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Every year Fred and Carol Skillman host their famous annual ‘Beetle 
Bash’ at Cochise Stronghold when the monsoon hits (or should hit) Co-
chise County, Arizona, USA. The party was delicious, interesting, inspir-
ing, educational, and lots of fun. Thank you so much, Fred and Carol!

Beetle Parties
by Margarethe Brummermann
mbrummermann@comcast.ne

The following day, July 11, Eric Eaton and I headed for the Chiricahua 
Mountains. There was some indication that it had been raining there 
but the ground was rather dry.

Euphoria fulgida 
holochloris Fall.

http://www.coleopsoc.org/default.asp?Action=Show_Resources&ID=Scarabs 
http://www.coleopsoc.org/default.asp?Action=Show_Resources&ID=Scarabs 
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Onion Saddle in the Chiricahua Mountains.

Carabus forreri Bates.

Still, at at a lush creek crossing 
among ash and oak trees beauti-
ful metallic green-blue Euphoria 
fulgida holochloris Fall were buzz-
ing around, looking very much like 
low-flying carpenter bees.

We set up black lights at Onion 
Saddle, elevation 7,600 feet, in an 
area with tall alligator junipers, sil-
verleaf oaks and ponderosa pines.

Bill Warner and Aaron Smith 
stopped by and made us very envi-
ous with a beautiful specimen of 
the rare Carabus forreri Bates. Col-
lectors from as far away as Europe 
come searching for this beetle 
endemic to the Chiricahuas and 
the Huachucas of Arizona.

The sun had set but it was still too 
bright for the black light to attract 
anything when the humming and 
buzzing began. Big dark scarabs 
that I later identified as the Dynas-
tinae Coscinocephalus cribrifrons 
(Schaeffer) were zooming in on 
our location. They weren’t headed 
for the black light. They ignored it 
and landed on a tree near by. More 
and more beetles appeared as it 
got darker. I soon found two more 
trees within a fifty meter radius 
where more of them were con-
gregating. There must have been 
close to a hundred beetles per tree, 
running up and down the trunk, 
their elytra partly open, ready to 
take flight again and buzz around 
some more. The noise of all those 
feet on the bark sounded first like 
raindrops and then like a little 
waterfall.Coscinocephalus cribrifrons (Schaeffer).



Page 3

Clumps of seven or eight beetles 
clinging together kept falling to the 
ground still madly scrambling after 
each other. It became clear that 
this was similar to a lekking situa-
tion where many females and even 
more pursuing males were coming 
together to mate. Of course, in a 
true lekking tournament, males 
display and compete and females 
get their pick, while in this case it 
seemed more like first come, first 
score…

I have no clue how the first arriv-
als select a particular tree as their 
dancing ground - to me the three 
chosen trees had nothing to distin-
guish them from their neighbors. 
Two of them were junipers, the 
third one some kind of spruce. At 
the height of the party the trees 
were probably surrounded by a 
thick cloud of pheromones, at-
tracting more and more beetles.

Interestingly, there were also 
numerous sarcophagid flies attend-
ing the dance. Nearly every beetle 
had a following that approached 
as soon as the beetle was busy 
with other beetles or momentarily 
incapacitated. Even though the 
flies weren’t Tachinidae who are 
well-known scarab brood-para-
sites, I think they were specifically 
targeting this pheromone-loaded 
situation, probably to attach eggs 
to the female beetles that would be 
transferred to the beetle brood as 
parasites. My theory is supported 
by the observation that the flies 
were all of just one species, their 
incredible persistence in follow-

Coscinocephalus cribrifrons.

Clumps of Coscinocephalus cribrifrons.
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A closeup of a clump showing the sarcophagid flies.

Margarethe holding a giant silk moth.

ing the beetles around, and that 
there were so many of them on the 
mating trees but none at the black 
light that had also attracted scar-
abs (of different species) by then.

The whole mad spectacle ended 
about an hour after sunset. Sink-
ing temperatures may have cur-
tailed the high activity level at that 
time.

Our patience at the black light was 
rewarded by a few more interest-
ing beetle species and three beau-
tiful huge oculea silk moths.

Editors’ Note: Margarethe is also a very 
accomplished artist. To see samples of her 
watercolor work, please visit: http://www.
margarethebrummermann.com/

http://www.margarethebrummermann.com/
http://www.margarethebrummermann.com/
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In deference to our long-suffering female readers, here 
is a photo of the affable, chiseled, Greek god-like Dr. Art 
Evans displaying his copy of the Coprophanaeus review.

