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Hi Everyone, 
I want to welcome all the new folks to Carson, and remind people that the Carson 
Community Association hosts three social events throughout the year: 
 

The Spring Bling Fling is a spring yard sale we have each spring. People bring their 
quality items to sell at the Fire Department, where we have tables set up, and donate 
20% of their sales to the CCA. It’s a great time to meet and socialize, as well as buy 
and sell.  
 

The Fall Festival is in October at the store. This is our major annual fundraiser. We 
have a wonderful raffle, a great BBQ and bake sale, entertainment, and folks can 
also bring things to sell.  
 

Holiday Pot-Luck Party is mid-December at the Quonset hut. The CCA provides 
beverages, and people bring food to share. Sometimes we have a bonfire and sing 
some carols, too. A nice way to wrap up the year. 
  

In addition to these fun events, we have our annual FireWise Day in March, and we 
typically have 3 – 4 general meetings to discuss issues or improvements needed in 
the community, and to vote in officers for the CCA Board. These meetings usually 
last about an hour and a half, often less, and it’s great when people come and 
participate. Announcements for all of the above are sent out to the Carson email list 
by me. We also post a notice on the Carson Community Bulletin Board two weeks in 
advance. I hope to see you at these events, and if you’d like to be on the email or 
mailing list, please contact me: 575-758-2758 or egb@elizabethbrownrigg.com. 

 
 

What Three Words 
-Paul Green 

 
Do you sometimes have problems letting people know exactly where you live? Maybe that map 
program doesn’t gel with your Carson street address? There’s a new free system that solves that 
called What Three Words. The founders of this system divided the earth’s surface into 10-foot 
squares and each square is defined by three words. That’s easier to remember than your grid 
reference, for example. Try it out at https://what3words.com and find out what your three words 
are. Then you can simply give those three words to your next first-time visitor. 
 
 
 



Treasurer’s Report and Request 
-Rik Bowman, CCA Treasurer 

 
We have $2958.08 in our account. 
 
Please send your annual household dues, ($10), or what you can afford to contribute 
to the Carson Community Association: 
 

CCA PO Box 101 Carson NM 87517 
  

These funds are typically used to help maintain the CCA Community Building, 
(Quonset Hut) and pay for fundraiser expenses. Due to all the snow this year we will 
need to do a significant amount of work on South Carson Way, the road to the 
Quonset. We will do this as soon as weather permits.  
 
________________________________________________________________________ 

 
Food Bank & Clothing Boutique 

 
The Food Bank is now filling over 50 bags per week. Almost half of them go to folks 
in Carson. Please donate monthly to the Food bank by sending a check payable to  
 
The Food Depot, (in memo be sure to write: for Santo Niño, Carson) 
1222 Siler Road 
Santa Fe, NM 87507 
 
The Clothing Boutique is located in the shed next to the CCA Building. People are 
always in need of clothing. Men’s, women’s and children’s clothing are needed. Call 
Elisabeth Maier for pick up at 751-7480.  Anything helps. Thank you! 
 
 

The 5th Annual Spring Bling Fling! 
Saturday, June tbd, 11:00 - 2:00 at the CVFD 

Buy, Sell, Socialize 
 

________________________________________________________________________ 



Remembering… 
-Gerald Boxberger 

 
The snow this year brings back memories of the 40s and 50s when we always got a lot of snow.  It 
would be spring before it completely melted. Those were the years when the Petaca Arroyo would 
run for 3 or 4 months.  All of our dirt stock tanks would fill with water too.   
 
It is great to get the moisture and reminds me of the years of farming pinto beans.  All of our 
farming was dry land and the snow banks were what we needed.   
 
Spring cultivating in preparation for planting the beans and corn was a busy time. The main crop 
was pinto beans and they were used for bartering for fruit and grain later. The beans were a food 
staple too.  
 
Mother was also a big help in the fields.  I remember that especially at harvest time, Mom would 
have one team of two horses and Dad had another team.  One team of horses was named Daisy 
and Dutch. It was always a lot of work but I missed out on a lot of this as I was in school. In the 
summer I did help a lot and learned how to drive a team of horses. 
 
The folks farmed with horses until about 1955-56 when I went to college.  In the fall of 1955, they 
bought a tractor.  We usually had 4 work horses and a saddle horse but eventually got rid of one 
team and later the other. We always had a saddle horse to work the cattle.     
 
We only had one colt on the ranch.  Dad had one of the mares, Daisy, bred by a stallion that Joe 
Graves’ family had.  That was a good time having the colt around, and they named him Prince. 
Prince lived a long life and was a good work horse.   
 
In about 1950-51, the folks asked me if I wanted a bicycle or horse.  Of course, I chose a horse and 
we bought a colt that was just weaned.  I broke him to ride and trained him to do a lot of things.  I 
could rope off of him and taught him to do a few tricks.  When I went to college, Dad used my 
horse for many years to do cattle chores. I had named him Champ, after Gene Autry's horse, who 
was my favorite western actor.  Champ lived a long time here on the ranch.  
 
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
 

For LOOSE COWS call 
Jake Vigil:  505/927-3333   

 
+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
 

 
IF YOU ARE NOT ON THE EMERGENCY PHONE TREE PLEASE CONTACT 

ELIZABETH: 758-2758 or egb@elizabethbrownrigg.com 



Friends in Cool Places 
- Maurice Palinsky 

 
Carsonite Tony Bardin recently returned from Detroit, Michigan where he was a judge at the  
US National Figure Skating Championships.  Previously a competitor, Tony has been judging for 
more than 30 years. You can see him on the left below. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Your Neighbors and Your Dogs 
 

Carson residents with dogs are reminded that we are responsible for not allowing our dogs to 
persistently or continuously bark so as to annoy our neighbors. We are also responsible for 
preventing them, and cats, too, from trespassing onto the property of our neighbors. Our dogs 
should be restrained on our property either by a fence or by using a leash. 
 
If you fail to control or silence your dogs following requests from neighbors, your neighbors can 
call the sheriff to enforce elements of the Animal Control Ordinance. If we don’t want law 
enforcement officers mooching around our property it would be wise to know more about the 
Animal Control Ordinance. You can read it online at taoscounty.org.  
 
If your neighbors’ dogs are causing nuisance to you with their barking or by trespassing, it is best 
to try first to resolve this with your neighbor. If you are unable to resolve animal problems you 
can, as a last resort, contact the Taos County Sheriff’s Department anonymously at (575) 737-
6480. They are empowered to impound any animal that is in violation of the requirements of the 
Ordinance or of State Law. Each infringement of the Taos County Animal Control ordinance 
carries a $300 fine. 



