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Cabo San Lucas

November 2003

Carl Lahser

Introduction.  We had a timeshare week to use so we chose a resort in the Cabo San Lucas area.  Cabo San Lucas is located on the southern tip of the Baja California peninsula in the State of Baja California Sur mostly south of the Tropic of Cancer.  The Sea of Cortez, also called the Gulf of California, is on the east, and the Pacific Ocean is on the west and south.

From a biologist’s point of view it could not be much better.  There are Pacific and Gulf beaches, marine life, the San Jose River Estuary, oases, and the Sierra de la Laguna mountains that rise to 6,000 feet.  These mountains catch the clouds and accumulate over 30” of rainfall that support a pine/oak ecosystem.  The desert is an extension of the Sonoran Desert across the Gulf in northern Mexico.  This desert is locally broken into four distinct sub-regions:  the San Filipe Desert to the north and east averaging 2” of rainfall a year; the Gulf Coast Desert on the Gulf side, the Vizcaino Desert on the Pacific; and the Magdalena Plains or Central Desert.  There are about 2000 species of native plants including 110 species of cactus and succulents, 300 species of birds, 30 herptiles and about 30 other animals, a number of butterflies, moths, and other insects, and various ferns, fungi, and slime molds.  The climate ranges from desert to sub-alpine.  There are also interesting geologic features, fossils and archeological and historical sites.  Something for practically everyone.  The lists at the end of this narrative are by no means comprehensive but include what I saw during the trip.  

References for the trip included:

Roberts, Norman, 1989, Baja California Plant Field Guide.

Epple, A.O, 1995, Plants of Arizona.

Martinez, Maximino, 1987, Plantas Mexicanas.

Davis, L.I.,1972, Birds of Mexico and Central America.

Johnson, M.E & H.J.Snook, 1955, Seashore Animals of the Pacific Coast. Keen, A.M., 1960, Sea Shells of Tropical West America.

On our way.  On 10 Nov 2003, my wife, Carol, and I left San Antonio, Texas, about 1030 on Mexicana Airlines.  We arrived in Mexico City about 1230.  The weather enroute was overcast, but Mexico City was about as clear as I had ever seen it.  Bird control efforts on the airport appeared to be working since neither standing water nor birds was visible.
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We jumped right into the immigration queue with about 400 other aliens.  About an hour later we started bugging Mexicana for the where and when of the connecting flight.  About 1600 they told us we would be on an Aerocaribe flight leaving at 1620 from gate 19 or 20.  

I noticed that part of the return trip was on AeroMexico.  Good thing Mexico does not have more airlines.  There are more direct flights on US airlines through Dallas and Houston that are quicker and much less hassle.  Although these may cost a little more it may be worth considering next time.
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While waiting I got a hot chocolate with water and a churro.  The flight was smooth through hazy skies with a few cumulus building and a high cirrus layer.  Lots of lakes in the mountains reflected the late afternoon sun like pieces of a broken mirror.  We flew northwest over several volcanic cones, jungle, farms, and small towns in the mountains.  We passed north of the large lake, Lago Cuitzeo near Morelia, then over the city of Guadalajara and the even larger lake sacred to the Huicotyl Indians, Lago de Chapala.  We were feet wet (off the coast) over Las Piedras just north of the islands of the Las Tres Islas Marias group.
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After 150 miles over a calm Sea of Cortez land came into view - Punta Boca del Tule.  We crossed over Rancho la Fortuna and turned south towards the San Jose del Cabo airport.  I was surprised that the desert was so green but they had had two hurricanes plus a near miss in the past couple months.  Palo Verde [image: image16.jpg]


(Parkinsonia microphylla), [image: image17.jpg]


Mesquite (Prosopis sp.), Elephant Tree or Torote (Bursera microphylla), and Palo Blanco  (Acacia Willardiana) trees with large Cardon cactus (Pachycereus pringlei) were visible as we descended.  There were also spots of with tropical plants like coconut and date palms, and bright red blossoms of Ocotillo (Fouquieria splendens) indicating the recent rain, and Coralvine (Antigonon leptopus).
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The airport was small with one runway.  It was located a couple miles from civilization, but industrial encroachment had already begun.  Bird problems would be seasonal vultures, but there was nothing to attract them but the runway. Our bird drug our collective wheels on the arroyo bank at the north end of the runway and touched down about 1720 MST.  The plane taxied to the end of the runway, turned around, and taxied back up the runway to the parking area. 
  
The terminal was landscaped with tropical plantss like Bougainvillea, Crotons, Ixoria, Hibiscus, and blue agaves.  
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The sun set as we were walking in 78( twilight to the terminal.  The red brass ball dropped behind the mountains backlighting one of the peaks and highlighting the thin cirrus clouds of the subtropical jet.   
Once inside, I got the bags together and found that one of the airlines had ripped the handle off of one bag.  I reported this fact and was given some papers to give to the airline back in San Antonio.  Experience has shown that parking at the airport will cost more than the value any settlement.  I do it to harass the airlines in the hope they improve their service.