Jiri Zidek and I have announced 
the publication of the following 
paper: W. D. Edmonds and J. Zidek. 
2010. A taxonomic review of the 
neotropical genus Coprophanaeus 
Olsoufieff, 1924 (Coleoptera: Scara-
baeidae, Scarabaeinae). Insecta 
Mundi 0129: 1-111. The complete 
article (30MB pdf) is available for 
download and printing at:

http://centerforsystematicentomol-
ogy.org/insectamundi/0129Edmon
dsandZidek.pdf

We have arranged for only a small 
number of bound copies. While we 
are very happy to provide an elec-
tronic version gratis for your use, 
we find it necessary to charge for 
printed copies in order to help de-
fray publication expenses. Printed 
copies are large format, 21 cm x 
27.5 cm (~ 8.5 x 11 in). We will sell 
these at our cost per copy of $30 
U.S. to cover our printing expenses. 
First class airmail postage and 
packing per copy as follows: U.S. 
and Canada $6 ($36 total); México 
$8 ($38 total); other destinations 
worldwide $11 ($41 total). Since the 
price includes no profit, we can-
not discount the price for quantity 
orders.

For information about obtaining a 
paper copy, please contact me di-
rectly: wdedmonds@sbcglobal.net. 
Please include your postal mailing 
address and mention of your pay-
ment preference.

Literature Notice - Coprophanaeus Review
by Dave Edmonds

wdedmonds@sbcglobal.net

Payment can be made by personal 
check drawn on a U.S. bank or via 
PayPal(www.paypal.com) to the 
payee account of <wdedmonds@
hotmail.com>. If neither of these 
options is possible, an alternative 
is an international money order 
drawn in U.S. dollars.

http://centerforsystematicentomology.org/insectamundi/0129EdmondsandZidek.pdf
http://centerforsystematicentomology.org/insectamundi/0129EdmondsandZidek.pdf
http://centerforsystematicentomology.org/insectamundi/0129EdmondsandZidek.pdf
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Old Bug Books and Haunts- IV
by Barney Streit

The first book on general entomol-
ogy that I purchased was An In-
troduction to Entomology, by John 
Henry Comstock. This was, and 
still is, an impressive work, com-
prised of 1,064 pages.

I remember ordering it through 
the mail at a very reasonable price. 
One might guess that the author 
of an extraordinary text might be 
an extraordinary person - and one 
would be correct.

Laurel holding Comstock’s seminal An Introduction to 
Entomology. Photograph courtesy Bill Warner.

John Henry Comstock was born 
in Wisconsin in 1849. He had no 
siblings. Leaving his infant son and 
wife, Ebenezer Comstock left his 
heavily-mortgaged farm to find 
gold in California, only to die of 
cholera. Only years later did the 
family discover what had happened 
to him.

After the farm was lost to foreclo-
sure, his mother became ill, and 
John was placed in an orphan asy-
lum, after which he lived with the 
families of several relatives. Some 
were very cruel to him. John was a 
nervous, sensitive child who could 
never sit still. Moreover, he stut-
tered. His uncle attempted to cure 
this affliction with beatings.

At the age of 11, this quick tem-
pered, active, high-strung boy was 
taken in by a kindly couple, the 
Turners of Oswego, New York. 
They treated John as if he were 
their own, and provided him with 
an education.

When John was 15, his mother 
moved to California, where she 
remarried. After a few summers of 
working as a cook on sailing vessels 
of the Great Lakes, he visited her, 
but returned East to earn a college 
degree.

Before commencing his studies at 
Cornell University, John had an ex-
perience that would change his life 
forever. On July 1, 1870, in a book-
store in Buffalo, a clerk led him to 
the science shelf.
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One book caught Henry’s atten-
tion (he was called Henry at this 
time): Report on Insects Injurious 
to Vegetation by Thaddeus William 
Harris, with engravings by Henry 
Marsh and eight colored plates by 
J.H. Richard. The book cost $10.

Henry could scarcely sleep that 
night for thinking of this book. 
The next morning after breakfast, 
Henry drew $10 (equaling $238 
in today’s dollars) of pay from the 
captain, and rushed back to the 
bookstore, all the while dreading 
the notion the book had been sold.

After purchasing the book, Henry 
“walked on air” back to the schoo-
ner, only to find it was being loaded 
with coal. Undaunted, he wrapped 
his prize in paper to keep coal 
dust off. He read the book in every 
spare moment, even while washing 
dishes. A new entomologist was 
born.

Comstock entered Cornell Uni-
versity in 1869, one year after it 
opened. Five weeks later he came 
down with malaria, contracted that 
summer while working around 
the Great Lakes. He re-entered a 
year later, only to find there was 
no professor of entomology, even 
though entomology was listed in 
the course catalog.

Here is the amazing part: In 1872, 
13 students, aware of Henry’s 
knowledge of insects, petitioned 
the faculty to permit Comstock to 
lecture in economic entomology. 
Most of the students were fur-
ther advanced than Henry in their 
schooling, but none had studied 

John Henry Comstock (1849-1931).

Anna Botsford Comstock (1854-1930).
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A plate by Anna from Manual of the 
Study of Insects by Comstock.

entomology. Comstock had expect-
ed to spend four years at Cornell, 
but he ended up spending 60!

