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Slightly more than one year ago, 
amidst a wintery backdrop of 
snow and grey skies in England, I 
began packing some of my posses-
sions, filled with the anticipation 
and the anxiety of imminently 
venturing to South America to 
take up the post of curator of in-
vertebrates at the National Zoo-
logical Collections of Suriname 
(NZCS). Little did I know what an 
adventurous and interesting year 
lay ahead of me, nor what scarab 
beetles would come my way...

It is true that Suriname is not 
the first country that springs to 
mind when one thinks of South 
America. In fact it is probably the 
thirteenth! I knew little about it 
except that it was still largely cov-
ered in rainforest and that it was 
one of the least studied countries 
on the continent from a scarab 
point of view. Despite also being 
aware that, having been a former 

Dutch colonial territory (it has been 
independent since 1975), Suriname 
has Dutch as its official language, it 
nevertheless came as somewhat of a 
cultural shock arriving at the end of 
February 2009 in South America...
Latin America even, and yet have 
the totally bizarre (in this context) 
sounds of the Dutch language fill 
my ears! In fact a plethora of lan-
guages are spoken in Suriname, and 
English, I am happy to say, is very 
widely understood.

It also quickly became apparent 
what an extraordinary mix of peo-
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ples inhabit this, the smallest inde-
pendent country in South America, 
with 165,000 square km in area and 
approximately four hundred thou-
sand souls. A history of indigenous 
tribes, slavery, and later in the 19th 
and 20th centuries, immigration 
of contracted workers mostly from 
India and Java (at that time part of 
the Dutch East Indies) and the more 
recent arrival of Chinese and other 
nationalities, has ensured that one 
of the most multicultural and toler-
ant societies is to be found within 
Suriname’s borders. At any moment 
in the capital city of Paramaribo, 
one may quite easily believe one is 
in South-East Asia, tropical Africa 
or India! In fact it is only by ventur-
ing into the great forest and coming 
into contact with the Amerindian 
people that we can be assured of 
being in the Neotropics! And what 

a mighty forest! Some ninety 
percent of Suriname’s territory 
remains covered in pristine Ama-
zonian forest, savannah, coastal 
mangroves and other natural 
habitats (Map 1). The country lies 
on the so-called ‘Guyana shield’, an 
area that is somewhat floristically 
and faunistically distinct from 
adjoining parts of the Amazon 
basin. In fact, there is no direct 
river connection to the tributaries 
of the Amazon in Suriname.

I arrived in the country on the 
28th February 2009 and within the 
first 24 hours had already collected 
my first scarab! This was a Cyclo-
cephala (Figs. 1 and 2) that I found 
in an aroid flower not far from 
the city. On the same short excur-
sion I had found a dead opossum 
and I kicked it over, half expect-

Map 1: Vegetation zones of Suriname.

Editors’ Note: Conrad 
has recently started 
doctoral research on 
higher level phylogeny of 
the family Curculionidae 
using a multi marker 
molecular approach and 
incorporating dry museum 
specimens in addition to 
ethanol stored specimens. 
He is based at the 
University of East Anglia 
in Norwich, England and 
at the Natural History 
Museum London.

Conrad will be very happy 
to hear from anyone who 
may be able to help with 
obtaining weevil samples 
in ethanol. If you think you 
can help, please contact 
him directly by email.
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ing the vile carcass to be crawling 
with Megaphanaeus lancifer, that 
mighty blue armed beetle that was 
high on my list of ‘tourist sights’! 
Alas, no Megaphanaeus this time. 
Indeed, as it transpired I would 
need more patience than I had 
envisaged to see this particular 
beast alive.

I took up office at the NZCS (Fig. 
3), part of the Anton de Kom Uni-
versiteit van Suriname (Fig. 4) a 
couple of days after I arrived in the 
country. The collections (Fig. 5) 
were obviously a lot smaller than 
what I had become accustomed 
to at the Natural History Museum 
in London, but in fact I was pleas-
antly surprised to see that most 
specimens were in pretty good 
condition. No mould and no obvi-
ous sign of pest attacks – and this 
despite the fact that the air con-
ditioning in the collection room 
had been down for a few months! 
It would remain out of service for 
another eight months, which was a 
worry, especially because without 
windows and natural ventilation, 
the collection room became a 
furnace, making it physically im-
possible to work in there for more 
than half an hour at a time.

I was delighted to find out that 
very shortly after my arrival in 
the country, I was to experience 
the Guyana-shield forest close-
up, on what was to be the first of 
several fascinating field-trips. In 
early March a group consisting 
of the director of the NZCS, Paul 
Ouboter, myself and two other 
biologists headed for the famous 
UNESCO World Heritage site of 

Figures 1 (above) and 2 (below): Cyclocephala found in 
an aroid on my first day in Suriname.

Figure 3. The National Zoological Collections of 
Suriname.
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Figure 4: Anton de Kom Universiteit van Suriname 
entrance.

Figure 5: Part of the collections.

