Chandler, AZ 85224 U.S.A.
wbwarner1@cox.net

Adult scarabs that tend to be 
long-lived (e.g. cremastocheilines, 
geotrupines, and some others), 
build up considerable fat reserves 
that in pinned specimens degrade 
and exude from their bodies as 
an oily or varnish-like covering. 
This covering often obscures 
surface sculpture, scales, and 
tomentose vestiture, but may be 
removed via any of several organic 
solvents, including d-limonene, 
1,1,1-trichloroethane or “white 
gas,” or by soaking the specimen 
in a hot detergent solution. The 
organic solvents do not remove 
crusted soil well, but remove 
the “varnish” quickly; the hot 
detergent solution removes the 
oils more slowly, but works better 
for crusted soils, especially if 
the specimen is sonicated once 
relaxed. It is important to use only 
distilled or demineralized water 
for detergent solutions and rinses, 
however; otherwise minerals may 
complex with the soapy fat and 
form a mostly insoluble white 
material that is very difficult to 
remove. Degreasing the specimen 
with solvent first, followed by 

detergent solution and purified 
water rinses works best with 
greased, dirt-encrusted specimens; 
for trogines, that plus sonication 
gives good results. For a quick 
cleaning (without relaxing) to 
reconstitute tomentum/surface 
sculpture, I find that brushing on 
(fine fiber/soft bristle brush) and 
blotting off d-limonene works 
very well on cremastocheilines, 
valgines, and the like.

http://www.coleopsoc.org/default.asp?Action=Show_Resources&ID=Scarabs
http://www.coleopsoc.org/default.asp?Action=Show_Resources&ID=Scarabs
http://www.coleopsoc.org/default.asp?Action=Show_Resources&ID=Scarabs
http://www-museum.unl.edu/research/entomology/Scarabs-Newsletter.htm
http://www-museum.unl.edu/research/entomology/Scarabs-Newsletter.htm
http://www-museum.unl.edu/research/entomology/Scarabs-Newsletter.htm
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Photo 1: Yécora as viewed from the edge of the Mesa.

Photo 2: A pair of Chrysina beyeri (Skinner) in an oak 
tree.

Sojourns to Sonora - Part III
by Barney Streit

As readers may recall, we had taken 
a short side trip off of Highway 16 
to the Mesa del Campanero. This 
is a very pleasant place where you 
can even rent cabins if you wish. 
We can see Yécora in the distance 
(Photo 1), so let’s go back down to 
Highway 16.

Quercus dominates the landscape 
now, which is why Chrysina beyeri 
(Skinner) (Photo 2) is so common. 
The habitat (Photo 3) is beautiful 
and seemingly endless.

Ann conducted some of her 
experiments for her doctoral 
dissertation in these oak 
woodlands (Photo 4). She set out 
these huge weather vanes with a 
pheromone emitter in the middle 
and a funnel at the bottom. In 2006 

Photo 3: A typical view of the oak woodland as you get 
nearer to Yécora.

Photo 4: Annie Ray with her traps. 
Can you imagine carrying these 
around in your truck?
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Photo 6: Most of the Phanaeus yecoraensis Edmonds 
types were taken from a dung trap under the 
overhanging oak tree.

Photo 7: Looking in the other direction, Yécora is now 
close.

they attracted few cerambycids, 
but in 2007 the traps proved very 
successful.

Most of the type series of Phanaeus 
yecoraensis Edmonds (Photo 5) 
were taken 1.7 to 1.9 road miles 
northwest Yécora (Photos 6 and 
7), although it has been found at 
several scattered localities on either 
side of the town, as well as one 
specimen from the pastures across 
from Yécora. 

I believe it is much more common 
than we think. The reason it is so 
rare in collections, I think, is that 
it has a very limited flight period, 
which is shortly after dawn, as far as 
I can tell. It does not fly at dusk. The 
reason for this unusual flight period 
is unknown. Presumably, the animal 
supplying its primary food source 
defecates early in the morning - 
whatever that animal may be.