In 1873, he was appointed Instruc-
tor in Entomology. In 1876 he was 
made Assistant Professor of Ento-
mology, and published a syllabus 
of his lectures, which was to be the 
basis for An Introduction to Ento-
mology. L.O. Howard was one of his 
students. Howard will be covered in 
the next issue.

In 1878 Comstock married one of 
his former students, Anna Bots-
ford. She was a wood engraver who 
beautifully illustrated many of his 
articles.

This was a match made in heaven, 
because they collaborated on 
many projects. Anna was a robust 
woman; Harry (as Comstock was 
now called by Anna and her fam-
ily) was short and slight in stature. 
When there was a story to tell, 
Anna would usually tell it, due to 
Comstock’s stammering.

In 1879, Comstock became Chief 
Entomologist in the U. S. Depart-
ment of Agriculture. Both he 
and Anna authored several more 
books, including How to Know the 
Butterflies and The Spider Book.

What I think is important for us 
to remember about the Com-
stocks was how much they were 
loved and admired. If Comstock 
was attacked while presenting a 
paper, he responded in a calm, 
dignified and gracious manner. 
They would invite students over 
for dinner - imagine that nowa-
days!

In 1913, at nearly 65 years of age, 
Comstock resigned from his posi-
tion as Professor of Entomology 
and General Invertebrate Zoology 
so that he could write and study 
more. His grateful former stu-
dents presented him with $2,500 
for the establishment of a memo-
rial library of entomology. He 
handed the money over to Cornell 
University, which resulted in the 
John Henry Comstock Memorial 
Library of Entomology.

All in all, a life well done!

Now, onto another of my old col-
lecting haunts...
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Phobetus comatus comatus LeConte.

Adenostoma fasciculatum H. & A. in bloom.

California has a Mediterranean 
climate, with hot, dry summers and 
wet winters. Although I lived more 
than 30 miles east of Los Angeles, 
the vegetation is sometimes called 
coastal scrub, or more commonly, 
chaparral.

A few miles east of my home is 
a famous collecting locality: San 
Antonio Canyon. Many specimens 
in Butterflies of California (see 
Scarabs #55) were collected here. 
This canyon is in the San Gabriel 
Mountains, which are unusual in 
that they run east-west, as opposed 
to the customary north-south of 
most mountain ranges in North 
America. The reason for this is that 
the big San Andreas fault turns east 
just north of the San Gabriels.

The canyon runs up the southern 
slopes of the San Gabriels. The low-
er part of the canyon has Adenos-
toma fasciculatum H. & A., which 
is a great foodplant for scarabs such 
as Paracotalpa, Serica, Dichelonyx, 
Coenonycha and Phobetus.

One evening, on May 12, 1971, with 
my trusty Coleman lantern in hand, 
I scambled up a draw on the west 
side of the canyon, where I found 
myself amid Adenostoma in bloom. 
After brushing the deer ticks off, I 
collected ten specimens of Phobetus 
comatus comatus LeConte. I never 
collected any more specimens of 
this species.

The genus Phobetus is an inter-
esting group. There are evidently 
undescribed species in Southern 
California, and perhaps more in 
Baja California, México.

Typical chaparral in the lower part of San Antonio 
Canyon.
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Phobetus humeralis Cazier, male and female.

Phobetus palpalis Saylor, male and female.

Side view of Phobetus comatus comatus.

Many of the species are quite 
hirsute, which is shown by the side 
view of a P. comatus comatus. At 
long last, I started to realize that 
California had pretty incredible 
scarabs - they just never made it 
into the entomology books.

We shall return to the upper 
reaches of San Antonio Canyon in 
the next installment. For now, it 
seems appropriate to cover a few 
other species of Phobetus that I 
have collected.

Phobetus humeralis Cazier is a 
large species. I collected it once. 
The data are: USA: California, Los 
Angeles County, Santa Monica 
Mountains, Tapia County Park, 
30-V-1993. Taken on Ceonothus at 
night

Phobetus palpalus Saylor is a hand-
some black species with white hair. 
I had never seen a large series, but 
the one evening I collected them 
they were very common. The data 
are: USA: California, Riverside 
County, Coachella Valley, 3.5 road 
miles south junction Highways 
74 and 111, 10-III-1989. Taken at 
night on Hymenoclea salsola T. 
and G.

Hymenoclea seems to be one 
of those plants that likes runoff 
from the infrequent desert rains 
in Coachella Valley. As such, it is 
more common along the sides of 
paved roads than the desert floor.

Readers may remember that this 
plant is associated with Dinacoma 
caseyi Blaisdell. See Scarabs #37.
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Phobetus saylori Cazier from two different localities.

Side view of Phobetus mojavus.

Phobetus mojavus Barrett, male and female.

Another desert species is Phob-
etus mojavus Barrett. It is found 
in higher elevation desert north 
of the Coachella Valley. This is a 
common species that will fly in 
cool weather. I have no host plant 
data, as I always found them under 
lights. The data for the two speci-
mens shown are: USA: California, 
San Bernardino County, Joshua 
Tree, 2,750 feet elevation, 18-IV-
1982. Taken at night under mer-
cury vapor lights, 60ºF.