Raleighvallen (Raleigh Falls, Figs. 
6 and 7) (approximately 4°43’N; 
56°12’N) in the Central Suriname 
Nature Reserve, deep in the prima-
ry lowland rainforests of the wild 
interior. Raleighvallen’s namesake, 
Sir Walter Raleigh, is rumoured to 
have travelled up the Coppename 
river in his futile search for ‘El Do-
rado’, the lost city of gold, around 
1595, when Suriname was still a 
British territory (subsequently 
exchanged with the Dutch after the 
treaty of Breda in 1667, for what is 
now New York!). One apparently 
quirky leftover from times of Brit-
ish influence is that vehicles travel 
on the left side of the road! Our 
own journey to Raleighvallen was 
achieved through a rather gruelling 
eight-hour powered canoe trip up 
the Coppename river during a day 
of torrential rain, marking the on-
set of the main rainy season in the 
region. We arrived soaked through 
and just in time to prepare dinner 
and listen to the goulish concert 
performed by the howler monkey 
troop nearby.

My goal on this trip was to con-
duct a preliminary assessment of 
the dung beetle diversity as part 
of a wider scale assessment of 
tourist-impact on the site. I was 
also particularly keen on recording 
species of Phanaeini, as few had 
been recorded with certainty from 
Suriname previously. To this end, 
series of dung and carrion baited 
pitfall traps (Fig. 8) were set out at 
three localities, including the base 
of Voltzberg (Fig. 9, approximately  
4°40’N;  56°11’N), the most well 
known of the ‘inselbergs’ - granite 
outcrops or hills jutting out of the 

Figure 6: Coppename river at Raleighvallen.
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Figure 7: Raleighvallen.

Figure 8: Pitfall trap baited with excrement.

surrounding tropical jungle, about 
three hours hard march from Ra-
leighvallen.

A large number of Scarabaeinae 
were collected at these sites, in-
cluding several interesting species 
such as the bright ruby-coloured 
Oxysternon festivum (Fig. 10), 
which was to be regularly encoun-
tered during my year in Suriname, 
and its much more localised rela-
tion O. durantoni which is restrict-
ed to the Guyana shield and adjoin-
ing portions of Eastern Amazonia. 
Other distinctive scarabs included 
Dichotomius boreus, Phanaeus 
chalcomelas, Deltochilum icarus, 
Hansreia affinis, Canthon bicolor 
and Eurysternus hypocrita amongst 
many others. Leaf-perching Can-
thon (Fig. 11) and Canthidium, 
mimicking each other’s colour 
schemes, were also a common sight 
along the trails. In carrion bottle 
traps, I was able to collect Copro-
phanaeus dardanus, a few C. jasius 
and a single female C. parvulus, a 
diminutive species compared to its 
congeners. Banana traps did not 
yield much except for a solitary 
Chlorota.

Whilst the scarab collecting was 
relatively fruitful and I encountered 
much other wildlife at Raleighval-
len, including several attractive 
frogs (Fig. 12), birds, including 
several species of heron (Fig. 13), 
piranha (used as Copophanaeus 
bait! Fig. 14), leaf-cutter ants and a 
series of beautiful butterflies (Fig. 
15), there cannot be any doubt that 
the most wonderful of all the crea-
tures I came across were the daz-
zling Cock-of-the-Rocks (Rupicola 

Figure 9: Voltzberg.
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Figure 10: Oxysternon festivum male.

Figure 11: Leaf-perching Canthon.

Figure 12: Green tree frog.

rupicola (Fig. 16), whose gaudy 
bright orange plumage contrasted 
starkly against the sombre jade of 
the forest that enveloped us.

In the forest around the Voltzberg 
field station, a healthy troop of 
spider monkeys (Ateles sp.) would 
regularly gang-up together in the 
canopy above me as I placed pitfall 
traps. These were certainly aggres-
sive animals, who obviously were 
not enamoured with my presence 
on their patch! They would often 
forcibly (and worryingly, accurate-
ly) send branches hurtling down 
towards me in clearly belligerent 
gestures!         To be continued...

Figure 13: Fasciated tiger heron.

Figure 14: Piranha! = Coprophanaeus bait!
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You Heard It Here First!
Conrad Gillett and Scarabs Proved Correct by the BBC!
by the Editors

You may remember a photo from Scarabs 40 (June 2009, page 2) showing a Goliath beetle that 
Conrad Gillett suspected had been brought down by a shotgun blast by a Victorian-era collector. 
Well, someone did end up x-raying the specimen and found lead shot in it! Not only that, but it 
was all over the news recently and even made an appearance on a TV program about the Natural 
History Museum which aired in April.

Scarabs was there first however!!!

You can find pictures of the x-rayed beetle and the story here:

http://www.nhm.ac.uk/about-us/news/2010/march/natural-history-mysteries-revealed-in-new-
tv-series60620.html

http://www.telegraph.co.uk/earth/wildlife/7418926/Giant-beetle-was-shot-down-by-Victorian-
insect-collector.html

http://www.dailymail.co.uk/news/article-1257021/Museum-staff-discover-bird-sized-beetle-shot-
sky-Victorian-insect-collector.html

http://cryptozoologynews.blogspot.com/2010/03/giant-beetle-was-shot-down-by-victorian.html

Figure 15: Jemadia sp. (Hesperiidae).