Why the male horn is so curved 
is anybody’s guess. Some of my 
friends have postulated it allows 
the males to negotiate tight places, 
such as gopher burrows or Neotoma 
nests or the like.

The hypothesis for early morning 
flight and the hypothesis for 
explaining the curved head horn 
seem mutually incompatible. If 
P. yecoraensis is an inquiline in a 
burrow or nest, the moment of 
defecation would be irrelevant. 
Perhaps the dawn flights are simply 
a predator avoidance tactic. One 
can easily surmise that spotting 
these steel blue scarabs flying over 
oak leaf litter in the dark of early 
morning would be most difficult.

Photo 5: A male Phanaeus yecoraensis Edmonds. Image 
courtesy Olivier Décobert.
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Photo 9: The King Market.

Photo 8: The King Hotel.

Photo 10: Aguajitos.

As you enter Yécora you must 
first stop at an inspection station. 
They are interested in knowing 
if you are transporting grapes or 
other fruit. The inspections have 
recently become more strict, with 
the inspectors often performing a 
quick check of the vehicle.

Yécora itself is situated primarily 
on the north side of the highway. 
Probably the best place to stay is 
the King Hotel (Photo 8). Turn 
left at the gas station and follow 
the signs. They do not take credit 
cards here. Chuck Bellamy, Jacques 
Rifkind and I were able to rent 
two rooms for 805 pesos, or about 
$32 a night per room. If nobody 
is there when you arrive, go to the 
King Market (Photo 9) across and 
just up the street and inquire.

I once went to the store to return 
my key and get my key deposit 
back. After checking, the lady told 
me that because gringos never 
drive off without returning the key, 
I was not charged a key deposit. 
The key deposit was for Mexicans 
only! This kind of racial profiling is 
evident in the cities as well, where 
windshield washers will rush past 
five or six cars stopped at a traffic 
signal in order to get to us. When 
asked why they picked on us 
gringos, they would simply smile.

A decent place to eat is Aguajitos 
(Photo 10), a block and a half west 
of the King Market. Their bistec 
ranchero is what we usually order. 
The gourmet and clerid wizard 
Jacques Rifkind (Photo 11) would 
sometimes have cookies and beer 
for breakfast!
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Photo 12: The south side of the Highway 16 has an 
airstrip and cattle pastures.

Photo 13: Bolbolasmus variabilis Howden.

Photo 11: It takes a true stud to have 
cookies and beer for breakfast (as 
shown here by Jacques Rifkind), 
then spend all day beating for 
clerids - and not get sick.

Phanaeus quadridens is common 
in the cattle pastures across from 
Yécora (Photo 12). This population 
has individuals that exhibit more 
color variation and are smaller 
than populations in Arizona. 
Mentioned previously, they have 
an upright tuft of setae along the 
posterior part of the elytral suture 
which Arizona specimens lack.

1.2 miles east of Yécora (measured 
from the Pemex stations, 1,570 
meters elevation, 28º 22’ 28” N, 
108º 54’ 22” W) is an area marked 
by some big boulders. This is 
an excellent area to light for 
Bolbolasmus and Bolborhombus. 
In fact, I even collected a 
Bolbolasmus variabilis Howden 
(Photo 13) in one of my dung traps 
set next to one of these boulders. 
Now, I initially claimed it was 
attracted to my famed Barney 
Bait, but Henry Howden (who 
described said bug) quickly put the 
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Photo 15: Megasoma pachecoi Cartwright.

Photo 14: The escarpments east of Yécora.

kibosh on such hollow bragging, 
asserting the beetle just happened 
into the pitfall. I suppose the same 
thing happened to the Chrysina 
beyeri (Skinner) I dung “trapped” 
at The Waterfall. Nevertheless, 
setting unbaited pitfall traps in 
the sandy areas adjacent to these 
boulders might prove fruitful.

The “Sonora Only” boundary 
for travelers used to be a few 
kilometers east of Sonora. Now, 
they have placed it at the center of 
Yécora.