 
 

Put up with your family and friends in Carson. 
20% discount for Carsonites except during holiday seasons. 

 

www.VistaVerdeRetreat.com 
 
 

____________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
 

The CARSON CAFÉ & GROCERY?! 
-Craig Osen 

 
Still not open? Are you kidding me? No, I never kid… Actually, I kid all the time, 
but no kidding, friends, the store is done. I just need to get my final inspection, get 

my business license, get the last of my equipment and health department certificates, 
a dumpster, and stock the store.  It’s been a lot of work, and I’m in the home 

stretch. I can see the finish line- victory is at hand and so, soon, is a great cup of joe! 

 



///////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////////// 

Tips for Preventing/Defending Against Fire 
In the event of an emergency, (yours or someone else’s), ALWAYS CALL 911 FIRST.  

Clear trees, dead branches, weeds, tall grasses, (anything flammable) from around your buildings. 
The recommended clearance is a 50’ minimum.  

Keep all flammables, such as gasoline, paint thinners, etc., at least 50’ away from buildings.  

Store fireplace ashes in a tightly lidded metal container. This suffocates hot embers and keeps 
them from blowing out. Be sure embers are completely cool, (24 hour minimum suffocation), 
before dumping.	 

When constructing or renovating, use non-flammable materials such as metal for roofs and stucco 
for exterior finishes wherever possible. Avoid using flammable construction materials.  

Ensure that your property is easily accessible in the event of an emergency. Keep a clear pathway 
for emergency vehicles. For example, if you go to help someone who is in urgent need, be sure not 
to block access with your own vehicle.  

 

Fire! Fire! Pants on Fire! 
-Peter Allen 

The Carson Community is working on getting designated as a FireWise Community. Part of this 
designation is for all property owners to have their personal property protected by a fire 
protection zone around the structures. The Taos Soil and Water Conservation District (TSWCD) 
has a program that will pay 85% of the cost to protect your buildings. They will visit your site to 
determine how much work needs to be done and present a budget estimate to the TSWCD Board 
for approval. They will then revisit your site and develop a treatment plan that involves marking 
trees and vegetation that need thinning and/or removal; this is done with your consent.  

Once a plan is prepared you can decide to execute the plan yourself, (if your budget won’t permit), 
or get bids from qualified contractors. This is your decision but at least you have a plan that is 
required for the FireWise Community designation. Call Peter (505-795-3298) if you have any 
questions about the above. The person to contact at TSWCD for a more detailed explanation of 
the program is Charlotte Martinez 575-751-0584.  



Carson FireWise Day! 

Some of the CCA Board in conjunction with the Volunteer Fire 
Depts from Carson, Tres Piedras , & Latir, and the New Mexico 
State Forestry have been diligently working to make Carson a 
“FireWise” community. This means increasing awareness and 
taking action both individually and as a community to prevent 
any unwanted fire here. There will be very informative and 
interesting presentations from Matt Garcia, West Zone Fire 
Prevention and Mary Stuever, NM State Forestry as well as lots 
of information on ways to stay safe.  

We strongly encourage everyone to come to the Carson 
Volunteer Fire Dept on Saturday, March 2, 1:00-4:00.  

Tentative program: 
Chris Cote will present videos on fire prevention with respect to fuels.  About 30 
min. 
(Three issues are relevant to fires: weather, topography and fuel) 
  
Steve Brady will speak about proper and legal burning of slash/vegetation.  About 
20 min. 
  

Richard Martinez, Chief Operating Officer from Kit Carson Electric Co-op is 
invited to speak about potential fire danger of vegetation under electric lines 
running throughout Carson. He will educate people on what to look for on their 
properties, to assess the problem and who to notify for KCEC mitigation. We have 
invited other presenters as well, so this should be a very informative event.  
  
Pizzas and refreshments will be provided. Hope to see you there! *Bring a chair* 

 

 
 
 



A Not So Hidden Rift 
 

During the first weeks of 2018, our community learned by chance that two new 
members of our community had developed plans to construct and operate a low-cost 
campground on South Carson Road behind the Carson post office. It was called the 
Hidden Rift Campground, and it even had its own website.  
 
One of the mistakes the developers made was to not involve the Carson community 
in their early planning stages. The CCA Board left them in no doubt on that point. 
However, they went ahead all the same and entered the plans into Taos County’s 
planning process. That process includes a public meeting of the Taos County 
Planning Commission which gives residents the opportunity to comment on the 
merits or otherwise of the development plans.  
 
The Carson community worked together to produce a six -page letter to the 
Commission detailing our concerns, which covered points that included fire risk, 
crime risk, changing the nature of the community, damage to the property of 
neighbors, impacts by vehicles and threats to the safety of pedestrians, air quality, 
water drainage and no net benefit to our community. In addition to offering no jobs 
or significant revenue, the campground would only benefit the traveling outdoor 
enthusiasts who aren't residents and who want to use Carson as their playground. 
 
In one of Carson’s finest hours more than 50 people showed up at the public hearing 
on March 14 with the intention of expressing their views on the proposed 
campground to the commission. Around 50 of us spoke up against the proposal, and 
one of Carson’s newer residents spoke in favor of the proposed campground. She 
informed us that as the the community grows and changes, it should be directed in a 
way that is positive, namely a lost-cost campground for rock climbers. In the drama 
that followed, as we went past midnight and the Commissioners retired to consider 
their verdict in closed session, to their credit the developers withdrew their 
application. They could see the strength of the opposition. 
As the Commissioners retired, Taos County staff member Rudy Perea reminded 
them about two of the points that they must consider when making their decision 
about whether the campground plan could pass to the next stage. These were both 
mentioned in the Carson community’s letter to the Commissioners.  
 
 
 
The first was that the proposed campground use would damage the property of the 
immediate neighbors which would reduce the reasonable use and enjoyment by 
those property owners of their property, which qualifies as private nuisance.  



The second was that proposed use of the property as a campground unreasonably 
interferes with and disturbs the rights of the community at large and creates a 
public nuisance. Creating a private or public nuisance is an unlawful act. 
 
These are legal issues that we need keep in mind as we go about our daily activities. 
If we do anything on our properties that diminishes our neighbor’s ability to enjoy 
their property, or is detrimental to the community, we can find ourselves exposed to 
legal action. And if that nuisance to others comes from the animals we keep then we 
are in breach of the Animal Control Ordinance of the County. 
 