We breezed through customs with out a search and headed for ground transportation.  A condo salesman with a one-time-good-deal intercepted us.  If we would listen to his spiel we would get free transportation to and from our hotel and free transportation to the Hotel Palmere with breakfast (Forget it.) a free bottle of tequila (Hmmm.) and a Mexican blanket (Well maybe.) and a free glass bottom boat ride and a free Mexican dinner.  OK.  
We arrived at the Club Casa Dorado Beach and Golf Resort collocated with the Amelia de Cabo hotel, checked in, and went down for supper.  There was only one restaurant in the complex.  We were told we should have reservations but they would try to seat us.  After we were seated the waiter took 20 minutes to ask if we wanted drinks.  I wanted a beer AND a glass of water.  Ten minutes later the menus arrived along with a beer and a Coke Lite.  The water took almost 30 minutes to arrive.  
We finally ordered after sitting there for 45 minutes.  Supper arrived at the hour and ten-minute mark and then was nothing special.  I guess this was to put us in our place.  It is an example of poor management, arrogance, resentment of having to work beneath their perceived social class, and a lack of pride in their work.  It occurs in many up-scale facilities catering to tourists where return business is not expected. 
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During supper a large Black Witch moth (Ascalapha ordorata) was flitting around the dining room.  Some people were swatting at it and a few thought it was a bat.  Its Spanish name is Mariposa del Muerto – the Butterfly of Death.

We went down to the beach after supper.  It was two evenings after a full moon and an partial eclipse.  A sign was posted saying that this was a no swimming beach due to a strong riptide and heavy surf.  Disappointing for me.   Why go to a beach resort if you can’t swim there?  At least there was the sound of the surf.

I was up with the sun and took a shot at the gym then a walk on the beach.   On the way to the beach I saw a Clavipes Sphinx moth (Aellopos clavipes) with clear wings and acting like a hummingbird. 

The forebeach sloped up about 15 degrees to the water and the tide must
come up a good ten feet.  The sand was tan granite sand ranging from ¼ inch to silt naturally graded by the waves.  Drift lines were outlined in larger sand grains. There were periodic boulders near the low tide level that caused the waves to break and stabilize sand migration along the shoreline.
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Several rivers empty into the Gulf in this area, but the channels were dry and sand berms were piled up at the mouth several feet high.
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There were a lot of butterflies on and along the beach.  Queens (Daucus gilippus).  Black Swallowtail (Papilio polyxenes).  Gulf Fritillary (Dione vanillae). Dogface (Colias cesonia).  Tiny Checkerspot (Dymasia dymas).  Long-Tailed Skippers (Urbanus proteus).  Beach Skipper (Panoquina panoquinoides).  They were clustered around Ragweed (Ambrosia sp.), a grayish composite shrub with yellowish flowers and white pappus. 
Brown pelicans (Pelicanus occidentalis) were just coming to work.  They      
settled in singles or pairs about a hundred feet off shore for a few minutes then moved on down the beach.  A Magnificent Frigatebird (Fregata magnificens) cruised down the beach.
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The forebeach was peppered with burrows of small sand crabs (Uca crenulata) and larger ghost crabs (Ocypoda sp.)  Few shells were in one piece.   
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Shells were mostly rock dwellers like limpets and Crepidula, the big barnacle, Balanus tintinnabulum, and Purple Sea Urchins (Strongylocentrus purpuratus).
Back by the entrance to the hotel a Xantus hummingbird (Hylocharis xantusii) had built its nest in a potted Shefflleria Xanthus Hummingbird.  
[image: image31.jpg]


They provided us with a cab to the Villa del Palmare condo sales.  Now that it was with residence units running$200,000 to $500,000.  They were asking $16,000 for a week timeshare  plus membership in Interval International and about $500 per year maintenance fee.  
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In daykight I saw Esperanza, Moonflower and Woodrose vines, Datura or Jimsonweed (Datura meteloides), and several Huisache or Vinorama (Accaia Smallii) along the highway. 
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We turned on a road past several soccer fields into a group of hotels. There was a wet area with Cattails (Typha domingensis).  There was a new addition to an existing complex sites showed 60% of tourist destinations were to warm areas and most of these were to Mexico.  Cabo area was restricted to 10,000 hotel rooms and 15,000 timeshare units so hurry, hurry, hurry.  We ate their breakfast but did not buy.  We got a half-liter (pint) of tequila and a blanket and tickets for lunch and a boat ride and took a cab 
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We walked several blocks and looked at several art galleries including the Golden Cactus and the gallery of a Texas artist, Kaki Basil.  Prices were not bad for good original art.  
I looked at a lot of T-shirts on the way back to the main street.  We decided to have lunch and stopped at O Mole Mio.  After lunch we took a taxi back to our place.
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The condo office booked a couple of trips for us.  Thursday we would go to La Paz, and Saturday we would go to Todos Santos.  I booked an ATV desert oasis tour leaving in a few minutes.