If you go east, you run into 
interesting escarpments (Photo 
14). I have never traveled past this 
spot.

Other options exist. If one desires 
Megasoma pachecoi Cartwright 
(Photo 15), you need to explore 
further south. It has been taken 
in numbers in the vicinity of 
Rosario Tesopaco in September. 
To get there from Yécora, take the 
road to the right (Highway 117) 
at Tecoripa Junction. As an aside, 
on our last trip, Ian Swift had an 
interesting conversation with an 
armed private while our vehicle 
was being searched by the military. 
He wanted to remind Ian that 
México had just beaten the U.S. 
soccer team 2-1.

Tesopaco (also spelled Tezopaco) 
is difficult to find on maps. This is 
because its official name is Rosario 
Tesopaco, but maps list it as simply 
Rosario.

If you take Highway 15 further 
south, you can collect around 

Photo 16: Cerro Prieto is on the north side of Sonora 
Highway 162, although maps sometimes show it on the 
south side.
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Navojoa. Although a bit expensive, we 
stayed at the Best Western, on your 
right just after you cross the bridge. 
The air-conditioned rooms are nice, a 
breakfast buffet is included, and there 
is a room with an Internet computer 
by the swimming pool.

From the middle of town, you can take 
Highway 162 east towards Alamos. 
Cerro Prieto (Photo 16) is at km 15 on 
the north side of the road, although 
maps show it south of the highway. 
You can drive almost to the top where 
there are microwave towers. The 
road to the summit is not good, so we 
walked it (Photo 17). There is a guard 
named Rafael there who is a very 
nice guy. Of course, it helps to bring 
him gifts of chips, mixed nuts, dried 
fruit and beef jerky. Blacklighting 
there (390 meters elevation, 27º 04’ 
59.8” N, 109º 17’ 22.3” W) yielded a 
wide diversity of scarabs, but further 
collecting should result in interesting 
material. Rick Westcott collected a 
new species of Acmaeodera at this 
very same place.

Photo 18 shows a sapping tree just 
above Rafael’s living quarters which 
attracted a wide variety of insects.

This is the end of our little tour around 
Sonora. I hope you enjoyed it. If I 
were to leave you with one thought, it 
would that one could spend a lifetime 
studying the insects of just Highway 
16 - and not live long enough to know 
it all.

The awesome early collectors such as 
Henry Howden and Scott McCleve, 
and more recently, the wholly inept 
yours truly, have barely scratched the 
surface.

Photo 17: Jacques Rifkind collecting on Cerro Prieto.

Photo 18: A sapping site on Cerro Prieto.
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Bug People VII
from the Secret Files of Henry Howden

A photograph very similar to this appeared in Scarabs 24, February 2008. It was taken in 
1956 at the Southwestern Research Station in the Chiricauhua Mountains near Portal, 
Arizona. Can you guess their names? The answers are at the bottom of this page.

 Back, left: First published on scarabs when at Clemson, South Carolina, then went to the U. S. 
National Museum where he worked for many years. Published on many groups, but his main interest was 
aphodiines. His first initial stood for Oscar.
 Back, middle: Unknown student, perhaps from Pittsburgh? A special thanks to anyone who knows 
his name!
 Back, right: Head of Entomology at the American Museum of Natural History, then Director of 
the Research Station at Portal and finally, after retirement from the Station, taught some classes at the 
University of Arizona. Worked on many groups including Cremastochilus.
 Front, left: Professor at Purdue, mainly worked on dytiscids and other water beetles. Did a large 
amount of research in Florida, including collecting some unusual scarabs.
 Front, middle: Professor at the University of Florida, Gainesville. Main interest was dragonflies. At 
Portal used a long barreled Colt with dust shot to collect high-flying specimens. I was told that in his early 
days he collected snakes for Ross Allen’s snake farm at Silver Springs, Florida.
 Front, right: Originally from Maryland and did a Masters of Science thesis on fish, then wrote 
about beetles in standing dead pine. Later collected a few scarabs, wrote a few papers, and took a few trips.

