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IntroductIon
The primary purpose of this trip was to attend the 
workshop run by the Macaulay Library on natural 
history sound recording at San Francisco State 
University’s (SFSU) Sierra Nevada Field Cam-
pus.  However, as this was my first trip west of 
Ontario, I was also keen to add to my Nearctic list.  
Given the size of California and the time I could 
reasonably take from the daily grind, I decided to 
restrict myself to a tour of the northern half of the 
state.  The basic plan was to fly to San Francisco 
and then take a circuitous route from the Pacific 
coast east to the Nevada border, then north to the 
Oregon border before heading back west to the 
ocean and finally south to San Francisco.    

Whilst I had mapped out a rough itinerary, I aimed 

ItInerary
3rd June - landed at San Francisco, drove to the 
Point Reyes area visiting the Bolinas inlet and Five 
Brooks before driving the Point Reyes to Petaluma 
road; night in Petaluma.

4th June - Point Reyes area, visited Oaken Ranch 
Beach, Chimney Rocks, Point Reyes Lighthouse, 
the ‘ranchlands’, Inverness, Tomales Bay State 
Park, Kehoe Beach, Muddy Hollow and Liman-
tour; then drove to Vacaville in the evening.

5th June - The central valley; Monticelli Dam, Steb-
bins-Cold Canyon, Putah Creek, Lake Solano and 
Yolo Farmlands; spent night at Cameron Park.

6th June - Crystal Basin area, visited Cleveland 
Corral, Granite Springs Road, Silver Fork/Creek, 
Icehouse Reservoir and Big Silver Creek, then 
drove to Lake Tahoe spent the evening birding the 
Lake Tahoe Visitor Centre and the night in South 
Lake Tahoe.

7th June - Birding the Sierra Nevada, Yuba Pass 
then on to the SFSU Field Campus.

8th June – Recording/birding in Sierra Valley, Mar-
ble Hot Springs Road.

9th June – Recording/birding at Yuba Pass.

10th June – Recording/birding at Carman Valley.

11th June – Recording/birding at Antelope Valley 

at maintaining a fair amount of flexibility.  The ba-
sic premise was to bird an area from early morn-
ing, move on to the next location in the afternoon/
evening and bowl up at motels as and when re-
quired.  A brief summary of the route taken is out-
lined below, more details are provided in the daily 
log which follows.  If you have any questions, que-
ries or complaints feel free to drop me a line.

Note: all species names follow the ABA Check-
list version 6.8 (2007) for birds and Kay & Wilson 
(2002) for mammals, this does make it a bit ‘loony’ 
but when in Rome...

Darryl Spittle
Email: darrylspittle@hotmail.com
Web: www.gwentbirding.blogspot.com

and adjacent areas plus Snag Lake.

12th June - Recording/birding Chapman Saddle 
and Bear Trap Meadow plus Snag Lake.

13th June - Recording/birding Antelope Valley and, 
after dark, Yuba Pass.

14th June - Driving north, brief stops at Honey 
Lake and Modoc National Wildlife Refuge (NWR), 
in between an afternoon birding in the Warner-
Mountains, spent the night in Alturas.

15th June - Modoc NWR, Devil’s Garden and Tule-
lake, second night in Alturas.

16th June - Heading west to the ocean, Burney 
Falls en route and Arcata Bottoms in the late after-
noon/early evening, night in Arcata.

17th June - Dawn raid on Prairie Creek Redwoods 
State Park, then Redwoods National Park and 
Trinidad, spent night in Santa Rosa.

18th June - A morning at Bodega, then Point 
Reyes Bird Observatory (PRBO) in the afternoon 
and Lake Lagunitas in the evening, spent the night 
in Petaluma.

19th June – Failed on a shopping mission before 
heading for The Presidio and then to the airport.

20th June - back at Heathrow around lunchtime.



03 June: PoInt reyes & Petaluma
Everything had gone very smoothly, I’d snuck out 
of shitsville and along the M4 late on Monday, the 
briefest of stops in God’s acre, then on to Heath-
row and a shiny 747-400 carbon guzzler.  On final 
approach to San Francisco BA and the local ATC 
did their best to screw up, trying to send us to Oak-
land for an afternoon on the tarmac.  Thankfully a 
distinct whiff of mutiny emanating from the cheap 
seats put them off and we soon shuddered to a 
halt on SFO’s shimmering expanses.  

Over-confidence and over-engineering during the 
dot com boom meant I was through the cavern-
ous airport in minutes only to hit the buffers at the 
rental desks.  Brain-melt, Alamo, Avis, Hertz, et 
al., all with the same cars at the same prices with 
the same clone manning the computer, could I re-
member who I’d booked with? Could I bollocks.  
Alamo definitely Alamo,... nope.  An hour later and 
I rolled out onto the wrongside of the road in a 
shiny grey thing from Avis (I knew it began with 
an A).  

Through the city, across the bridge and off into 
Marin; the fabled destination of Point Reyes 
loomed.  As ever on the first day of the trip, I 
couldn’t help but pull over at every birdy-looking 
stop.  Rarely paying off, this strategic error just 
wastes time and gathers dross, but it is utterly un-
avoidable - kid, candy-shop.

Bolinas Lagoon, probably heaving with waders 
and wildfowl in the winter, spring or ‘fall’, produced 
little more than Long-billed Curlew, Common Loon 
and Western Gulls.  Of course ‘hawks’, at least 
to the raptor-starved UK birder, were everywhere 
Turkey Vulture and Red-tailed Hawk on every up-
draft and, due to the presence of the wobbly blue 
stuff, the obligatory Ospreys did their level best to 
put the fear of Christ up the fish.  Five Brooks, a 
sizeable pond surrounded by scrub, woodland and 
pasture, was the next proper stop.  Wood Duck, 
Chestnut-backed Chickadee, Black-headed Gros-
beak and a close encounter with a Northern Rac-
coon headed up an otherwise uninspiring looking 
page in the notebook but this site did allow a good 
range of songs and calls to be sampled, as with 
common stuff the world over - remember them, fil-
ter them out.  

Thanks to the Dept. of Homeland Paranoia, I’d had 
to book a motel before leaving the UK, as a result 
I’d opted for a faceless venue further from Point 

Reyes than I’d have liked.  The drive to Petaluma 
did cut through some good looking country though 
and produced, amongst other things, Violet-green 
Swallow, Western Kingbird, Western Meadowlark 
and California Towhee.  

I should point out at this stage I blame Mr. Peter 
Alfrey for what became a slightly perverted choice 
of motels.  Following his suggestion post-Arizona, 
I started by staying in a Motel 6, possibly the most 
anonymous, characterless establishments known 
to man.  However, I soon warmed to their, and Su-
per 8’s, lack of charm and started playing a game 
whereby the goal was to wake into the usual a la 
recherche-like haze not being able to remember 
where the hell I was.  Every room I slept in was ut-
terly devoid of clues to its whereabouts, rarely an 
external influence, a nearby road/railtrack, provid-
ed a hint but essentially it was as if the architect (if 
the producers of such buildings merit the title) had 
set out to produce something akin to geographi-
cal sensory deprivation.  One thing most of these 
places did have was wi-fi so, whilst in a state of 
unknowing you could escape into cyberspace; 
these dismal roadside stops could be the death 
of you, but prove strangely alluring.  One bonus, 
apparently, every stay of a week or more comes 
with a free suicide-watch.