While such rules and regulations may appear as overreach by some, when you are 
one who cannot enjoy your property because of the actions of others, these laws may 
take on a value, namely that of protecting your rights as an individual. 
You can read the Taos News article on the background to the defeated campground 
proposal online here https://taosnews.com/stories/carsons-rift,47005 
 
 
 

Night Noise 
-Scott Stephens 

 
It was a pitch black, moonless night, perfectly quiet; no dogs barking, no wind. 
Suddenly the most horrible shrieking from the forest tore asunder the silence. A 
mountain lion makes a very terribly sound, but this was different. This unnerving 
noise was not human.  Something was in trouble, bad trouble. Unnamed, unknown 
trouble. It did not stop or slow down.  Instead it seemed to reach a fevered pitch and 
stay there.  
 
Steeling my nerves, I grabbed my headlamp. Boldly, I plunged headlong into the 
inky blackness. Closer and closer, louder and louder the frenetic shrieking 
emanated some unnamed terror.  Finally, as I approached a massive piñon pine, I 
realized the sound was coming from high up in the tree.  I had no idea what this 
piercing, screeching, vocalization of terror could be.  I was scared and perplexed, 
yet curiosity took control.  Slowly and carefully I climb the tree.  Luckily it is an 
easy climb with evenly spaced large branches.  The awful sound gets closer and 
closer, louder and louder as I inch my way towards the undiminishing auditory 
mayhem. Finally, I’m almost within view of something. I quickly climb the last short 
distance and spot a frantic creature.  It was a flicker caught in its own hole with one 
wing sticking out, one wing inside, panicking and struggling. When I turned the 
headlamp away, it was able to see me and suddenly popped right out and flew away. 



Hot Water for Free 
-Paul Green 

When my wife Eng-Li and I bought our house in Carson from Omar Rane in the early days of 
2010, we planned to live our lives in a way that would reduce our consumption of resources and 
minimize waste production, including the production of greenhouse gases. Some studies suggested 
that somewhere between one fifth and one-half of carbon emissions are caused by our industrial 
meat and dairy production systems, so we switched to a whole-food, plant-based diet. Since we 
don’t drive very much and we don’t use much gasoline, our next focus was on home energy use. 
The passive-solar, straw-bale construction house that Omar and others in our community built 
heats itself from the sun in winter, and keeps cool in the summer, and the off-grid photo-voltaic 
system allows us to pump water, cook food, boil water, run the freezers and keep the lights on 
using electricity without burning fossil fuels, and we do much of our cooking in solar ovens.  
 
But what about hot water for laundry and bathing? We had installed a 20-gallon electric water 
heater indoors that uses electricity once the solar batteries are fully charged, but that’s of minimal 
use in winter when warm water is most welcome. We have a propane tank that gives us the ability 
to cook on a stove on the cloudy days of winter when we don’t want to run the microwave or the 
induction stove. And propane supplies the energy to heat water in our on-demand gas water 
heater. So how could we reduce the consumption of our propane water heater? 
 
We decided at the beginning of 2018 to build a four-season solar water heater that would be 
constructed as much as possible from repurposed and recycled materials. We took our inspiration 
from this website http://solarcooking.org/bkerr/SWHeaterRev-1d.pdf though there are many 
other methods presented online here 
https://builditsolar.com/Projects/WaterHeating/water_heating.htm#Batch 
 
The design we used was essentially to put a used 40-gallon water tank in a foil lined insulated 
wooden box with a glazed front and plumbing it into the house. We started by finding a disused 
40-gallon gas water heater, extracting the tank, testing it for leaks, then painting it with black 
stove paint. We created a cradle for it with firm foundations, around which we build a frame from 
2x4 timber. We faced the all but the front face with exterior ¾” plywood, and then lined it with a 
double layer of 2” thick polyisocyanurate insulation boards (purchased new), finishing off the 
inside with ¼” plywood for facing, and then with heavy duty foil. We had found some discarded 
double-glazed units at the Pilar Transfer Station, and we mounted these in a frame for the front, 
which was built at an angle of 45 degrees to the vertical.  
 
After wrapping the completed box in tar paper, we finished it off with scraps of metal roofing 
from the SLV discard pile and wooden remnants for siding. We had Carson’s plumbing supremo 
David Wilburn of David’s Plumbing design and install the appropriate plumbing. The water 
heated outdoors passes through pipes to the indoor water tank, and from there it passes through 
the on-demand water heater and on to the faucets.  
 
It’s critical of course to protect the system from those super cold nights that might reach 
anywhere between 15 and 30 below zero. We wrapped the two pipes that connect the outdoor 
heater with the house in closed cell rubber insulation, then boxed it in on three sides, packed 



insulation material around the pipes before closing it in. We wrapped this transfer box with 2” 
polyisocyanurate and then weatherproofed with plywood, tar paper, and metal roofing. In 
addition, we add the equivalent of a down comforter, made of a couple of pieces of 
polyisocyanurate foam wrapped in foil, over the glazed area on winter nights. 
 
We added a control system to maximize the heating of the water. We connected temperature 
sensors on the indoor and outdoor tanks to a control unit made by Sunearth Aeca 0301 (search on 
eBay for the best price). This unit compares the temperatures of the two tanks, and when the 
outdoor tank is 10 degrees warmer than the indoor tank it switches on a circulating pump to mix 
up the water. In this way during the day the entire system warms up. Adding the “comforter” to 
the glazed area once the sun no longer touches the tank helps to reduce overnight heat loss. 
 
So how well does it work? During the summer months, the box heats up to around 160 degrees, 
the water to around 120 degrees, good for a hot shower without additional heating. During the 
coldest days of winter, the water heats to around 90 degrees, which means we use a lot less 
propane when heating our water for showers or laundry. During snowy, cloudy days we keep the 
unit covered to reduce heat loss. During the coldest nights of the year, 15 below zero, our outdoor 
tank measured 45 degrees. 
 
This year we’ll do some experiments on the heater. We notice that our solar ovens can reach 450 
degrees in good conditions, but without their aluminum reflectors they struggle to reach 200 
degrees. So, we plan to add some reflectors to our water heater to see if we can get some additional 
heating as a result.  
 