The most interesting species is 
Phobetus saylori Cazier, for it 
has flightless females. The males 
take flight in the late afternoon in 
search of the females. Like so many 
other Melolonthinae with flightless 
females, there is no evidence the 
adults feed.

The distribution is unusual, to 
say the least. P. saylori has been 
found in Nine Mile Canyon at the 
southern end of the Sierra Ne-
vada Mountains (collected by Ron 
Alten), Bob’s Gap on the northern 
side of the San Gabriel Mountains, 
the Santa Rosa Mountains above 
Palm Desert, and the Anza Bor-
rego Desert. All these habitats are 
wildy different.

The data for the two males shown 
are: (left specimen) USA: Califor-
nia, Riverside County, Santa Rosa 
Mountains, Pinyon Flats, 4,000 
feet elevation, 3-IV-1971. Taken 
in flight in the afternoon and 
(right specimen) USA: California, 
Los Angeles County, San Gabriel 
Mountains, Bob’s Gap, 31-III-1989 
Taken in flight late in the after-
noon.
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In Past Years - XXXIX - 1994
by Henry F. Howden and Bruce Gill

henry.howden@rogers.com

Photo 1: Ron Cave and Bruce Gill hard at work in the 
collection room.

By the end of April, 1994, I had 
finished teaching and grading, and 
true to form, Bruce Gill, Anne and 
I had accepted an invitation from 
Ron Cave to visit him in Hondu-
ras. With collecting equipment all 
checked, the three of us left Otta-

wa May 13, flying first to Houston, 
then on to Tegucigalpa the next 
day. Ron met us and drove us to 
Zamorano, home of the large Pan 
American Agricultural School. 
Ron was a Professor of Entomolo-
gy and in charge of their extensive 
insect collection, which he had a 
major hand in building (Photo 1). 
Ron saw us settled in their Kel-
logg Center (Photo 2 - essentially 
a hotel for visitors) and showed 
us around the large campus. He 
arranged for a car, often with a 
driver, and directed us to the stu-
dent dining hall; there we ate most 
of our meals at set times when we 
were near the campus.

On our first evening we set up a 
black light at the edge of a nearby 
gallery forest (Photo 3) which was 
on campus, and collected seven 
common genera of scarabs, along 
with many other beetles (Photo 
4), in about an hour. It was a good 
beginning. The next day we inves-
tigated local habitats near Zamo-
rano, including a nearby mountain 
called Cerro Montserrat (Photo 
5), which had a dirt road up one 
side. We drove up to about 5,700 
feet, where there was a good patch 
of forest. Most places visited were 
quite dry, but we did find common 
Onthophagus under cow dung 
and Hoplia and Macrodactylus 
by beating. On the way up we had 
passed a dead horse in a ditch near 
the road and decided to stop on 
our return to look for carrion bee-

Photo 2: The Kellogg Center, looked great but the roof 
leaked!
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tles. We did stop, but not for long! 
The stench from the horse was 
enough to discourage even Bruce; 
we took a very rapid look and left. 
Any time we went on the road in 
the next several weeks, we rolled up 
the car windows as we went by that 
spot (Photo 6).

Soon after our arrival, we learned 
that the school had a biological 
reserve on an adjacent mountain, 
called Cerro Uyuca, with a locked 
gate at the bottom of a dirt access 
road and a small house and guard 
at the summit (Photo 7) at 1,950 
meters. On our third day we drove 
up Cerro Uyuca, finding a fairly 
large clearing planted with berry 
bushes, some other garden plants 
and grassy areas, the latter with 
numerous seed ticks. Other than 
the clearing, the summit had a good 
mixture of mature trees. It was dry 
and we took only two species of 
scarabs in three hours of collect-
ing, one being what we thought 
was Euphoria candezei (and still 
do, despite its subsequent descrip-
tion as a new species). We set up 
a Malaise trap at the edge of the 
forest and a flight intercept trap in 
the forest (Photo 8) and returned to 
our lodging.

Several days were spent collect-
ing on or near the campus (Photo 
9). Adjacent to our lodging was 
a small plot of bananas, the dead 
leaves harboring several species 
of scarabs. At the edge of a nearby 
field a number of acacia plants 
were in bloom, and these yielded 
two species of Euphoria, as well 
as a number of cerambycids. Near 
the edge of the campus was a large 

Photo 3: Forest edge at Zamorano showing Bruce 
sneaking up on some unwary insect.

Photo 4: Rhinostomus barbirostris (Fab.) taken at light 
and included here to show that weevils were collected. 
Photo courtesy Bruce Gill.
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pond for raising fish (Photo 10) 
and an adjacent gallery forest 
beside a stream. It was a great area 
for our lights, but the lights also 
attracted many unwanted aquatic 
insects, including mosquitoes. On 
the fourth night it rained heavily, 
ending the dry spell. Two nights 
later it poured; when we woke up 
the next morning there was about 
an inch of water in our room. We 
were moved to a dry room and 
spent much of the day drying our 
clothes and equipment.