Travel and accomodation
I flew out with BA direct from Heathrow to San 
Francisco, this cost about £550 but I could 
probably have got it cheaper if I’d booked ear-
lier.  The food was, predictably, shite and, I’m 
not sure why, but I appeared to have more 
leg-room on the way out than I did on the way 
back, perhaps I’d grown a little.  
Car hire was provided by Avis (both flight and 
the car were booked direct with BA over the 
net).  I upgraded at the airport, gettting a slight-
ly larger vehicle, in case I needed to sleep in 
it, never did though.  Hiring a car at the air-
port would not have been a problem as all the 
companies had plenty of spare vehicles, next 
time I’d probably just sort it on landing, I doubt 
there would be any difficulty and you’d almost 
certainly get a better price. 
Most nights were spent in either a Motel 6 or 
a Super 8, mostly they were fine, although, 
at various points on the trip, I had knackered 
phones, showers and interweb connections.



04 June: PoInt reyes
Back down the road to Point Reyes, a quick stop 
in the ‘Bovine Bakery’ in Point Reyes Station for 
something they called a fruit scone, and I’d call a 
three course meal, and it was off birding proper.  
Well almost, had to have a quick stop at Oaken 
Ranch Beach to consume aforementioned scone, 
it was just too big to eat whilst driving, every time I 
raised it to my gob I completely lost my view of the 
road, oncoming traffic and anything else in front of 
me.  The beach, on the south-west shore of Toma-
les Bay, is at the point where a small stream leaks 
out of the scrub and into the bay attracting a few 
passerines and allowing good views of, amongst 
other stuff, Pine Siskin, anyway, onward...

I planned on working Point Reyes from the ‘out-
er point’ back, so, first up, I headed for Chimney 
Rocks.  Driving out, two facts became rather evi-
dent: the whole place was deserted, certainly no 
other birders around; and secondly, it was flipping 
windy (turned out I was experiencing the tail-end 
of a wind-storm).  At the empty car-park I was in-
stantly met with the calls of distant Northern El-
ephant Seals, the beach north of the car-park had 
a group of about 50 animals on it whilst others 
mooched about just offshore.  The windswept walk 
around the headland produced Brown Pelican, Pi-
geon Guillemot, Black Oystercatcher, Surf Scoter, 
Pelagic Cormorant, Brandt’s Cormorant, West-
ern Grebe, a pair of very vociferous Peregrine, 
and both Red-throated and Common Loon.  Also 
saw another two pinnipeds, Steller’s Sea Lion and 
Northern Fur Seal.  When the wind did abate, usu-
ally momentarily, the soundtrack to the wander 
was largely Savanna and White-crowned Sparrow.  
Back near the car-park, the garden at the rang-
er’s house held both Allen’s Hummingbird feeding 
young and, less excitingly, Collared Dove.

The next stop was the lighthouse area, the light-
house itself was closed so I made do scoping the 
cliffs near the car-park but didn’t add anything 
to the species seen at Chimney Rocks.  Driving 
back across the peninsula you cross large areas 
of ‘ranchland’ with pockets of scrub and wood-
land; various stops on the way produced Northern 
Harrier, Grasshopper Sparrow, Northern Rough-
winged Swallow, Western Bluebird and Olive-sided 
Flycatcher.  Some of the “Historic Ranches” along 
the route are nearly 150 years old,... wow! Nearly 
50 years older than my house.  A lunchtime stop 
at Inverness, on the edge of Tomales Bay, added 
American White Pelican and Caspian Tern.

Early afternoon saw me pitching up a Tomales 
Bay State Park, the chap on the gate took my 
$6 then morosely chimed something to the ef-
fect of “There isn’t much to see here”, let’s hope 
he doesn’t work for the marketing department.  
He wasn’t too far wrong mind, I added Wilson’s 
Warbler, Wrentit, Pacific-slope Flycatcher, Purple 
Finch and Bewick’s Wren to the list but no roost-
ing owls (a potential target here) and nothing out 
of the ordinary.  Then it was off to Kehoe Beach for 
Marsh Wren which was duly bagged in the rather 
‘fragrant’ marsh. I couldn’t work out whether there 
is a water quality problem at this site or the chemi-
cal loos were leaking but, an otherwise lovely lo-
cation, had a slight whiff of Beddington about it, if 
you know what I mean.

I spent the late afternoon at Muddy Hollow, a re-
ally good area of riparian woodland and scrub, 
and, as everywhere else, almost entirely devoid 
of humans.  Had a nice selection of gubbins here 
including: Black-headed Grosbeak, Band-tailed 
Pigeon, Allen’s Hummingbird, Anna’s Humming-
bird, Common Yellowthroat, Bushtit and Song 
Sparrow.  Then it was off to Limantour, a beach 
backed by dunes and a small estuary.  The wind 
-battered beach and sea were pretty empty, just 
Western Gulls, Caspian Tern and Ospreys, how-
ever, the more sheltered swampy patches behind 
the beach held Common Yellowthroat, Pied-billed 
Grebe, hirundines, etc.  Limantour definitely de-
served more coverage, and looks a great location 
to hammer during migration.

White-crowned Sparrow (Zonotrichia leuco-
phrys nuttalli) at Point Reyes, a subspecies en-
demic to California.  Its song is one of the most 
studied of any species, micro-dialect-tastic. 



05 June: Putah creek & lake solano
Headed of to the Putah Creek area and, after 
swinging by another wee bakery selling huge pas-
tries, drove up to Monticelli Dam.  White-throated 
Swifts nest on the cliff above the dam and I was 
soon watching them circling high above, whilst 
Cliff and Violet-green Swallows performed lower 
down.  In addition, a spring issuing from the cliff 
face attracted Lesser Goldfinch and Black-head-
ed Grosbeak.  Next stop was the Stebbins-Cold 
Canyon Reserve, this is basically a small, steep-
sided valley with a trail in the bottom which follows 
a stream for as long as you care to follow it.  Later 
in the morning a few ‘Joe’ arrived to wander up 
and down the track but, before they could balls 
up the birding, Orange-crowned Warbler, Anna’s 
Hummingbird, Nuttall’s Woodpecker, Spotted 
and Californian Towhee, Ash-throated Flycatcher, 
Bushtit, Wrentit, Oak Titmouse, Black-headed 
Grosbeak, Pacific-slope Flycatcher and Hutton’s 
Vireo all put in an appearance.  I probably had a 
very brief flight view of Californian Thrasher here, 
never did get a decent look though, what should 
have been a dead cert rapidly became the dip of 
the trip.   