Answers: Back: O. L. Cartwright, unknown grad student, Mont Cazier Front: Frank Young, 
Minter Westfall, Henry Howden.
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The Diversity of Horned Cetonids of the World 
by Olivier Décobert

oldec@wanadoo.fr

Narycius opalus (Dupont, 1835). This specimen is from Nilgiri Hills, India.

When you think of horned scarabs, you generally think of dynastids. Once you think about it, 
you will remember that some Geotrupidae or Scarabaeidae can also harbor various horns. In 
my opinion, the possibility of cetoniids having incredible and diversified horns is not always well 
known, even among entomologists.

Perhaps the reason for this is that this category of Cetoniidae does not exist in temperate 
countries. In Palearctic and Nearctic areas, the majority of cetoniids have no horns. The best 
examples are found in tropical Africa, but also in Southeast Asia, and even in the New World 
tropics (Inca sp.).

Like other scarabs, there is great sexual dimorphism and the females have no horn. All the 
following figured cetoniids are males.

Narycius opalus (Dupont, 1835) is a South-Indian species with a really curious pair of cephalic 
horns.

Theodosia westwoodi (Thomson, 1880) is the most spectacular species in the south Asian genus 
Theodosia. As one can see from this photograph, this cetonid looks like a small male Dynastes.

Theodosia westwoodi (Thomson, 1880). This specimen is from Keminis Road, Sabah, Malaysia.
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Dicranocephalus wallichi (Hope, 1831). This specimen is from Maetaeng, Chiang Mai, Thaïland.

A third remarkable example of horned cetoniids is Dicranocephalus wallichi (Hope, 1831).

After seeing these scarabs, it is now easy to accept the great diversity of horns in the family 
Cetoniidae, with many possible shapes, even though the majority of scarab species with 
exaggerated horns are concentrated in three distantly related clades (Geotrupidae, Scarabaeidae 
and Dynastidae). Darwin and others speculated about the “special tendency” of these groups 
of scarabs (which represent about 20% of all scarabs species) to develop enlarged horns. 
However, other clades like the cetoniids can also contain horned species, which can be at least 
as spectacular.

Based on these observations, the hypothesis of a horned ancestor for all scarabs is now 
admitted, as well as the existence of an evolutionary mechanism for suppressing horn growth, 
to explain the present existence of many non-horned scarabs, for example in the cetoniids.

I suppose that for these scarabs, a warm and humid habitat is an important condition for the 
development of horns because most of the horned cetoniids are found in the tropical regions 
of our planet. Many examples are well known from Africa, like Eudicella gralli (Buquet, 1836), 
Mecynorrhina torquata (Drury, 1782), or Chelorrhina savagei (Harris, 1844), all shown on the 
next page.
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Eudicella gralli (Buquet, 1836). 
This specimen was bred in 
France.

Inca clathratus (Olivier, 1792). This specimen is from Bolivia.

Mecynorrhina torquata (Drury, 
1782). This specimen is from 
Mah, Democratic Republic of the 
Congo.

Chelorrhina savagei (Harris, 
1844). This specimen is from 
Lekana, Democratic Republic of 
the Congo.

Lastly, Central and South America have the genus Inca, (subfamily Trichiinae), well known for 
its horns. A good example is Inca clathratus (Olivier, 1792). See Scarabs 46, page 10, to see Jésus 
Orozco’s trap full of examples of this species.
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In Past Years - XXXIII - 1988-9
by Henry F. Howden

henry.howden@rogers.com

Photo 1: Our home-away-from-home for nearly nine 
months while driving 35,000 km around Australia.

In 1988 -89 I had another 
sabbatical, so Anne and I went 
back to Australia. You would think 
we liked the place and you would 
be correct! If you are tired of our 
wanderings in Australia, this is a 
good section to skip, because it 
involves nine months of camping 
in the out-back, covers a distance 
of 35,000 km and says little new 
about collecting scarabs.