Figure 16: Male Cock-of-the-rock.
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Old Bug Books and Haunts- II
by Barney Streit

My thirst for information about 
insects grew as I become addicted 
to their study. Our home was in La 
Verne, California, in the middle of 
groves of orange trees. La Verne 
had a tiny public library, so my 
dad took me to the Pomona Public 
Library a few miles away.

I will never forget entering that 
ancient temple of wisdom the first 
time. The was a musty smell to 
it, and the old oak floors creaked 
beneath your feet. Downstairs 
was the basement with the stacks, 
where periodicals were kept, and 
where the “big” kids from Pomona 
High School studied. Some of you 
may recall that the noted coleop-
terist H. C. Fall taught at Pomona 
High School for a time. See Scarabs 
#16, “Mr. Fall & Me” by Art Evans.

In the reading room on the main 
floor there hung a large frame of 
tropical butterflies between glass 
and cotton. Included was a large 
male Morpho.

I would walk to the frame and 
study its splendor, and wonder 
about who assembled it, and what 
it would be like to actually visit 
the tropical wonderland where 
these specimens were captured.

Years later, the library moved to 
a huge building of concrete and 
steel. This new building has a 
cold, impersonal feel to it. The last 
time I visited there, most of the 
old entomology books had been 
sold and replaced with a few more 
modern books of lesser quality. 
Sad, but this is progress, I sup-
pose.

The first such book I remember 
was A Field Guide to the Butter-
flies, by Alexander B. Klots. Even 
though this book concerned itself 
with the butterflies of the eastern 
United States, it introduced me to 
the concepts of the faunal regions 
of the world, life zones (arctic-
alpine, Hudsonian, Canadian, 
transition, austral, subtropical and 
tropical), rainfall zones (south-
eastern coniferous forest, east-
ern temperate deciduous forest, 
mixed coniferous and deciduous 
forest, northern coniferous forest, 
mixed coniferous and deciduous 
forest, temperate deciduous for-
est, savannah, prarie and steppe). 
There were photos of habitats I 
had never seen, and a discussion 
on food plants. At first, I lacked 
a spreading board, so I smashed 
the specimens between the pages 
of this book and let them dry. William Jacob Holland
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From there they went into a Riker 
mount. These glass-topped boxes 
of painted cardboard and cotton 
are still available.

There were other books I checked 
out of the library, namely The 
Butterfly Book and The Moth Book 
by W. J. Holland. Of the two, The 
Moth Book was far rarer, and pro-
hibitively expensive in used book 
stores... if you could find a copy. 
The used book stores I visited as 
a kid were all in Hollywood. They 
were so cool, with musty smells 
but jammed with neat old books 
of every kind. Finding old books 
was like a treasure hunt. The 
price of these two books dropped 
precipitously when these volumes 
were finally reprinted.

The reason The Moth Book was 
so rare compared to The Butter-

fly Book is due to the overwhelming 
popularity of butterflies over moths. 
I remember giving a lecture about 
scarab beetles to SEABA (Southeast-
ern Arizona Butterfly Association). 
At the end of this lecture, I implored 
them to at least consider changing 
their interests to moths because there 
is very little left to learn about Arizo-
na butterflies. To nudge them toward 
this notion, at the end of the lecture I 
showed them a rapid-fire slide series 
of small moths I had photographed 
on blacklight sheets. There were 
“oohs” and “ahhs” aplenty, but I doubt 
any of the audience switched their 
interest. There is some nice work in 
this area, however. See the webpage 
The Moths of Southeastern Arizona 
by Bruce Walsh, at: http://nitro.
biosci.arizona.edu/zeeb/butterflies/
mothlist.html.

From left to right: The Butterfly Book, The Moth Book, A Field Guide to the Butterflies, The 
World of Butterflies and Moths, and Butterflies of California. Thanks to Bill Warner for lending 
us Laurel for the photograph.

http://nitro.biosci.arizona.edu/zeeb/butterflies/mothlist.html
http://nitro.biosci.arizona.edu/zeeb/butterflies/mothlist.html
http://nitro.biosci.arizona.edu/zeeb/butterflies/mothlist.html
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Before I leave these books, I would 
urge anyone who has not done so 
to read “Sugaring for Moths” in The 
Moth Book. This is a style of fiction-
al writing that you just do not see in 
entomology books these days. I so 
miss old books!

The passage is a fanciful afternoon 
and evening of collecting at an un-
named location, with an unnamed 
person. You begin by placing a 
mixture of cheap sugar, stale beer 
and a little rum on tree trunks. 
After dark, you return to collect the 
moths attracted to this concoction. 

Before long, a raging thunderstorm 
strikes, forcing you to make a mad 
dash through the forest and back 
to the house with your captures in 
tow!

Anyone wishing to read this fun 
little story can do so. Google “sug-
aring for moths” and it will show up 
on Google Books.

Like the new Pomona Public Li-
brary, today’s books seem too 
straightforward and too sanitized. 
You cannot find stories like this any 
longer. Today, publishing costs are a 
major concern, so books and papers 
need to be concise and to the point. 
How sad!