The next day Bruce had a chance 
to visit the Mosquito Coast for a 
week with Ron Cave. As that part 
of Honduras is rarely visited by 
outsiders, it seems appropriate to 
let Bruce describe the trip here.

“On May 20th, I set out with Ron 
Cave, Jeff Bentley (the anthropolo-
gist) and Roberto Cordero (Photo 
11), for a week long excursion to 
the Mosquitia. After an overnight 
stop in a very comfortable beach-
front house in La Ceiba, we took a 
small plane to Auas (in the middle 
of nowhere) and then hired an 
even smaller plane, of a type that 
Henry (USAF, discharged) would 
call a “puddle-jumper”. The Cessna 
Stationair 6 flew us into Wampu-
sirpi, a small village in the heart of 
Tawahka territory with an impres-
sively long runway (Photo 12). The 
runway was a relict of bygone days 
when the U.S. military would land 
cargo planes to resupply the Con-
tras during their covert actions in 
neighboring Nicaragua. The dirt 
runway was now a great place to 
collect gelastocorids and flip cow-
pies; but not so great for smooth 

Photo 7: Summit of Uyuca from the clearing below - 
with many seed ticks.

Photo 5: View from near the summit of Montserrat.

Photo 6: We put the window down long enough for 
Bruce to take the picture.
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Photo 8: Flight intercept trap in the forest near the top 
of Uyuca.

landings. After buying 50 pound 
sacks of rice and sugar and lesser 
amounts of other necessities like 
coffee (Photo 13), we motored up 
the Rio Patuca in a pirogue (Photo 
14), wedged between our collecting 
gear, our newly acquired gourmet 
food, and several 50 gallon drums 
of gasoline. After four hours under 
the blazing sun, we arrived at our 
destination, the village of Krausirpi 
(Photo 15). I spent the next several 
days collecting dung beetles with 
baited pitfall traps (mainly Can-
thon, Deltochilum, Eurysternus, 
Onthophagus, Pedaridium and 
Phanaeus, but I also took a single 
Megathoposoma candezei); light 
trapping with a battery-powered 
black light (only Anomala, Cyclo-
cephala, and Phyllophaga); and 
baiting for Euglossine bees with 
several attractants that were much 
more pleasing to the human nose 
than scarabaeine baits. Night col-
lecting produced a series of tiger 
beetles that were easily gleaned 
as they slept on leaves along the 
forest trails. This species was later 
described as Odontocheila tawahka 
by Walter Johnson and has since 
gained fame by being featured on 
a Honduras postage stamp. Jeff 
and I spent some time wandering 
the trails in the daytime with Don 
Isidro (a village elder), who would 
give Jeff the local name for the 
various critters that we collected. 
Jeff was interested in building a 
Spanish-Tawahka-Latin lexicon of 
insect names. The highlight of my 
stay in Krausirpi was when we were 
invited to a meeting of the Tawahka 
elders who had assembled from all 
over the territory to discuss plans 
for the creation of an Ethnobio-

Photo 9: Path on campus leading to the mess hall.
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sphere Reserve. Don Isidro told 
the distinguished crowd (in his 
mother tongue) about the vari-
ous ways we collected insects, and 
the bright colorful bees that I had 
collected. The house roared with 
laughter when he had finished. I 
asked Jeff what caused the hilar-
ity, and he said that Don Isidro 
recounted how I had been casually 
grabbing male Euglossa and Exae-
rete from my net, until I pulled a 
large Eulaema from the bag which 
promptly sunk it’s chisel-shaped 
mandibles into the flesh at the 
base of my thumb. The resulting 
loud yelp and the blood oozing 
from my hand must have made an 
impression on Don Isidro. From 
then on he said, Dr. Bruce held 
those bees really tight, like a man 
holds his woman!

After three nights of sleeping in 
Krausirpi on a hardwood floor 
with only a 6-mil plastic sheet for 
a mattress, we were relieved when 
Umberto arrived on schedule with 
his water taxi on the 24th. The 
trip back down the river to Wam-
pusirpi included a very welcome 
coffee stop at 2 PM, the sweetened 
café con leche having the same 
color as the river water. A late 
afternoon breeze picked up and 
the resulting waves got us pretty 
well soaked, before a rain storm 
finished the job a short time later. 
For me it was a welcome change 
from the burning sun on the boat 
ride four days earlier. We arrived 
at Umberto’s hotel and restaurant 
and were delighted to find the 
wooden beds equipped with mat-
tresses, sheets and pillows: deluxe 
accommodations. The following 

Photo 10: The fish pond on campus for their fish 
rearing, but it also reared mosquitoes!

Photo 12: An exceptionally long landing strip at 
Wampusirpi, thanks to Uncle Sam. Photo courtesy 
Bruce Gill.