Whatever design of heater you use, free hot water on tap is a great comfort, and designing such a 
heater for your own needs can be a lot of fun. Our last 100-gallon propane delivery lasted us for 
five years, so we’re hoping that the current batch will last even longer. And if saving our earth 
from carbon emissions isn’t important to you, just think of how much money you can save in your 
propane bills from using the sun to heat your water. The outcomes will be the same whatever your 
intent. 

 
 



Obituaries 
 

We lost 9 people from Carson since January 2018. (And 6 in 2017.) 
That’s a big impact in our small community. 

 
 

Patrika Brown 
JANUARY 6,  1937 –  FEBRUARY 28,  2018  

Patrika Brown, a devoted Carsonite for well over a decade, originally worked as a lighting 
designer both on and off-Broadway in New York City. She also owned and ran a famous bakery 
there with her wife, Karen.  Patrika was very community-minded and served on the CCA Board 
as Treasurer until 2008.  She also enjoyed working in her art studio, creating powerful mixed-
media works with clear statements. Patrika’s quick wit and sharp mind were part of her 
wonderful charm. She is survived by her wife of 47 years, Karen Dwyer, and many beloved 
friends. Patrika was the love of Karen’s life. 

 



 
The Old Man & Patrika, circa 2010 

The Old Man 
APRIL 1921  –  DECEMBER 2018  

 
James Spencer Defibaugh Junior was born in Short Creek, West Virginia, April 25th, 1921. He 
led a fairly uneventful rural early 20th century life into his mid-teens until he joined the Civilian 
Conservation Corps. He was sent to Oregon where he and hundreds of his peers worked to replant 
forests along the Oregon pacific coast after fires and timber harvests. In the late 1930s he was sent 
back east by the CCC to work on the Blue Ridge Parkway in Virginia. 

 
On December the 8th, 1941, like millions of young men all across America, he joined the US Army 
after the Japanese attacked Pearl Harbor in Hawaii. He became an aircraft mechanic and was 
stationed at Keesler Field in Biloxi, Mississippi. While serving at Keesler, he met Barbara 
McInnis, and they were married in 1942. Their first of three sons, James Spencer Defibaugh III, 



was born on February 2, 1944.  He had been transferred to England shortly before his son's birth, 
and would not see his first born until 1947. 
 
James went ashore at Normandy, France, on “D day plus 3” as he put it.  Like most of his peers, 
he seldom spoke of specific horrors of the war, but he did say that walking up the beach past all of 
the unburied dead from both sides was something he could never forget. He was in Europe for the 
duration, and saw some combat as he followed the advance of the allies across the land, keeping 
our airplanes flightworthy most notably at the Battle of the Bulge.  After V.E. day, he was 
required to remain in Germany for another 9 months during the Berlin airlift. 
 
When the Army Air Corps officially became the U.S. Air Force, he left the Army and became a 
member of the newest branch of America's armed services. He was sent to Japan and briefly 
Korea, where he saw some combat at the Chosin Reservoir as they helped bring supplies and 
ammunition to our surrounded troops as well flying out the wounded. 
 
In 1951 James was Stationed at Webb AFB in Big Spring Texas, where Daniel and Ben Defibaugh 
were born in 1953 and 1955 respectively.  James was also briefly in Vietnam in 1960. He was 
honorably discharged from the US Air Force in 1962.  
 
After leaving the Air Force, James worked at the Michoud plant in New Orleans, Louisiana where 
the Saturn rocket boosters were built for the Apollo program.  While doing so, he was also 
working on his dream of having a nursery. While James and Barbara worked regular jobs, he 
taught himself, Daniel and Ben plant propagation.  In 1967 James left his job at Michoud, and 
began his career as a full-time nurseryman and landscape contractor.  He and Barbara had 
always loved New Mexico, and they relocated to Carson around 1975 where he continued with his 
love of plants, particularly xerophytes.  During the rest of his life, he became a well-known and 
openly opinionated member of the Carson community, known by most as “The Old Man” where 
he shared his experiences and kindness with anyone who came his way. 
 

He was preceded in death by his wife, Barbara, of 65 years in 2007, and his oldest son, James, in 
2018. 
 
 

 
         -last 2 photos by Gavin Morris 



 

 
The Old Man on the far right with some of his family. 

 
              
 
 
 
++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 
 

Denny Ehlenberger 
1948 –  2018 

 
Denny Ehlenberger was a long-time resident of Carson. He moved here in the 1980s. He worked as 
an electrician, and he was also a firefighter. He was a private person. Maybe you knew him. RIP. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Tia Haynes 
SEPTEMBER 27,  1948  –  OCTOBER 7,  2018  

 
Tia Haynes, born in South Dakota, died in Carson after being an active, long-time resident who 
was extremely community-oriented. Tia is survived by her husband Parker Haynes, daughter 
Becca Schwilling, her niece Michelle Wright, her 4 grandchildren, and 2 great-
grandchildren. She will be loved, remembered, and honored by many more family members, 
friends, and members of the community. 
 
Tia spent her life in servitude to her husband, her family, her community, her artworks, and her 
avid high desert garden! She was an amazing writer, a scholar of literature, nature, and 
spirituality. She had a deep curiosity that included all of life, which fueled her passions and 
enervated her moments. She lived to the highest of her ideals, and died at peace in her home in the 
arms of her loving husband of 54 years and in the presence of her daughter. Tia was put to rest in 
her family cemetery upon the land that she tended for 40 years and made into an amazing home 
with Parker. Her gardens, artwork, silversmithing, cooking and baking, writings and home are 
cherished and honored as the legacy of a great artist.  

 



 

 
Four Generations of Balo Women. 

 
 

 

 
Tia, Parker, and great-grandbaby. 



Nancy Ann Keller 
DECEMBER 25,  1945  –  DECEMBER 31,  2018  

NANCY ZIELINSKI KELLER, aged 73, died 31 Dec 2018, in Austin, Texas. She was born on 25 
Dec 1945 at Corpus Christi Naval Air Station to Ralph and Beth Zielinski. She was married to 
Arthur (Artie) Keller, of Seguin Texas, for 49 years. She received a Master’s degree in Art from 
the University of Texas Austin and for 16 years taught Art at Austin Community College. Nancy 
was a lifelong visual artist. She was an accomplished painter and photographer, and designed and 
created her own jewelry line. She is survived by her husband, Artie Keller; two sisters, Sharon 
Zielinski Kulow of San Antonio, TX and Martha Zielinski Ash of San Marcos, Texas; 1 nephew 
and 6 nieces. 