William Jacob Holland (1848-1932) 
was raised in a religious family, 
although he ended up becoming 
the eighth Chancellor of the Uni-
versity of Pittsburgh. He donated 
his private collection, exceeding 
250,000 specimens, to the Carnegie 
Museum.

I received The World of Butterflies 
and Moths, also by Klots, as a gift 
from my parents. Its high-quality 
glossy plates depicted the wonders 
of tropical insects.

When in high school, I was brows-
ing in the reference section when 
I came across a book that, at long 
last, covered local species from 
California. This was Butterflies of 
California, written and published in 
1927 by John Adams Comstock. He 
really must have loved butterflies to 
have gone to the trouble of making 
this beautiful book. Born in Illinois 
on Jan. 30, 1883. Comstock was ac-A male Pleocoma puncticollis Rivers.
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Live Oak Canyon, north of Claremont, California. There 
are now several homes here that were absent in my child-
hood. Parathyce palpalis (Horn) is found here.

Amblonoxia palpalis (Horn). The two males (top row) 
are squamous. All specimens were collected between 
late May and mid July in La Verne, with the exception 
of the female on the right, which was taken in Live Oak 
Canyon.

tive in Carmel and Los Angeles as 
both physician and etcher. During 
the years 1921-26 he served as the 
director of the Southwest Museum 
in Los Angeles, an institution spe-
cializing in Indian cultures. In 1923 
he was appointed to the Advisory 
Committee on Indian Affairs. As 
an artist, he was most active before 
1920 and in 1927 published But-
terflies of California. He died in 
Del Mar, California on December 
26, 1970. In Del Mar, Comstock 
had a study consisting of a small 
room situated on a brushy hillside, 
separated from the house which sat 
atop a mesa. During the first winter 
rains, males of the beautiful black 
Pleocoma puncticollis Rivers would 
fly into the room if he opened the 
windows.

Without success, I attempted to 
purchase this book from my high 
school. Years later, the library build-
ing suffered a fire and the book was 
lost forever. Too bad, as this was 
also a rare book, selling for $50 if 
you could find a copy. Remember, 
in those days, $5 could feed a family 
of five at a decent restaurant.

I collected a lot in Live Oak Can-
yon, just northeast of our home. 
Amblonoxia palpalis (Horn) is 
found there. From what I could 
tell, in my area at least, this species 
ranges from the lower canyons on 
the south side of the San Gabriel 
Mountains down onto the higher 
reaches of northern Pomona Valley. 
This is one species of Amblonoxia 
that has females that come to light. 
Other species in this interesting 
genus will be covered in the next 
issue.
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In Past Years - XXXVII - 1992
by Henry F. Howden

henry.howden@rogers.com

Photo 1: South shore of Lake Superior east of 
Marquette, Michigan. Too cold for insects on the beach 
at the time, but it could be good if it ever warmed up!

Anne and I decided that, although 
we had collected in a number of 
areas in North America, there 
were still some places we wanted 
to see and not to continue to 
neglect. So we loaded up our 
fairly new Ford station wagon on 
June 21, 1992, and headed west. 

June, even in Canada, can have 
nice weather, but the day we left it 
turned cold and rainy. We in-
tended to drive to Sault Ste. Ma-
rie, then cross into Michigan and 
drive across the northern states to 
Seattle. From there we planned to 
make a short visit to Vancouver Is-
land to visit one of our daughters, 
then head south along the coast to 
concentrate on Arizona, southern 
California and Baja California. 
We hoped to have some warm 
weather!

The afternoon of the first day our 
air conditioning system sprung a 
leak and blew a mixture of water 
and anti-freeze over the wind-
shield. So we turned it off and 
had no heat or cooling for some 
time, as repairs required special 
parts and taking the dash-board 
apart. Our windshield stayed 
murky from the anti-freeze, but 
was clean enough to see oncom-
ing traffic; the scenery wasn’t 
worth mentioning! Fortunately 
the miserable weather speeded 
up the first part of our trip, since 
we were not tempted to stop and 
collect. Our stops were short ones, 
mainly to take pictures (Photos 1, 
2, 3). We drove on through record-
setting cold weather for several 
days, finally warming up when 
we reached Bozeman, Montana. 
There we bothered Mike Ivie and 
his team (not scarabs), looked over 
his extensive beetle collection and 
were advised on the best route 

Photo 2: Painted Canyon, Roosevelt National Park, 
North Dakota. No permit, no collecting.
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through Yellowstone National Park 
to St. Anthony and its sand dunes. 
We regretted not spending more 
time with Mike, but left after two 
days and drove through Yellow-
stone, stopped to see some of the 
hot springs (Photo 4), the scenery 
(Photo 5) and a geyser (Photo 6), 
reaching St. Anthony at 5 PM.