Photo 11: My intrepid companions Ron Cave, Jeff 
Bentley, and Roberto Cordero ready to tackle
the Mosquitia. Photo courtey Bruce Gill.
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Photo 13: Heading down to our river taxi; not the 
widest vessel I’ve travelled in. Photo courtesy Bruce 
Gill.

Photo 15: The picturesque Tawahka village of Krausirpi. 
Photo courtesy Bruce Gill.

day I saw a young boy struggling 
down the road with a crate of 
empty beer bottles on his head, 
making a bee-line towards the lo-
cal store. Ron and I wasted no time 
in following his lead. We arrived at 
the store to find that they had no 
soft drinks, but they did have four 
beers left - Salva Vida’s. We bought 
them all and then Ron, Roberto 
and I savored them slowly over 
our lunch of rice, beans, plantains 
and beef. The next three days were 
spent collecting in the grasslands 
and scattered pines around the 
village. Black lighting produced a 
medley of Anomala, Cyclocephala, 
Dyscinetus, Eutheola, Leucothyre-
us, Phyllophaga, and Tomarus. 
Dung traps produced a generic list 
similar to that at Krausirpi except 
for the absence of Megathoposoma. 
On the 27th of May we paid our 
bills to Doña Isabella (72 Lempiras 
or $9 for 3 days of room and board 
per person, which Jeff and I agreed 
was the best deal we’d had in years) 
and made our way to a stand of 
pine trees by the landing strip to 
await the arrival of our plane. The 
Cessna arrived on schedule (Photo 
16) and the 35-minute flight to 
Puerto Lempira was uneventful. 
We spent the afternoon explor-
ing Puerto Lempira, sampling the 
cuisine at a good restaurant, and 
meeting some of the colorful local 
characters. When we returned to 
the restaurant for dinner, we found 
it packed with Miskito and Garifu-
na celebrating a local wedding. We 
managed to squeeze into a table by 
the kitchen and enjoyed a delicious 
meal of fried fish, chips, coleslaw, 
and salsa. The absence of rice and 
beans was not missed by Ron. 

Photo 14: Heading up-river on the Rio Patuca. Photo 
courtesy Bruce Gill.
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The others returned to the hotel 
after dinner but I stayed to enjoy 
the music and a lively discussion 
on land claims and development 
with members of MOPAWI. The 
next morning we hiked over to the 
airport with our gear after coffee to 
await the SOSA flight to La Ceiba. 
It arrived an hour late. Even though 
we had tickets and confirmed 
reservations, it quickly became a 
chaotic scramble to ensure that the 
four of us and our luggage made 

it safely onto the plane. The plane 
had 19 seats, but twice that num-
ber of people were vying to get on 
it. We were successful and the rest 
of our trip back to La Ceiba and 
Zamorano was much less exciting. 
Now, back to Henry’s narrative 
(Photo 17).”

While Bruce was away we often 
had a variety of drivers. One was 
quite good; he was definitely over 
weight and was called Gordo. 
After a few days we started calling 
him Flaco (slim). He liked the new 
name and soon many others also 
started using it!

Now that the rains had soaked 
the area, we had good collect-
ing almost everywhere we went. 
The type of habitat influenced 
the composition of the fauna, of 
course; we didn’t get many large 
scarabs in open fields, although 
Diplotaxis and Cyclocephala were 
collected frequently in most places. 
We made several trips up Cerro 
Uyuca to check on our traps and to 
run lights. We collected a variety 
of common genera like Heterogom-
phus, as well as genera such as 
Rhyparus and Orizabus.

Oak trees were not common and 
we learned of a small grove at the 
base of a nearby mountain. When 
Bruce returned from his wander-
ings, we took the time to locate the 
oaks. After we had asked a number 
of people for directions, we finally 
found them up a very narrow rocky 
road. The afternoon was spent col-
lecting in the oaks and we decided 
to return in the evening to run our 
lights. The night collecting yielded 

Photo 16: Our trusty pilot returns to pick us up at 
Wampusirpi. Photo courtesy Bruce Gill.

Photo 17: Henry welcomes Bruce back from the 
Mosquito coast, after being rudely interrupted from his 
afternoon siesta. Photo courtesy Bruce Gill.



Page 19

Photo 18: Lago Yajoa with the forested “monkey” 
island.

some different scarabs and hun-
dreds of membracids, but the one 
insect that really made a difference 
was a large nocturnal wasp of the 
genus Apoica. The wasp had a light 
yellow abdomen and a nasty sting. 
We had encountered them before, 
but never in the numbers seen that 
night. Bruce started using a pair 
of 12-inch forceps to separate the 
abdomen from the rest of the wasp, 
but when he put his arm on a soli-
tary abdomen and was stung, we 
decided to put the pests into jars of 
alcohol. We then made a contest of 
collecting the wasps - Bruce won 
by collecting over a hundred that 
night while I only collected about 
95! On other nights in other places 
we found the wasps a problem, but 
never found them as bad as in the 
oak grove.