The desert tour was two hours on a Honda ATV.  After a few minutes of familiarization and equipping with helmet and bandana the guide and I were off.  The first 10 minutes was basically playing chase the guide.  We finally took a break under a 44,000 volts transmission tower on top of a hill with a good overview to the Gulf.  

Flowers included a purple Malva Rosa (Melochia tomentosa) in the Sterculia family, Mariola or Oja de Liebre (Solanum hindsianum), a yellow composite, a large leafed nettle called Mala Mujer or Caribe (Cnidoscolus angustidens), a spiny-fruited Buffalo burr (Solanum rostrata) with a big sphinx moth larvae feeding on it, and a small bush of white hibiscus with a pink center.  Butterflies were nectering on everything including skippers, Gulf Fritillary, Tiny Checkerspot, Dogface. 


We left for another habitat type.  This included Cardon cactus, Senita or 

old man cactus (Cereus schottii), Organ  Pipe Cactus (Cereus thurberi), Buckhorn Cholla (Opuntia acanthocarpa), Pencil Cholla or Junping Cactus (Opuntia lepto-caullis), Turk’s Head (Echinocactus horizonthalonius), Prickly Pear, or nopal (Opuntia engelmanii), Century plant or Magay (Agave chrysantha), and Damiana (Turnera diffusa).  The Elephant Tree or Cerote (Bursera microphylla) has a peeling aromatic bark and a small aromatic fruit.

Off for the oasis.  We drove down hill to a dry riverbed about 100 m wide and drove up the sandy riverbed to a white granite box canyon.  Tlaco palms or
Palmilla (Erythea Brandegeei) grew at the canyon head where a spring-fed waterfall tumbled about 30 feet to a small creek.  A black dragonfly and several black damselflies patrolled the canyon.  A small pool contained tadpoles and juvenile toads.  A large Diving Beetle swam in the stream just before the stream 

disappeared into the sand.  There was about a dozen ant lion pits (Myrmelean sp.) in the sand.

We turned around and drove down the riverbed almost to the highway before turning into the brush back to the starting place.  It was a nice ride and I saw a lot and shot a bunch of pictures.  It could have been better a little slower and with more stops.  The guide was probably good enough for the normal tourist that wants to ride an ATV but a naturalist he was not. 

I got back to the room a walking dust ball.  A hot shower felt good.

We went down for the hotel’s Mexican fiesta.  T’was interesting to see the Baja idea of Mexican food.  Large tamales wrapped in banana leaf. Tacittos.  Pebil.  Rollenos.  Salads.  Guacamole.  Flan.  Pound cake.  No enchiladas or tacos.  

Folk songs and dances and fireworks followed this.  

Wednesday morning started with the gym and a walk on the beach.  I walked roughly north.  The beach was steeper and contained less shell fragments.  
On the way to the beach I came across a patch of a flowering Euphorbia, Golondrina (Euphorbia leucophylla).  Its flowers were a quarter inch in diameter and white.  There was also Molluga, Crowfoot grass (Dactyloctenium sp.) and what looked like Windmillgrass (Chloris sp.) A dry river mouth was about a quarter mile north.  Nothing of interest but a group of Kildeers.  A Dogface butterfly was dead on the beach.  A Cactus wren was singing off in the brush.  Several kinds of skippers and a small white butterfly were nectering on the Bougainvillea in pots in front of the hotel. 
On the way to town there were Alamanda and Bush Morning Glory (Ipomea leptaphylla).  A Caracara (Caracara cheriway) flew over with something hanging from its beak. We went to Juanitos, the place we were supposed to have a free glass bottom boat ride.  They said a trip had just left and the next one would be at 1100 but it was booked up.  The 1200 trip was empty but since e did not have reservations we could not get on it and we could not make reservations because we were already there.  ???
We left and went shopping.  At Puerto Pariso mall we had lunch at Johnny Rockets.  This was a 1950-style soda fountain complete with jukebox and white caps on the waiters, just like I looked in high school when I worked jerking sodas. 
 We walked along the waterfront looking at the yachts, and stopped at Art and Sushi to look at their art.  They had lots of Boterro bronze copies and some local modern art. 

Near the Hotel Melia were a Gila Woodpecker (Centurus uropygialis) and a bunch of sparrows in a Palo Blanco tree.

We went back to the condo about 1530.  Carol went to the pool and I sat on the patio and typed my notes.  About 1700 I went for a run on the beach.  A couple of ATVs ran past.  One had some guy driving while his dog was running.  I thought ATVs were banned from the beaches.
Early Thursday morning I was on the beach again for sunrise.   The typical beach morning cool breeze was not present.  Burrowing sand worms showed themselves by bundles of tubes of glued sand.