We found a motel, ate a hasty meal, 
then went 12 miles northwest of 
town to a partly-vegetated dune 
locality (Photo 7). Sweeping yielded 
Dichelonyx along with some bu-
prestids and a few other beetles. 
After dark our black light attracted 
some Serica and Anne collected 
one odd Aegialia under a clump 
of grass (in Ottawa the specimen 
vanished?). The following day we 
learned of a paved road into the 
dunes and spent the day collecting 
there. Three species of Aphodius 
(sensu lato) and some Cicindela 
were collected, but not much else. 
In the evening there was light rain 
and it turned cold - acting just like 
Ottawa! We were plagued by cold 
weather and intermittent showers 
most of our way (Photo 8) to Van-
couver Island. There we stayed with 
our daughter, Barbara, and her 
family while we got the car’s heat-
ing-cooling system fixed. Collect-
ing locally on foot yielded nothing 
worth commenting on, though it 
was nice not to spend much of the 
day driving.

On July 6th we left Vancouver 
Island and drove for three days with 
stops, mainly for pictures (Photo 9), 
as short stops for collecting yielded 
nothing to excite us, nor anyone 
reading this. When we reached 

Photo 3: Ten kilometers south Livingston, Montana. 
Not far from Mike Ivie’s home.

Photo 4: Mammoth Hot Springs, Yellowstone National 
Park, Wyoming. Some tiger beetles ran around the 
edges of the spring, but no permit and too many people, 
so no beetles.

Photo 5: Quadrangle Mountains, Yellowstone. Just some 
scenery as we drove along.
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Photo 7: St. Anthony Dunes. We didn’t collect many 
species there, but some were of interest, and I believe 
one tiger beetle, endemic to this locality, is now on the 
endangered list.

Chico, California, we stopped for 
a day to see David Kistner and 
his impressive lab and collection. 
While Dave’s main interest was 
in staphylinids, particularly those 
associated with ants or termites, 
he did collect the occasional odd 
scarab or histerid - and I do mean 
odd. Some of these have been 
depicted in his journal “Sociobiol-
ogy”. Next stop was Berkeley to see 
John Chemsak and the collection 
there, and talk stamps (John had 
a great collection). One day was 
spent collecting in some coastal 
dunes (Photo 10) - the main items 
of interest were Aegialia and a 
very fast-flying Lichnanthe. The 
next stop was at the Department 
of Agriculture in Sacramento 
to see both their collection and 
beetle people. The thing both 
Anne and I really wanted to see 
was one of the flumes that were 
said to yield some rare beetles. 
Fred Andrews was kind enough to 
take us to the “Riverton” flume at 
about 4,000 feet. There was a small 
wooden bridge over the fast run-
ning water (Photo 11) with clamps 
already in place; Fred fastened two 
fine mesh nets to these with each 
net partly above the stream. Each 
net was left in place for at least 
half an hour, then emptied onto 
a plastic sheet. The results were 
great. Luck was with us, according 
to Fred, as the nets, in three hours, 
yielded seven specimens of Di-
phyllostoma, along with a number 
of other beetles. Collecting in the 
adjacent forest was fun but pro-
duced nothing special.

After another day at Sacramento 
we reluctantly said farewell and 
headed south to Wofford Heights 

Photo 6: One of many geysers in Yellowstone. No 
beetles seen.
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Photo 8: Craters of the Moon National Monument, 
Idaho. Interesting, but no beetles seen.

where, years before, I had had good 
collecting. No luck this time, as 
the area was very dry. From there 
we continued on, first to Kingman, 
Arizona, then to Oak Creek Can-
yon. While the landscape was 
interesting, this is not meant to be a 
tourist guide, and no beetles worth 
mentioning were found along the 
way. Oak Creek Canyon (Photo 12), 
as many had found before us, pro-
vided a number of beetles that were 
attracted to our black light, includ-
ing Serica, Phyllophaga Polyphylla, 
Diplotaxis, Chrysina, Ancognatha, 
some aphodiines and other beetles. 
Most of the scarabs collected we 
had taken on our first trip to Arizo-
na in 1956, but it was nice to have 
a good night with many beetles, a 
first for the trip. The next day we 
drove on to Chandler, Arizona.

Some readers may guess why we 
picked Chandler as one of our 
bases for collecting in Arizona. For 
the uninformed, it was the base of 
one of the main scarab gurus for 
that part of the world, ‘Wild Bill 
Warner”, who was kind enough to 
house us and direct us to some ar-
eas that he knew would interest us. 
We arrived in the afternoon of July 
18 and after getting settled, found 
that Bill had two species of tiger 
beetles in his yard, one of which I 
had not seen before. That evening 
a black light in his yard attracted 
Cyclocephala, Ataenius and several 
other small scarabs, all of which 
were common species to Bill, but 
not to people living in Ottawa.

One of the reasons for the trip was 
to collect several scarab genera, 
particularly Acoma and Podolasia 
(Photo 13). I had already published 

Photo 10: Dunes near Point Reyes, California. Anne 
with John McCarty, our host for the day.