Aaron Lewis 
MARCH 26,  1952 –  OCTOBER 12,  2018 

 

 
 

My friend Aaron Lewis 
-Elisabeth Maier 

 
In 1975, I was pregnant and my husband and I were looking for a place to rent in Echo Park in 
Los Angeles. We found a little house in the hills that belonged to Aaron Lewis, so he became our 
landlord. Soon my husband, John and Aaron spent lots of time playing music together.  There 
were also many laughs since John had a way to tease Aaron. After we bought a house close by, 
Aaron built a deck and both Aaron and John turned the detached garage into a sound proof 
studio.  
 

At the beginning of the nineties Aaron took a class with Michael Reynolds here in Taos. He was so 
enthusiastic about building earthships. I wanted to get away from LA for my retirement. So 
Aaron, my friends Francee and Joan, and I came up here to look for land, and in 1992 we bought 
40 acres Carson. We later divided the land. Aaron moved up here immediately and started 
building an earthship for his dad and stepmom on the Freedom and Mesa Road corner. He also 
began building his own house which is still not finished. 
 

I asked him to build an earthship for me; it took thirteen years. Since I was still working I was in 
no hurry. Often Aaron would call me and ask me to come out here to make decisions on the 
building process. I would stay upstairs in his workshop, and I became familiar with Carson. 
Sometimes I accompanied him to clubs where he played a mean saxophone. 
 

My home is beautiful, and Aaron had great attention to details. We did not see each other a lot 
during the last ten years. When he became ill and was in the hospital last year I began feeding his 
dog “Baby” with Alice’s help. Baby stayed in the house alone. I finally decided to adopt him, and 
that is a beautiful way to remember Aaron. 



Bob Logue 
SEPTEMBER 30,  1928 –  MAY 12,  2018  

 
Bob Logue, an outstanding member of Carson and Taos, was very respected and much loved by 
everyone who knew him. As the Carson Community Association president for over 25 years, he 
opened his home for meetings and events without batting an eye. When he had the county contract 
to grade South Carson Road, he was always on top of it. His devotion to community and helping 
his neighbor extended to grading and plowing our personal roads and driveways at the drop of a 
hat and for a nominal price. And what an excellent mechanic - reliable and honest and 
knowledgeable. Bob was your man, your friend and your neighbor. For example, he helped a 
family in Taos that was trying to get their child to treatments for leukemia. He donated his labor 
to repair the vehicle that transported their child to and from the hospital in Albuquerque. Near 
the end of his life, Bob suffered from physical ailments, but that never put a stop to his keen sense 
of humor. He was a real character, and we will miss his presence for many years to come!  
 

 



 

 
 

 



William Paxton Robey 
NOVEMBER 6, 1939 – JANUARY 13, 2019 

 
William Paxton Robey, 79, died Jan. 12 at his home in Carson, NM, from pneumonia. In lieu of a 
memorial service, Pax’s cremated ashes are being divided among family members who each have 
their own private memorial plans. Pax was born on Nov. 6th, 1939, in Tulsa, to Richard Dement 
Robey Jr. and Mary Elizabeth Robey (nee German). Pax met Vicki (Vanessa) Hunnell at the 
University of Tulsa and they were married 23 years, having two children, Jennifer and Kate.  
 
Pax served honorably in the US Army in Heidelberg, Germany, and received his degree in 
Engineering Physics from the University of Tulsa. Paxton had a successful career, first as a key 
engineer at American Airlines, then as founder of a small solar energy company; and finally, for 
many decades as a teacher: associate professor at Oklahoma State University, IT department 
manager at Northern New Mexico Community College, and senior instructor at Learning Tree 
International.  
 
But Pax’s true passion was in being a teacher and student of metaphysical spirituality. His book, 
“No Time for Karma” (with Lone Jensen), and numerous talks and presentations (many available 
on YouTube) delve into the higher existence that each of us have as human beings. With his 
second wife, Anne Scott Robey, Paxton lived in Carson, New Mexico, and enjoyed travelling the 
country frequently for teaching technology trainings, vacations and leading spiritual retreats. Pax 
is survived by his wife Anne, daughters Jennifer Doty and Kate Robey, sister Beth Robey Hyde, 
granddaughter Alexa Robey, ex-wife Vanessa Batchelor, cousins Henry Will and Maggie Cornell, 
and nieces and nephews Deborah Kohlmeyer, Valerie Fuentes, and Kurt and Gary Brueggemann. 
 

To share a memory, please visit www.riverafuneralhome.com. 
 

 
 



Greg Scott 
1945 –  2018 

 
Greg Scott passed on. I live next door and knew him for around 40 years.  I’m sorry to see him go- 
he was a good friend and neighbor.  I sold him a lot of fire wood in the early nineties.  He paid 
well.  Upon delivery he would always go out and measure it and do his own calculations.  A cord is 
4’ x 4’ x 8’.  A couple of times he said it was short, by just so much.  I would bring him just that 
much to make it right.  Then one load I made sure to put too much wood on, by just so much.  
That evening he came over with the same attitude but more money.  “It was too much wood, by 
just so much!” Greg had a unique viewpoint and we had a lot of great conversations.  Mostly 
about simple and interesting things. Vaya con Dios, Greg! From Scott Stephens. 
 
____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Heads up- CCA Bylaws 
-Elizabeth Brownrigg 

 
It’s been a very long time since our by-laws have been updated, and certain 
revisions are needed. This requires a vote by the entire community. Within the next 
few weeks you’ll receive a copy of the by-laws and proposed revisions, and a ballot 
to return via email or USPS. Thanks in advance.  

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



Carson O Piñon!
bird supplement 2019 by Paul Green

Grosbeaks 
(and Buntings and Finches)

The grosbeaks we can see locally are not all closely related to each 
other — they just share the common English epithet grosbeak because 
they have a large beak, from the French “grosse” meaning big. Three 
of the five are in the Cardinal family, one of these is a bunting, the 
other two are finches!

In the fall of 2017 at about 
the time of our first frost, the 

pressure tank on our irrigation 
system sprang a leak. Two feet 
of water had accumulated in our 
underground pump house. Having 
isolated the water supply I dropped 
a sump pump down into the flood 
and I was standing still, lost in a 
daydream, holding the outgoing 
hose to direct the pumped water 
onto our elderberry bushes. Casting 
my eyes down to where the water 
was hitting the ground there stood 
an immaculate bird, smaller than 
an American Robin, golden brown 
in color with striking bright yellow 
eyebrows and a thick cone-shaped 
beak. A male Evening Grosbeak 
two feet away!