We were on the way to La Paz about 100 miles north.  Several more people got on after we did then we shot through San Jose del Cabo and San Jose Virjo, past the airport and the water well field, past the bus station at Santa Anita and past the courthouse and prison.  Busses traveled to Cabo San Lucas or returned every half hour for 16 pesos.  Beats $30.00 US for a cab.  
We proceeded north on Highway 1, also called the Transpeninsular, bypassing small hill country towns of Caduano, Miraflores, Santiago and Las Cuevas.  Santiago had 2500 people and the only zoo in the southern Baja.  

The road went through the foothills of the Sierra de la Laguna with rolling hills and lots of cactus, Cerote or Elephant Tree, Palo Verde and Palo Blanco.  We crossed the Tropic of Cancer.  A Caracara was perched on a tall cactus just waiting.  A Greater Roadrunner (Geococcyx californianus) dashed across the road.  A pair of Golden Eagles (Aquila chrysaetos) was devouring road kill.

We crossed the partially demolished highway across the Rio San Jose.  A good size stream was flowing out of the mountains.  Recent rains had crested at over 20 feet and left six to ten feet of sand piled on the road.  
We crossed maybe a dozen other intermittent streams along the road with only a couple others showing bad high water damage.  Several Crows (Corvus brachyrhynchos) were sitting on a sand bar. 

Salt cedar or Tamaris (Tamarix pentandra) was on some of the sandbars and should be gotten under control before it gets to be a real nuisance.  Several Turkey vultures were circling overhead.

Blue water appeared ahead as we approached Bahia los Porros.  
The road passed along a ridge overlooking the anchorages at Buena Vista and Los Barriles.  Lots of sail boats and other yachts were anchored along several miles of coast.  The communities were full of coconut trees and villas of mostly Canadians.  Los Barilles has been the windsurfing center for the Baja.  There were plants of Mariola, Oja de Liebre (Solanum hindsianum) and Malva Rosa (Melochia tomentosa) along the road. 
Leaving the coast the road became winding switchbacks passing over and through five major canyons.  The road was edged with yellow trumpet flowers.  One canyon contained a marble quarry.  The towns of San Bartolo, San Antonio and El Triumfo were old mining towns that had been mined out.  

We took a break at San Bartolo.     Tamales, coke, and leche quemada for me and tamales a Coke Lite for Carol. 


We could see Devils Peak in the distance, 6,000 feet with a pine/oak forest.  From the top you might see the Pacific to Gulf, La Paz to Cabo.  There are

overnight tours to the peak. 
The village of San Antonio had been the capitol for a month.  The town had had 4000 people mining gold, silver and copper but now has about 300.  It looks like an oasis with date palms.
 Next was El Triumpho where General Hidalgo, the hero of 17 September fame, was born.  We swung by the house where the most famous spy for Pancho Villa had lived.  A US mining company had come to town and wrung it dry in seven years.  They left in 1912.  This was the first town with electricity and telephones on the Baja.
We left El Triumfo and the hills behind.  Level ground with more trees and cactus.  We passed through San Pedro with 600 people.  This had been the site of a revolt of the Pericú Indians against the Jesuits.

A Green Angel truck was driving along the road.  This is a driver assistance program sponsored by the tourist industry to help stranded motorists.             

We finally arrived in La Paz.  La Paz was the site of the first European settlement by Cortès but there was no permanent settlement until 1811.  The US occupied the area during the Mexican War in 1846-48.  William Walker from Tennessee via Texas tried to set up the Republic of Lower California in 1853.  The area was a pearl diving center, but the trade died off until the Japanese Mikamoto began pearl culture in the 1960’s.  
Today La Paz is a tourist destination with resorts and beaches. The Port of Pichilingue is the ferry stop to Topolobampo and Mazatlàn.  La Paz has a refinery, several college level schools, an anthropology museum, theatre, blanket factory and light industry.  We visited a blanket factory, and I finally figured out how the loom and the spinning wheel work.  

We drove into the center of town near the malecòn and major banks.  Parking near the cathedral we stopped for an hour and 15 minutes shopping opportunity.  I walked two blocks to the malecòn to get pictures of the beach and the ferry. 

Unlike the Cabo area the beach was covered with unbroken shells although some looked like they had been through a dredge.

On the way back to find Carol I stopped at two banks to exchange a worn-out 50 peso bill (about $5 US).  The banks refused to change it saying the bill was old money and worth half a peso.  What am I supposed to do with it, send it to Presidente Fox?

I found Carol, and we looked through some shops.  She had a bruised heel and thought a cane might help so we 
looked for a farmacia (drug store) to buy a caña or bastión (cane or walking stick).  We found one but it did not have a rubber tip.  I asked around and found

a ferreteriá (hardware store) and found just what I wanted – a tipo de silla or rubber chair leg tip.  