Photo 9: Mount Shasta, California. One of our photo 
stops to break up a long drive.
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Photo 11: Flume near Pollach Pines, Riverton, 
California. Bridge on which nets were fastened, Anne 
and Fred Andrews surveying the situation.

on both genera, but it was obvious 
that there was more to be done. 
For this project, Bill’s knowledge of 
the area was invaluable, and with 
his help we visited several localities 
where he had collected specimens 
and we were lucky enough to get 
more. One evening Bill went with 
us to the Mohawk Dunes, 10 km 
east of Tacna, Arizona (not far 
from Yuma). A variety of lights 
attracted two species of Acoma 
along with many other scarabs. 
We overnighted in Yuma. The next 
day, in a sandy, wet area in adjacent 
California, I dug out Bolbocerastes 
imperialis Cartwright, a species 
that rather distracted me from 
other collecting. That evening we 
went to the Algodones sand dunes 
(Photo 14) just west of Glamis, 
California, and set up our lights. 
By some strange coincidence, Rich 
Cunningham and Barney Streit ap-
peared, seemingly attracted by our 
lights! No wonder, that with their 
sensitive radar, they, along with 
Bill, started the publication Scar-
abs. We had a great time talking 
and along the way collecting at our 
lights which yielded a bountiful 
supply of Cyclocephala, Diplotaxis, 
Leptohoplia and some Acoma, plus 
numerous other beetles. It was a 
great evening; no one got to bed 
early! Bill, Anne and I spent one 
more day in the area before return-
ing to Chandler.

From Chandler we went to Sun-
burst, in Maricopa County. Two 
days earlier the area had recorded 
two inches of rain, so we expected 
some good collecting. We were 
not disappointed. That night, in an 
area of sycamore, walnut, and mes-

Photo 12: Oak Creek Canyon, Arizona. The somewhat 
wetter habitat was great for collecting at our lights.
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quite, we collected 20+ genera of 
scarabs, along with many ceram-
bycids and other beetles. We had 
another late night! The next day, 
after a brief stop at Bill’s, we drove 
to the Southwest Research Station 
(Photo 15) near Portal. We had 
been there in 1956 and taken a few 
Acoma in some nearby sandy ar-
eas, and hoped to get more. Mont 
Cazier, with the help of about 20 
students, had dug up nearly half an 
acre of the sandy flats and taken 
one specimen of the only known 
female, not only of the species, 
Acoma knulli Howden (Photos 16-
19), but of the entire genus (at least 
at that time)! He actually spoiled 
an idea I had of using a common 
argument; if a few hundred females 
of a species were found and no 
males were known, then they were 
assumed to be parthenogenetic. I 
had seen hundreds of Acoma males 
and contemplated using the same 
idea for parthenogenetic males 
and publishing in the journal with 
the acronym “B.U.N.K.” (I believe 
George Ball had something to do 
with this publication). Cazier’s 
discovery negated this wonderful 
idea! Females of both Acoma and 
Podolasia do not come to lights 
and seem to spend their lives un-
derground. We found both the Re-
search Station and the surround-
ing area not greatly changed from 
1956, which was a real surprise, 
considering the increase in popu-
lation for many parts of Arizona. 
We spent five days collecting in 
various locations near the Station 
and also visited Mont (retired) and 
his wife who lived near the Station. 
Mont told us where he had taken 
the female Acoma; he subsequently 

Photo 13: Male Podolasia ferruginea LeConte. collected 
near Laredo, Texas. Photo by François Génier.

Photo 14: The Algodones Dunes near Glamis, 
California. Great collecting in places where dune 
buggies were not allowed.

Photo 15: The American Museum’s Southwest Research 
Station near Portal, Arizona.
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gave me the specimen. I went to 
the location, but neither digging 
nor lighting yielded any Acoma. 
While at the Station, the weather 
was often windy, cool and rainy. 
We had good general collecting, 
but it was only on our last night 
that we collected Acoma. About 
20 km north of Rodeo, State Route 
80 turned sharply east; near the 
turn a sand-gravel tract went north 
through a wash with many thick-
ets of mesquite. We had our light 
running at 7:45 PM and within 30 
minutes collected 37 Acoma. I was 
about to start digging under nearby 
mesquites when it started to rain 
hard. All we could do was pick up 
our light and leave, otherwise we 
could easily have been stuck in the 
wash as it became a rapidly flowing 
stream! It was still raining the next 
day when we left. We found there 
was one difference from our earlier 
stay; our costs for five days almost 
equaled the cost of a month’s stay 
in 1956!

As we drove west toward south-
ern California, rain continued to 
plague us off and on, often prevent-
ing our light trapping. We arrived 
in Chula Vista on August 5 and the 
next day Elbert Sleeper joined us 
with his small camper. We planned 
to use a chain of motels while in 
Baja California, for while Elbert 
could easily camp, Anne and I 
would need to unload the station 
wagon and reload the each morn-
ing. We could camp if necessary. 
The first day we drove to Cardenas 
after clearing customs and found 
the road congested for most of the 
way. The coastline was wall to wall 
houses, condos, or other build-

Photo 16: A male of Acoma knulli Howden collected 
near Portal. Photo by François Génier.

Photo 17: The female of Acoma knulli Howden collected 
near Portal. Note the reduced tarsi. Photo by François 
Génier.