I had never seen an Evening 
Grosbeak in Carson before, yet 
this bird had heard water flowing 
and came down for a drink. It 
must have been close by to hear. 
The following day 15 Evening 
Grosbeaks were clustered around 
the water bowl we left out for 

birds. Then I heard from others 
in our community. Evening 
Grosbeaks had arrived in Carson in 
significant numbers.

When birds arrive in large numbers 
it means that a population is on the 
move, probably because of food 
shortages in their normal range. It’s 
called an irruption. And that’s what 
we had in 2017 (at the end of 2018 
we have just one Evening Grosbeak 
that comes around occasionally).

So, it got me wondering about 
grosbeaks, and I realized that we 
have five species called “grosbeak” 
either in or around Carson, but 
rarely together at the same time. 

There is the familiar Black-
headed Grosbeak that is with us 
during the spring and summer, the 
stunning Rose-breasted Grosbeak 
that drops by for a couple of 
days each spring, the resident 
Evening Grosbeak, and the much 
rarer Blue Grosbeak. If you go 
upslope a little, you’ll see the Pine 
Grosbeak. 

For those readers who are interested 
in the evolutionary relationships 
between birds, this is a good lesson 
in how common English names 
may confuse us, for despite their 
shared common English names, 
these birds are not all closely 
related to each other. They just 
share the common English epithet 
grosbeak because they share a large 
beak, from the French “grosse” 
meaning big. The Blue Grosbeak 
is a bunting, and there are buntings 
(Indigo and Lazuli, for example) 
to which it is more closely related 
than it is to other grosbeaks. Strictly 
and scientifically speaking, a 
bunting is a bird in the large family 
Emberizidae (a group of sparrows) 
in one of two genera Passerina and 
Plectrophenax. Bunting is a term 
applied to other North American 
sparrows, but that discussion is 
beyond the scope of this article.

Black-headed and Rose-breasted 
Grosbeaks are closely related 
and in the Cardinal family. Blue 
Grosbeak is also in Cardinal 



family but more closely related to 
Indigo, Lazuli, Varied and Painted 
buntings. The Pine Grosbeak and 
Evening Grosbeak are in a different 
family, Fringillidae, which is 
to say that they are finches and 
more closely related to the House 
Finches at your feeder.

For size comparisons I’ll use the 
body mass of an American Robin, 
which has a typical body mass of 
77g, and a Mountain Bluebird, 
body mass around 30g, two birds 
that you regularly see around 
Carson.

Black-headed Grosbeak
The grosbeak you see most 
frequently around Carson is the 
Black-headed Grosbeak, a bird 
which is half way between a 
Mountain Bluebird and American 
Robin in size, with a body mass 
of around 45g, It comes here to 
breed and so is a summer visitor. 
The plumages of males and 
females differ—see photos to the 
left, male top and female bottom. 
Young birds do not gain their adult 
plumage until they are two years 
old so you’ll see some plumages 
that only approximate the bird to 
the right. Black-headed Grosbeaks 
form strong pair bonds, and the 
male shares nest duties equally 
with the female, and both males 
and females sing. The Black-
headed Grosbeak is relatively 
tolerant of human disturbance, and 
you can find it breeding close to 
your house in Carson.

Black-headed Grosbeaks are 
western birds, and in summer travel 
as far north as British Columbia 
while remaining as far south as 
Oaxaca. Adult males arrive here 
beginning the last days of April, 
followed by the females about a 
week later, and then the birds that 
hatched in the previous year about 
a week after that. Black-headed 
Grosbeaks retreat south in winter 
to areas as far south as Oaxaca. 
In our state the birds move from 
mountains to lower riparian areas 
in late summer (July and August) 
and follow riparian corridors south, 
with the adult males leaving first, 
and females and young of year 
leaving several weeks later, usually 
mid-August. The birds do not 
migrate across the Gulf of Mexico 
but stay west and fly overland.

Adult male Black-headed Grosbeak (Pheucticus melanocephalus), a summer visitor to 
Carson. Photo by Tony Morris. CCL*

Adult female Black-headed Grosbeak (Pheucticus melanocephalus). Note the faint 
streaking on the sides of the breast, and the bicolored bill which distinguishes it from the 
female Rose-breasted Grosbeak, right.. Photo by Rick Leche. CCL*



You’ll probably notice the arrival 
of Black-headed Grosbeaks first 
by their song first thing in the 
morning and then again at dusk. 
The song of the male is a series of 
rapidly ascending and descending 
notes separated by brief pauses, 
easily confused with the song of 
the American Robin, although the 
grosbeak’s is a little less harsh. 
The song of the female is a little 
less complex than that of the male. 
Male song declines greatly once the 
female has completed egg laying.

When the males arrive here 
beginning at the end of April they 
tend to settle on the territory where 
they bred the year before, and 
both males and females fiercely 
defend their territory against 
others. Territory size is a little less 
than a hectare, and one of the best 
determinants of territory quality 
is the absence of Woodhouse’s 
Scrub-Jay, which are very common 
here in Carson, since the jays will 
eat the eggs and young of the 
grosbeaks. Six out of ten grosbeak 
nests are destroyed by jays.

Most nests are completed by 
mid-June, and you’ll see the nests 
around your house about ten feet 
from the ground in pinyon and 
juniper trees. The female builds 
the nest over three or four days. It 
is an open cup, bulky and loosely 
constructed, without any mud or 
other cementing agent, lined with 
finer stems, rootlets, hair, string, 
and green material.

About three days after completing 
the nest, the female lays a clutch 
of 2–5 eggs, each egg about an 
inch long, pale blue or greenish 
blue with brown or reddish-brown 
spotting. The average date for 
completion of egg laying here is 
around the end of May, and Black-

headed Grosbeaks only lay a single 
clutch in a year. Both male and 
female incubate the eggs, and the 
female always takes the night shift.

Black-headed Grosbeaks feed 
mainly on insects and spiders with 
significant amounts of seeds and 
cultivated fruit (which is why it’s 
important to net your fruit trees in 
the early stages of fruit formation). 

The scientific name for the Black-
headed Grosbeak is Pheucticus 
melanocephalus. The meaning 
of the first word is unclear. The 
second word just means black, 
melano, headed cephalus.