By the end of May we had collected 
the Zamorano area rather well 
and decided to visit Lago de Yojoa 
(Photo 18), a lake and associated 
mountain in central Honduras. It 
was a resort of sorts, mostly used 
by the Hondurans. We had no 
problem with lodging and the first 
afternoon rented a boat to take us 
out to a deserted, heavily forested 
island near our lodging. Dense veg-
etation made it difficult to explore 
the island, but we set up one flight 
intercept trap and several dung 
traps before it started to rain. We 
returned to the mainland thor-
oughly soaked, changed after eat-
ing, and ran a black light near our 
cabin with disappointing results.

When we returned to the island 
the next day we found most of 
our traps had been disturbed by 

monkeys, and there was little 
left worth collecting. Later we 
learned that the locals called the 
place “monkey island”. Some wet 
forest and a coffee plantation to 
the northwest of the lake was our 
afternoon collecting site. I was 
sorry that I had left my camcord-
er in Ottawa; Bruce inadvertently 
stepped in a fire ant nest and 
then performed a rather unique 
dance, a talent not observed 
before! Weevils and cerambycids 
predominated, but we did collect 
some Macrodactylus and sev-
eral species of Anomala before 
returning for the evening. Our 
lights that evening attracted many 
melolonthids, several Bolbelas-
mus, a few Neoathyreus excavatus 
Castelnau and other groups of 
beetles, but nothing new to us.

We returned to Zamorano the 
next day, making several stops 
along the way to collect (Photo 
19) on flowering shrubs, which 
yielded several different anoma-
lines and cerambycids. A day 
was spent checking and picking 
up some of our traps and in the 
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evening running our lights near 
the summit of Cerro Uyuca. Our 
various fruit traps contained four 
species of cetonids and numerous 
cerambycids. Our lights did not do 
as well because it rained when we 
were on Cerro Uyuca. Neverthe-
less, a few different species were 
active - namely Viridiomicus and 
Rhyparus, along with a few com-
mon Phyllophaga and the recently 
described Orizabus hondurensis 
Ratcliffe & Cave. Another night we 
were brave enough to return to the 

stand of oaks with their numer-
ous Apoica. Our lights attracted 
a moderate diversity of scarabs, 
including Bolbelasmus arcuatus 
Bates. All in all it was a good night 
despite the miserable Apoica.

As our trip was nearing its end, 
one of the senior helpers offered to 
take us to La Tigra National Park. 
A guard there was a friend of his 
and he was sure that we would be 
allowed to collect insects there for 
a day. We had to drive through Te-
gucigalpa. On our way we passed 
an interesting sign (Photo 20), but 
did not think that we would find 
any beetles in the store! The drive 
through the city was always an 
interesting experience, and then 
there was the long climb to La 
Tigra. On the way we stopped to 
buy a quantity of beer (collecting 
is always a thirsty business!) which 
was later partly consumed by our 
driver and his guard friend that 
afternoon. We had no problem 
collecting as there were no people 
where we were in the Park at an el-
evation of about 7,000 feet. It was 
cloudy and cool; there were a few 
trichiines on flowers, one recently 
described by Andrew Smith. The 
evening turned cool, with the oc-
casional shower, so we left about 
9 PM. I believe that Bruce drove 
us back, as our driver had shared a 
number of beers with the friendly 
guard.

The next three days were spent 
collecting on fig trees and flowers 
and putting out a number of dung 
traps, all within a radius of 20 to 25 
miles of Zamorano. By that time 
we had investigated most of the 

Photo 19: Dry scrub 4 km north of Comayaga with 
Roberto Cordera looking for some insects.

Photo 20: One sign that was rather misleading!
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local habitats and felt we should 
try the road going to the Nicara-
guan border. As we drove toward 
Nicaragua the land was largely 
fenced and cleared. A few shade 
trees were left in pastures, but the 
few left near the road yielded only 
a few common weevils. We drove 
through the small town of Danli 
and the road then started to be 
largely a mixture of gravel and dirt. 
At 35 km east of Danli we saw a 
cement bridge over a small stream 
fringed by a gallery forest (Photo 
21). There was a dirt track running 
from the road and curving around 
to run under the bridge and along 
the stream (Photo 22). We decided 
to pull under the bridge, eat a late 
lunch and then return to Zamo-
rano. As we were stopped anyway, 
we started to beat some of the 
nearby trees. The results were star-
tling, in 15 minutes we collected 
several genera of ceratocanthines, 
two or three other genera of scar-
abs, a number of weevils, ceram-
bycids, and many other beetles. 
About that time a man came up 
the tract and asked in good Eng-
lish what we were doing! When 
told, he said we were welcome to 
all the insects we could find. He 
owned the land on both sides of 
the stream and had learned his 
English while being trained by the 
U.S. Navy, before serving in the 
Honduran Navy.