We all gathered for a quick tour of the cathedral, and then headed for lunch at La Fonda at1400.  

Lunch offering included Mexican dishes of fish, pork, chicken and beef.  I chose pork ribs with nopal (cactus) while Carol chose ribs.  Beverage was hibiscus  or Roselle water much like lemonade.  One difference from US restaurants was a sink in the corner for hand washing instead of a trip to the restroom. 

About 1600 we left for Todos Santos.  Back south to San Pedro, then onto Highway 19 that loops west and south along the Pacific to Cabo San Lucas.  It was about a 50 mile straight shot through level ground to the Tropic of Cancer and the farm country around Todos Santos.
Todos Santos was founded in 1734 as Misión Santa Rosa de Todos Santos.  The mission was pretty much abandoned after the Pericú Indians rose up against the Jesuits and finally abandoned in 1840.
The area around Todos Santos was an oasis with dates and citrus.  It had been planted in sugarcane in the mid-1800s.  The population survived on agriculture and fishing until the springs went dry and the water supply vanished about 1950.  Apparently this was a periodic occurrence since a couple hurricanes recharged the aquifer and the area is currently into organic gardening.

During the 1950s and 60s the town became an artist colony with writers and painters.  One famous location from the 1940s, Hotel California, recently

reopened.  There were also half a dozen galleries and a local museum and a Canadian bar called “Shut up, Frank”.  

We got the driving tour through town and stopped by the cathedral across from the zocalo.  After going through the cathedral we got an hour for shopping to meet back at the Tequila Sunrise bar across from the Hotel California.  It was almost 5PM and everything was 
closing.  I signed the wall in the Tequila Sunrise bar along with a few thousand more famous personalities and ordered a damiata margarita for the trip home.

The sun was setting as we left town.  We drove through the village of Bahia Pescadero with the nearby agricultural research station and arboretum.  It was too early for whale migration and too dark anyway.  Great view of the Pacific.  Really great sunset.  Along the beach were developments and with small lots with no utilities.

We got into the foothills with loose cattle and horses roaming the road.  Warning signs along the road featured a big bulls head on a round yellow sign.

The bus arrived in Cabo San Lucas a little after 1900 and dropped people off at various hotels.  We were home about 2000 and crashed. 
Early Friday morning I was typing on the balcony listening to the ocean roar.  I heard a noise and watched a Gila Woodpecker (Centurus uropygialis)
 inspect coconut trees. 

I headed down for the beach and met a Cactus Wren sitting on an agave bloom stalk.  He was calling while inspecting the dead agave blooms and ignoring me.  I shot several pictures and have some call on tape. 

The sprinkler system had watered some of the sidewalk and several species of butterflies were puddling (drinking) standing water.

On the beach the tide had turned and was going out. Rocks were not yet visible.  Mixed with the broken shells was a new sea urchin, the White Sea Urchin (Lytechinus anamerus).  
Several small plovers had a brown cap and back with black legs and beak and the cape ran over the shoulders but not under the chin.  They were Snowy Plover (Charadrius nivosus) running amongst the drift at the high-tide line.
On the way back up the beach I heard a flock of Gambel Quail (Lophortyx gambelii) on the other side of the boundary fence.  I went over to the fence and saw half a dozen Quail busily feeding before they disappeared into the brush. 

There was a dead mature ghost crab (Ocypoda sp.) in the drift line and a dead half eaten Surgeonfish.  There were several pieces of cactus skeleton and gribble-eaten wood.

A dry river mouth about 200 yards wide had a sand plug extending 100 yards up stream.  This was where the river lost velocity and dumped its load of sand.  The sand pile was about 4 feet deep across the mouth.  Up stream was about 100 yards wide and contained a number of ragweed (Ambrosia sp.) shrubs

covered with butterflies including Dogface, Gulf Fritillary and Black Swallowtails.  
There was also a number of low growing Jimson Weed or Toloache (Datura wrightii).
 There were no “sea beans” on the beach.  The only plants that might be available were Tropical Almond and mango.  Neither of these was found along the beach.

An unidentifiable gecko was running across the beach a couple hundred yards from any usable cover.
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We caught the 1000 shuttle into town.  About half way to town the police had a roadblock up stopping all vehicles looking for four jail breakers. 

First shopping stop was at Bla Bla Bla, a silver jewelry specialty chain.   

Next was a Pedi cab ride to a restaurant called La Coral.  We found it and the food was good.  I had fish tacos or maroscos with two Dos XX beers.  Carol had ribs and a Coke Lite.