After a couple of stops on the way down Putah 
Creek (for Acorn Woodpecker and Rough-winged 
Swallow) and a quick stop for lunch, including a 
huge bucket of local cherries, I parked up at Lake 
Solano.  I imagine this place is hell on earth during 
a busy weekend, it seems set up for people with 
tents, fishing rods and sun-hats (probably accom-
panied by dogs, screaming kids, etc.), however, 
on a quiet weekday afternoon it was rather good.  
Whilst sat scoffing my cherries I bagged Pileated 
and Nuttall’s woodpeckers, Phainopepla, Green 
Heron, Western Bluebird, California Ground Squir-
rel and Black-tailed Jackrabbit without leaving 
the car-park.  Later a wander alongside the lake 
and through an area of grassland added Western 
Kingbird, Wild Turkey, Black Phoebe, Great Blue 
Heron, Bewick’s Wren, Western Meadowlark, 
House Finch and Indian Peafowl (might leave that 
last one off the trip list).

I was hoping to bag Burrowing Owl this evening 
so I headed for the Yolo Farmlands just west of 
Davis for the late afternoon.  The farmlands were 
surprisingly birdy, I had envisaged huge sprinkler 
fed, pesticide doused fields, like Cambridgeshire 
only more so, but, whilst some areas certainly 
looked intensively farmed, I was also met by large 
flooded areas and rougher, ruderal-dominated 
grassland.  Yellow-billed Magpies were dotted all 
over the place along with the odd Northern Mock-
ingbird plus Western Kingbird, Killdeer, Western 
Meadowlark, Northern Harrier and American Kes-
trel.  In the wet fields a good range of waterfowl in-
cluded: Black-crowned Night-heron, Great Egret, 
Great Blue Heron, Cattle Egret, American Avocet 
(how good-looking are they?!), Black-necked Stilt, 
White-faced Ibis and Cinnamon Teal.  Swainson’s 
Hawks also put in an appearance with a second-
calendar year bird feeding in a recently cut field 
and an adult scoffing a rodent right above me on 
a telegraph pole.  Got to the Burrowing Owl site 
at dusk and sat around till dark, saw tonnes of 
ground-squirrels but no owls, much swearing en-
sued before I headed off down Highway 80 then 
50 toward the foothills of the sierras.

I wanted to be in the central valley the following day 
so headed inland and stayed the night in Vacaville 
(no, I hadn’t heard of it before either) picking up a 
roadside Short-eared Owl on the way.  Vacaville 
was another ‘city’, although I have no idea what 
constitutes a city out here; in the UK generally a 

town needs to possess a 500 year old cathedral 
or a university of some standing before aspiring to 
city status (although Newport qualifies on a couple 
of pokey churches and a sixth form college), out 
here a sign saying “city limits” appears to suffice.

Reading list
Kemper, J. (2001). Birding Northern  Cali-
fornia - clearly laid out, good directions and 
pretty good species lists; a lot better than the 
competition.
Sibley, D.A. (2003). The Sibley Field Guide to 
Birds of Western North America - the standard 
field guide.
Kays, R.W. & Wilson, D.E. (2002). Mammals 
of North America - good enough for my pur-
poses, a regional guide dealing with California 
alone is available.
AAA Roadmap California - pretty small scale 
but it made things interesting and the maps in 
Kemper kicked in where required.
Storer, T.I., et al. (2004). Sierra Nevada Natu-
ral History - a general introduction to the moun-
tains in which I spent a week.



06 June: crystal BasIn
Up and out and off into the foothills, today I was 
aiming for the Crystal Basin to get a reasonable 
introduction to the species I’d be recording over 
the next week.  A brief stop at the Cleveland Cor-
ral Information Station (good name, try saying it as 
many times as you can in ten seconds, my record 
is eight) produced the first sighting of birders on 
the trip, three of them! Two of the guys seemed 
pretty clued up, the third appeared to think birding 
was some kind of all action sport involving run-
ning back and fore, shouting and pointing (often 
at the same time, now that takes some doing).  
On the bird front Bullock’s Oriole, Western Tan-
ager, House Wren, Western Wood Pewee and An-
na’s Hummingbird all put in appearances before I 
headed off towards Granite Springs Road.  

Birding along the road and the pine and scrub 
dominated ridge a few miles up produced Lazuli 
Bunting, Green-tailed Towhee, Chipping Sparrow, 
Yellow Warbler, Western Wood Pewee, Western 
Bluebird, (‘Western thick-billed’) Fox Sparrow, 
Mountain Chickadee, (‘Audubon’s’) Yellow-rumped 
Warbler, Cassin’s Vireo, Spotted Towhee, (‘Or-
egon’) Dark-eyed Junco, Cassin’s Finch, Band-

tailed Pigeon and a 0.5 second view of Mountain 
Quail.

I was slowly making my way deeper into the ba-
sin and the next stop was the Silver Fork Camp-
ground and Creek.  This area offers more mature 
pines, meadow and stream habitats and the first 
parulid tick of the trip - a smart male Hermit War-
bler singing overhead.  Other notables included: 
Red-breasted Nuthatch, Townsend’s Solitaire, 
Red-breasted Sapsucker, Warbling Vireo, Cas-
sin’s Finch, Northern Flicker, Yellow-rumped War-
bler, Steller’s Jay and Cassin’s Vireo.  It was fast 
approaching lunchtime so I headed for Icehouse 
Reservoir for somewhere to scan whilst scoffing.  
Apart from Goosander and a constant wave of but-
terflies, this site didn’t provide anything to get too 
excited about, so, after lunch I headed to Big Sil-
ver Creek, this was an excellent spot, a lot of ma-
ture trees and standing dead wood plus a sizeable 
stream.  The best two birds were White-headed 
Woodpecker and MacGillivray’s Warbler both ab-
solute stonkers and both giving good views.  The 
supporting cast included: Golden-crowned Kinglet, 
Belted Kingfisher, Mountain Chickadee, etc.

Yolo County Grasslands Regional Park, where the Burrowing Owls should have been, but weren’t.



By mid-afternoon I had to be on my way, I needed 
to get to Lake Tahoe to leave a nice easy drive 
up to Yuba Pass in the morning, so it was back 
to Highway 50 and off east.  I got to South Lake 
Tahoe late in the afternoon but with enough time 
to drop in on the Lake Tahoe Visitor Centre (or at 
least the area surrounding it).  A couple of trails 
here take you along the shore of the lake, through 
pine woodland and alongside Taylor Creek.  Pyg-
my Nuthatch was the best of the birds along with 
White-breasted Nuthatch, Goosander, Yellow-

rumped Warbler, Winter Wren (these must be a 
split from our birds, sound different, behave differ-
ent, could well be different), Spotted Sandpiper, 
Song Sparrow and Mountain Chickadee.

Spent the night in South Lake Tahoe, strange 
place, it sits right on the Californian-Nevada bor-
der and as far as I could make out is made up of 
motels, restaurants and little else.  Presumably it 
accommodates gamblers in the summer and ski-
ers in the winter.

07 June: yuBa Pass
I had to be at the SFSU Field Campus around 
lunchtime so headed up the west side of Lake 
Tahoe and then up to Yuba Pass.  On the way 
couldn’t help but notice cyclists everywhere and 
a “Renaissance Fair”.  I didn’t stop at the fair, but 
it seemed to be populated by people dressed in a 
fashion that suggested they might be off to drown 
a witch, or fight a war of independence or some-
thing similar.  They might not have much history 
to speak of but these yanks seem to love the little 
they do have,... bless.  