Collecting was so good that we 
decided to run our lights there that 
evening. We had eaten all our food 
at lunch time, so we made a quick 
trip back to Danli. The one store 
we found could only sell us two 
liters of Coca Cola and some very 

stale cookies. Back we went to the 
bridge, collected until dusk, then 
turned on our lights. The first thing 
attracted to our lights was a dozen 
or so children along with some of 
their parents. At first they all stayed 
on the opposite side of the stream. 
Then beetles started swarming onto 
our sheets - Neoathyreus, Strategus, 
and many other genera of scarabs, 
along with numerous other beetles. 
Our excitement was transmitted to 
some of the children, who crossed 
the stream and started “helping” 

Photo 21: Forest and stream near the bridge 35 km east 
of Danli where we ran our lights.

Photo 22: Path along stream 35 km east of Danli; great 
collecting both day and night.
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us! We passed out some extra jars 
and warned them to stay off of 
our sheets. Usually they picked up 
beetles, but sometimes they caught 
one of the ever present Apoica and 
were stung. The first one stung was 
a young girl who made quite a fuss 
(understandably). Anne had some 
ointment which she put on the 
sting (not that it would do much 
good) but that seemed to work 
and during the evening Anne had 
a steady stream of patients, includ-
ing repeats. The evening took on 
the aspect of a large party, and the 
locals were not happy when, about 
10 PM, we picked up and started 
the long trip back to Zamorano. 
Collecting east of Danli produced 

Eider Ruiz-Manzanos 1978-2010
By Brett C. Ratcliffe
Systematics Research Collections
W-436 Nebraska Hall, University of Nebraska
Lincoln, NE  68588-0514, USA
bratcliffe1@unl.edu

Eider Ruiz-Manzanos studied ecol-
ogy at the Euskal Herriko Unibert-
sitatea (University of the Basque 
Country, Spain). She was working 
on her doctoral degree at the Labo-
ratory of Entomology at the Insti-
tuto Argentino de Investigaciones 
de las Zonas Aridas (CRICYT) 
in Mendoza, Argentina when she 
passed away from a heart attack. 
Eider was interested in the system-
atics of Neotropical Scarabaeoidea, 
and for her dissertation research 
she was revising the Neotropical 
genera of the tribe Pachydemini 
(Scarabaeidae: Melolonthinae). 

more species and the best diversity 
of any place that we found during 
our month in Honduras. Unfor-
tunately, we were due to leave in 
two days, so there was not time to 
revisit the locality. We spent our 
final field day revisiting the sites 
where we had traps and collecting 
on Inga flowers. The evening was 
spent with Ron Cave and packing. 
At 10 AM the next morning we 
flew to Houston, Texas, where we 
overnighted. The following day, 
June 13, we arrived back in Ottawa. 
We spent the rest of the summer 
collecting locally and working on 
curating the Honduran catch.

Eider was concerned about the 
lack of interest in Europe about 
systematics and was working 
towards reversing this problem 
by promoting systematics among 
scientists and the public. She was 
professionally energetic and had 
a warm and outgoing personality 
that will be missed by all.
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http://www-museum.unl.edu/
research/entomology/workers/
EManzanos.htm

Eider Ruiz-Manzanos estudió 
biología en la Euskal Herriko 
Unibertsitatea (Universidad del 
País Vasco, España). Ella estaba 
trabajando en su doctorado en el 
Laboratorio de Entomología en 
el Instituto Argentino de Inves-
tigaciones de las Zonas Áridas 
(CRICYT) en Mendoza, Argen-
tina cuando falleció de un ataque 
cardíaco. Eider estaba interesada 
en la sistemática de los Scara-
baeoidea neotropicales, y para su 
tesis doctoral estaba revisando 
los géneros neotropicales de la 
tribu Pachydemini (Scarabaeidae: 
Melolonthinae). Eider estaba preo-
cupada por la falta de interés en 
Europa por la sistemática, y estuvo 
trabajando para cambiar radical-
mente este problema al promover 
la sistemática entre los científicos 
y el público. Profesionalmente ella 
fue una persona llena de energía, 
con una personalidad muy cálida 
y extrovertida que será extrañada 
por todos.

Editors Note: Thanks go to Aura Paucar-
Cabrera for the Spanish translation.

Eider studying collections at the University of Nebraska 
State Museum. Photo by Aura Paucar-Cabrera.

Eider estudiando las colecciones de la Universidad de 
Museo del Estado de Nebraska. Fotograf ía de Aura 
Paucar-Cabrera.

http://www-museum.unl.edu/research/entomology/workers/EManzanos.htm
http://www-museum.unl.edu/research/entomology/workers/EManzanos.htm
http://www-museum.unl.edu/research/entomology/workers/EManzanos.htm
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Bug People XIV
from the Secret Files of Henry Howden

He held a position in the Department of Biological Sciences at Northern Arizona Uni-
versity in Flagstaff, but now resides in Prescott, Arizona. He works on Dermestidae, 
especially Anthrenus of the neartic and Hawaii.

Do you know this entomologist, shown here with his wife? The answer is at the bot-
tom of this page.

Answer: Richard S. Beal, Jr.