Two days were spent collecting 
in Hawaii (I will not mention all 
the scarabs we didn’t get) and 
then we continued on to Sydney 
where we were again hosted by 
the Holloway family. This trip was 
entirely without sponsorship, as 
we had shown that the Australian 
Bolboceratinae were not dung 
feeders and the CSIRO had serious 
budget cuts, as did most museums 
and similar institutions. We 
spent a week in Sydney buying a 
secondhand 1987 Ford that had 

been used by a steel company 
that made, among other things, 
nuts and bolts. Geoff Holloway 
said that the licence plate was 
very appropriate - it read “NUT” 
followed by three numbers. There 
were remarks about that in many 
places, particularly when people 
learned what we were doing. 
Once we had the car, we found a 
secondhand tent trailer (Photo 1) 
that had a small stove, refrigerator 
and a twenty gallon water supply. 
Power was partly furnished by 
propane, partly by the car (when 
running) and, when in a caravan 
(trailer) park, by a plug-in power 
line. Along with that we purchased 
all types of supplies, including 
an often used shovel for my 
collecting.

On September 12 we thanked the 
Holloways for all their help, left 
Sydney, and drove to Canberra. 
There we acquired a generator, 
saw many friends, and learned 
more than we wanted to know 
about all the funding cuts. The 
local caravan park was fine, but 
the weather was cold and in the 
morning there was heavy frost. 
We asked where the “outback” 
started and were told by easterners 
that it was anywhere “beyond 
Bourke”, New South Wales. Three 
days later we were collecting in 
some sandy regions near Bourke 
(Photo 2) and dug out our first 
bolboceratine of the trip, a fairly 
common species. From there we 
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Photo 3: One of the surprises of the outback, finding the 
“hotel” at Walkabout Creek.

Photo 4: A 100 mile picture taken just west of 
Walkabout Creek showing the splendid scenery.

Photo 2: The “outback” just north of Burke.

drove north on route 71 on the west 
(dry) side of the Great Dividing 
Range to about 40 km south of 
Charleville, where many flowers 
indicated recent rain. The soil was 
moderately sandy, and in two hours 
of digging we collected six species 
in four genera of Bolboceratinae, 
burrows ranging in depth from 
8 to 18 inches. During the same 
period one Stenaspidius albosetosus 
Howden was caught flying close to 
the ground. It was some of the best 
collecting we had for the entire trip! 
The night was spent in Charleville 
and the next day we drove on to 
Longreach. North of Charleville, 
the soil was mostly clay, and there 
was little indication of recent rains. 
The scenery was so similar, mile 
after mile, that we decided to take 
one picture every 100 miles, just 
to remind us that the interior of 
Australia is not entirely scenic. 
From Longreach we took the 
Landsborough Highway northwest 
toward Cloncurry.

A little more than halfway to 
Cloncurry the next day, we saw a 
sign pointing south down a dirt 
road reading “Walkabout Creek”. 
Since the countryside had been 
flat and dry for some time, we 
decided to investigate - we needed 
gas anyway. The town, if ten or so 
houses can be called a town, was 
named McKinlay on our map. It 
had one pub (“Hotel”) with a sign in 
front reading “Crocodile Dundee” 
(Photo 3). Anyone who has seen 
the movie Crocodile Dundee would 
wonder how they ever found 
that pub, which still looked like 
it did in the film. We went inside 
and bought a coke but did not 
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Photo 5: Mount Isa at dusk, with one of the few air 
polluters we saw in the outback.

Photo 6: Sign as one enters the Northern Territory; a 
faunal paradise?

see any unusual activity, very 
disappointing!