Next stop was a designer dress shop called Magic of the Moon.  Carol bought two dresses.  While she was shopping I went to a bookstore called Libros,

Libros.  They did not have anything I wanted.  Carol took a pedicab back to Puerto Pariso mall while I walked the malecón.  I took a lot of pictures of the harbor.  I also shot pictures of pelicans and Sally Lightfoot crabs (Grapus grapus) and the Sea Cockroach (Ligyda occidentalis) on the rocks.

We stopped for a Coke at Johnny Rockets and caught the next shuttle back to the condo.

Mare’s tail clouds in the evening predicted a weather change.  The next day was cloudy with showers.  Saturday morning we were up early to see the sunrise.  The sun crawled up behind clouds to the horizon and peeked out occasionally.

Ready for the trip back to Todos Santos, we went down to the lobby to wait for the van.  A group was doing a fashion shoot for one of the large Mexican magazines.  About a dozen people were involved with makeup, lights and reflectors, a wind machine, script, cameras and film and the director and model. We saw the crew that evening in a restaurant down town. 

This trip went reverse of the trip to La Paz.  We went to Cabo San Lucas passing the only Costco in Baja.  It was doing a big business.  Then we turned north up highway 19.  I rode shotgun in front and watched for whales.  The weather was overcast for the first day of this vacation.  The trip started through winding hills past San Cristobal, and Migrino.  The road leveled out on the coastal plain along the Pacific past El Cajoncito.  
We passed the Ag research station at Rancho Nuevo and turned off to see an oasis and beach at Las Palmas.  There were a number of kinds of cactus including Old Man Cactus, Garambullo, or Sentia (Cereus acanthocarpa) and several kinds of Cholla.  A sidewinder rattlesnake track crossed the dusty trail.  Ball Moss or Heno Pequeno (Tillandsia recurvata) grew on several Ocotillo plants.  Adám’s Tree or Palo Adán (Fouquieria diguetii) supported lichens (Orchilla). We got down to the palm trees and majority decided not to go to the beach because of mosquitoes.
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A few miles further we passed El Pescadero then into Todos Santo passing the Shut Up Frank bar and the only signal light in town.

We again got the driving tour.  The Colonels House where the spy for Pancho Villa had lived.  The tile factory.  Several galleries.  The dormitory where high school students from the surrounding area came and stayed for school.  The museum was an old school house.  The mission with its new addition.  Hotel California.  We took a walking tour of the museum and then left to see some of the galleries including the artist Gabos and Charles Stewart.     

Interesting little town and delightful weather. Lunch was at the Tequila Sunrise.  Lobster rolleno decorated with pomegranate seeds and fresh basil and a damiana margarita.  Carol signed her chair and had a Mexican plate with a Coke. The return trip began about 1500 and covered the distance in about an hour.   

We changed clothes and took the shuttle to town for supper at Mi Casa.  Good food.  The photographic group from the hotel came in right behind us.

Sunday morning we were up to see the sunrise.  

Another first - there had been a little rain over night.  

We took the 0900 shuttle to town for a glass bottom boat ride.  A cab took us to the Hotel Melia, and we walked down the beach to Juanitos for our 1000 ride.  The boat had engine trouble so we got a 20-minute ride instead of an hour.  The boat was a wooden 25-foot with an outboard and a glass covered well.  They pulled it in to the beach like a pirate long boat.  Everyone was expected to wade out and climb in while it beat on the sand.  This is dangerous particularly for the pregnant and heavy set.  Carol could not get on and fell down.  I was afraid the boat would come down on her leg.  Carol refused to go and they refused a refund. 
  The boat headed straight out for the Arch.  We got near the rocks and the boat slowed while the driver tossed out fish to attract other fish.  There were a lot of fish like Sergeant Major and wrasses and a big puffer fish for maybe a minute then away we went.  We saw the Two Ocean falls, the arch, Lovers Beach, and Seal Rock, and then around the point to the Pacific and pirates’ cave and Lovers Beach from the Pacific, then back to the beach in less than half an hour.  The tide was high and the water was rough so no stopping at Lovers Beach.  We went downtown and had lunch at the Giggling Squid.  I had squid and a beer.  Then I tried a drink called Sex on the Beach made of vodka and amaretto.  Like real sex in the sand - once was more than enough. We shopped a little more then went back to the condo and the pool.
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Monday morning I hit the beach one more time and came back to finish packing.  At 1030 we took a taxi for the 45-minute ride out to the airport.  We got checked in and the bags checked and had a pizza and coke for lunch.  The plane that was supposed to leave at 1305 did not start loading until 1245. 
The flight back was over the clouds marking the jet stream.  It was hazy as we began letting down into Mexico City.  We had a two-hour layover and again played musical gates to find the proper one.  We were back in San Antonio by 2000 and home by 2045.

 Conclusion.  It was altogether a good trip.  There were a few minor glitches.  If I were going back I would take a direct flight and bypass Mexico City.  I would try to visit the experimental farm and arboretum near Todos Santos.  I would see Cacti Mundo in downtown San Jose for a visit to the Los Cabos Botanical Garden.  I would also plan an overnight in La Paz to visit the archeological museum and art galleries.  