Rose-breasted Grosbeak

If Black-headed Grosbeak is our 
“bread and butter” then Rose-

Adult male Rose-breasted Grosbeak (Pheucticus ludovicianus) a passage migrant 
through Carson. Photo by Joseph Hood. CCL*

Adult female Rose-breasted Grosbeak (Pheucticus ludovicianus) a passage migrant 
through Carson. Compare this with the female Black-headed Grosbeak on the left. Much 
bolder streaking on the breast and a pale bill. Photo by Jamie Chavez. CCL*



breasted Grosbeak is our star. It’s 
such a stunning bird. And almost 
everyone in Carson sees one at 
their bird feeder in the spring, 
for just a couple days in April, 
and then it’s gone! Rose-breasted 
Grosbeaks spend their winter as far 
south as Colombia and Venezuela 
heading up mainly to the north east 
quadrant of the United States, but 
with a finger that stretches across to 
the Northwest Territories, but it is 
not a bird that breeds in the western 

United States. So for us it is what 
is called a “passage migrant”. In 
all aspects of its ecology it is the 
eastern equivalent to our Black-
headed Grosbeak. In fact where 
populations of Black-headed and 
Rose-breasted Grosbeak meet 
in the Great Plains there is some 
hybridization. The Rose-breasted 
Grosbeak is about the same size 
as the Black-headed Grosbeak at 
around 45g. Its scientific name 
is Pheucticus ludovicianus, the 

latter being because the bird was 
first described from a specimen 
collected in Louisiana.

Blue Grosbeak
The third grosbeak that is a 
member of the Cardinal family is 
the Blue Grosbeak. While it breeds 
in New Mexico, it is more of a 
forest edge and field bird, less a 
woodland bird, and is rarely seen 
around Carson. Never a common 
bird, it is seen more on the eastern 
plains and the south of our state. 
All sightings made of this species 
in our immediate area have been 
along rivers—the Rio Grande, the 
Rio Ojo Caliente, El Rito. Maybe 
you will see one when walking 
along the Petaca.

You’ll never forget the Blue 
Grosbeak when you have seen one. 
Males of this large bunting, about 
30g in mass, so about the same 
size as a Mountain Bluebird, are 
purplish blue with two brown wing 
bars, a two-toned beak, and black 
upper and silver lower mandible. 

There are two other much smaller 
related species which appear blue 
with a thick, seed-cracking beak 
that may cause you confusion. One 
is the Indigo Bunting (Passerina 
cyanea) which has a dark blue 
back with patches of purplish-blue 
feathers edged in black or brown. 
Then there is the Lazuli Bunting, a 
small finch, only 15g, bright blue 
on the head, nape, back, and rump; 
cinnamon band extending across 
upper breast and down the flanks, 
and white underparts. Lazuli 
Bunting wing and tail feathers are 
black with blue edges, and it has 
two conspicuous white wing-bars,  
a two-tone bill, with black upper 
and light blue lower mandibles.

Adult male Blue Grosbeak (Passerina caerulea) a much smaller bunting in the Cardinal 
family. A summer visitor to Carson, you’ll see it only along our rivers.  
Photo by Eric Ellingson. CCL*

Adult female Blue Grosbeak (Passerina caerulea) a much browner bird sharing the two 
wing bars seen in the male. Photo by Kenneth Cole Schneider. CCL*.



Getting back to the Blue Grosbeak, 
the females are mainly brown 
with occasional blue feathers on 
their upper parts and two brown 
wingbars—see photo at bottom of 
the previous page. Blue Grosbeaks 
are at the northern edge of their 
range here, ranging coast to coast 
with a northern finger that reaches 
north in the center of the country, 
and their breeding population 
reaches down into Mexico. In 
winter they head as far south as 
central Panama.

They eat insects and seeds, and are 
quite opportunistic. The meaning 
of the scientific name is “blue 
sparrow-like bird”: Passerina 
“sparrow-like” caerulea “blue.”

Evening Grosbeak
This the bird that appeared at 
my feet when I was watering the 
garden. Evening Grosbeak is in the 
finch family and not the Cardinal 
family. The Evening Grosbeak is 
a large, robust finch with a body 
mass of around 62g, so almost 
as big as an American Robin. 
The male Evening Grosbeak has 
a massive yellow-green conical 
beak in the spring, a brownish-
black head with black crown and 
distinctive yellow forehead and 
eyebrow. The back of the neck is 
dark brown giving way to yellow 
shoulders and rump. The wings 
and tail are black and they have 
a large white wing patch. The 
brownish throat and upper breast 
give way to brownish-yellow 
underparts. The female is duller, 
with the head, upperparts, and 
underparts mostly grayish brown, 
and a yellowish wash on the sides 
of the neck. Wings and tail are 
black, and they have a white and 
gray wing patch.

While most of us see the Evening 
Grosbeak in Carson only in the 
fall and winter, we live in a small 
area of the continent (northern 
New Mexico and Arizona, western 
Colorado) where the species can 
be found year-round. A check on 
eBird shows that local sightings 
outside of winter are very few and 
confined to the rivers, just like Blue 
Grosbeak. 

Evening Grosbeaks breed in 
northern areas, in southern 
Canada, across the continent 
from the Pacific to the Atlantic. 
Many birds move south in the 
winter, occasionally as far south 
as Mexico. They expanded 
eastward rapidly in the decades 
before and after 1900, and are 
described as “scarce” in New 
Mexico at all times of year. 

Adult male Evening Grosbeak (Coccothraustes vespertinus), a rarely-seen year-round 
resident in Carson. Sometimes very common during irruption years. Note the greenish 
bill color which is seen only in the spring. Photo by Jerry McFarland. CCL*

Adult female Evening Grosbeak (Coccothraustes vespertinus), shows a distinctive large, 
pale bill, gray-brown overall with a greenish nape. Photo by Tom Murray. CCL*



They are another of the so-called 
irruptive species, following 
food abundance, especially pine 
budworm outbreaks. In winter the 
Evening Grosbeak frequents the 
border between pinon-juniper and 
ponderosa pine habitat as they 
roam large areas in large flocks 
seeking out food. Like the other 
grosbeaks, they eat both insects 
and seeds, being able to crack open 

hard seeds, such as cherry, that 
other species cannot. 

The scientific name of the Evening 
Grosbeak is Coccothraustes 
vespertinus. “Cocco-thraustes” 
means kernel-cracking. Vespertinus 
means “evening”, from the 
mistaken belief of the person who 
first described the species that it 
sings only in the evening.