Later we wondered just how far 
it was from any permanent water. 
The nearest water seemed to be 
near Katherine Gorge, perhaps 
300 miles away. We spent at least 
five minutes exploring the town 
and then drove on. It was hard to 
believe that, at times, the flatter 
areas (Photo 4) became flooded, so 
boats had to be used for transport. 
In the mid 1970s the road between 
Charters Towers and Mount Isa 
was flooded in many places and a 

number of travelers were stranded 
on high ground. Army units were 
sent in to help, and some became 
stranded themselves. For nearly a 
month supplies had to be airlifted 
to the stranded people before the 
road was again open. As it was 
dry, we had no problem driving on 
to the mining town of Mount Isa.

At Mount Isa (Photo 5) we 
stopped for a day to have some 
work done on the car. The caravan 
park where we left the trailer 
was near a vegetated dry wash. It 
was obvious that there had been 
no rain for some time, but we 
did manage to collect a few leaf-
feeding beetles during the day, 
but no scarabs. That evening, one 
melolonthid was taken by beating 
eucalyptus. When the car was 
ready the next day, we left Mount 
Isa and drove to Camooweal, 
which had little to commend it. It 
was hot, dusty and the entire area 
was barren and dry - no collecting. 
The caravan park was the least 
inviting one that we saw on the 
entire trip. There was no greenery 
because it was costly to water; 
even the showers had timers, so 
that two minutes of tepid water 
cost about the equivalent of 25 
cents U. S. We were happy to leave 
the next morning.

A sign told us that we were 
“Welcome to the Northern 
Territory of Australia” and off 
to the right and above it said 
“Nature Territory” in large print 
(Photo 6). What “nature” the area 
supported could not have been 
much, as it was rather barren! We 
drove on through the parched 
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Photo 7: An unpaved section of the north-south highway 
leading to Tennant Creek; the red dust or “bull” dust of 
the road permeated the car despite our best efforts.

Photo 8: A pile of the “Devils Marbles” south of 
Tennant Creek.

landscape, with the occasional 
stop to see what insects might be 
active (mostly weevils) and took 
the “once every 100 miles” picture. 
In the early afternoon we arrived 
at the north-south Stuart Highway, 
which extended to Darwin in the 
north and to Port Augusta in South 
Australia. At the “Three Ways 
Roadhouse” near the junction, we 
learned that there had been no rain 
in the Darwin area for some time, 
but fairly recent ones near Alice 
Springs to the south; so we turned 
south. We stopped for the night 
at a nice caravan park at Tennant 
Creek which had some vegetation 
in and around it. That night at 
our black-light, despite a nearly 
full moon, we collected a number 
of small aphodiines, Rhyssemus, 
Onthophagus and a number of 
other small beetles. The beetle 
activity was probably the result of 
watering some ornamental plants 
in the sprawling town.

The next morning we drove south 
through ranges of low hills and 
flat valleys (Photo 7) for about 100 
km to an interesting area called 
“Devils Marbles”. The “marbles” 
consisted of piles of huge boulders 
(Photo 8) on otherwise fairly level 
ground. Just how they were formed 
is still not completely understood, 
as far as I can tell. Since the entire 
area still seemed to have had no 
rain for months, we collected a 
few hardy weevils, took pictures 
(Photo 9) and then drove on (Photo 
10). As we neared Alice Springs, 
a few roadside flowers (Photo 11) 
indicated that there had been at 
least a small amount of rain. All 
of the flowers were near runoff 
areas from the road, so we still 

Photo 9: More of the Devils Marbles including the 
rarely-used campground which had no facilities.
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Photo 11: The first sign of rain, flowers near the road 
just north of Alice Springs.

Photo 10: More great scenery 100 miles north of Alice 
Springs.

did not collect any scarabs. We 
drove through town and found a 
good caravan park just south of 
town. Exploring the surrounding 
area was the first thing on our 
agenda. Alice Springs is located in 
a gap of the east-west positioned 
MacDonnell Range through which 
the Todd River (which was usually 
dry) had cut a channel. There were 
several other small gaps nearby 
that contained pools of permanent 
water, giving Alice Springs its 
name. The Todd River was well 
known for its boat races, which 
were held once a year if the Todd 
(Photo 12) was dry! The boats had 
no bottoms and the participants 
ran, carrying the boat from inside, 
down a section of the river bed. On 
the rare occasion when there was 
water in the river the race had to 
be cancelled. We enjoyed our short 
stay in Alice Spring (Photos 13 and 
14), but as there was little scarab 
activity we left after two days.