Carl Lahser

24 October 2003

Plants of the Baja trip

Names in italics are introduced or ornamental plants.

Lichens

Orchilla, Rocella (on Adám’s tree)

Ramalina reticulata
Bracket Fungi 




possibly Fistulina on coconut

Flamecap?




possibly Gymnopilus on coconut

17  Cattail family (Typhaceae)

Cattail 




Typha domingensis
27  Grasses  (Graminae)

Crowfootgrass



Dactyloctenium sp.

Windmillgrass



Chloris sp.    

29  Palm family (Palmae)

Tlaco palms or Palmilla

Erythea Brandegeei
Coconut Palm



Cocos nutifera
Date Palm, Dátil


Phoenix dactylifera


35  Air Plants (Bromeliaceae)

Ball Moss, Gallito or Heno Pequeno
Tillandsia recurvata

40  Amaryllis family (Amaryllidaceae)




Centuary Plant or Magay

Agave chrysantha
Maguey



Agave americana 



Spider Lilies



Hymenocallis caroliniana
48 Willow family (Salicaceae)

Yew leaf Willow


Salix taxifolia

62 Buckwheat family (Polygonaceae)

Coralvine, San Miguel, Queen’s Crown, Queen’s Wreath, Coralitto, or Flor de SanDiego



Antigonon leptopus


65  Four O’clock family (Nyctaginaceae)

Bougainvillea, Bugambilla

Bougainvillea glabra

Four O’Clock, Maravilla

Mirabilis Wrightii
69  Aizoaceae

Carpetweed



Mollugo sp.

96 Pea family (Leguminosae)

Huisache or Mesquite 

Prosopis sp. 

Vinorama



Acacia Smallii
Paloverde 



Parkinsonia microphylla

Paloblanco 



Acacia Willardiana

101  Zygophyllaceae

Creosote bush, Gobernadora, Hediondilla
Larrea tridentat 

104   Torchwood family (Burseraceae)

Elephant trees or Cerote


Bursera microphylla 

107  Spurge family
Castor bean



Ricans communis

Croton




Croton sp.
120 Mallow family (Malvaceae)

Hibiscus



Hibiscus rosa-sinensis

121 Alterculia family (Sterculiaceae)

Malva Rosa



Melochia tomentosa 

126 Tamarix family

Saltcedar or Tamarix


Tamarix pentandea
127 Ocotillo family (Fouquieraceae)

Ocotillo



Fouquieria splendens

Adam’s Tree or Palo Adan 

Fouquieria diguetii
132  Turneraceas 

Damiata de California


Tunera diffusa aphrodisiaca
135 Cactus family (Cactaceae)

Biznaga



Ferrocactus gracillis
Biznaga, Viejilta


Mammillaria brandegeei
Biznaga, fishhook cactus

Mammillaria dioica
Biznagita, Cochemia

Cochemia poselgeri


Cardon cactus 



Pachycereus pringlei

Old Man Cactus, Garambullo, Sentia

Cereus acanthocarpa

Organ Pipe Cactus


Lemaireocereus thurberi
Pencil Cholla or Jumping Cactus 
Opuntia leptocaullis

Chain Link Cholla


Opuntia cholla
Turk’s Head 



Echinocactus horizonthalonius  Prickly Pear, tuna or nopal


Opuntia engelmanii
Combretaceae


Tropical Almond


Terminalia catappa
156  Morning Glory family (Convolvulaceae)

Bush Morning Glory 


Ipomea leptaphylla


Woodrose




?
Moonflower



Calonyction aculeatum

166 Bignonia family (Bignoniaceae)

Yellow Trumpet flower, Palo de Arco or esperanza Tecoma stans

164  Nightshade family (Solanaceae)


Jimson Weed or Toloache

Datura wrightii


Mariola, Oja de Liebre

Solanum hindsianum

Buffalo burr



Solanum rostrata
173   Madder family (Rubiaceae)

Ixoria




Ixora coccinea
180  Composite family (Asteraceae)

Ragweed



Ambrosia sp.

Butterflies and Moths

Black Witch moth 



Ascalapha ordorata

Clavipes Sphinx moth



Aellopos clavipes
Whitelined Sphinx Moth


Hyles lineata
Queen 




Daucus gilippus

Black Swallowtail 



Papilio polyxenes

Gulf Fritillary 




Dione vanillae

Dogface 




Colias cesonia

Tiny Checkerspot 



Dymasia dymas

Long-Tailed Skipper 



Urbanus proteus

Beach Skipper 



Panoquina panoquinoides

Moth





Ethmia arctostaphylella 

Insecta

Ant Lion




Myrmelean sp.