I didn’t get to Yuba Pass until late morning so 
wasn’t expecting an awful lot, I did manage to 
bump into another member of the course plus all 
the dirt birds of the sierras including: Fox Sparrow, 
Hermit Thrush, Hammond’s Flycatcher, Dusky 
Flycatcher, Wilson’s Warbler, Yellow-rumped War-
bler, Western Tanager, Mountain Chickadee, Red-
breasted Nuthatch, Hairy Woodpecker and Dark-
eyed Junco.  Also heard at least one distant Sooty 
Grouse which turned out to be as close as I got to 
this species,... arse!

By lunchtime I was down at the SFSU Field 
Campus complete with Calliope Hummingbird, 
White-headed Woodpecker, American Dipper and 
Evening Grosbeaks.  The course I’d signed up for 
covered a range of techniques for recording and 
analysing natural history sounds  (largely focuss-
ing on birds) with expert tuition provided by a team 
from the Cornell Lab of Ornithology.  Basically, it 
consisted of a week of field recording sessions 
and lectures/discussions although additional ac-
tivities included twitching woodpeckers, twitching 
milkshakes, combined beer drinking/table tennis 
and juggling with fire (literally).  It proved a great 
way to brush up on all manner of topics includ-
ing: selecting and using various recorders and mi-
crophones, recording theory, metering, recording 
techniques, documentation and the use of analy-
sis software. It was also a flipping good way to 
meet like-minded individuals, good birders and 
get to grips with the species of the High Sierras 
and it went a bit like this,...

08 June: marBle hot sPrIngs road
The following week involved a different mode of 
birding, Telinga, parabola, recorder and bins made 
up the kit, and the aim was as much to get decent 
recordings as it was to blitz the species list.  The 
schedule was similar each day, up at 04:30, quick 
coffee and fodder, out just after 05:00 and then 
a morning’s recording. The afternoons and eve-
nings were spent back at SFSU, before an early 
night and starting the whole shaboodle the follow-
ing day.

Anyway,... back to Marble Hot Springs Road, 
now this is a cracking site, unfortunately for most 
birders, the area is private and fenced off leaving 

the average binocular bearer wandering along 
the road peering longingly at the sage brush and 
marsh beyond the wire.  Luckily for us, we had 
special dispensation to wander wherever we 
chose,... excellent (to be said in a Monty Burns-
esque fashion whilst rubbing one’s hand together 
and allowing an evil smirk to play across one’s 
lips).  Sandhill Cranes and Red-winged, Yellow-
headed and Brewer’s Blackbirds were doing there 
best to appear on every recording, however, other 
species I came across, some recorded more suc-
cessfully than others, included: Savanna Sparrow, 
Sage Thrasher, Prairie Falcon, Peregrine Falcon, 
White-faced Ibis, Western Meadowlark, Horned 



Lark, Cliff Swallow, Brewer’s Sparrow, American 
Coot, Wilson’s Snipe, Willet, Wilson’s Phalarope 

and Killdeer plus a good range of duck.  Missed 
Vesper Sparrow here,... I do not know how.

09 June: yuBa Pass
Another bite at Yuba Pass.  I dunno what was 
wrong this morning, I was seeing stuff but, on the 
recording front, I was having a nightmare, if it had 
been a game of footy I’d have taken myself off at 
half-time.  I missed an opportunity to get a decent 
Wiliamson’s Sapsucker, got little more than claw 
scratching out of a White-headed Woodpecker and 
got some duff Brown Creeper.  The only highlight 
was a half decent series of Cooper’s Hawk calls 
but this didn’t really make up for the misses,... must 
try harder.  I did get a good range of stuff though, 

including the aforementioned plus Red-breasted 
Sapsucker, Hairy Woodpecker, Northern Flicker, 
Hermit Warbler, Yellow-rumped Warbler, Wilson’s 
Warbler, Red-breasted Nuthatch, Band-tailed Pi-
geon, Western Tanager, Townsend’s Solitaire, 
Red Crossbill, Cassin’s Finch, Lincoln’s Sparrow, 
Fox Sparrow, Hammond’s Flycatcher, Dusky Fly-
catcher, Olive-sided Flycatcher, Golden-crowned 
Kinglet, Calliope Hummingbird, Warbling Vireo, 
Dark-eyed Junco, Hermit Thrush, Swainson’s 
Thrush, Steller’s Jay and Pine Siskin.

10 June: carman Valley
Today we visited Carman Valley, this area’s ap-
peal is partially thanks to an ongoing watershed 
restoration project at the site.  The project has re-
instated natural stream channels through the wet 
meadow in the valley bottom.  Whilst this is all well 
and good, and the area is certainly rich in birds, 
it does mean the valley bottom is ‘a bit bitey’.  An 
abundance of flying insects does mean it is good 

for flycatchers, e.g. Willow has recently returned 
to breed here, as a result I ended up spending 
most of my time on Gray and Olive-sided, get-
ting reasonable recordings of both.  Others spe-
cies I bumped into included White-headed Wood-
pecker, Wood Duck, Orange-crowned Warbler, 
MacGillivrey’s Warbler, Western Wood Pewee, 
Red-tailed Hawk, Chipping Sparrow, Hairy Wood-

Recording Hairy Woodpeckers at the rather idyllic Carman Valley



11 June: anteloPe Valley
This mornings early start was followed by a rea-
sonably long drive, allowing a sneaky nap in the 
back of the van before arrival at Antelope Valley.  
This site consisted of a valley and ridge with open 
pine woodland, scrub and low sage-brush type 
habitat.  I pretty quickly blundered onto a Rock 
Wren, given the fact they sing forever, it will come 
as no surprise that I sat and soaked it up for 20 
minutes.  Next up was an amazingly approachable 
Nighthawk.  Not only did it ‘peeent’’ away whilst cir-
cling directly overhead, it also had the good grace 
to plunge into its wing-rushing descent within 10-
15 metres of me.  The dive is something I don’t 
remember getting close to before and I definitely 
haven’t heard the bizarre ‘mooing’ of the wind in the 
remiges.  I was so close I could see the bird take 
up a stiffened-wing posture (with the outerwing 
depressed at 45 degrees to the inner) just before 
the bottom of the dive, presumably this causes the 
air to pass over the primaries in such a way as to 
generate the odd low frequency ‘moo’. Whatever 
was going on, it was very impressive.  Mountain 
Quail called throughout at this site, not a sniff of a 
view though.  For the rest of the morning I chased 
round all manner of things including: White-head-
ed Woodpecker, Blue Gray Gnatcatcher, Northern 

Flicker, Black-headed Grosbeak, Yellow-rumped 
Warbler, Olive-sided Flycatcher, Western Wood 
Pewee, Brown-headed Cowbird, Brown Creeper, 
Lazuli Bunting and another chipmunk.

On the way back to SFSU we detoured to check 
out a Lewis’ Woodpecker site. I got flight views of 
one bird on the way (they look quite corvid like 
when flying away, a bit ‘Jackdawry’) but then out-
rageous views were had by all as a pair fed in 
roadside trees before visiting a nest hole in a tel-
egraph pole.  Probably the bird of the trip up to this 
point, a stunning little critter.