Photo 18: The head of a male Acoma knulli Howden. 
Photo by François Génier.
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ings with few open spaces. Our 
motel was near the beach, with 
small dunes and salt flats behind, 
but the area was dry and no scar-
abs were found. The next day we 
drove inland to Cataviña, stopping 
only to take a few pictures (Photo 
20). Once away from the coast and 
into hilly, rocky country, there was 
little sign of habitation, and the 
vegetation included many of the 
weird plants (Photo 21) restricted 
to that part of the world. The late 
afternoon and evening were spent 
collecting near a wash with some 
water in small puddles. We had 
good general collecting, but no 
scarabs in the afternoon. After dark 
both our lights and those in the 
parking lot of the motel produced 
a number of Diplotaxis, Cycloceph-
ala and a few other genera along 
with ten Megasoma cedrosa Hardy 
(Photo 22). Perhaps it should be 
mentioned that near the wash 
where we collected, there was a 
very unfriendly rattlesnake; we did 
not try to collect it!

The next day we drove to an area 
(Photo 23) that Elbert had visited 
before, 74 km south of Cataviña, 
and collected there for some time. 
A number of people had been in 
the area as indicated by both tracks 
and trash, so we took pictures 
(Photo 24) and moved on to Guer-
rero Negro, Baja California Sur. 
This coastal town was situated on 
the edge of some salt marshes and 
very flat, dry sandy-clay areas. Sev-
eral kilometers east of town near 
the main road were several small, 
vegetated sand dunes. That evening 
we set out our lights in the dune 
area. We did not expect much as it 

Photo 20: The scenery inland, east of El Rosario, Baja 
California Norte

Photo 21: Washington Palm and other odd plants near 
dry wash 5 km north Cataviña, Baja California Norte.

Photo 19: The head of the female of Acoma knulli 
Howden. Note the reduced antennal lamellae and small 
eyes. Photo by François Génier.
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was very windy and with an almost 
full moon . Our expectations were 
met - only one beetle came to our 
lights - a female Megasoma ce-
drosa. The interesting aspect was 
that the female did not seem quite 
the same as the females collected 
at Cataviña. Since M. cedrosa was 
described from the Isla Cedros 
close to Guerrero Negro, I have 
wondered if more than one species 
is involved. That is one of many 
problems that I hope someone may 
get funded to solve in the future.
The next day we drove across 

the hot, dry Desierto de Vizcaíno 
(Photo 25), stopped briefly in the 
town of San Ignacio which re-
sembled an oasis in the desert, then 
drove on to Mulegé on the east 
coast (Photo 26). That evening we 
set our lights in some low coastal 
dunes in a bushy area with small 
openings among low bushes. I had 
found out years ago that near shore 
lines moisture remained when 
farther inland it was dry; insect 
activity often lasted longer near the 
shore due to the higher moisture. 
Although it was hot and with a 
nearly full moon, we did get Anom-
ala, Diplotaxis and five very small 
specimens of what I first thought 
were Podolasia, but later learned 
that it represented a new genus and 
new species: Podostena litoralis 
Howden (Photo 27). The next day 
we collected just north of town, no 
scarabs but many weevils which 
made both Anne and Elbert happy. 
The heat chased us in at noon and 
the afternoon was spent shop-
ping for supplies and curating. The 
evening was hot and still, we went 
about two kilometers south of town 
to a dune area with some large 
trees. There our lights attracted a 
surprising number of Diplotaxis, 
Anomala, Phyllophaga and a single 
Acoma. We moved south to Loreto 
the next day and again had reason-
able collecting in coastal dunes, 
our black light attracting several 
Acoma, Glaresis, and a number of 
other scarabs.

From Loreto we drove inland up 
the escarpment (Photo 28) to 
Ciudad Constitución, making brief 
collecting stops along the way. I 
will digress at this point to mention 

Photo 22: Male Megasoma cedrosa Hardy, collected 
near Cataviña. Photo by François Génier.

Photo 23: Former camp site of Elbert Sleeper with his 
van, 74 km south of Cataviña; dry and not many beetles.
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Photo 24: Elephant tree, Pachycormus discolor, another 
odd plant seen about 85 km south of Cataviña.

Photo 25: The Vizcaíno Desert, we did not stop to 
collect - too hot and dry!

driving along the main road, which 
may have been changed since 1992. 
It was reasonably well paved, with 
a rather narrow lane in each direc-
tion. Where the road was straight 
it was often elevated and lacked 
shoulders. In mountainous areas the 
road was no wider, and blind curves 
were frequent. In many places we 
saw more wrecked cars than people; 
enough said. We stayed at Ciudad 
Constitución only one night because 
everything from there southward was 
booked for the next several nights. It 
turned out there was a big celebration 
of some sort with the Mexican Presi-
dent and many others visiting. Actu-
ally we didn’t mind too much, as our 
lights did not attract many beetles, 
mostly mosquitoes, which surprised 
us as the area (Photo 29) was both 
hot and dry. So, back to Loreto where 
we were told we could only stay one 
night because they were full for the 
next week! Despite a full moon and 
the heat, our lights attracted more of 
the same genera of scarabs including 
several more Acoma. The next day 
we went back to Mulegé to be told 
we could stay two nights, then “sorry, 
after that we are booked”. The first 
night at Mulegé our lights did not 
attract any Acoma, but instead there 
was a swarm of Carabidae (ground 
beetles), which would have made 
some people I know very happy, but 
did not impress me. The next night, 
20 km north of town, we set our light 
in a wide wash with a variety of trees 
and were rewarded with a single Aco-
ma, plus many other small scarabs.