We drove south on the Stuart 
Highway to the turnoff at Erldunda 
where the side road went to Ayers 
Rock and beyond. There was a pub/
hotel at the turnoff with a large, 
unshaded area for caravans, which 
we noted, but drove on toward 
Ayers Rock. Near the turnoff there 
were some large sandy areas with 
moderately large dunes. In places 
there were flowers (Photo 15), and 
in some of the dunes there were 
bolboceratine burrows! The large 
“push-ups” indicate deep burrows 
and, with the top 6-8 inches of sand 
dry, I had no luck digging out any 
beetles. We drove on, stopping 
occasionally to take pictures of 
flowers or the odd vegetation. 

Photo 12: The Todd River (dry) at Alice Springs, where 
every year they have boat races, except when it rains!
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Photo 13: The MacDonnell range just west of Alice 
Springs.

Photo 14: Permanent water in the range about 10 km 
west of Alice Springs and one of the reasons for the 
town’s name.

Yulara is the name given to the 
complex of buildings and houses 
serving the residents and visitors 
near Ayers Rock. A ranger told 
us that during the recent rain he 
found a young girl, about 6 or 
7 years old, standing in the rain 
crying. The reason was she did not 
know what rain was! The ranger 
also told us that some of the flowers 
brought on by the recent rains had 
not been seen for at least ten years. 
The entire area was tribal land. To 
collect, one was supposed to get 
permission from the elders. I didn’t 
bother as our visit was a short one 
and there seemed to be little beetle 
activity. Things were already drying 
up after three weeks of no rain. My 
most productive collecting was in 
an illuminated reflection pool near 
the large hotel. Beetles which had 
drowned in the pool were fair game 
and several bolboceratines and 
melolonthids were collected there 
and nowhere else!

The entire area was overrun with 
people and I was told that, at times, 
visitors could swell the population 
of Yulara to about 10,000, making 
it the third largest city in the 
Northern Territory. Because 
running around with bug nets, etc., 
did not seem advisable, we took a 
bus tour to the Olga mountains. 
We were told that the dirt road was 
rough, and it was. When we arrived 
at the Olgas we were dropped off 
at one place and two hours later we 
were taken to a different section. 
On the first stop we hiked to the 
top of the trail, took some pictures 
and returned; during that time we 
saw nothing worth collecting - too 
hot and dry. The second stop was 

Photo 15: Unusual flowers seen on the road to Ayers 
Rock - a sign of good rain.
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Photo 16: The Olga Mountains, not many flowers, but 
lots of people!

Photo 17: Ayers Rock with a few people taking sunset 
pictures of “The Rock”.

at the base of a canyon (Photo 16), 
and again no beetles, just pictures. 
Our return was in late afternoon 
and we learned that the bus made 
another stop so that everyone 
could take sunset pictures of Ayers 
Rock. I did get some unusual 
pictures (Photo 17), but it made for 
a late dinner and no collecting.

From Yulara (Photo 18)we went 
back to Erldunda and set up camp 
in the open, dusty lot behind the 
pub/hotel. It was mid-afternoon 
and so hot that we just sat in the 
shade of our camper. That evening 
we returned to the dune area where 
I had seen burrows and had a great 
night collecting: Blackburnium 
cooperi Howden, Blackburnium 
neocavicolle Howden, 
Bolborhachium kevini Howden, 
several species of dynastids and 
numerous species of melolonthids 
all came to our lights that evening. 
We decided that we had enough 
of the heat, so we left the next 
morning and drove south.