Whilst eating dinner I happened to overhear a par-
ticipant of another course mention Black-backed 
Woodpecker, it turned out they had found a nest 
hole about 15 mins drive away.  Having quickly 
rounded up four of the keener birders in our group, 
we were soon enjoying crippling views of both par-
ents visiting a hole no more than four foot off the 
ground at Snag Lake.  Apart from getting eaten 
by mosquitos it was possibly one of the easiest 
twitches I’d ever partaken of and for a difficult spe-
cies to bag.  The Lewis’ ‘best bird so far’ crown 
had been dislodged.

12 June: chaPman saddle & Bear traP meadow
Chapman Saddle and Bear Trap Meadow were 
the destination this morning; two meadows high 
in the sierras near Yuba Pass and surrounded by 
pine woodland.  The target species for the day was 
Pine Grosbeak, having looked for, and eventually 
found, this species in Finland, I was hoping their 
American cousins would be a little less elusive.  I 
started the morning working willows on the periph-
ery of Chapman Saddle in which Hermit, MacGil-
livray’s, Wilson’s and Yellow-rumped Warblers 
proved easy to find, if less easy to obtain decent 
recordings of, particularly in a freshening breeze.  
Bear prints on the edge of the meadow provided 
momentary excitement but I never did catch up 
with the real thing.  Whilst walking between the two 
meadows a cracking male Pine Grosbeak started 

singing high in a pine near the track allowing a 
few phrases to be knabbed before it flew across 
the path and disappeared into the canopy; later, 
whilst recording Mountain Quail the same bird re-
appeared, sang a few phrases and then repeated 
the disappearing act.  Quite a few members of the 
course managed to connect though as it moved 
around what appeared to be a favoured area.

In the evening we went back to the Black-backed 
Woodpeckers, this time mob handed. Everyone 
got reasonable views of the male and excellent 
views of the female; I managed a few short re-
cordings of drumming and the youngsters’ calls in 
the nest cavity whilst donating blood to the mos-
quitos.

pecker, Red-breasted Nuthatch, Mountain Chick-
adee, Lincoln’s Sparrow and Mountain Quail (as 

ever, heard only), Striped Skunk and a chipmunk.



14 June: honey lake & warner mountaIns
After saying one’s ‘goodbyes’ and ‘thanks’ to the 
recordist crew I headed east to Highway 70, then 
north on 395.  The plan was to stop off at Honey 
Lake then shoot north to recce the Warner Moun-
tains before aiming at Alturas for the night.  Saw 
a few more Sage Thrashers alongside the road 
on the drive up, which was nice.  However, the 
day’s plan was rather shot down when Honey 
Lake proved a little bit elusive.  It appears to have 
disappeared, or perhaps it is seasonal/ephemeral; 
there was plenty of water pissing out of agricultural 
sprinklers but the bits of the lake I could make out 
seemed dry as a bone.  There was some reasona-
ble sage brush habitat around, both Lark Sparrow 
and Loggerhead Shrike appeared at the roadside, 
I couldn’t find any Sage Sparrows though and 
soon decided to head for the Warner Range.

The Warner Mountains are tucked away in the ex-
treme north-east of California and offered the op-
portunity of yet another woodpecker (Red-naped 
Sapsucker) and flycatcher (Cordilleran Flycatcher) 
for the trip list.  Unfortunately, on arrival, it became 
evident that large fires had occurred in the last 
year or two.  Sites that could have held both spe-
cies had been reduced to very open hillsides with 
the odd standing pine.  Time was also against me 
and, except for a good view of a passing Golden 
Eagle, I didn’t see anything too notable in a quick 
visit to Blue Lake, Jess Valley and the Mill Creek 
Falls area.  

As I approached Alturas bagged Pronghorn Ante-
lope at the roadside, including one with a young-
ster,... aaah!

15 June: modoc, deVIl’s garden & tulelake
I decided against a return to the Warners largely 
due to a lack of time (and the fact I’d spent the 
last week birding mountains) and so opted to hit 
the Modoc Plateau.  First stop was the Modoc Na-

tional Wildlife Refuge (NWR) just outside Alturas.  
The main access track around the reserve is an 
‘auto tour route’, I could imagine this being a pain 
in the arse if anyone else was around but, as per 

The last full day on the course, a show of hands 
saw us heading back to Antelope Valley.  After 
having a look at some very fresh bear tracks, I 
shunned the ridge and meandered, pretty aim-
lessly, around areas of scrub, low brush and open 
pine woodland.  During the morning I found two 
Western Wood Pewee nests both of which were 
in very open situations on dead pine branches 
about 7-8 feet from the ground, also found a Pyg-
my Nuthatch nest and had brief, distant UTVs of 
a (probable) Juniper Titmouse in flight.  Bagged 
recordings of bits and bobs, nothing too exciting 
though.

In the evening we had a nocturnal foray for Com-
mon Poorwill and owls.  The poorwill played ball, 
giving excellent views both in flight, where its or-
ange tapeta gave the impression of a couple of lit 
fags in a breeze, and on the ground just a few feet 
in front of our vehicle.  Unfortunately any owls, 
and indeed Coyotes, within ear-shot, didn’t ap-
preciate the attempts to attract them in, although 
the impressions rendered by some members of 
the group certainly deserved an answer (if only 
in the form of a summons from the local mental 
institution).

13 June: anteloPe Valley

Black Bear track, as close as I got, bugger!



the rest of the trip, I had the whole place to myself 
so I proceeded to stop wherever and whenever.  
The reserve has a pretty good range of wildfowl 
and waders on site, however, the highlights were 
predators: a dark morph Swainson’s Hawk, the 
first I’d seen; and a Great Horned Owl scoffing a 
duckling just above a sign saying “Great Horned 
Owl”, good signage guys!

I then headed for the Devil’s Garden and 60+ 
miles of dusty forest roads.  This area is pretty dry 
and largely dominated by sage brush and juniper 
woodland but, every now and again, you come 
across wetland areas (presumably spring fed) full 
of wildfowl and waders, very bizarre.  The drive 
was interesting too, at various strategically im-
portant places signposts were decidedly lacking, 
I always thought I was headed in the right direc-
tion but, as the fuel diminished and my water ran 
out, the possibility did cross my mind that I might 
have an thirsty afternoon ahead waiting for the 
next vehicle and a ride back to town.  Turned out I 
only took one slight detour from my planned route 
and, in between times, bagged: Mountain Bluebird 
(how blue can a bird be?), Rock Wren, Brewer’s 
Sparrow, Gray Flycatcher, Coyote, Bald Eagle, 
Black Tern and big numbers of breeding wildfowl.  

I didn’t find Juniper Titmouse or Sage Sparrow, 
another two species bit the dust.