Pine Grosbeak
The Pine Grosbeak is a large and 
confiding finch (its body mass 
approaches 80g, so  it is bigger 
than an American Robin) that lives 
in the subarctic and boreal forests 
from eastern Asia to Scandinavia 
and, in North America, from 
eastern Canada to western Alaska. 
It also breeds in the coniferous 
forests of western mountain 
ranges and in coastal and island 
rain forests of Alaska and British 
Columbia. An isolated population 
can be found in the southern Rocky 
Mountains from northern New 
Mexico, through Colorado and into 
southern Wyoming.

The sexes of this large finch differ. 
The male is bright carmine red 
on the head, breast, sides, back, 
and rump, with blackish-brown 
flight feathers; grayish to whitish 
throat and under eyes; wings with 
two white wing-bars. Adult and 
immature females are slightly 
smaller than the males, entirely 
gray below and on the back; head 
and rump yellowish to reddish 
bronze, otherwise similar to male. 
Pine Grosbeaks are more often 
heard than seen.

Pine Grosbeaks are most abundant 
in open forest, a condition 
occurring near the treeline. Wet, 
high drainages are good places to 
find Pine Grosbeaks in the Rocky 
Mountains. A short, conical bill 
allows this species to nip buds and 
growing tips of conifer branches 
and to crush seeds, although 
it feeds its young mainly on 
insects captured on the ground, in 
vegetation, and by fly-catching.

This species varies considerably 
in body size, plumage color, 
and bill size. Five of the nine 
subspecies breed in North 

Adult male Pine Grosbeak (Pinicola enucleator), an upland finch that we are not likely to 
see in Carson. I last saw one on the hike up to Wheeler Peak. Males here have less red 
on their breast than tbe bird in the photo. Photo by Rich Hoeg. CCL*

Adult female Pine Grosbeak (Pinicola enucleator), an upland finch that we are not likely 
to see in Carson. I last saw one on the hike up to Wheeler Peak. Males here have less 
red on their breast than tbe bird in the photo. Photo by Rich Hoeg. CCL*



America, and our subspecies is P. 
e. montanus, which is found  in the 
Rockies from British Columbia to 
New Mexico and Arizona. They 
feed on buds, seeds, and fruits of 
mountain trees, and collect insects 
for their young.

The name Pinicola enucleator 
means “pine tree” pini, “dweller” 
cola, and  “nutcracker” enucleator, 
from enucelare, to remove the 
kernel. So, nutcracking bird that 
lives in pine trees, of which of 
course there are many including 

one of my favorites, the Clark’s 
Nutcracker, Nucifraga columbiana.

So there you have it. Five kinds 
of medium sized birds with seed-
cracking bills that you are likely to 
see around Carson.

Rosy-finches!

One day this January I noticed 
a tightly-packed flock of 

birds flying around our house in a 
manner that told me that something 
different had arrived. Not flying 
in straggly groups like the House 
Finches or individually like the 
Dark-eyed Juncos, but tight and 
fast.

Forty or so of these birds landed 
in front of a window and fed 
peacefully together on the bird 
seed. To my surprise, they were 
Brown-capped Rosy-Finches, a 
first for our yard. I recently learned 
that both Linda Wolff and Scott 
Stephens had seen them too, and I 
expect they were spread throughout 
our community for a few days.

Rosy-finches breed at the highest 
altitude of any species north of 

the Mexican border in North 
America, usually nesting on 
cliffs overlooking glaciers and 
snowfields on the highest peaks, 
and above the meadows and tundra 
frequented by other alpine bird 
species. 

Kenn Kaufman calls rosy-finches 
“refirigerator birds”, living as 
they do on the old barren tundra 
of the arctic and tundra zones. 
Here they find frozen insects and 
seeds revealed by snow melt, and 
insects that have been carried by 
wind and then fallen chilled on 
the snow.

The distribution of rosy-finches 
on isolated mountain ranges has 
allowed several forms to evolve.
The three species of rosy-finches 
pictured above have separate 

ranges in summer and may mix in 
winter.

Rosy-finches are true finches in the 
genus Leucosticte (meaning white 
spotted), and quite closely related 
to the other finches featured here, 
namely the Pine Grosbeak and 
Evening Grosbeak. 

The Leucosticte mountain finches 
are distributed in North America 
and northern Asia, with three 
species in each area

The Brown-capped Rosy-
Finch Leucosticte australis is 
a year-round resident in the 
high mountains of northern 
New Mexico north to southern 
Wyoming, and is to be found 
some winters downslope, in places 
like Carson. As its specific name 

Brown-capped Rosy-Finch. Photo by 
Tom Benson. *CCL

Black Rosy-Finch. Photo by Tom Benson. 
*CCL

Gray-crowned Rosy-Finch. Photo by 
Carfull in Wyoming. *CCL



australis would suggest it is the 
southernmost of three closely 
related species on this continent 
and has the smallest distribution, 
in northern New Mexico through 
to southern Wyoming. It is also the 
most distinctive, with rosy colors 
covering more of its body than in 
other species and lacking the clear 
gray color on the head that is so 
characteristic of the other species. 

The flock that we saw in Carson 
had probably come downslope 

to find food as a result of heavy 
snowfall in the montains.

The Black Rosy-Finch Leucosticte 
atrata  lives to the north of us in 
the mountains of the northern Great 
Basin region and does sometimes 
appear in our region during winter. 
Atrata means “clothed in morning” 
after the Latin ater meaning 
“black.”

The Gray-crowned Rosy-Finch 
Leucosticte tephrocotis is the 

most widespread of the species, 
from California to Alaska and the 
Alaskan islands and they too can 
appear in northern New Mexico 
during the winter. The specific 
name tephrocotis is derived from 
tephros “ash colored” and cotis, 
meaning “neck”.

So Carson remains an interesting 
place for unusual birds. As Yogi 
Berra once said “You can observe a 
lot by just watching”.You just have 
to remember to look.

To view and report local sightings of birds go to eBird.org

To learn more about birds go to allaboutbirds.org

For more advanced information go to birdsna.org (subscription 
service)

For birds of the world go to hbw.com

To publish your Carson bird notes in O Piñon! in 2020 please send to 
Paul Greeen at viridisnm@gmail.com

*A note about the photographs 
in the Bird Supplement. All 
photographs were published on 
Flickr and are reproduced here 
under the terms of the Creative 
Commons License https://
creativecommons.org/licenses/by-
nc/4.0/