Then back to San Ignacio and its oa-
sis, where several years before Elbert 
had taken (what later proved to be) 
a new Podostena. At the one motel 
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in town we booked a room for 
two nights. Our first night we ran 
our lights in a palm grove near the 
small lake of permanent water that 
was the reason for the existence 
of the town. As one might expect 
in a different habitat a number of 
different scarabs were attracted to 
our lights, but no Acoma, Podola-
sia or others of particular interest. 
The next morning we investigated 
a large dry wash where Elbert 
thought he had collected some 
of the genera that interested me. 
At noon the heat chased us back 
to the motel where we found all 
our luggage in a pile on the porch. 
When asked, the staff told us they 
had to clean the rooms. When 
asked why they moved our luggage, 
we were told that they needed the 
rooms as a large group was due 
that night. Our reservations, Latin 
American style, had to give way 
to their greater need of all of their 
rooms. A rather heated discussion 
finally wound up by their agreeing 
to make a call to Guerrero Negro 
to see if they could house us. The 
answer was affirmative, so off we 
went in the afternoon heat which 
about equaled our feelings. Arriv-
ing about 4 PM, we ate and then 
went out to the same area of dunes 
we had visited on our way south. 
The evening turned cool and windy 
and our total scarab catch was a 
few Diplotaxis. On our return we 
were again told that our rooms 
were needed the next evening by a 
large group of touring motorcycle 
riders. While I have nothing against 
motorcycle riders, the group that 
upset my plans was another matter, 
and I could only hope they got sand 
in their oil pans - or something 

Photo 26: Coastal area just east of Mulegé, Baja 
California Sur.

Photo 27: Podostena litoralis Howden, collected in 
vegetation just behind beach, 4 km south of Mulegé. 
Photo by François Génier.

Photo 28: The escarpment 18 km south of Loreto, Baja 
California Sur.
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Photo 29: Just outside of Ciudad Constitución where 
we ran our black light and were well bitten by hordes 
of mosquitoes; we never did find out from where they 
originated.

Photo 30: The Playa Santa Maria, about 50 km south of 
California border. The only easily accessible bit of west 
coast beach and dunes that we saw on the way back.

similar. So back to Cataviña where we 
were told the same story, we could 
have rooms for only one night. At 
least our lights attracted a few more 
Megasoma along with the more com-
mon species. The following day we 
drove to the Playa Santa Maria (Photo 
30) at San Quintin, our last over-
night on Baja California. Collecting, 
both in the afternoon and evening, 
produced tiger beetles, tenebrionids, 
a common Diplotaxis, and a few 
other beetles.

On August 20 we arrived at Chula 
Vista, California, after driving 3,163 
km in Baja California. We had no 
problem obtaining a motel room, 
ate, and said goodbye to Elbert; he 
had been great, putting up with us 
and adding to the entire trip with 
his intimate knowledge of the areas 
visited. Our timing for the trip to 
Baja was based on his advice and 
schedule, and might have been longer 
otherwise. As it was, the miserable 
motorcycle group shortened our trip 
by at least a day. Late August did not 
leave us much time to get back to Ot-
tawa and the start of the school year. 
The next day we drove to Tucson, 
where getting some work on the car 
took care of our spare time. Then on 
to Deming, New Mexico, and again 
had a problem finding a hotel room, 
this time due to the “Great American 
Duck Race”! I have nothing against 
ducks, but felt that these would have 
been best roasted. We intended to 
stop in western Texas, but when we 
learned that they had had no rain for 
some time we changed our plans and 
drove on to Alamogordo, New Mexi-
co, where Acoma had been collected 
at nearby White Sands. No luck on 
the Acoma, but did collect many 

other genera. The following day 
was spent collecting at Cloud-
croft, where I saw lots of gopher 
burrows, but unfortunately did 
not have time to dig any. That was 
our last full day of collecting. Af-
ter that, except for a few stops to 
visit entomologists along the way, 
we drove back to Ottawa, arriv-
ing home on August 30. All told, 
we traveled 22,326 km or about 
13,400 miles; and I don’t consider 
driving fun.
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Bug People XII
from the Secret Files of Henry Howden

Left: A weevil worker who ran the guest house at 23 Trillium Avenue.

Middle: Mr. Bow Tie, long-time resident of the Canadian National Collection who 
worked on click beetles when he had time.

Right: A Russian visitor, member of the Russian Academy of Science, visiting Ottawa 
and working with George Holland at the Canadian National Collection. He was mostly 
an ecologist and an administrator, initials: D. M. S.

Do you know these three entomologists? The answer is at the bottom of this page.

Answers: Anne Howden, Ed Becker, and Dr. D. M. Steinberg.