Having popped out of the maze of tracks onto 
Highway 139 I headed for an evening birding at 
Tulelake NWR in the Klamath Basin.  This site was 
something else, a huge expanse of water absolute-
ly smothered with wildfowl, the numbers present 
were phenomenal and the variety wasn’t too shab-
by either.  A drive of the auto-route, again desert-
ed, produced: Double-crested Cormorant, Clark’s, 
Western and Black-necked Grebes, American 
White Pelican, White-faced Ibis, Canada Goose, 
Gadwall, Mallard, Cinnamon Teal, Lesser Scaup, 
Redhead, Canvasback, Ruddy Duck, Goosander, 
Bufflehead and a few metric tonnes of American 
Coot.  Waders, gulls and terns present included: 
Franklin’s, Bonaparte’s and Ring-billed Gull, For-
ster’s and Caspian Tern, American Avocet, Black-
necked Stilt, Wilson’s Phalarope and Killdeer (in-
cluding one feigning injury just like the books say 
they do), I also heard Virginia Rail.  Around the 
wetlands interest was provided by a few Tricolored 
Blackbirds, a very approachable Bald Eagle, two 
Coyote, Sage Thrasher, Monarch Butterfly (Milk-
weed over there) and Common Yellowthroat.  Only 
a very few of the above species were new for the 
trip but the spectacle was superb.

A western Marsh Wren, future armchair tick?

What do you think Mallard or Gadwall?



16 June: Burney Falls & arcata Bottoms
It is a crying shame the places I visited today 
weren’t called Arcata Falls and Burney Bottoms 
but, hey, you can’t have everything can you.  Any-
way, as I was fast running out of time, I decided to 
head for the north-west coast and the redwoods.  
On the way I stopped at Burney Falls, one of the 
best sites for Black Swift in the state.  It didn’t take 
long before the first swift appeared, circled slowly 
up out of the falls and disappeared into the sky.   
I also watched birds descend before flying into 
nesting cavities behind the falls.  All in all though 
I doubt I saw more than ten birds, perhaps it was 
the time of day or perhaps there just aren’t many 

Black Swifts nesting in California.  I then pro-
ceeded to do the Falls Trail and part of the Pacific 
Crest Trail which produced: Black-throated Gray 
Warbler (another good-looking parulid), Cassin’s 
Vireo, Black-headed Grosbeak, Cassin’s Finch, 
Hermit Warbler and Band-tailed Pigeon.  

By the time I got to Arcata it was fast approaching 
dusk so I headed straight for Arcata Bottoms. This 
area has a slight Isle of Sheppey feel to it, apart 
from the fact that every now and again a White-
tailed Kite drifts past, but it is basically similar: 
farmland, ditches and tidal creeks.

17 June: PraIrIe creeks & trInIdad
The alarm went at 02:30 and I was out by 02:40, 
for all the sleep I’d got I should have kipped in the 
car.  I arrived at today’s target, Prairie Creeks Red-
woods State Park, at approximately 03:30, snuck 
into a car-park alongside the meadow at Elk Prai-
rie Campground and waited, Frappuccino, bins 
and camera at the ready.  

I’d been assured the Marbled Murrelets here were 
unmissable, I’d also thought they’d come in very 
early and planned accordingly.  As the minutes 
ticked by I started to worry, was I in the wrong 
place? Did they always call or was I missing si-
lent birds in the gloom? Would they be silhouet-
ted against the gradually lightening sky or would 
they sneak in low?  It was almost 05:30 before the 
answer appeared in the shape of a mini seabird 
missile, “peeer!” Yep, most of them call and they 
seemed to appear in small groups of two or three, 
whizzing in above tree height, doing a few circuits 
above the meadow or nearby canopy and then 
disappearing into the trees.  Over the next half 
hour or so I saw 20 and heard another 10, how-
ever, the dawn chorus was starting to get into full 
swing and I wanted to be amongst the redwoods.  
Just up the road from the meadow is the Cathe-
dral Trees Trail, this place was alive with, amongst 
other things, Varied and Swainson’s Thrush song, 
two of the most perfectly tuned sounds for the red-
woods.  The songs of these two species seemed 
to come from everywhere, the songs appeared to 
bounce around between the monstrous trees be-
fore slowly being absorbed by the greenery, flip-
ping amazing. 

Whilst wandering the trail, despite being sur-
rounded by the bleeders, I only saw one Varied 

Thrush up close.  Another target here was Gray 
Jay, I wasn’t quite prepared for their, seemingly 
quiet, almost skulky nature, so when a single bird 
slipped out of a tree above me and quietly flew 
across the car-park at Big Tree I almost missed it.  
I got back to the car around 09:00, just as a ranger 
opened the gate to the Cal Barrel Road.  A slow 
drive along this track provided excellent views of a 
few more Varied Thrushes including a pair feeding 
a fledged youngster. 

Other notables at this location included: two North-
ern Pygmy Owl calling to each other, Winter Wren, 
Band-tailed Pigeon, Wilson’s Warbler, Brown 
Creeper and Allen’s Hummingbird and the biggest 
trees I have ever seen, they defy description, suf-
fice to say worth seeing before you croak.  

Back down Highway 101.  Just as you get to the 
southern end of the Redwood National Park the 
road swings alongside the coast and a large car-
park provides an excellent place to stop and scan 
the Pacific.  A couple of adult Heerman’s Gulls 
flew north as I scanned the waves, pretty unsuc-
cessfully, for auks (only Guillemots and Marbled 
Murrelet present), I did get a good range of other 
species though including: Pacific and Red-throat-
ed Divers, White-winged, Surf and Black Scoters, 
Brown Pelican, Brandt’s Cormorant and Bald Ea-
gle.  At a nearby visitor centre (complete with mini 
wetland trail) I had Cedar Waxwing and Violet-
green Swallow.

I then started to head back towards San Francis-
co, stopping at Trinidad for something to eat and 
a circumnavigation of the headland.  The target 
here was Tufted Puffin and it wasn’t too long be-



fore I picked one up flying circuits of an offshore 
islet.  It appeared to be looking for a place to set 
down but, for a good 15 mins, just flew around and 
around, an almost totally black puffin with, what in 

flight looked like a flipping great flared, whitish su-
percilium. When it eventually did land it chose the 
wrong side of the rock, typical.

18 June: Bodega, PrBo & lake lagunItas

Trinidad State Beach, the headland, islets and seabirds are off to the left of this shot

Having made it as far as Santa Rosa yesterday I 
was perfectly placed for a morning at Bodega be-
fore heading to Point Reyes again for the after-
noon.  Bodega Bay produced a couple of goodies 
amongst a few small high tide roosts in the form 
of Marbled Godwit and Black Oystercatcher.  Out 
at Bodega Head I was pleasantly surprised to find 
a couple of Black Turnstone (thought these would 
be long gone) and a single Rhinoceros Auklet.  
The auklet was loosely associating with scoters 
offshore but was easily picked up with bins, it was 
possibly a little larger looking than I had expected 
but smart all the same.

Next up, Point Reyes Bird Observatory, as much 
to tick off the location as to find any new species.  
PRBO is, unsurprisingly, surrounded by some pret-
ty good habitat and produced a reasonable range 
of species including cracking views of Swainson’s 
Thrush, however, the most eventful thing to hap-
pen was me dropping my Coolpix in the car-park, 
instant death, that camera lasted less than a year, 
they’re getting as bad as goldfish.  The camera’s 
nose-dive meant I have no shots of PRBO which 
was a touch disappointing.

