
Elk Tour Day 

September 29, 9:00 am 

Today the day started crystal clear and beautiful. There were 14 of us heading out into the 

valley in hopes of seeing the elk herd and maybe hearing a bugle or two. We entered the 

valley on the west side through HARC gate 4. The group was thrilled to get out into the 

middle of the valley floor, as the trees were beginning to change into their autumn finery. 

Birds of all kinds were around us, Red-shouldered hawks were calling and flying across the 

expanse of the valley towards Outlet and then Davis Creek in the distance. A flock of Red-

winged blackbirds noisily passed by. A gorgeous male Northern Harrier was flying close to 

the ground ahead of us through the pastures. There were many cows out in the pasture 

peacefully grazing. At least they were, until they saw us, at which point they began to moo 

very loudly, gathering at the gate. This very noisy welcome was not what I wanted since I 

was hoping to quietly approach the Tule elk herd. As we drove around the western 

pastures, we did not see any elk. 

The fall colors were just beginning, with the red of the poison oak proclaiming that 

summer was over, and the yellows and oranges beginning to creep into the leaves of the 

Ash, Cottonwood, and Willow trees. This made the line of trees magnificent on the edges of 

Mill Creek and Outlet Creek. 

A Sharp-shinned hawk graced us by flying above the group slowly circling before diving 

into the riparian forest- maybe after some sparrows that flew by. We stopped by Outlet 

creek to look at the sandy crossing where the many footprints of the elk were apparent. Elk 

scat and signs of browsing were seen along the creek. 

 As we walked, we talked about the depth and amount of water in Outlet creek. Last year, 

at this time, the creeks were pretty much dry with just a few places with pools of water. 

This year, maybe due to the little rain we have had, the creeks are much fuller and seem to 

be filling more each day. Crossing here would have meant getting wet to our knees or 

more! 

Further north, at a dry crossing, we walked through the dry creek bed to the middle fields 

in order to look farther for the Elk herd. We noticed the milkweed and mugwort plants 

were seeding, and the goldenrod flowers still were blooming. Again, we all felt happy to be 

out in such a beautiful fall day! Looking out across the eastern fields someone spotted 

(finally) some Elk moving away from us. We set the spotting scope up, but the tall grass 

made it difficult to spot them. There were 7 rumps of white moving to the east away from 

us. Soon they were obscured by the trees in the distance.  

The clouds had begun to cover the sky, dark puffy cumulus clouds, and it began looking 

like the rain that was predicted would fall soon.  Even though the day did not turn out to be a 

day for close Tule elk viewing, just being out in the heart of the valley was enough for all of 

us. 