That evening we camped on a 
hilltop at Coober Pedy, South 
Australia, known for its opals and 
heat; half the town (Photo 19) is 
underground in order to escape 
the high summer temperatures. 
It was slightly cooler on the hill, 
but about 3 AM we were roused 
by a violent wind. The trailer was 
rocking and everything not tied 
down was blowing by, lawn chairs, 
garbage cans and lots of dust. We 
lowered the tent and sat in the lee 
of the trailer the remainder of the 
night. After an early breakfast (we 
were up anyway) we shopped for 
some opals in the few stores that 

Photo 18: Desert Oaks: the young trees are tall and 
slender, older trees are bushy, similar to the one in the 
back center of the picture.
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Photo 19: The lovely town of Coober Pedy, not much 
lush vegetation in sight!

Photo 20: Lake Hart, a dry salt lake but at least a 
change in the scenery; one of our hundred mile pictures 
taken in northern South Australia on the road to Port 
Augusta.

were open and then drove south. 
The road skirted the east side of 
the Great Victoria Desert and had 
little relief except for the occasional 
mound of earth indicating the work 
of hopeful opal hunters. The day was 
hot, windy and the countryside was 
dry and mostly barren. During one 
occasional stop (Photo 20), Anne 
found several hardy weevils, but no 
other beetles were found. About 5 
PM we found a good caravan park 
on the outskirts of Pt. Augusta. We 
stayed there for two days, collecting 
in sand dunes and in areas with 
trees. There were no signs of rain 
and collecting was slow, to say the 
least. The caravan park had several 
peacocks that squawked most of 
the night. Until then I thought they 
were rather pretty birds, but after 
the first night of noise, I began to 
wonder if they might make a tasty 
meal!

The weather continued to be hot, 
windy and dry as we headed west 
(Photo 21) across the Nullarbor 
Plain (Photo 22). The first night was 
spent camping near Ceduna, and 
the second near Eucla, just over the 
border in Western Australia. Except 
for a some pictures, we made few 
stops and did not try to collect. The 
next morning we stopped briefly 
to collect on the sandy strip beside 
the ocean called the Roe Plains, 
extending west from Eucla. It is an 
interesting area, but too dry and 
hot for us (and any beetles). In late 
afternoon we reached Balladonia, 
found a caravan park, and enjoyed 
a rather cool evening; we even 
collected four melolonthids!

Photo 21: An interesting road sign near the town of 
Yalata, an aboriginal settlement. The sign includes some 
unusual Australian mammals, from the left: camel, 
wombat and kangaroo.
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Photo 22: The cliffs along the edge of the Nullarbor in 
the southern edge of South Australia

Photo 23: Edie and Keith Carnaby with Anne in front of 
our camp at Cape Le Grande, Western Australia.

Before we reached Esperance the 
next day, we were stopped at a 
quarantine station and all fruit and 
vegetables were confiscated. When 
we reached Esperance, the first 
order of business was shopping for 
our supper.

The next day, a Friday, we drove 
to a nearby National Park, Cape 
Le Grand, and asked the ranger 
there about permission to collect, 
something we had done on a 
previous trip. He told us that 
he needed the OK from Perth 
and that we would have to wait 
until Monday for an answer. So 
we collected just west of Dalyup 
River off of Route 1. It had rained 
in the area; we had good general 
collecting which included species 
in the bolboceratine genera 
Blackburnium, Bolborhachium and 
Stenaspidius. There was nothing 
new to us, but it was nice to know 
that the dry conditions had ended. 
We collected locally until Monday, 
when we got permission to collect 
in the Park. After moving to 
Cape Le Grand, we spent a week 
collecting in the Park. There were 
many beetles, but the best catch 
was Blackbolbus rostratus Howden, 
which is known only from sandy 
locations at the bases of granite 
outcroppings that occur mainly 
in the Park. While in the Park, 
Keith and Edie Carnaby joined us 
(Photo 23) for a day, along with an 
unwanted visitor (Photo 24) before 
moving on to Cape Arid.

To be continued...
Photo 24: Some of the fauna to be avoided at Cape Le 
Grande: an unidentified snake, probably venomous.