Having done a circuit of the observatory, I checked 

through the options for a final evenings birding.  
Lake Lagunitas on the flank of Mount Tamalpais 
(it’s where they invented mountain biking don’t 
you know) is supposed to hold a small number 
of Rufous-crowned Sparrow, reason enough for 
a stroll around the lake.  Didn’t get the sparrow 
but did have a reasonable selection of species in-
cluding: Swainson’s Thrush, Yellow-rumped War-
bler, Acorn Woodpecker, Hutton’s Vireo, Bewick’s 
Wren, Pacific-slope Flycatcher, Sharp-shinned 
Hawk, Band-tailed Pigeon, Downy Woodpecker, 
Nuttall’s Woodpecker, Ash-throated Flycatcher, 
Anna’s Hummingbird and a brood of Goosander.

Listening list
Keller, G.A. (2003). Bird Songs of California. 
- comprehensive collection with regional ‘dia-
lects’ where required.
Colver, K.J., Stokes, D. & Stokes, L. (1999). 
Stokes Field Guide to Bird Songs: Western 
Region. - a broad brush back-up.
Sander, T.G. (2007). Bird Songs of the Pacific 
States. - got given this by the guys from Cor-
nell, species are presented by habitat, a good 
place to start on hearing an unidentified song 
in the background of your recordings.



19 June: PresIdIo
Just had time for an attempt at shopping and a 
few hours birding before my flight.  I was looking 
for a back-up recorder, something small, ideally a 
Sony PCM-D50, unfortunately couldn’t find hide 
nor hair of one, rather than waste more time shop-
ping, I cut my losses and headed for the Presidio 
to twitch a Clark’s Nutcracker.  Clark’s Nutcracker 
in San Francisco is a real rarity the nearest breed-
ers are hundreds of miles away, this individual had 
been around for two or three days, regularly com-
ing to a spring to drink. Naturally enough, despite 
observers being present all morning and hanging 
around myself for three hours, it didn’t show today.  
The spring did attract a fair few birds though, de-
spite dog-walkers and a few shit birders standing 
right next to it at times, highlights were: a female 
Hooded Oriole (the first of the trip), a showy pair 
of Downy Woodpeckers and lots of Pygmy Nut-
hatches (almost constantly present in the nearby 
pines). Also managed to speak to a few birders, 
which is always fun, then it was off to SFO and a 

20 June: heathrow
Landed at Heathrow around lunchtime,
Overhead a rainbow appeared,
In black and white.

[apologies to Messrs. Crossley, Blackwell, et al.]

plane back to blighty.

On reflection, I could have done with another day 
or two in the north east.  But, if you weren’t looking 
to attend the Cornell Course, three or four days in 
the Sierras would probably have been sufficient, 
so a purely birdwatching trip could ‘do’ Northern 
California in two weeks.  Without the effort on the 
recording side I would guess 225-240 species 
would be an attainable target, especially if you did 
it mob-handed and arrived a week or two earlier.  
Just for comparison, I’d guess a similar amount of 
time in southern California would result in nearer 
280 species.  A few embarrasingly common spe-
cies avoided me but I got around 210 (see check-
list below) with a respectable 110 ticks (about 85% 
of my hit list), so I wasn’t too unhappy with the 
birding and the recording course was excellent, 
more than making up for the odd thing slipping the 
net.  

sPecIes lIst
Species only heard are marked with an asterisk.

Canada Goose Branta canadensis 
Wood Duck Aix sponsa 
Gadwall Anas strepera 
American Wigeon Anas americana 
Mallard Anas platyrhynchos 
Cinnamon Teal Anas cyanoptera 
Northern Shoveler Anas clypeata 
Northern Pintail Anas acuta 
Canvasback Aythya valisineria 
Redhead Aythya americana 
Ring-necked Duck Aythya collaris 
Lesser Scaup Aythya affinis 
Surf Scoter Melanitta perspicillata 
White-winged Scoter Melanitta fusca 
Black Scoter Melanitta nigra 
Bufflehead Bucephala albeola 
Common Merganser Mergus merganser 
Ruddy Duck Oxyura jamaicensis
Ring-necked Pheasant Phasianus colchicus 

Sooty Grouse Dendragapus fuliginosus *
Wild Turkey Meleagris gallopavo
Mountain Quail Oreortyx pictus 
California Quail Callipepla californica 
Red-throated Loon Gavia stellata 
Pacific Loon Gavia pacifica 
Common Loon Gavia immer 
Pied-billed Grebe Podilymbus podiceps 
Eared Grebe Podiceps nigricollis 
Western Grebe Aechmophorus occidentalis 
Clark’s Grebe Aechmophorus clarkii
American White Pelican Pelecanus erythrorhyn-
chos 
Brown Pelican Pelecanus occidentalis
Brandt’s Cormorant Phalacrocorax penicillatus 
Double-crested Cormorant Phalacrocorax auritus 
Pelagic Cormorant Phalacrocorax pelagicus
Great Blue Heron Ardea herodias 
Great Egret Ardea alba 
Snowy Egret Egretta thula 
Cattle Egret Bubulcus ibis 



Green Heron Butorides virescens 
Black-crowned Night-Heron Nycticorax nycticorax 
White-faced Ibis Plegadis chihi 
Turkey Vulture Cathartes aura 
Osprey Pandion haliaetus 
White-tailed Kite Elanus leucurus 
Bald Eagle Haliaeetus leucocephalus 
Northern Harrier Circus cyaneus 
Sharp-shinned Hawk Accipiter striatus 
Cooper’s Hawk Accipiter cooperii 
Red-shouldered Hawk Buteo lineatus 
Swainson’s Hawk Buteo swainsoni 
Red-tailed Hawk Buteo jamaicensis 
Golden Eagle Aquila chrysaetos
American Kestrel Falco sparverius 
Peregrine Falcon Falco peregrinus 
Prairie Falcon Falco mexicanus
Virginia Rail Rallus limicola *
Common Moorhen Gallinula chloropus 
American Coot Fulica americana
Sandhill Crane Grus canadensis 
Killdeer Charadrius vociferus 
Black Oystercatcher Haematopus bachmani
Black-necked Stilt Himantopus mexicanus 
American Avocet Recurvirostra americana
Willet Catoptrophorus semipalmatus 
Spotted Sandpiper Actitis macularia 
Long-billed Curlew Numenius americanus 
Marbled Godwit Limosa fedoa 
Black Turnstone Arenaria melanocephala 
Wilson’s Snipe Gallinago delicata
Wilson’s Phalarope Phalaropus tricolor 
Franklin’s Gull Larus pipixcan 
Bonaparte’s Gull Larus philadelphia 
Heermann’s Gull Larus heermanni 
Ring-billed Gull Larus delawarensis 
California Gull Larus californicus 
Western Gull Larus occidentalis 
Caspian Tern Sterna caspia 
Forster’s Tern Sterna forsteri 
Black Tern Chlidonias niger 
Common Murre Uria aalge 
Pigeon Guillemot Cepphus columba 
Marbled Murrelet Brachyramphus marmoratus 
Rhinoceros Auklet Cerorhinca monocerata 
Tufted Puffin Fratercula cirrhata 
Rock Pigeon Columba livia
Band-tailed Pigeon Patagioenas fasciata
Eurasian Collared-Dove Streptopelia decaocto 
Mourning Dove Zenaida macroura 
Great Horned Owl Bubo virginianus 
Short-eared Owl Asio flammeus 
Northern Pygmy Owl Glaucidium gnoma *
Common Nighthawk Chordeiles minor 