Predaceous Diving Beetle




?
Marine Animals of the Baja

Echinoidea

Purple Sea Urchin                                         Strongylocentrotus purpuratus
White Sea Urchin                                          Lytechinus anamerus

Isopoda

Sea Cockroach


          Ligyda occidentalis

Crustacea

Barnacle                                                      Balanus tintinnabulum
Sandcrabs 



         Uca crenulata

Ghost crabs 



         Ocypoda sp.

Sally Lightfoot Crab


         Grapus grapus

Shells

Turbinidae

Turbo fluctuosus




La Paz

Turritellidae

Turritella gonostoma




La Paz

Fissurellidae


Diodora inaequalis




Cabo


Fissurella virescens




Cabo

Vermetidae

Vermicularia eburnean



Cabo

Hipponidae

Hipponix antiquatus




Cabo


H. pilosus





Cabo

Calyptraeidae


Calyptracea subreflexa



La Paz


Crepidula striolata




Cabo, La Paz

Crucibulum spinosum




Cabo, La Paz 
Strombidae
Strombus gracilior




La Paz

Thaididae

Thais speciosa




Cabo

Fusinidae

Fusinus ambustus




Cabo

Arcidae


Arca mutabilis





La Paz

Anadara grandis




La Paz

Barbatia illota





Cabo

Glycmeridae

Glycymeris gigantea




La Paz

Mytilidae


Mytella guyanensis




Cabo

Septifer zeteki





Cabo

Spondylidae

Spondylus calcifer




Cabo

Ostreidae

Osterea fisheri





Cabo

Pectinidae

Argopecten circularis




La Paz

Limidae

Lima pacifica





Cabo

Chamidae

Chama buddiana




Cabo

Semelidae

Semele bicolor




Cabo

Sanguinolariidae

Tagelus californianus




La Paz

Veneridae


Chione gnidia





Cabo

C. californiensis




Cabo

Dosinia dunkeri




Cabo, La Paz

Tivela planulata




Cabo

Ventricolaria rigida isocardia



Cabo. La Paz
Birds

Pelicanidae - Pelicans

Brown pelican


Pelicanus occidentalis 
Peliano Prado
Phalacrocoracidae - Cormorants

Brandt Cormorant

Phalacrocorax penicillatus

Anhingidae - Anhingas  

Anhinga


Anhinga anhinga

Frigatidae - Frigatebirds

Magnificent Frigatebird
Fregata magnificens
Rabihorcado Magnifico
Cathartidae – Vultures

Turkey Vulture


Cathartes aura

Aura Gallipavo
Accipitridae – Hawks 

Golden Eagle


Aquila chrysaetos

Pandionidae – Ospreys

Osprey



Pandion haliaftus

Falconidae – Falcons 

Prairie Falcon


Falco mexicanus

Crested Caracara

Caracara cheriway

Carancho Norteño
Phasianidae – Partridges

Gambel Quail


Lophortyx gambelii

Charadriidae - Plovers

Kildeer



Charadrius vociferus 


Snowy Plover 


Charadrius nivosus
Cuculidae – Cuckoos

Greater Roadrunner
Geococcyx californianus
Correcaminos Grande
Trochilidae - Hummingbirds

Xantus hummingbird 

Hylocharis xantusii

Colibri de Xantus
Picidae - Woodpeckers

Gila Woodpecker 

Centurus uropygialis    
Carpintero del Gila

Corvidae – Crows

Crow 



Corvus brachyrhynchos

Troglodytidae - Wrens

Cactus Wren

Campylorrhynchus brunneicapillus
Ratona Desértica
Passeridae
    

House Sparrow

Passer domesticus
     Gorrión Doméstico
Notes
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Los Arcos, Cabo San Lucas

Mexico City Main Drag and Cemetery








Volcanoes to the South East








Cloud Shadows








Bahia del Cabo San Lucas in the setting sun








Sunset








Butterfly of Death








Clavipes Sphinx Moth on Bougainvillea








Hotel Beach





Rio San Jose








Cabo Beach








Sand


Crab


Burrows





Beach with Cruise Ships








Harbor and Hotels








Cardon, Queens’s Crown and Sea of Cortez





Mala Mujer or Caribe and Buffalo burr








Damiana de California (Turnera diffusa)








Biznaga and Viejilta








Waterfall








Canyon





Giggling Squid





Johnny Rockets








Sand-plugged River








Bueno Vista








Esperanza





Malecòn








Hotel California








Sunset and Mare’s Tails








Cactus Wren








Snowy Plover





Gambles Quail





Sally Lightfoot Crab








Cardon and Creosote Bush








Old Man Cactus








Los Arcos








Lover’s Beach








Two Ocean Falls








Los Arcos








Cabo Harbor





Hummingbird Nest





Canyon





Golandrina





























Sand crab


burrows





Cloud Shadows on Clouds





Golandrina
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