Common Poorwill Phalaenoptilus nuttallii 
Black Swift Cypseloides niger 
White-collared Swift Streptoprocne zonaris 
Vaux’s Swift Chaetura vauxi 
Anna’s Hummingbird Calypte anna 
Calliope Hummingbird Stellula calliope 
Allen’s Hummingbird Selasphorus sasin
Belted Kingfisher Ceryle alcyon 
Lewis’s Woodpecker Melanerpes lewis 
Acorn Woodpecker Melanerpes formicivorus 
Williamson’s Sapsucker Sphyrapicus thyroideus 
Red-breasted Sapsucker Sphyrapicus ruber 
Nuttall’s Woodpecker Picoides nuttallii 
Downy Woodpecker Picoides pubescens 
Hairy Woodpecker Picoides villosus 
White-headed Woodpecker Picoides albolarvatus 
Black-backed Woodpecker Picoides arcticus 
Northern Flicker Colaptes auratus 
Pileated Woodpecker Dryocopus pileatus 
Olive-sided Flycatcher Contopus cooperi 
Western Wood-Pewee Contopus sordidulus 
Hammond’s Flycatcher Empidonax hammondii 
Gray Flycatcher Empidonax wrightii 
Dusky Flycatcher Empidonax oberholseri 
Pacific-slope Flycatcher Empidonax difficilis 
Black Phoebe Sayornis nigricans 
Ash-throated Flycatcher Myiarchus cinerascens 
Western Kingbird Tyrannus verticalis 
Loggerhead Shrike Lanius ludovicianus 
Cassin’s Vireo Vireo cassinii 
Hutton’s Vireo Vireo huttoni 
Warbling Vireo Vireo gilvus 
Gray Jay Perisoreus canadensis 
Steller’s Jay Cyanocitta stelleri 
Western Scrub-Jay Aphelocoma californica 
Black-billed Magpie Pica hudsonia 
Yellow-billed Magpie Pica nuttalli 
American Crow Corvus brachyrhynchos 
Common Raven Corvus corax
Horned Lark Eremophila alpestris
Tree Swallow Tachycineta bicolor 
Violet-green Swallow Tachycineta thalassina 
Northern Rough-winged Swallow Stelgidopteryx 
serripennis 
Cliff Swallow Petrochelidon pyrrhonota 
Barn Swallow Hirundo rustica 
Mountain Chickadee Poecile gambeli 
Chestnut-backed Chickadee Poecile rufescens 
Oak Titmouse Baeolophus inornatus 
Bushtit Psaltriparus minimus
Red-breasted Nuthatch Sitta canadensis 
White-breasted Nuthatch Sitta carolinensis 
Pygmy Nuthatch Sitta pygmaea 
Brown Creeper Certhia americana



Oak Titmouse Baeolophus inornatus 
Bushtit Psaltriparus minimus
Red-breasted Nuthatch Sitta canadensis 
White-breasted Nuthatch Sitta carolinensis 
Pygmy Nuthatch Sitta pygmaea 
Brown Creeper Certhia americana
Rock Wren Salpinctes obsoletus 
Bewick’s Wren Thryomanes bewickii 
House Wren Troglodytes aedon 
Winter Wren Troglodytes troglodytes 
Marsh Wren Cistothorus palustris
American Dipper Cinclus mexicanus
Golden-crowned Kinglet Regulus satrapa 
Blue-gray Gnatcatcher Polioptila caerulea 
Western Bluebird Sialia mexicana 
Mountain Bluebird Sialia currucoides 
Townsend’s Solitaire Myadestes townsendi 
Swainson’s Thrush Catharus ustulatus 
Hermit Thrush Catharus guttatus 
American Robin Turdus migratorius 
Varied Thrush Ixoreus naevius 
Wrentit Chamaea fasciata
Northern Mockingbird Mimus polyglottos 
Sage Thrasher Oreoscoptes montanus 
European Starling Sturnus vulgaris
Cedar Waxwing Bombycilla cedrorum
Phainopepla Phainopepla nitens
Orange-crowned Warbler Vermivora celata 
Yellow Warbler Dendroica petechia 
Yellow-rumped Warbler Dendroica coronata 
Black-throated Gray Warbler Dendroica nigres-
cens 
Hermit Warbler Dendroica occidentalis 
MacGillivray’s Warbler Oporornis tolmiei 
Common Yellowthroat Geothlypis trichas 
Wilson’s Warbler Wilsonia pusilla 
Western Tanager Piranga ludoviciana 
Green-tailed Towhee Pipilo chlorurus
Spotted Towhee Pipilo maculatus
California Towhee Pipilo crissalis
Chipping Sparrow Spizella passerina 
Brewer’s Sparrow Spizella breweri 
Lark Sparrow Chondestes grammacus 
Savannah Sparrow Passerculus sandwichensis 
Grasshopper Sparrow Ammodramus savan-
narum 
Fox Sparrow Passerella iliaca 
Song Sparrow Melospiza melodia 
Lincoln’s Sparrow Melospiza lincolnii 

White-crowned Sparrow Zonotrichia leucophrys 
Dark-eyed Junco Junco hyemalis 
Black-headed Grosbeak Pheucticus melano-
cephalus 
Lazuli Bunting Passerina amoena 
Red-winged Blackbird Agelaius phoeniceus 
Tricolored Blackbird Agelaius tricolor 
Western Meadowlark Sturnella neglecta 
Yellow-headed Blackbird Xanthocephalus xan-
thocephalus 
Brewer’s Blackbird Euphagus cyanocephalus 
Brown-headed Cowbird Molothrus ater 
Hooded Oriole Icterus cucullatus 
Bullock’s Oriole Icterus bullockii
Pine Grosbeak Pinicola enucleator 
Purple Finch Carpodacus purpureus 
Cassin’s Finch Carpodacus cassinii 
House Finch Carpodacus mexicanus 
Red Crossbill Loxia curvirostra 
Pine Siskin Carduelis pinus 
Lesser Goldfinch Carduelis psaltria 
American Goldfinch Carduelis tristis 
Evening Grosbeak Coccothraustes vespertinus 
House Sparrow Passer domesticus 

Virginia Opossum Didelphis virginiana (roadkill)
Brush Rabbit Sylvilagus bachmani
Black-tailed Jackrabbit Lepus californicus
Muskrat Ondatra zibethicus
Western Gray Squirrel Sciurus griseus
California Ground Squirrel Spermophilus 
beecheyi
Belding’s Ground Squirrel Spermophilus beldingi
Chipmunk spp. Tamias spp.
Botta’s Pocket Gopher Thomomys bottae
Bat sp.
Coyote Canis latrans
Northern Raccoon Procyon lotor
American Badger Taxidea taxus (roadkill)
Long-tailed Weasel Mustela frenata (roadkill)
Striped Skunk Mephitis mephitis
Northern Fur Seal Callorhinus ursinus
Steller’s Sea Lion Eumetopias jubatus
Harbour Seal Phoca vitulina
Northern Elephant Seal Mirounga angustirostris
Pronghorn Antilocapra americana
Elk Cervus elaphus
Mule Deer Odocoileus hemionus
Harbour Porpoise Phocoena phocoena


